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Shangrl L'affaires 09 for November 1558. Published by the Lassfass
(Los angeles Science #antasy Society) which is a subsidiary of the
Assfass (alhumbra Science-fiction Society). Guest editor this time,
Charles Burbee, whoS¢nfluence does not extend past this page.

‘I came away from the hospital bearing a small store of wonderfunl
stories and a small new scar oan my chest. ly stories are not the-
usual kind about large needles and bedpan blues. They are about the
people I met, and scne of the stories are printable and some arec not.
I was in that place eight days so I met a lot of peoplc. Jne morning
fifteen people showed up:before lunch.

Into my room came a stream of - attendants, nurses; friends, doc-
tors, strangers who became friends. «=t least once a day my legendary
wife Isabel entered.  One- night I had six visitors and the next night
none. UYUne night I had Willie Kotsler, Bjo, and Djinn #aine, which is
why I am writing this thing. You might say I met Djinn in bed. She
said something about being the new ed or Shangri-Li and I said if
they'd recvive Shangri-L'uaffaires which I used to edit 1'd write the
editorial. So here I am writing one of the editorials. I am not go-
ing to descrihe my co-editor. 1t is not seemly for a digniried old
man like me to descrine a- sexy blonde who is 27 days older than Ron
Bllik.

Back -to the hospital One day, just before-my operation, a shy
little nun (fhis was a Catholic hospital) cume in bearing a jug of
holy water. "lMay I bless you?" she asked softly. "You may as well,
SisterI said. "Tomorrow morning I may be standing at the gates of
Hell." So she moistened her thumb in the water and pressed it against
my Torchead, muttering something in whut was probably Latin.

I told this to several people at work. One of them, Doris,shook

her head. "Can't you ever keep your miouth shut?" she asked. I said
1 probably couldn't. 3ut I told her L'd permitted the nun to bless
me and had even thanked her afterward very nolitely. '"Well," said

Doris, "you had no choice but to be blessed. You were bedridden. She
could have blessed you without your permission and you couldn't have
done a thing about it." This gave rise %o a picture in my head and

1 told Doris and we both laughed like crazy. This nun asks me can-
she bless me and 1 say hell no. So she stunds at the dcor scooping
holy water at me and shouting, “"Bless you, damn you "

Il also told her of the other things that happened there and she
was roused to say, "How ecome all these funtastic things happen to
you?". 1 said, "reople present their Burbee-side tome ard of course
that is their fantastic side. Next cuestion, please."

But Doris d4id put the stopper to me. "iWhat holy water cured
you. oSay what you wish about medical skills, the holy wvater did it.
fThat is why you are standing heretoday telling me your improbable
stories. You can never prove the holy vater didn't cure you."

4S8 some of you kacy, I entered the hospital because of a col-
lapsed dung. It happened once berfore. In the course of chunging
jobs and getting physicals ior medical insurance, «nd meeting doctors
betore, during, and after the wctual operatl ons L must have spoken to
nearly a score of doctors. JThey all ask thc sumc questions in almost
thc same scquence. But the other day L met one who asked me something
none of the others had ever thought to ask--probably because they deal
in flesh and blood and not emotions. '"When you realized your lung
had collapsed,”" he said. "Were you frightened?"

-~ ~~~Charlcs Burbee
Vi



TR T O TV TN ST Y

I RN S O N LT F NI T e TR N T
v e T

—— v, - - 5

38 U ‘Ig‘t’\.‘\o‘u "‘.-ll /‘lﬁl ‘f L‘{{, ‘?}?\ L)l(l‘ak

/ i (Wlb v PR ainger gt Py ! 1"H\HV S ALESS 1 a .,w\ Alerd
' Z{’ & ’\”,Erﬂlﬂ{;‘)f:r l«,‘ : », ¥ 7 “,j'j ; is i i . ”i . l‘\ 13,‘ 5y ' (Q "II()"ld .
: ' , . 4 ~ 'lixv( _,\. :‘f.: S Ory tb‘r(! %1\-“1 cu“"{l', |n
3 ’ ﬂ:'é OacH AH‘L e / e Lot SR B O AN fog ﬂLut e
b ,-\ yOUfe_gé (.f opey 1 e gl . 'ffsa_: | i 1‘(‘ §( R”':'f"h'ishy’ ¥ )
: SR R g ey Nth ity tts\tga\m,,m
‘ hf'lp oul ‘noy Lhen-and
. thre woutaT cng__b’ltue doin

mmethjn" hen™ene ﬁay jo
\ '-‘mpnt‘onm‘/that it ha¢ been a
I long txme{ ¥hce_Shaggy had been

‘At the dext La sFags meeting
rector of LassFass)

f up the subje¥kt ( I do

3 (. , b YiMelieve sheldrarced it from the
~ depths 01; t,he bIAEk Faroon' w’I-th“?t'.ﬁJa
3 of LL). of ', . ’7‘5{% ot d"weq’i‘I‘l'«‘JB
glimmer io her e'Src* Yhe i deYel 1 ody

one ) and af‘tbr{the-’mo&’lr}' T dik Dﬂﬂ

covered that 1 Ja- thd e 9(,"11“61" 2d
of. Shagr ,,‘(JQ'h: t S RSB Byl 11
me tell you. azm"‘ﬂ” A ST e

inquire “about "Iow P e 10 614 o T
duce a fenzine @2 lowly the his: ‘\b&ubﬂ'xr' a8\
nhﬂ_.‘.!f_‘,' unfolded dnr’ too ofteon” the
~omment was-<heard that Shagdsy h
been rvally notahle since The—y
Laney { <Durbee ... "30 where dut I be
I cried, andé a small voice #ron seve flh’* s';om
fandom amswered, " Dy blm"l.mal,/hnr paontk L18 'I
ipto writiny and helring' \m: Sa |
wefore a weck hac encé 1 had larieed o
from Durbee to teln co-ecit thm ish,
‘and wn-wer‘é. off to a typing art .

HES VIRG Mathy THER 2

iz ”A’Z'ﬂs Iﬁ%s

9')211 B

q.athél’e still

it at\poare(

. ) -th(‘ irregular

wranting .:ha'gx in bh--

ast few years (md  he * élx*ht

mention o %ar in) the/ LA
area that uq.t.,pcople had

forgc te-n‘_!i\sf;r‘. 53, one

tim conter*?of‘ tho fanac
oy universe. .anmeihing, l‘ust Be
g Done To IProvu T.ASSFASS 'Exists
H " _‘)

heard frbm and Usigh ) agreed.

5

—.



I D\o[‘;@ﬁ' Ay

1 wowd wrRITE
FOR SHAGEY — I S»sIp
I Wowd READ IT/

was produced

And so began my career of a black-
mailing editor. 7ithin days I had
articles from Bob Bloch, Al Lewis,

Dale Hart, 4-e Ackerman., and more

came drifting in. Cynthia Goldstone

sent some of her very charming and de-
lightful illos and Terry Carr sent The
Squirrel Cage Annex to help fill the
void I was sure would exist., DBill
Rotsler, Bjo, and Jack Harness were

here to help provide more art work.

At the last minute, Joef&Robbie Gibson,
Ron Ellik, and Terry Carr phoned all

the way from Berkeley to offer egoboo
help and to yell, " Hold The Presses !"
"You've got the Squirrel Cage Annex. but
what about The Squirrel Cage ? It's on
its' way... " Al Lewis and Ernie ./heatly
stayed up half of many nights to help
stencil,; write, erace, and Bjo sat on

the floor for hours transferring cartoons
and such on to stenci
So the void was
filled and a much
larger than anticip
pated ish of Shaggy

I HAVE HeRe THE
e®FFICIAL 0KSAN of
THE L.ASFS.

