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PREAMBLE

When an individual announces that he is through with fandom, that
he Is guitting the Tield:; and then implements his withdrawal by pro-
ducing what is probably the largest one man project in fandom's en-
tire nistory, it is evident that he owes someone an explanation of

uch contuzadictory conduct.

My motivation for writing these memoirs
was a decid=dly mixed one. Very nrobably the strongest single incen-
tive was to try to explain to myself the inexplicable, to resolve if
possible Za my own mind the reasons which caused me to get so deeply
involved iin the amazing havpenings which this book chronicles. Once
the scaless hac completely fallen from my eyes and I saw fandom with
pitiless objective clarity, I looked back upon Laney the fan with much
the camz sense of disbelief that a civilized man would feel upon being
thrust suddenly face to face with a Yahoo. Why did this earlier Laney
disregard ths mountain of evidence to the contrary and persist for
years 1in considering fandom to be a group of wonderful, intelligent,
vworthmnile, and integrated people; to be an instrumentality for his
own redempilon and zavancement? lhy did he stay embroiled in the cess
pool that is the LASFS? Why did he permit himself to associate with
psychic misfits and social outcasts of every description -- thieves,
trumnts, dead-bzats, psycho-pathic drinkers, communists, crackpots,
homosexuals ~- because they were fans and belonged to the LAGKFS? Vhy
did he squander untold hours and days and weeks of his best energies
toward the advancement of this outre microcosmos? Why indeed? The
answering of these and similar questions very shortly became one cof
my most crying needs. ‘P

At the time I wrote the main body of these me-
moirs in the winter and spring of 1946-47, I was driving out to Covi-
na to see Cecile between three and four times a week. That i1s nearly
an hour's drive, and on those long lonely return trips I used to stew
at a zreat rate as to the whys and wherefores of my sojourn in fandom.
Fron stewing it was but a short step to recalling whole episcdes and
the recalling merged readily into exhaustive critical analysis. 0

ne
night, it occurred to me that if I were to start setting down my re-
collections it might help my self-analysis, would certainly give me
something to keep me at home and away from money-spending temptations
on the nights I did not head Covina-wards., And it always had seemed
silly to me to write anything on paper when it is just as easy to put
it on swvencils.

So I tackled Forrest J Ackerman, outlined a 75-80
page brochuvre of memoirs, and suggested that if the Fantasy Foundation
cared to furnish the supplies they could have the profits. We both
remembered the $100 plus het nrofit on Speer's FANCYCLOPLDIA, so it
was not difficult to get this backing. The only difference in opin-
ion betweesn us was that I wanted enough copies so I could put it in
FAPA whilec Ackie wanted them all for sale. The final agreement (un-
til Aciierman renigged as I shall describe subsequéntly) was that I
would run off 195 copies, keeping ten for my own use, and all proceeds
from the remainder would go to the Foundation, which in turn agreed
to absorb c¢very penny of the expense of production.

The casual reader
will naturally zssume that the writing and publishing of a book such
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as this is a mongtrous tas'". In-a sense it is. It must be remembered,
ho-ever, thst I had heen a fan. The body of this book wss writtien on
the stencils. in - somevhat leses time than Laney the fan would have de-
voted te his . correshonience dvrinz the s-me len~th: of time...something
like four to sever hrurs ner "eek. 1 invariably spent llonday evenings
on it, apd atout tro-thirds of the time Friday evenirgs as well. &
workin- evening ran from ab-ut 6:30 until about 9:00 or 9:30. This
regime follomed for not quite five months resulted in 120 pages of
text, -
back to motivations.

: ) I had never really seen fandom as it is
until I started ny critical analyses of it. It was patent to me thst
I'd never have been a very active fan 17 I'd been able to see both
fandom and myself in an objective light. It naturally enough follows
that I tegan te ronder Jjust hem many other fans =ould remain in the
field if they ran head on into a revelation., 56 there was a certalin
amount of altruvism involved. In furtherance of this aim, I early re-
solved not to snare myself in the least; t. set dovn jus% what happen-
ed as accurately as nossible regordless of hat -ind of a braying
jackass it might make the Fan Laney. Ferhans, I reasoned, if 1 use
myself as a horrible exampnle if may hel» some of the other fans to see
the light, and analyse their o'n »articination in the microcosmos., 4n
objective and factual analysis of this nature is apt to chill one's in«
terest in fandom very ruthlessly.

o0 there has teen no intentional
elision or omission. 0On the contrary, I have tried te set down every-
thing just ersctly as it happened, This of course makes some of the
actors in the narrative considera’ ly less than sumermen. And I have
tried to hol” down editorializing to a minimum. My aim has been to set
do™n what hanpened and let the reader draw his o»n conclusions, Vith
the excention of several digressionrs as to my ovn underlying motiva-
tions at  different times, I believe I've usually succeeded in this .
alm. '