Shaggy may not always bethis
large or have such a nice
spread both art-wise and
article-wise, but I do hope
that it will be out more or
less regularly. If all thi
wonderful help continues

( if I haven't scarec¢ them
away) I hope that Shaggy
will become better, more
legible, less typos, more
interesting, etc.

SHh66Y  wite Be

onvce ACA/

Any and all comments are welcome,

THE #2 MACIZINE

Remember, I‘'m new ai this
game constructive criticism
is welcomed. If enough
letters are received a
regular letter column

would be in order for the
next ish. Also a fanzine
review - if epnough are re-
ceived. ZXIso, because the
mailing list for Shaggy is

a somewhat mixed-up and a

bit hazy ( Actually it does
not exist any more ) copies
are being sent to lots of
people.. This Time Only !

If you have or had a sub

then say so... or a tradezine.
Or just a letter of comment
will do to insure that you
receive the next ish of Shaggy.
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. I was rather dubious at first,

Jhen I first began desperately
crying for help with producing
this mental mutant of literary
form, Burbee gave me a copy of.

M W Hidine
FRoM LASSFASs
CRIFANAC ~

the last ish of Space Var
with F, Towner Laney's article,

Syllabus for a Fanzine . This
said he, would be of great helﬁ.

but I enjoyed reading Space ilar
so much that I reread it and

found that Laney did offer many
useful suggestions. Now I have
not produced a fanzine that |
Laney would label top notch, but we've had a lot o' fun trying.

The nmext ish will include news of LassFass
fapac and more of an introduction to the
various characters that are usually present.
With the number of typos contained within
these pages I am sending & handy-dandy-do-~
it-yourself-home-crpptogrtphy kit for easy
translations. So .surely, though slowly.

an awareness of Things No: Be lone Next Time -
If Possible To Avoid has :Mown up in the

dim far reaches of my min¢ - that is, assuming
that I've got any. I now believe that the
first assumption that may ce made of the ed

of any fanzine is the neceisary lack of
sanity! 6an ed must poesse.gs. But we have
fun, oh yes, alY kinds of fun.......

The front cover of Shaggy f atures the L.A.
S.F.5.' Hallowe'en party thit was held at
the home of Al Lewis; hest. The majority of
the people who attended were in costumes -
and such costumes! Al took 112 pics (thank
you, Al)but unfortunately, sow of the best

( SHaecy wice go )
our o/ T/,}hg:./

&
- o L
. » N
4

costumes $eren't around when
the pics were taken. lost out- oA
standing was Fritz Leiber, who
won the prize for most beauti-
ful costume. The most gawd-~
awful, terror on the loose,
was Jerry Stier's costume that
took much work and effort to make
and scared everyone to death. Zeke
leppin, host to LassFass, had a red
face and looked like the devil. I
could rave on about the partybut paper grows short. Again, ny
thanks to everyone who helped with Shaggy. I hope everyone
will have as much fun reading it as we did in producﬁgg it.
;; Djinn

P

WON'T YU WRITE)
SomeTHjve - For.
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UNTITLED AS YET by dale hart

_ JinsaterFerris was anauthor who didn't title his
science fiction, fantasy., and weird stories. . He never could
think of a title which satisfied him. Never,

At first, years ago, when he first started writing,
this provoked him. = He'used to lie awake days ( he wrote only
at night), worrying about what -he considered a deficiency in
his creativu>sott..JLatur,; »1Ijust shrugged and sent off un-
titled manuscripts to editors. If he worried, the worry wasn't
on a'‘conscious’ Yeveld. “hod 'aiq-aq -

11 Rea®fr tendw never askad h:lm the title of the story
on which ‘he ‘s 'woriding curcently., although they might ask him
the theme. Others who askod tnpualmost-inevitable question
authors 'aroidlvays being aalked were told that the yarn was un-
titlod‘neLvé!vLJoq o 3q1192nn4r

nehoiof lcwlo,toube‘ad{on gq:gd.dnsate Ferris had .titles
when ‘they wérespubkishad:z Rditors almost alwvays knew exactly
what to name i the ‘brain-childern of the aditor—author marriage.
If they didn't on rare occasicﬁbt‘the bright associate editors
came up wif!mmthtnglamehtkempomethin perfectly fitting,
somethins precise yet slasthee’ i

One day Ferris was reading a story he had written in a
heat of ‘pagsionjrever hotoncrhtsrbeloved night came down, Ie
likec it. Pt ‘'was 'aovery good skort story., he thought --- maybe
the best he had ever written,

It wag untitled, as usual,

Smilips Jh.egmphantly with what he considered to be par-
donable, pridnm; he ¥ead and reread his newest:-creation. He read
very carefuil¥, tryinz to excercise his pelf-critical faculty.
lle wanted:to w o‘bjective rather than subjective, mow that

reation over and criticism had begun

Eeﬂ'is sighed adniringlwhen he “put the manu-
script d littergwgko
a¢ | perfect pt “for th:s m!ssing title.
"I ho qrthe editor doesn't spotl _my story with a bad
title," Eé*oxclaim&a" ‘aloud.., And then he “gnapped erect, with
another exclamationg,,, aybe I can pame this one myself "
T -
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untitled as yet Al £ by, dale hart "

-

The icea came to him forceafully, like a.shot of =
heroin, making his weak heart pump heroxcally..,Just ag the
idea came to the artist who had.been copying all his artistic
life -~~~ the idea that something Zoac_has|been produced at last,
something good enough to sign-with his &Wn name...”

Ferris wanted to sign his nafleswith the extra. flour:sh
of titling his own manuseript; And his need was desperate; he
felt himself falling into a veritable frenzy.

Every foot of his past trail in writing telescoped in-
to the terminal of his head, !His cranium began to ache and a
fine perspiration collected upon hkis foreheads 7. 11717

Jingate Ferris summoned all his resources, mental and
physical, Fe straightened his ‘beverssinong: $0dy; i the chair
before his typewriter. e wh).pped ‘hisvbram into A churnlng
fury. 88 doldw sidksy 2 1

Jingate lerris was going to do something: he hadn t
been able to do before, Never in Hisincdlaimeaddsan career. .

" I'11 find a title for ‘this atupry nevemof it kills me!"
he vowed, actually managing o'!.l E 1. Bevernuk: mmnboroea.

¥ibe o) edqitasamnsm bolsi

A friend discovered Ferris' body oo, hnurqh}p;er.,
certain editor had an office near thm e dmis - -apaetaent, and
the two often had coffee together when (whizoad Mar whI u:orkm'r
late, tryinz to make a deadliné, “oilze odw 240430 . emel

Before calling the police:Weudqisrtaerg.y Wig-gditon
found ingate Ferris' last manuscript, Ee noticeddbat the Lirst
page of the typescript had beenapuuau-chmmtmﬁ.gcyll,inder of
the machine, Too, he noticed‘with MM&N& title
had been tacked on: Untitlee #ﬂ_ﬂ’" Dd svais osfyaleem a8, nathing
ha¢ wrenched him before. '1B28900 OURT 10 I'abid yodl

After reacdin® the storydddregl iing: thpaauthoryties,.
in that order; the clitor sat cowvn ionla ceuchalagthinkn To

think dubious thoughts, i0807 asw 2141907 yad an
" I doubt whether theﬁtﬁtber»&an bcmsed.'l age said
speaking aloud do that he could hear hisvomneweio@d. ., : .. |
JA9ITETW d9ve, LHad 2

Isuep Bn re;: ol 1 w'-;' "
Y L lamic: i e
239797 bns Lr( od ' £
IOOXS OF T &}4 >
(VY v0ds2y avjids \4"X X C}




4 wiod oy
/ T

bloch'

Whiquﬁréwting t dﬁgh'the péges of a mén’s nagazine the
other-day :and .adairing the advertisenents for bla%k lace
panties-and jFreudian, slips, it suddenly.,occured to me that

fandom.ianleécting a great opportunity

This opportunity, I hasten to assure you, has nothing
to do with black lace panties, ( If i‘t“d{d,"’Il"fvoiildn‘tnge
fool 'enoughrtotell you,about itl).  But the aforesaid men's
magazines: =» in.fact, all magazines during. the past year or
80’ =~ have:been.crammed full, of articles, essays) critical
comnent and free publicity, for _something called the Beat Generation.

)4 U0 BOS HodDuo8 VHOT —= hetois pbiss LIBOTO

Now when it:comesqgontaqqém,Tltm:aS loyal ‘as ‘the next guy
("a'very/palecfellow with pink,eyes who tells me he's Carl
Brandon's.aibinOwbnother-)vaqdll.havajgnly_Qd?‘beit-interests
at heart, As you probably know, I'm & member of FAPA, and a
holder of an NFFF.trophy ( which I put @own only when I go
tn the bathroom:). Soijwy great suzzestion, which"I am about
to make'as soonuas IL.can, renember just what in'hell -1t is,
is intemdedrin:a spirit of construetive criticism;

Briefly, it is this: ﬁh&laofulet'Sciehbb Fiction Fandonm
replace thelBeat Generation, ?,6 e AL _

if &6@!?&51§§f?qedfﬁﬁﬁtﬁiﬁkﬁthis&suggesii@p\Qérfetched,
let me, reassure you on that'point; I got:dt without ever having
to stir, from, this typewriter, /o ol Loponuod conpi

! K i )’ i ; sy ’ 4 o : 3 5
Let.us: consider the’ factsy i any. o

FO Ty & 139 ‘f‘r\“gg"'_ ) it ‘ ~tag- _.__ =Ts , ol 4 Y "

Up until afegnple{bg yaars agoy''the. Beatnilks were almost
totally unknown, . Kerouac and 'Ginsberg were monentities; Rex-
Roth and Patchen ‘had ‘been aréund for years:without anybody
giving them a tumble, Then all at once the deluge, of publicity
started and the ;panic was on, The Beat Generation became a
crazey a;'topic-of Fqgvev‘inéﬂ,'andeﬁﬁrmene important -- a
conmercial gghic;éé{“QQSQurchﬁﬂters>and¢peetq,gepewglevated
to financial.eminence oyermizHty andcon what-basis 7 A couple
of books about hitch=hikinz"around the ocountiry and a few poems
of,ped%?y recited againstuahpgckgggg?dwgf pefr;ggrated dazz and
a bongb biea/ﬁg '-“‘ od ntned rever ff 4 :: Jetibi

5 \\: d /2 ‘{".'g bliros mobres : nA -‘". TLLTHO Bnps

Now, as {5 Whevitable: vith apy, fad, the Beatnik kick is
passing,/ ‘Give it another;si;Upongpsﬂ{Q a’'year. at'most and it
will be /dead, By the time all, the sack dress have been cut up
into dust+rags and thie:dmla hoops transformed’intoearrings
for ZAZA Gabor, the whole Beat Gneration bit will vanish from

public consciousness and something new will replace it.

¢ ;
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Why shouldn't we take over ?

Je've got all the mecessary ingredients,. If critics
can get so.s%gaéed‘Up abodilcrossgzouhtry'travelogs, why
won't thgy‘(}lp fer something like The Harp;Stateside ? Of
course, \/illis would have to rewrite it and sex it 'up abit —-
but this wqulgﬁggrely‘mean”that he'diput in some reminiscences
he was gallant enough to omit in the original version, Why,
a dozen other fams could follow suit with their own uncensored
reports of fan-gatherings and fanac '‘and visits to fan-clubs
and homes, They could turn out stuff that would make ON THE
ROAD read like a detour, '’ 34
: ‘5 3

And when ‘it comes' to the 'artistie 'routine; is tﬁere any

 reason why fan-poets Iiké Randall Garrett couldn' learn to

recite their stufﬂitd a ‘musical 'accompaniment /2 ' Think of the
potential LP record ‘sales”in’our midst) I can hear it now,
in sterepphonic sound -- Tony Boucher and Poul Anderson reciting
dirty limericks against a''bongo beat, with paradiddles on the
punch-lines [ 6 Some of the'dtuff I've heard at. conventions would
make Ginsburg's Howl sound’'like ‘a thin bleat,

Thqn:We'Gé %gt‘the art bit; ‘Rotsler ‘and Atem and all the
rest could turn out genre material, And fandom as awhole can
offer a; backlog of written material roughly ten thousand times

greater than has béén produced by the entire beat.,school of

rwriters,;( Apd I do nmean foughly )o

Let's not forget the revised FANCYCLOPEDIA, either, Part of

" the' charm’of the Beatnik approach has resided in their vocab-
“ulary..,.. but'this pitiful, meagre collection of’'words and

phrases borrowed largely from pusicians ﬁhd”arén‘t hal@ as quick
on the uptake as they are fast on a fix just' doéesnft begin to
compare with the largei and picturesque fannish venacular, ‘ihy
should the general public be content to mouth ‘such unappetizing

5worHS'as““buggedﬂ!and““dragggd“hwhgn they can announce to the

" ‘world ‘atlarge thati.they're"going . "o ! \

“'when ' you ican go Seraonl, 0h, ve've got the voeabulary, no doubt
ab'outl-it'! ardd G904 ’ i1 i ne ' e i

£ig" .. Vho''flips man? Not

20013417 TR | i

(fiv g ,i‘.'!-,.-rr',.,-~ 3T "_‘; -
‘tannish 'characters who can

r-.HA'Iiﬂ.!-aQ for ’ty_pes“’- “e. "w'e-so't,

'back ‘the '‘Beatniks -wight off, the map, Even‘'the costumes are
right”for 'it; there must be.a hundred fans all set:to pose
| picturédduety for LIFE.and LOOK.,

'Have beard, will travel....

nr1Ton baasan s ds U4 I o
That leatﬂer—JaCRet'and dirty~

jeans outfit will never begin to
compare,yith ,what  fandom could
offer. .»s, the propellor béaniel 1. oy
It eould become a national” crazei i:
overnight (,and if it does, that, i/ .
is the night I stay home' in ‘bed).

/O
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But seriously, it could happen. Somebody, some time,
sooner or later, is goins to do a real novel on fandom,
Dave Ish did a story for an avant marde collection:

I've done several tonzue-in-cheek or hole-in-head pieces
on how fandom could take over the world -- or, conversely,
z0 underzround as a persecuted ninority. The full-scale
novel is inevitable, and it could just nossibly ( with
proper promotion; or better still, improper promotion)
start the ball rolling, With Ackerman handling the
publicity and Dave Kyle telling the critics where they
could sit, we might be on our way. The Beanikk Brigade
could be big !

It's worth thinking about. All we really have to do
is point our heads in the right direction. I suggest
we call a special meeting at the edge of the Grand Canyon,
et behind this thing, and push,
On with the beanies --- revv propellers !
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The Muse ef 12 th Strestase.
by Nenotte Cummingesees WILL SHAGGY SEE THE LIGHT ?