One motivation that I've nnt as yet touched on is a strong de-
sire to expose the LAsIFS, There is something about this eroup -- mith
its tanality, futility, and domnrisht viciousness -- that affects many
neople most unfavorably. Those who have little nrevious involvement
with fandom and hence nco roots in the field sim»nly turn and run, fade -
out of the picture, Lstablished fans ho get to see the LaSFS as it
1s react in one of three mays. 4 few will do as I did for years, de-
liter tely close their eyes and ignore the club's worthless vileness.
The less agsressive types will quit the ciub, and in many cases fandom
itself; they will scorn and “esnise the LaSFS but =ill not as a rule
take any overt steps against the groun, though chortling gleefully
when a Yerke or a Laney starts waving his shillelagh. These are people
like Liebscher or T.iedenbeck or Burbee. 4n aggressive person ~ho has
gotten deenly involved in fandom will tend to so lose his sense of
persnective as to regard the destructior of the LASFS as almost a duty
to his integrity and self-respect. It is mighty hard to justify to
one's self cne's participation'in a fandom which boasts the LASFS as a
Shangri La utopia. Among those who have at various times felt very
strongly that the LASFS should be destroyed are Yerke, Bronson, ashley,
and Laney.

Despite this motivation on my part, my memoirs are not fab-
ricated, or eraggerated or slanted. I coul” write pages of invective,
and they wruld not be nearly so much of 3 body hlow to the LASFS as the
objective ticking off of the daily hanpenings aroun’ the Fixelstrasse,
the good along with the bad.
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The writing ol the memoirs themselves was concluded in June 1947.
I let them lie ‘fallow for two or three months and then commenced
reading them over with a view to correcting the more glaring errors.
It was possible to make many corrections directly on the steneils,
but subsequent information on one matter requires an additlonal foot—
note.

This is the strange case of E. Bverett Lvans. This individual
went to prison on a morals charge —hile president of the NFFF, and
information emanating from the midwest indicated that he had been
called to the colors for top-secret navy work . ® The truth of the sto-
ry very shortly leaked out, and 1, among many others, was utterly re-
volted at the hypocrisy involved. My disgust was not abated by the
subsequent appearance of Lvans' magazine, The Timebinder, »ith its
gquaintly homespun, love-thy-brother, philosophy. On him it just did-
n't look good, this air of sanctity and Christ-like patience and pose
of moral rectitude. On him it stank to high heaven of the most. bla-
tant kind of hypocrisy.

So I was pretty avidly anti-Lvans. (In Jus-
tice to him, it is only fair to point out that he claims to have been
framed, and, more to the point, that I have never seen him do anything
or hearq Him say anything which could point even remotely to any taint
of homosexuglity on his mrt -- on the contrary he appears {ar uore mas-
culine than most ef the LASFS members, including some known hetero-
sexuals.)

But there were still plenty of objective grounds for tak-
ing a dim view of the gentleman, particularly that hypocrisy. So a
couple of us started working along a line of attack designed to put
Evans on such a spot that his past, would out publicly, with the idea
both of showing him up for what he' is and of making the LASTS a bit
too hot, to hold him. A clean-up squad, in other words.

The:-end re-
sult of our maneuvers was that Evans largely vindicated himself. =
At"
the LASFS meeting of September 11, 1947, Evans wus so maneuvered into
the open that he admitted publlcly his 1ncarcerat¢on and what 1t was
for, though maintaining his insistence that he was framed. -He went -
on to point out that he meant to quit both the NFFT presidency and
fandom at that time, but that he was talked into reconsidering, and .-
that the statement to the NFFF on his behalf was prepared without his
knowledge until after the event. An individual was present who was
an actor in these matters; he backed Evans up, testified as to the
truth of this statement. )

In other words, LVdnb was made the vietim
of a stupendous double-cross. An alibi was prepared for him by his
midwestern associates, an alibl which committed Evans most thoroughly.
Then these associates, or some¢ of them, apparently worked overtime
spreading the rumor of where Evans actually was and why. Evans was
still in prison when I first heard of -it, so it is evident that sha-
dowy but unequivocal statements were circulating long before Evans
got out and started telling about it himself, as he 1s reputed to
have done in private conhversations. >
Vhat a way to ruin someone -- fix
him up.with a public alibi and then tear it down privately:

For some
time 1 serlously considered suppressing all mention of Evans' mishaps
from the memolrs, but thorough consideration not only pointed out that
he was still the same as always but also drove home the fact that his
having been made the recipient of some thoroughly despicable treatment
did not in the least palliate his numerous shortcomings. After all,
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though he did propese.- to do the rizht thing and gquit fandbr and the
NFFF rather than to manufacture a-dying alibi, he mas not at all reluc-~
tant to use-the alibi once it had been set for him. The difference be-
tween a deliberate hypocrite and a fortitirus hypocrite 13 only one of
- degree, not of kind. :

(It may be * ndered what I think Lvans -should have
done. "He should have been honest., . He should have issued a statement
' telling fandom what had hap.ene? to him, giving heavy stress to his
c¢laim of having been framed, and asked a vote of confidence in the HETY.
It-is not at: all unlikely that fandom as a whole wnould have sympathized
“with him and sustaine? him; had they cast him out he would at least have
had the inner satisfaction of -having acted honestly and honorably, of
having acted in comclete accord with the nhI quOpth orecepts which he
pretends to espouse,)
11 I believe that these aid;t;onal remarks give the
‘Evans czse the overall truthful accurscy which I have striven for
throughecut these memoirs.

~~-00000---

The actual publication of this volume has been fraught wvith difficul-~
ties, As was nointed out in Fali-bDaiiGO #16, the LA4SFS5 allowed Daugherty
to ban me from using the club mimeogrzph, So then Burbee and I worked
out a deal for me to borrow Roisler's mimeograph. This machine proved
unworkable. After a deal of casting around, ¥ Tinally traded my OUTSID-
ER for 41 Ashley's mimeograph, an 1nk-smealeﬂ relic of another era. If
you are not readlnw this, it- means that the ex-Ashley m;meograpn didn't
work either and ‘T threv the SteiCLlS in the incinerator.

: Then, on. 10 Nov.
47, Ackerman wrote me as follows‘

"I am personally refunding to the Foun-
dation the money it has laid out so far on the project: Geéveral suppor-
ters have counselled that, despite 1ts total lack of intention, inevi-
table mention of boundat;on noney used- for the ploductlon of the Memoirs
might be misinterpreted by enepmies to méan approbatienm ofia Aocument
-which in all probability the Foundation whuld.frown upon: MAs'you_Know,I
was thinking only of a means by wnich the fTreasury might profit. After
I see the TLM, it nrobably v;ll make me unhapby to contemplate that y
money made 1ssuance of the item possible. But between throwing mud at
the Foundation and at that leading .paranoid/schizoid (take your choice)
FdAckerman, fandom has had more practice throwing mudqat me,.." ete. He
also did not wish - his name used as sponsor, so I won't,

2 ; Pl -Viell, T was. qulte
willing %o do all this work for- nothing aid 1nt the Poundat;on ‘have the
profit. I am not willing to do this work fnr Ackerman or any other in-
dividual. Conseqguently, I shall reimburse &cle rman for the money he “has
advanced -(as an instrumentality of the Foundation) and publish the book
f0r my. . own inscrutable ends and profit if any.

0ddly enough, this Founda-
tion withdrawal merely underlines what I said along about page 128 about
the Foundation and its futility as it is presently being operated. What
is that sum of nearly $400 for, Lr. Ackerman?

~-~00000--~-
Well, that about winds us up. At this writing, my only fan interest
is FAPA -- I may be active in that group {or years yet and I may not.

As long as I still feel the yen for occasional vritten self-expression,
I'11 probatly be around. But not as an active fan, no sir!

Francis T. Laney
February 5, 1948
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The Golden Dawn
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Unlike most reminiscing fans, I am unable to point with pride
to a long, pre-fan acquaintance with fantasy. My reading tastes have
always been guite catholic, and during the days that my contempoérar-
ies-were going gquietly herserk over Gernsback and Sloane, I was quite
happily reading and collecting a much more varied hunch of stuff, At
that time, my chief fictional interest centered around seafaring ‘
tales, and these were but second choice reading as compared with non-
fiction dealing with such things as naval history, zoology, enbomalo-
g¥,-psychology, eugenics, and the American Civil War. L
=i " There was a .
faint amount of fantasy present, however. When I was very little, I
read and reread nearly all of the 0z books, and along about 1925,." ...
when 1 was eleven years old, I was completely swept off my feet by.
Thomas Janvier's In.the 3argasso Sea, the HMoscow Public Library copy .
of which I must have read at least a dozen times. I can also recall.
reading one installment of Ray Cummings' Into the Fourth Dimension in
a stray copy of Science and Invention which my father had brought
home for some of the shop notes, Jekyll and Hvde and "The Phantom.. .
Rickshaw' were also in my bhookease, though neither of them held a
particularly high spot in my esteem.