Ono night I wes ocalmly sitting

In & cerner with oy knitting,

Listening to disoussions ef, *Will Bheggy seec the light1"
I was mild)y interoested,

Till the memant ono suggestoed

That specific persens sheuld be called upen te write.

Some were for it, sems were “nay=ing'.

Then I heard somebody saying,

"I suggest the editer should call upm Menette.”

I dsolinad at anoco, though flattered,

But the thing that really mattered

¥Was that Bhagay noeded all the writing it oould get.

8o, my mind I started raocking,

But ideas all were laocking.

Not eno gem of brilliance from oy brdn oould I ooerooe
Then someome I walue bighly

Asked the question, eh-so slyly,

*Tell me, how long is 1%, since you tried a bit of verse!”

Hare, you have xy endeaver,

Though it isn't very cloverse

If you should.dislike it, I would not take it amiss.

And ny hair won't start: to graying

When I hoar some punBter saying,

"Rothing=-surely nothing oould be verse than this+" ;.000cc00

by Dale Harteecceo = TRE LIKENESS OF me
The questions are so often met at dusk.

But one dey ho met the amswars,

Insids his charactar, outside his persanal approhemsionse

However,; no fate met him on a road of stars,
He merely feoll o ths dust of Oaesar's togae

Ono day, he lost his oantaoct lenses

In the open sink of human relations.

ne dey, he heard unbearable dissonanoco,

And his eardrums or lﬂatmtoumthom.
One dzy, his tcngue becams a dead eel,

And lichens dilated his nostrils,

And a stane fell on the cmbrol.-paneld’hu skin,
And
n
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ON THE FUTURE OF SCIENCE FICTION
by Al Lewis

The S8olacon marked the end of an epoche It was not a suddon
thing;tthe algns have been visiblo for 'somo ycare now, but at the
Solacon it was spolled out for all to scce It.was not morcly that
tho !ggazino of Fantasy and Scionco Fiction won tho Hugo for tho
bost umgnzino. or that both story awards woro from tho pagcs of
Galg!x It .wds also manif'ost: in tho dorision and disrospoct of tho
fans for John Gumpboll's spoochos and his stronuous dofcnso of
psionicss « For tho first timo sincc tho mid-1930's Astounding Scionco
Fiction has fallon from fannish favor. Why?

Tho roason is morc significant than a moro roaction againat
paionies, for tho Hugo wont not to ono of tho othor magazincs which
havo'followed the Astounding loadorship, but to that magazinc which
has most conaistontly maintainod indopondont standards, and cmphasizod
o litcrary rathor than a gscicntific approach to its materiale. In this
ecionco fiction fans arc rovorsing a trond, for cvor sincc thc main-
atroam diacovo:od acicnco fiction, tho truc fan has lookod longingly
to Aatoundigg s "Goldon Ago" of 1940-43, and docriocd thc dilution of
standords attondant on thgo fiold's oxpandod popularity. Campboll's
mozozinc has continucd to bo rogardod as having most consistently
printod tho "truo® acionco fiction to which fans have boon loyale

But in 1958 ‘whoro arc wo to find sciontific scionco fiction?
Not in psionicse Thorc was o promising first issuc of Vanguord, but
Hal Olomont's annual ‘novel was but a morc sholl of his finc work in
tho past, and oo tho Hugo for bost novel wont to o story that wos
principclly a charactor problcm backecd by an oxciting concopt; but a
mctaphyosical, not a sciontific ‘once

In his opening aposch 4t tho Solacon, John Gampbcll statod that
ho was not gotting from his authors thc sort of story ho wishad to
publishe Tony Bouchor agrocd with inim, and both ogrocd that whilo
tho avorago scicnco fiction atory was much bottor writton today in a
tochnical sonso-than it was fiftoon ycars ago, nobody was writing

| 3
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claosics anymorce Thoro was nothing nows . Is this, then, the fault
with acionco fiction?! Has scionco fiction oxhaustod its mino of idons?

Thoro was anothor dovolopmont, too, that came in for much dis-
cussion. This was tho shift from mogazino to pockot=book publication.
It .uscd to bo that scicnco fiction had ‘an avid and stoady body of
fairly sophisticatod (Stf-wiso) rondors who would and could accopt
any concopt tho author would throw at thome Becausc thoro was con-
tinuity from issuc to issuc, and bocauso tho lottor colurms containod
commontary on tho storios, tho roadorship was sclf-ronowing and sclf-
oducating. This has for thc most part coasod to bo truoc. Scionco
fiction in tho pockot books is compoting for most of its salos to tho
gonoral roador, and ovoen many fans no longor follow tho mngazinos.

Tho combination of thosc two forces, tho oxhaustion of tho lodc
of idoas which scionco fiction has boon mining for tho last sovoral
doocados, and tho shift toc a aciontifically ignorant roadorship aro
forcing ---ngainst strong roar-gunrd action---a continuing shift
toward the popular, moro huran-contorod storye Tho dangers of ‘thie
concossion to the popular tasto aro obvious. Tho scionco bocomoo more
convontionnlizod stegoe-proppings and scionco fiction is confrontad with
thc potboilors of Charlos Eric Maino and tho sloshy sontimontality of
Roy Bradbury ---thao litorary oquivelcnte of Hollywodd's scionco fiction
oquals monstors crazc. Thorc aro two woys out of this morass, and thoy
noy beo tormod rospoctivoly tho Campboll way ond tho Bouchor way.

John Canmpboll's oxcursion into psionics is a doliborato and
roasonod attompt to savo tho old scionco fiction by providing it with
a now basis for oxtrapclation which has not yct boon workod ovor.
Scionco fiction, ns Campboll is quito woll awaro, diffors fron scionco
in onoc conmploteoly fundamontal rospoct: scionco flction is deductivoe
Tho bcet scionco fiction storios arc thoso in which o singlo postulnto
or soct .of postulatos is takon and tho inmplications thoroof rigcrously
and ronorsolessly oxamincd. Outstanding oxanplos of this sort of thing
aro such all-tinc classcics as Miscion of Gravity, "Univorso," end Jack
Williamson's porfoct "With Foldod Handseass"

But tho basic scioncos ==-physics, chonistry, sotreonory, biclogy-—--
havo yioldod all thoir obvious idoas ~-=spaco travol, robots, supcrmon,
ot als Tho basic variantions on thoso thomos havo all boon dono. It
roquiros an author with a docpor undorstanding of his scicnco to como
up with anything nowo Thoro arc o fow of thosc ---Asinmov, Hoinloin,
Ge¢0o Snith, Hal Cloront md Arthur C. Clarkc who posscss o sufficiont
sciontific oducation to bec ablo tc mino thesc docpor layorse For various
roasons, howovor, thosc authors aro writing ruch loss sciontific scionco
fiction than thoy uscd to, and thoroc aroc no roplacomonts availablce. Of
tho nowor writors, only Chad Olivor cnd Poul Andorson sccn to bo capablo
of writing this sort of story, and Andcroon will turn out onc absolutoly
suporb piocc such as "Wo Havo Fcd Our Soc" and sandwich it. botwoon a
ncdiocro spnco opora and a roally foul dialoct conody.
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If Carpboll cannot got his sciontiste to writoc, ho can try to
givo his writors a scionco —-~peionicse Tho troudbloc 1s, howovor, that
thoro is no body of. knowlodgo fron which to oxtrapolatos Evorything
is guosswork, and thoroforc ultimatoly unconvincing, howovor skill-
fully tho author ‘nay handlo his matoriale It was with this in nind
that Conpboll startod tho Intorplanctary Exploration Socioty, tho group
of gontloman amatours who aro supposod to forrmlato a scicnce of
peionics in tino for Canpbollls writors to usc it ns a frosh basis far
scionco fictioh dnd thus savo the modiun fron o linoring doathe (Of
courso tho I.E.8. is also involved with Canpboll's ponchant for World-
savingt! gonoral somantios, dianotics, ot al, but that is not. gormaino
to tho proesent.arguront.) Tho wholo schome is ebsurdly impracticale:

Tho othor altornative is tho Bouchor altornativo, and as tho
storility of tho Oanpboll approach bocorios norc and noro apparcnt, tho
litorary approach which Bouchor has pionoorod is duo to assurio an ovor
grogtor cormand of tho fiolde Tho ossonco of this approach (and tho
inplications go far boyond what.Bouchor and Mills now practico) is to
roplaco scionco, which nono of today's authors soan to bo ablo to >
handlo woll, with a nodus oporandi of tho traditional litorary valucs,
whilo at tho sarno tino roto.ining tho prooccupetion with off-bont idoes
which is ‘dciohco fiction's principal charne '

This moans that scionco fiction, as it is prosontly concoivad
will disappoare In its plmco will bo a noro brondly dofinod e -
*inaginative" talo which will includo, ono hopos, oveorything from light.
fantasy to tho sombor off-trail psychological story, with a noro
gonorous uso than at prosont.of tho fable, allogory, and parable. It
will avoid, ‘onc hopes, tho sonsciously prococious sort of fiction that
onc finds in tho quartorlios. SSe :

This is not nowe What is now is tho proposal that wo stop trﬁi_ng .
to writo scionoo fiction, in its prosont. forn. Thoro aro nany authors,
tho Bradburys, S8turgoons, Mathosons, ot al, who arc oxcollont writors
but arc handicappod by trying to writo Por a scioncc fiction rorkota
Thoy don't undorstand scioncc and can't hondlo ite Ong only noods to_
look at‘Bhockloy's "Tiro Killor," and rofioct what Hoinloin would havo
dono with tho notion to soc that this is soe It ia a good gtory but it
is only a nodiooro scionco fiction story. ‘ : j

Boforo any such najor altoration in tho goals of tho fiocld can
cono about, howovor, thoro ruot bo both rondor and fen accoptanco.. This
is sonothing tho fiold has not had "in tho ‘past, as tho Astoundi —
concopt of scicnco fictlon has protty gonorally sot tho utandnrgn. With
tho award of tho Hugo for 1958 to tho Magnzino of Fantasy aons Scionce
Fiction, howpvor, thorc is a pronmiso of changoe F&SF, nako no nistako,
i not-the "iraginativo® talo magazino thatit is Capablo of bocoring.

: It doos poasoss, howovor, both tho boat writing standards and tho
willingnoss to oxporimont. that. oould 1load’ 8cionco fiction to now ground
in thc décado of tho sixtics. And it doos not subscribe to tho sttmdard

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 18)
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ENTVADVERTISH ENT

Gveryone knows that the spaceship of the future will be

2 non-streamlinec, functional vessel designed to onerate
in the vacuun of the voié far from the sight of the planet-
bouné masses. It will be cesigned with an eye to the
elimination of all surplus mass, and far removed from
elements of weather in an atmosphere it never touches, it
will last for gererations. ¥e feel sure, however, that
American business will be able to meet the challenge....
ZEY:.

1 - Headlights to penetrat®w the darknoss of outer space.

2 - Tail-lights -—9-—count 'em-—-—9—- : ‘

3 - Bhaped to please the female id.

4 - Chrome=-plated hull.

5 <= Radiation ascreen for hoating unit made nocessary by chrome-plated
hulle.

~ Twin exhaust.

LTS )

6

7 = Storeo~TV. antonnas - ..
8 = Twin obsorvational turrots formod to ploaso tho malo ide

9 « Chronc=plated rador boto.

10 ~ 8pare chrome—platod radar sot.

11 ~ Disposable slop~bucket opoerated by gas—prossure.

12 - Finso Fins on higlor-priced modola aro oporating ornithoptors.
13 - Continontal kit.

14 - Roar vioy mirrors for spotting spaco. patrol.

15 = Classic hood dovico for that.backward looke

SH TR FUTULS CF SCIRNCE #ICT7 ?-I-!(cont'd from rage &)
scionco fiction pattornes 1958 markod tho ond of tho ora of Astounding
dominancos Is thoro, within tho fiold, tho loadorship that will sorvo
to pull scioncc fiction into & now coursc, tho courso that sooms most
obviously opon to ity if it is to mako a significant contribution to
litoraturo?

The king is doade Do wo darc to start chooring tho ropublic?
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LIELS

Dick Daniels likes his liquor;

Dick Daniels likes to swim.

Dick Caniels would be suprenely happy
If the liquor could be swun %0,

./hen George got over bis Thuncskbird
ie nearly had a seizure,
For he had built letropolis ‘ »
To resemble the tower of Pisa, ' 'n¥a ;

Toward 4 walked the headless corpse,
Dripping blood and putrefactious grue.
It handed him his severed [lead,

"For the cover of your next issue.”

Djina looks so weak and helpless
. That to nr rescue cose-all the men,
: But some| its .not dquite convincing
‘hen thé girl ia five-foot tem.

. Poor Al etill is somewhat stunmned,
- And hasn't figured yet
lNow Bjo. conned his living room
To.use for a movie set,

4E promised to award a Kiss
To the best at Esperanto.
Ilis eyoc was then on beauteous Jibi.
But now he doesn't want.to, -~
The star of the class tnrned ont wrong,
And 4E's in a pickle.
lle'd do it still for honor' a sake. , )
But Larry's moustaches tiekle. ;
‘ 7 Barooyudirnnrd. all are agreed,
- 4111 go one day to Hell,
"And ‘the fittest of all pun—ishnents
'Jill be a solitary cell.

i A | For making many muddy pies

AR/, | Bjo's_mother used to heckle,
Fas 4 So she took up art because splatterred paint
£ ’ Looked like just another treckle.
, // F ”- ,‘-)
Dick Baues:mtiesfaphro«isiacs o

So be can make a'killin’'..

It's all right for him, yon vﬁec_; f

He gets a rate on penicillini &
-’ { i )

Sabra Yola Elgin Jardine ' = ™. o £*

l'las no tencrils dike the Blans,

Dut her heritage is still ra;ha;‘ueirc

Doth her parcnts are fanal

|8'



the
squirrel
cage

I belleve I own the only squirrel cqge in exigtence which,
when spun. bt the;mad scampering of the squirrel, actually goes
someplace,. . It's because of this unusual means of locomotion
that I am”today known as one of thg Berkgley travelling giants,

1 Last weekend, my clrcuperambulating cage took me to Southern

California;  the .mecca of fandom for lol these many years, 'and

I took in the twenty-fourth birthday of LASFS and one of the
most festive and entertaining of Hallowe ‘en partiesz Travel
450 ‘miless.for;a weekend of pantying?; Yes, I'm afraid so --

and ‘aslong jas-Los Angeles has. parties: and peoples’ like these
to offery I'nm llkolv ‘to smake ;four or £1ve trlpSra year Jjust for
fun; ol ted dood Nisl3 nloY s4ds? ,vdnd e :