‘In the fall of 1929, as I.start-
ed my Jjunior year in high school, I was given the opportunity to take
journalism, a course which was ordinarily limited to seniors. Very
guickly, I developed a deep interest in writing generally and in the.
school paper in particular, a trend which led me to editorial writer,
feature writer, copy editor, and finally, in my. sehior year, to the.
editorship of the paper. Sixteen issues were nublished under my
aegis, and while they strike me tonday as being excessively lousy,
even for high school papers, there can be no doubt that the training
I received at that time made fan journalism possible for me. The; -
teacher, Mary E.S. Fox, not only ironed the more obvious flaws ouf
of. my writing, but through a most uwnusually sympathetlic approach
gave me what will probably always be an abiding interest in writing
and publishing. , . =
From 1931 until 1936, nothing happened to me which
even remotely c¢ould he said to lead toward fannish paths. I com-

pleted my University course, stepped out into the world as a young
would-be adult, and finally got 2 job. My interests at this time
centered entirely around drinking and dating; though I did a certain.
amount of reading, most of my time and energy was spent tripping
joyously down the rosebud trail, I averaged perhaps two evenings a..
month at home ~- the rest of the time 1 was chasing.

Sometime in the

.middle part of 1936, a girl pianc player in a Lewiston, Idaho tavern
introduced me to Duane Rimel, Both of them were quite drunk at the .
time, as was I, Neither Duane nor I made any especial impression

on each other at the time, though from then on we moved in much the
same crowd, and gradually hecame better acquainted. T can recall on-
ly one Rimel-esque anecdote definitely dating from this period -- a pl=-
nochle party which Duane and his gal friend punctuated with too much
beer, with the result that my first wife and I had to. take care of
them. - . S : =%
During my association, off.and on, with Duane, I had gradually
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.Become awsre of the fact that he had not only written but s0ld some
stories to some magazine, but I more or less brushed the ldea off,
In 1939, after my divorce, .I had blossomed out with a new record play-~ .
er’ and a number of Louis Armstrong records. One Saturday afternoon,
I ran into Duane in a beer parlor, the record under my arm attracted
~his attention (WHAT IS THIS THING CALLED SWING and JERPERS CRLEPERS
.by Louis Armstrong), and the upshot of it all was that we went up to
my apartment and had our first joint bash. From then on, we were in-
“creasingly friendly, but still, . somehow,: the.matter of writing was
never mentiocned. - N 3 |

As a .result of. remarrying in. 1939, I moved into a
small house -in Clarkston, Washington, and, for the first time since I
Ieft home in 1935 had enough room .for some’ of my books. Vihen Duane
saw them, he was immediately sent (my tastes by this time having ex-
panded to cover realism in thg novel) and he delivered me gquite a mon-
ologue on his aspirations as a writer, his sales to WHIRD TALES :and
FUTURE, and his correspondence with several successful wrilters,:most
notably an H. P. Lovecraft,. I was considerably amused by Duane's awe
as he. spoke of HPL; I'd never heard of the fellow, and anyway flgured
that no pulp magazine writer could be much good, Fix
Not. too long after
this, Duane informed me that some small, midwest publishing house-was
bringing out a collection of Lovecraft's stories, and that he wanted
me to read them. .{I had previously read the January or February 1939
WT with a Rimel story in it, andihad been utterly unimpressed.). In
due season, he reverently brought over his copy of the then new OUT-
SIDER 4ND OT LRS, and.left it »ith me., It g8at around the house for
several days, but finally I decided I had better glance at it- enough
to seem to have read it, and return it te Duane with thanks. I opened
the book pretty much at random, leafed back to the beginning of the
story 1'd opened fto, and started skimming through it. That story. .
held me more than any single yarn I had-ever read, and when I came to
the'denocuement I was really sent:, "The Thing on the Doorstep" is not
really a very good tale --:.too melodramatic and overdone, and completely
~Jlaekifng in characterization.--:but it rocked ' me that night from top to
bottom. T read HPL that.night until after three in the morming,; and
didsnét-really stop until.I had read that book through and through.

At this time, Duane's enthusiasm was more or less latent, but I was
50 ‘edmpletely "sent that he began to perk up right away. Yes, he had
lots moré!istoried:in the same veirm <- a whole closet full of WT; yes,
he was §ti1l writing away, merrily; no, he had scarcely any of .the
books HPL mentioned .in "Supernatural Horror in Literature”, but HPL
-ihad loaned Him many. of then fin some sort of circulating library deal,

i L immediatel y made up an alphabetical . bibliography of the stuff listed

therein, and headed for Spokane and Clark's 018 Book Store. The re-
sultant loot, which included a volume of Bierce, set both-of us off
all the more,. i i T R c
Say, Had I ever .seen-a fan magazine? What the hell was
that? Very shortly I found myself with the loan of a complete file
of Fantasy Fan, a handful of Fantasy Magazines, and (most important,
since it was still being published) several copies of Polaris. My
god, I thought, something like this would be fun, but right about
that time the writing bug bit me very badly, and it took me several
months to work it out of my system. (The less said about the stories
I wrote at this time, the better. There were about equally inspired by
HPL and Bierce, and the best one -~ terrible though it is -~ appeared
eventually in the first issue of Acolyte. The others have long since
met the cremation they so richly deserved.)



L taought very ser.ouasly aboul sending a subscription to Po-
laris, which I regarded as a likely ouflet for my stories, hut my in-
terest nretty much waned when I learned that Paul Freehafer, in com-
mon with other fan publishers, did not pay for material. (ALl right,
laugh, damn you')

One of the really bhig events of 1940 was my dis-
covery of Abe Merritt., FACE IN THE ABYSS and SWAKL MOTHER apneared
wellnigh simultaneously in FFM and FNj; Duane brought over his copies,
and, after he had left, I started reading them. Meanwhile, nature
called me, and I carried the darned magazines intn the hathroom with
me. Utterly oblivious te where 1 was and what I was doing, I sat
there on that WC nearly all night, utterly lost in Gravdon's weird
adventures. When I finally finished SNAKE MOTHER, the spell bhroke,

I tried to stand up, and was so cramped and cold that my legs would
not support me. I collapsed into a heap, and lay there on the floor
laughing at myself for being such a damned fonl. But I'd give a lot
today 1f I could find any story that would hit me as hard as those
two did.

30 1940 faded into 1941. Despite an increasing preoccupa-
tion with fantasy, my life at the time was thoroughly normal and en-
joyable. Jackie and I got along famously, we were both very much
wrapped up in the infant Sandy (then less than a year old), we went
dancing freqguently, played many evenings of pinochle with other
young couples, drove the car a great deal, and otherwise lived like
human beings. I spent perhaps two evenings a week monkeying around
with fantasy., and oftentimes not even that.

February 1, 1941 Duane
eand I, in the course of gathering up his girl sriend for a party to
be held at my house, gof int. the way of a wild driver. The result-
ing crash demolished my Chrysler, and put me hors de combat for over
two months. Duane was at that time leading pretty mich the garret
dwveller's life, working like a dog with his wriling, and picking up
his living paaying the piaho around tewn. Vhen I became somewhat
convalescent, I spent many of my afternoons with him, and bit by hit
borroved and read all his WT (a run 90% complete from 1928 through
1940), Had it not been for the wreck, I daresay I would have escaped
fandom altogether, but we were stony broke and without a car until
the insurance company paid off, so I fell deeper into the morass of
fantasy, and also cultivated much more of a habit of staying at home.
The roots of the breakup of my second marriage were very likely plan-
ted at this time: since Jackie did not share my interest in the fan-
tasy ve graduvally hegan to grow apart somevwhat.

In September 1941,
me bought a new house (the once-familiar 720 Tenth St. Address) and
the moving in, remodelling, and what not momentarily gave us a common
focus once again. Duane and I averaged perhaps three sessions a
month, playing records and discussing fantasy. 0On my infrequent
trips to the city, I still tried to pick up fantasy in the used book
places, but it didn't mean much to me any more, though I used part of
the settlement from the insurance company to buy the OUTSIDER. b

er
a year and a half of good intentions, I finally committed my first
acts as an overt fan, sending Paul Freehafer a subscription to POLAR~
IS5 and 4rt Joquel 30¢ for three of the pamphlets he'd advertised
therein., This was in late December 1941. Joquel promptly sent me
SUN T(R)AILS, which was utterly incomprehensible to me, dealing large-
1y as it 'did with the Hornig/Pogo fracas: and eventnally refunded my
dimes one by one. Freehafer was slower about replyving, but finally
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sent me a very friendly note, in which he regretted that POLARTIS had
become defunct, but suggested that I send the subscription and a
poent which 1'd also sent him, to a Harry Jenkins, tho had taken the
magazine over. Under separate cover, he sent me the last three Is-
sues of POLARIS; I'd seen them before, but was of course pleased to
have conies of my owin.

After the delay of several weeks, I sent the
poem to Jenkins, and rather to my surprise got a virtually return
mail reply, which praised the poem quite unwarrantedly and guaranteed
its publication., In April 1942 I received the one Jenkins issue of
POL&ARI5, containing my poem, together with JINA #2, and a copy of FAN
EDITOR AuD JOURILALIST., I immediately answered at some length, but
was given the old brush-off treatment by Jenkins, and lapsed back in-
to normalcy.