1 Tsyo iie rgow 1 bas anit QG ino {d (1

TR “”QVQfJaﬁ ny usual; unusua;.hour one—thirty in_tha
ayem --tonﬂtnd-that mymelcomevcommlttee,,,}),j;,nn,I was, not, home,
Indeed; “no Jone nwas chome s <~ However , ;samehody had. conveniently
kicked the “largespane nfug1a35noutaof the, £ront door; so. I let
nyselfoiniand sentstaveleepson avchalrUW1th Legend  (a sort of
felifie 'hot=water ‘bottle) ion.mynlape ue,eaqhhget about one-
third of a decent cat-nap before Dale Hart stormed in, flipped
thevvishtscanddinformed:uso(mesandythe,cat), that Djinn had just
gona: upsﬂairs%ﬂor :aonoment’ ond)Bgorund Steve, would be rizht in,
Miich &esqinJaboutJLa\.ndnBerkeleyufandonpggnsue y QNG 1 found
out from Djinn!that LAcfenoorechoaxters just,as par excellence
‘as“are’ we“Berkeieyites,lnot to mentign,pubdishers  of just as
‘much irrepress161litvvif notoquantitye Luoe 11

(IT"WAS” NOT Ac ;I?OAx;:mON 4oBEER THERE 15 A, buAGGYI—--DJINN)

i Q0o fddiw Debeen Jon zeyw ol
After a few hours sieep and‘seyoral hours mothcr—SJttin~

for the Jardines' with Bjo in the afternoon, I zot back to

good o)® Zelke Yz f or ithe) LiGFSY, anndversay. ..It. was, aremarkably
rrood ﬁeetanghforgLAhF&uu1th|a langefﬁurnoutwhgl‘hnlpn't equal
the B0ty annivensary, (or)the ;1000th meeting ~ but, it vasn't
advertised’ amaich mareither; QﬁuthosoJnaar-conventionso A
Larger=thantnormal: froup listened, xoﬂuort:Sahl.and Kénneth Rex-
o roth beﬂoreunnﬂuafter;the:meq&;ng,wanq mgquqpn[held one of
His rafflosy @ebkboyed dhy n,sqmgntlfaacialnnuiz such as only
Ackertian ieun séoncioct: ¢ thank ghoegd ), -

z2id DSICVOINU SVYES1l 0J

=i'frfLABFS'meétdngs»uro-rﬂally worthuvhile, attend;nu‘jpebe days,

15 being m:‘mtcasml Jmth‘people;,apral;wm,o hairs nd sofas.,

i nprgy

hale :"?hg'e R ﬁm A °m~
you,ean 8 agqun ‘eke ijgu' S e 1these’d y%

and ,Zeke, prnmsﬁeh, IE’ -3 ;gg' gdo 183 f5r° uaf@er—neetlnw
session ingthe Lkitch ﬁ SégT : {”hg*sd n:as8’thé club
elects sonebody ;besides t atﬂgdg ar in géﬂrorqB jo“for'a
director, it will bé on“thé roA ?o ‘Beifiz'€HE PAR club it once
wvas, Red heads should not be given power like that girl has,

NOSSIR!!

9
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more \\\”
squirrel

cage

Bjo; Steve Tblliver, Alex Bratmon, Lillian Fields,
Al Lewis, Djinn, And I went to one of theLAPC Dept%s banes
after the meeting, A place Called Cosmo All®Y , where for a
minimum charge of two drinks we listened to somebody named
Ronnie something-or-other tell an impossibley long string
of bad jokes and do some uniquely feeble-minded imitations,
This was followed by the cultured guitar and voice of Theodore
Bikel -- a folk-song a minute from all over, and worth the
price in themselves, W ' ‘

WE got back to bed around 3 ayem, and rousted ourselves
out early the next morn to go again our seperate ways till
evenkng, Bjo and Steve went to the Jardines to keep Julie
company whilst the baby, Sabra Yola Elgin, took her father
for a walk around the block, -Djinn and I went all over LA
looking for a pair of black tights to complete ‘her costume
for the Hallowe'en party, DMany stories have been told about
males being dragged thru ladies--ready-to-wear stores; I only
wish I had stayed in the book & junk store where we began -~
at least the piles of dust, when blown aside, :.did not reveal
brassieres and panties on suggestively posed womanikinsg

The time of the party approached, but Bjo and Steve /didn't,
Djinn got dressed ( or undressed ) in costume, Jack Harness
and Ernie ‘Yheatley got into costume, Zeke painted his face red
and beard, and got into a tuxedo - and still we waited for
Bjo. A phone call came in - Jack Jardine said he was nearing,
home and would send our make--up expert with esvort to us soon,
Finally, Alex Bratmon, Jack Harness, and I left for Santa lionica
and the party as our help was not needed with make~up, ancd Jack's
costume needed none itself,

Thinzs were 7uiet when e walked in, but shortly after we
has started nibbling crackers and sipping punchy Bill Rotsler
walked in and changed all that, ' He has friend, see, who
is about eight feet tall, and was wearing shoes with soles
about a foot thick, On his head Friend wore a Frankenstein
mask, complete with knobs under ‘each ear, and on his bocy he
wore a sort of throw rug shirt, which extended along his arms
to leave uncovered his scarred and green hands and wrists,

Rotsler was wearing old clothes and boots, with a lump
of plastic on his neck to make it look scarred and broken,.and
powder all thru his hair and beard. .hen Frankie and Johnriie
walked in, everything stopped for a moment - dead [ Rotsler
walked up to someone and grabbed him by the shirt, "Come
outside", he grunted, "The Monster is hungry". For the
entire first part of the evening, Frgnkensteih didn't say two
words -- and both of them were hungry grunts,

20
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After seeing the costumes at the Solacon, I actually
expected a rather dull evening of face make-up. bad jokes,
and ‘eye-masks. . But LA turned out about forty strong, in cos-
tumes which showed more imagination, effort and skill than
did everything at the South Gate masquerade ball put together.
A grim reaper ( Earl Samuels ) carried with him a full-scale
scythe, which kept breaking people off at the ankels --- he'd
have carried it above his head except that he is rather a
short ‘fellow and would have been poking people‘s eyes out with
the thing, Lillian Fields ( recently from NY ) came as a
"Llovnless Night" in a black and silver affair which almost
copped her the lost Beautiful Costume award - which award went
to Frits Leiber for his blue-gkinned, silver haired costume.
He was a 'Jarlock - ( He said he was - and I beleieved him im-
plicitly I ) , :
Ernie 'heatley, BJjo, DJjinn, and Steve finally showed up, as
the Count and Countess Dracula, a ' Bitchy /itch' and the Prince
of Assassins, respectively. Rick Sneary wore his Nazgul cos-
tume ‘from the Lord of the Rings series, inside of which you
can ‘only see a pair of evilly-flickering eyes. Larry Gurney
copped the Most Humorous award by carrying a pair of ping-
pong balls and describing himself as the Ghost of Captain Queeg;
and Zeke Leppin quietly accepted the prige for His Satanic
Ma jesty - one of the most imposing and regal of costumes present,

Al Lewis was the Host, and got not only a well-deserved

round of thanks, but also won the award for the most scienti-
fictional Costume Just-‘gq ‘only for being the host. In the
middle of the judging, he' walked past the judges with out his
shirt on, and terrified most of the assemblage by displaying
a huge lump of plastic and" laytex, colored green and red,
attached to the center of his back with ugly tentacles. He was
a ' ‘host for 1t1£pgiusr If this is a Puppet Master, reach me the
flame-~-thrower! -

) 1 i i1

After midnight, the hour of judging, the party began to
break up. Moffat, Fields, and Sneary had a wild moment of
rejoicing when;they realized that, whether or not they were
ever officials of the \/SFS Inc., at that moment any power
attached to ithe position of \Jorld Con Committee was remowed
from their grasp, and they could go back to being mortal fen.
entirely by
s of Korea and

A

Lewis Jﬁbppéd the party from dissolving
taking pictures ol the costumes, showing s110ds
Japan, playing Oscar Brand records (the kind | m like), and
cooking breakfast. (RON--DON'T TRY TO BLALE/LE FOR FRYING

INSTEAD OF SCRAMBLING T ELVE EGGS FOR TUIRTEEN PEOPLE®*AL)

N




the
last of
squirrel
cage = ; i o ,

This last was at seven ayem, when the party really did break
up for good, and the last of us stumbled exhaustedly out to
our cars to head back for civilization. ' I''have enjoyed few
parties 8o continually, so thoroughly, or so fannishly; the
entire crowd was friendly --especially Nancy Crawford--and
everybody seemed to be able to talk intelligently, which is
something I sometimes find lacking in Los Angeles groups.
This new-found aspect of southern Californians is perhaps a
result of the Solacon, where they found out that there are
fans just like them all over the country--and, more important,
that in some parts of the country there are fans who are not
like them at all, I hope this is not a temporary change,

because  it's a very good change’’ . .