Abvout the only fanning that I did for the next several
months was reading Rimel's set of RE&DER AND COLLnCTOR. They gave
me a very high opinion of H,C. Koenig, which better acquaintance has
only strengthened., His attitude toward ethics in fan publishing ala-
so had a very strong effect on the editorial policy of Tih 4CULYTIL,
if T may get ahead of myself for a moment,

This would be a pretty
good place to veer momentarily, and sketch in some information on
Rimel, since he is such an important character in these memoirs,
Duane Weldon Rimel (pronounced rye'-mel) is the son of &sotin County
probate 'judge R.G. Rimel, and was raised in the hamlet of dAsotin,
Viashington., -He'is a brawny fellow, 6' tall and welghing 190 pounds,
but His entire life has been colored by recurrent inflamatory rheuma-
tism, which fir st struck him in his early teens, and which has pretty
much kept him frem the active physical life. About simultaneously
with his first semi-invalidism, he became very closely assoclated
with another 4sotin youth, Franklin Lee Baldwin, who at the time
was actively reading and collecting fantasy, corresponding with H.P.
Lovecraft and other Tantasy names of the early 30's., Duane straight-
way got into the Lovecraft circle, and soon both of them were active-
ly contributing to FANTASY Fal, FALTASY MAGAZINE, and others, To
bind them still closer, they were both crazy about jazz, espcially
the piano of Earl Hines., When Lovecraft died in early 1937, Baldwin'
was heartbroken, and dropped out of fantasy altogether. Duane was
also deeply affected, but chose rather to carry on as an Acolyte,
having hit WHIRD TALES for the first time in the last issue that
Lovecraft saw. "Though he sold a few stories, and devoted the bulk
of hig time to writing, he made & passable living playing piano,
mostly arouhd Lemiston and Clarkston, and later as a repcr ter for
the Clarkston Herazd, for which he conducted a scientifictional
meekly column {(Twenty Years from Today) for over two vears. Through
his membership in fhe American Federation of liusicians. he became
active in the Lewiston Central Lahor Council, and even%ually climhed
across the bar he had leaned on so often. He's heen a bartender
for about four years now, is still writing (as wmitness his sale of
detective books both here and in England), and eventually hopes to
become a full-time writer. He's married ha;pily, and has a small
=@,

Duane has one nf the most attractive perscnalities I've ewver
ericountered, He couples the insight and sensitivity of the intro-
vert, with the bonhommiie of the born mixer. A brilliant raconteur,
he is the life of any perty, yet has the depth to hold up his end
of any serious discussion. He's always well-dressed, and meticulous-
ly groomed; and being an unusually handsome fellow, usad to be a de-
vil =ith the ladies in his bachelor days. He is deeply interested
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“m NeRkbasy, has x B ..058 MAF Sunz: of pergpective as to bury
himself in it. All in all, he is the sort of Tellow fundom needs
more of, and, perhaps, would have 1f fandom but offered this type of
man any%hing worthy of his serious attention.
i — At this point, we'll
verr back to June 1942, and the next of the series of accidents or
what not that kept pushing me into fandom. At that time, I was em-
ployed in the lnvoicing department ol Potlatch Forests in Lewiston,
and, being bucking for promotion, had wmade it a point to learn every
other job in the department. A reorganigzation of the office moved
the big electric Ditto machine into our department, and more or iess
as a joke, my boss told me I'd better learn how to run that too. 1
did, and just about the time I rolled the first page out of it I was
struck with its possibilities for publishing a fanzine. I immediate-
ly inguired into the possibilities of converting it to my own use,
and found that no one had the faintest objection, so long as I paid
for materials used, and did all the work on my own time.

Coincident-
ally with all this, Jackie was pregnant with the child Quiggie, and
I had a good deal of time on my hands in the evenings, since she was
not very well, and found it necessary to retire very early. Another
push toward fandom. . :

Duane and I talked over the Ditto possibilities,
and decided we'd try our hand at a fan magazine, It was easy for him
to get into that mood, since he and Lovecralt had almost founded one
back in 1935, and had been stopped only by Duane's inability to get
the 0ld press he had been promised by a former printer in Asotin. -

e
had absolutely nothing to go on but our enthusiasm. Duane's contacts
in the field had virtually lapsed, but we vent through his old corres-
pondence and jotted dovn all the addresses we could find. In going
through his stuff, we found voems by Richard Ely Morse and Lionel
Dilbeck which had been submitted for the HPL/Rimel effort seven years
previously, and were also struck by the possibility of excerpting
from the Lovecraft letters. This material, plus a story by Duane
and the best of my own abortive efforts, gave us enough for part of
an issue,.