Saturday, several of us went over to the Burbee House-
hold for fine talk, finer drink, and superb food. Burbee and
Djinn talked editorial plans for the very magazine you are
reading now, and Isobel and Bjo made plans for Forry Ackerman’s
birthday party. Rotsler showed up in the early evening, and
he and Burbee told us stories of the old LASFS and of
insurgent days, of Laney and the homosexuals, of Shaggy and
the fuggheads that surrounded the club in the very:era when
LASFS was indeed the Mecca of all who ‘could possibly. travel,
or who had to travel, during the forties. - 8 -

A fine weekend -~ I look forward to many more-of them.
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TED JOHNSTONE'S REVEMGE

Or, a melange of minutes
of past miputes compiled

by Al Lewis from some very
disorganized notes given
over the phone by Ted Johnstone. \}

All of which goes to show that if one gets dragooned into
substituting for an absent secretary who is busy running
around town doing some trivial nonsense or other for a school
yearbook one should go ahead and write the things up instead
of handing the poor sap six pages of illegible handwriting
because when he gets a chance he is liable to F#%f! you too.

( AL! REMEMBER THE MAIL INSPECTORS, YOU IDIOT ! DJINN ).

A long LASFS tradution was broken last month when the club
voted to disband the committee to secure rubber tips for the
folding chairs. The passing of this venerable organ left Rick
Sneary's Committee To Draft A New Constitution as the senior
member of the ‘old business' section of the agenda. The comm-
itted has been out more than a year now, and a report is ex-
pected within a very few months.

In the meantime, the club continues to operate with blithe
unconstitutionality ("VHICE UNCONSTITUTIONALITY" __ RICK ),
and has accordingly voted to pay Zeke Leppin % 10 a month rent
for the use of his living room om Thursday nites. At the same
time it was voted to set club dues at 35¢ per member per meeting,
which was deemed sufficient to pay the rent., the Shaggy bills,
the very small Hallowe'en party deficit, and still leave a small
sum to put in the treasury.

Of course., Bjo has designs on the treasury, and as part of
the design, the club was treated to an impressive display of
the low priced Gestettners, when on the meeting of the 13 th,
our two co¥er cover was run off demonstration wise before the
assemblage. The project is to form a syndicate of LA-area fan
publishers to purchase one of these 'Cadillacs of duplicating
machines’. ( "FOR THE GREATER GLORY OF LA FANDOM" __ TED J).

LA Fandom, both old and new, has been showing up around
LASFS lately. Bill Rotsler and Morris Scott Dollens are be-
cominz regular attendees after too long and absence, Dick
Sands is aut from Iowa and back in Fandom again, and Frite
Leiber has joined the club with the express stipulation that
he be allowed to eschew all committees. Dale MHart has also
become a rezular attendee, with many new unsuspecting neo-
fans ‘'discovering’ LASFS,

One of the regular faces will be missing for a couple of
weeks, though, as Forry Ackerman has gone back to New York
to edit the third issue of 'Famous lionsters of Filmdom".

(HE UAD TO GO BACK AND '/RITE IN A CRYPT" RICK ). He'll be
back just in time to celebrate his birthday with a three-day
party, and to entertain the club with con reports from the
suburbs of LA in far off exotic NY and Philadelphia.

Barney Bernard reported that the controversy between the
Pacific Rocket Society and the California Fire llarshall has
been resolved to the mutual satisfaction of all concerned.

The fire marshall agreed to let the PRS write the tests for
the pew rocket-firing licemses, .Jith just procured 1nsuran%e 2

! 3 d 3 7 Research Society
frep Lloyd'#: Rk 588h abP8-PRR. 2P0 Beast ofle "goar.
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The club Peld two.ti.eater rarties last nmonth. On the
- ’efnescay ‘before: therd'al lowesn. party, a larre sgroar went to
j the Coronct tleasrer to see, Frlt" Lanf's venerahle Tietrorolis,
ané. tle fol ow:n;,wee?,an exrec: “tion to the Pasafszna Civic)
AAC T 4w av gy or“ﬁnﬁua( to hear : ort J&*lhand ”om Lobcer,-
two of a4 :avorato coxet:n,saH
on the :mw. @f ) octog«r, T,A575 cdlebrated Fts’ £4¢Y anni-

versary “with mueh c¢iisensyion, opg of Forry's tracitional
avizic s land many (prizes., ; The rrand prize 1ras won by Jack
Jardive tvho ot 1o :acc onany. Forrv to a special preview of
"Theé ‘Seventh Vovarse cof Sdnbad.'" xed 5jo, ané Al tied fox
seconc and'cut eards for tl.e Ior is acott ol veus photosraph
Bjolwcaryith the low gard, but sometlmes that 'wirl is nighty
low!anywaysw Like ri: ht afterwar@s there was the asual weekly
book raffle; and Sjo won,it, anc was uncedided whether totake
NizghtsiMDlackoigentssor Tales of Terror and the Surernatural.
TTate NIAht's Dlack Aments,” said gteve, "1711 7in fhe other:
one." TShe:did and, he,cid,., Just to round thinzgs out, Ernie,
Ted (2),0andsil wonsthe,other four poclket books. and as' they
werealligittiny around.the table in the front of the roon,
there were 10ng, loud cries, of "fix" led bj Dglnn, whose cries

Tere Jouéest and: longest, 0

"he fOllGJln* nizht the blrthﬂay celebration was
continued at the Calloween, party. which brole up about seven
the followdng morming. (See Fa"ty erort)c' The whole thing
was a howling success, and the. club azreed unaninously to
start plann:ng another nasquerace. for, Uow Year's Lve, ways
and means torbe €iscussed at fut:ire mect:n*se

v ,.:’_, , Respectfully subNJtte(
o & o : Ted Johnstone; vseudonym

@*Z'* “H’\ese '?e W\E\Q.
CUUE! *9ST'¢TBVQ
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Harness
by Len and I left my place a quarter to Seven with
rick the belief that we were in for a two hour cross-town

sneary drive to Al‘s place in Santa Monica Canyon. Of course,
it would have been quicker if we could have gone cross-

town -~ but, like so many places, you just couldn't get there

from here.... We got there though, five minutes early, so by

the time I'd put on my cape and hood, and buckled on my sward,

it was Just time.....