Most of the letters we wrote to Duane's old list were un-
answered. Hornig wished us luck. Koenig regretted his inability to
contribute anything, since he was as usual swamped, but oifered to
assist in the distribution. Emil Petaja (whom Rimel had met person-~
ally a few vears previously) sent us a story; and Nils Frome, a Ca-
nadian who has been in and out of fandom for the past Iifteen years,
sent us a letter which I attempted to work .over into an article. He
also gave me the address of Les Croutch, who became my second fan
correspondent, sending me LIGHT for August 1942,

_ : Duane and 1 spent
a good part of our spare time fhat summer Uyping wmerrily away o
Ditto carbons I had snaffled at the office., He typed his own story,
and designed and drew the cover heading; I made up the masters for
the rest of the stuff, and gave it what arrangement it had. As the
magazine grew, we saw that we could never afford to put out another
issue free, and I didn't want to take a chance on selling copies,
since it would just get me in dutch at the office if it were discov-
ered. So we decided to make just the single issue and quit.

The

inasters were all typed up by the middle of August, but it was not until
the Labor Day weekend that I slipped domn and spent a Sunday running
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off and assembling 120 copies 1n the deserted ofrice. The entire job
took only a little more than seven hcours, since the machine wes a

" fast electric model in tip-top condition, required no tedious slip-
sheeting, and the office afforded almost limitless tahle space to

. spread out on for assembling.

Looking at this first issue from the
vantage point of 1947, I find it difficult to understand our bound-
less enthusiasm over i%t. BRimel'’s long poem, "Dreams of ¥Yith", and
the two-plus pages of Lovecraft letter excerpts are the only items
which mould have heen thoroughly acceptable in the later issues, tho
perhaps one or two of the poems might have been usable as filler. O0f
amusement value only, in light of subsequent developments, is my
“editorial, which employs the most extreme of the notoriocus Laney
purple verbiz ge in decrying, of all things, fan feuds!

I have bheen
asked several times as to the origin of the magazine's title, particu-
larly by versons who did not see the earlier issues with the mast-head
dedication to H.P. Lovecraft. My inability te think un suitable
titles is notorious, as witness the many pictures ['ve puhlished with
the banal caption, "A Drawing", and sc it was Duane who christened it.
I never did care much for the title, "The Acolvte", hut bel ng unable
to suggest a better one, let it ride., Through all of THE ACOILYTE's
14 issues, this title, =~ith its strong connotation that the magazine
was strictly from Lovecraft, was a constant handicap; but hy the time
I reglized this fact, the magazine had developed enough prestige so
that I hesi tated to make a change.

VWell, there we were, with 120
magazines bravely decked out in gaudy orange covers. The stack
looked mountainocus to both of us, particularly in light of the fact
that our mailing list consisted o2 only 13 peonle, several of whom
were not fand by any stretch of the imagination., Ye simply did not
have any acquaintance with the field, Under previocus arrangements
with Croutch and Koenig, we sent 35 copies to each of them. Koenig
.sent his tc the more prominent FAPA memhers, while Croutch distributed
tiis to the LIGHT mailing list, thereby giving ACOLYTE a North of the
Border complexion that it did not wholly lose until it moved to Los
Angeles.

Our brief span as publishers having been run, we thought,

..-we settled back and commenced waiting for the avalanche of response.
lihen a month had passed with no particular notice having heen taken,
we were hoth heartily disgusted and through with the field., (Do all
new editors expvect 100% response to their sleazy first issues?) g

. his
account would stop right here, had it not been for the malignant fate
that seemed hellbent on pushing me into fandom.

L
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.- &bout the first letter I received about THE ACOLYTE was from
- C. M, Brewster, an associate profiessor of chemistry at State College
of Washington; and a long term friend. He complimented the issue,
and zdded ocomph to his remarks by mentioning that he had a disused

. mimeograbh in his basement and urging me. fo come up to Pullman and

- haul it away. Well; what would vou have done? So did I,

My dire
fate was further ahetted hy the war. Lewiston/Clarkston is pretty
much a company tovn, and a YWeyerhauser company town at that. With
. shipvards and aircraft factories out on the coast getting into high
gear, oractlcally all the less rootad people neossessing any initia-
tive weres selzing the opportunity to zet out of the dead-end one in-
dustry town setun and go mhere they enuld get ahead a 1little. The
army gobbled up many of our friends; the coast got the rest of them
-~ and almnst hefore Jackie and I reaslized it we were almost alone.
By December 1942, even Duane had left 4o go to Pendleton, Oregon,

So instead of friends dropping in every evening or so, we commenced
nitting —weeks on end when no cne came to see us and wme vent nowhere,
Yet it happened so gradually that it was a fait accompli before I
realized it, particularly with the comnensatory emergence lnto fandom.
By that time, my head mas turned. Like a fool, I took fandom serious-
ly, foun® it difficult to manifest genuine interest in much of any-
thing else, and if they can »in the situation ontc any one cause, my
tvo little girls can blame fandom for the fact that they do not have

two parents and the noermal home 1ife which is their right,
ol . But _Ehiss
.does not tell of the birth of ACULYTT 1nto a regular pericdical, As
““soon as I got the mimeogranh, Dvane and I held an exhaustive pow-wow
and set up the editorial policy which, with one change, was adhered
to throurhout the 1life of the magazine. Ve were guided chiefly by
- Lovecraft's letters to Duane, though the various remarks by H.C.