It was probably the best Hallowe'en of LASFS's that
I have ever attended. Being in a private home helped a lot,
as the old Club Room was like walking into a rather run down
morgue. ( The manager looked like an attendant in one, too 1)

But the current group are more of a fun-type party bunch than
have been around for a long time. In fact., they are a more fun-
type anything than they have been for quite awhile. And -=—w=-
7hoo*boy ! Do thay like costume parties !

And what a plage for a party -- Hugh living room with
ablazing fire in the fireplace, a piano, a Hi-Fi and range of
records from Boddy to Bach, plenty of chairs to lounge in, and
even TV. A room like, Vo7 | Filled with interesting men and
lovely girls in costumes to gladen the eye, and a small vile of
Scotch to warm the cockels of an old fan's heart. Then there
is food in a silver and china appointed dining room. I have
never cared much for food, just for fun ( a wast of time, gen-
erally) but the drippes or dippes appeared to be especially
good -- with apples for traditionalist (There wasn't any bobing
for apples, but a few tried bobing for girls) and one of Barbara
Gratz's fabulouse cakes ( special cake-s for all occasions).
There was Al’s room for reading, Al's photo room for having one's
picture gatooken, and another bedroom for Ernie Theatley to fall
asleep in. There was even a fish pond in back for fish and small
fans to pond in. If only it had been daylight and I could have
seen the outside of this Better Homes and Gardens type house -,
my night would have run over., ( As it was, I didn't get home tell
five.) All en all, we have rarely had it so good......




by - . My impreseion 0P LASFSY HALLOWE'EN PARTY is probebly/the foggicet o
dad¥in ) ell, but. ncnethalega, ¢artuin incidente stand out: with frightenihg’
fainés - olsiiy o Waen K3, Fi:nall\-/‘ hoaded for the perty, we had'to” sf.op for ..
. “ nourishrent. of’ 1£qu1d nafture, for the car’snd for oursslves » A‘f the
¢ /1 gag etetion Ernie &1 spotted enwestablishment dbich aold prov*emm of fthe
U itype we wore seeking ‘and off we fle@r ~ Efnie) by, 4ing end T on my»-broomstlckc
~The women clerk in the liquor storen ( Wnatq,fypa of ‘wrovisions' did" youi‘think
~“F meant ?) looked ms up end down ond askea e micb. c¢lub I wes deneing at ~
I wasn't' sure whéther to te flsttar ed or insulted, uyo 1 juat winked at the .
gul a.nd said it was s private party o At thie pcivx’b Lrnie leered = or i'.r:.ed,,,
tu leer = wkich *uau mde hin 1001« lJce hhe moat ieuhsroua Dracula aver s
80, 1}, Rotuler,_ Fr an;enateln, r..a{l Samuelﬂ_-'- ‘moi"ioo.»cea l;'Lke Death and |
carg ‘.epi a eix Loot lomg. acythe, Fritz, Le ber =09 won the meat besutaful
costume award, dressed ag a Wariock witn blue face eni silver speckies, and !
I took off to go Trick or Treating. At .the first ncuse there wes e large dog,
8o.wé Teft hutriedly « ‘At the next houee'We feund thet 1t Wes” inhabited by Al's
nother ‘end ’ stbp‘f‘eiher.'}.i'b at. epf'e’cher'ahSWerad the door, e.nd eaid 'in’' reaponne
to ol I¥iék! or Tredt,  'Whise! Treat"" Tt ‘wap owr treat for we had d drink - ail
thosa exCeyLifg ‘the one’s‘hihng behingd masie” (“or' Mesquea? g wﬁic‘x mearrb only
me.' 'The others’ were ‘given' lolly-popso €n we went to ’chn nen Iovse, vmere we .
weld answered’ by & vaery' old lacﬁr type vo‘i‘ce aua'picously a.eking "Who'F there?"'
Tha Sounds 6% a barricate ‘being withdrawn f£rom the donr ‘elounged’ whon s
enswered with the refrain Trick o{‘ ‘I’rba’ca “Well I don’t know - dtia 'awf‘ully :
1e"i'e “¥ tré door opeued eix mchgs, st"ll ,neld by ‘a-longth of cham, and &, s
hand qappeerbd qéld:mg en oi‘fering,’ of a. basket of applog- "I really don’t know .,
your pe%'sn‘ta hgv‘ep]{ ~ Gooh, I n;y Gooinesal Wolls Helll My Goodness Salesd'.
Framcensteip gﬁé’{l M alcmly aq§ go qmqisnly aml drciPPad his lol]‘prop in, |
her baaket of g,oodlee oB wishe& hen a yery” \‘gzt.chy Hal iowe’en .and,swonf back, - -
to tha party. Aft.eg lt.h.u'.,, ,wﬂimp. ea_lai‘_gnem ecame; evon BT, he.z:y sad dost din a
miat of scﬁr{?“"qmgo:[ we L around, calliog, 3',B.wckberry hw.n s 010, Branberry
bleck -;, -tw, ,qugbr aclk, bl.l.an,sm g.o,I l=[ rlcr.mw,",f JI oried, .t,qimﬁnntly.“Bradberry

w,'um d B ,m,we ‘wnatev.en'; it wag | -_';JL;rw,ag: e good pariyn ggo A3 iv g
m—‘-«,; B T~ eid Dok~ (RlIy Tot RAlHod=hury wel" 5 tini~;se r"",“"'}
by ( &0 ani- pdireot 1y, t.og;he pa,rt.):, £rom worlsg end 9o, Wass forced: b6 cber’ o7t

s dagk, wittmm,rrouu.m ynderc nxv, aptd A waBr gheetied wWithreries of ) " A Ha by 00T

eanar Anather dwdzed!  “0hinoy" Imerded #Aq1deon g 356 arrives with the "
[ Ipme hHmakesup ‘endoduch "4l Libe lanibeg it stybatiof: Hall\wb"enébs Af‘ter the | 77

ﬂ-udging lofhthe costumsssil fukis pastal montion in' the eexy ccstume di riaion— &

(Next ‘time there’ iiconﬂe?%efmo‘i'e g L nh-*the"judging conmit’tae, dwsnﬁ-n)

[ lthere web 4 showing’ of the sii‘bn{{ film,  Tael Lost v""‘nrld;"'."l'he par'ty ata,rted #
to thin cut after ‘bhat-’zhnd ve sat ‘sround, {he on hic“Back on the floor, as
usunl) end listened to Al’s extensive c¢ollection of bawdy ballade and folk
aonge=- with the original lyriecs. After cne particulerly earthy bezlled, Gratz,
:alled Djim over beside her end whispered tc her, in a typleal™i arbare.-ism,

X th:.nk I juetﬂlost oy mental virginity." After we rq\covereg, we 61l leaned
back and just. 1:13?\ jod, especially tc Tom Lehrer. A1) in all,\ it was the .
longest -'-‘@. M. %o 8 AoMo~ and the best Hallowa’en p,,rty thig" old nac has -“; Y

; 1 i ] - "

»
» -



T o
- % s
= L™

| s ";ifﬁ};g\fi

L W

lf»\Inf ormat i m RN

Subscrption rates are- 20°Cakts per c .
six c0p1es per dollar, ' '

T win °°“%\

. Terry Carr,
many others .| \There
oo (Bill Rotsler. Jack Horfigas
o All in all, tt.ho ¥
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| be pecessary to: Drop ns a : / OR soiegmh ool (
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N\bw that we have issued our ¢ for help
ma111ng \listg nd f«ﬂ'xauy tinished tils ish I {
, one more 90mm?§nt to make: Thanks to & ,5_ pAave worked so0
\ hard and. fg who offered so much hgdp Dboo. etc.,
?and s | Goodness y're both oLﬁ 1 Overlllllll
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