. Xoenig in four years of RE4DER 4AND COLLECTOR definitely influenced
‘us,.and we moreover tended definitely to.pattern 4COLYTL after THE
FANTASY FAN. Moskowitz, unless he has already done so in a yet un-
publﬂshed installment, should really modify his remarks which lead
one %o believe that flrst fandom disanpeared, except for "later rap-
nrochements', with the death of -FANTASY MAGAZINE. THE ACOLYTE,
which certalrly was a strong influence in the -fandom .of the mlddle
forties. stemmed directly from first fandom, without benefit of any

,:nlnteimedlatp steps.

From H.P. Lovecraft, as expressed in his letters
_to Rimel, came the two cardinal tenets of ACOLYTE!S poliey: the fur-
" nishing of a medium for the publication of artistic and literate

. attempts of fantastic self-expression (and an eschewment of the pulp

J'ﬂmacazwnes), and the fostering of a literatw approach to fantasy

through the writing and publishing of serious criticism (as opposed
to mere synont1c reviews),

H.C. Koenig, largely through indirect
remarkxs in "Hoist With Their Own Petardﬁ ,. was responsible for ACO-
LYTE's sdherance to a rigid publicati on schedule coupled with as
prompt as possible: answering of all mail, and for our policy of
publishing nothing whatever dealing mith fans and fanﬁom, the studied
elimination of juvenility even at.the expense of a friendly atmosphere.

—— ——n



From THE FANTASY FaN, ACOLYTE derived the idea of having re-~
gular columns {(even going so far as to revive one of TFF's own columns
complete with its regular editor), of going all out for professional
contributions, and of attempting fo knit its more devout readers and
centributors into & fandom within fandom.

Contrary to popular be-
lief, THL ACOLXTE was never intended as being an organ for the aggran-
dizement of H, P. Lovecraft. This is the last thing Lovecraft him-
self would have wanted, The dedication to HPL's memory was intended
solely as an attempt to give HPL our ow»n idea of what a fantasy fan
magazine should be like. It was guietly dropped after the fifth
issue, since it was being so widely misinterpreted. THE ACOLYTE
followed pretty closely FANTASY FAN's 0ld policy of publishing arti-
cles on any phase of fantasy (including scientifiction) and the weird,
but restricting fiction and verse to pure fantasy and weird only.

This was done chiefly because we fell that amateur attempts at science
fiction were too iikely to be modelled after cheap pulp stories, while
pure fantasy and weird had a reascnably good chance of being influe
enced by more literate material. When I finally realized that I just
couldn't get enough articles on sclence~-fiction to give a balanced
magazine, the masthead was expanded to mention that sub-division of
fantasy specifically.

The only major change ever made in THE ACOLYTE's
editorial policy may be directly attributed to A. Langley Searles and
his superbd FANTASY COMMENTATOR, and it was made during the height of
my feud with Searles, Both Russell and I (look at me get ahead of
myself, mentioning a character I've not even introcduced yet!) decided
that ACOLYTE was markedly inferior to FANTASY COMMENTATOR, chiefly
because the free use of fiction tended to crowd out articles, and
quietly adopted Searles' no fiction policy, modifying it only to the
extent that-we were willing to include stories which we felt were
very close to being of book grade. We did not, hewever, renounce
certain previous commitments; and as a result the change did not be-
come fully evident hefore the magazine finally suspended. Had ACQO-
LYTE continued publicaticn, it would by now (February 1947) consist
entirely of articles, departments, and versej the latter being used
only as fillers at the bottoms of pages.

Ve may have been "mouldy
figs'"s; our first fandom affiliations may have put us somewhat in the
light of dawn-age barbarians invading the modern civilized world;
but modern fandom must not have been as much affected by Moskowitz,
“iollheim, and the others of the 1938-41 period as these gentlemen
might have wished. Judging both from subscription requests and polls
the fan of the mid forties apparently liked THE ACOLYTE mretty well.
(My-chest-is getting sore; let's chahge the subject, huh?)

: Immedi-
ately after Duane and I had made our plans for the continuance of
the magazine, I remembered Jenkins' FAN LDITOR AND PUBLISHER. I dug
it out, and sent a medium-long letter, plus a copy of the first ACO-
LYTE, to nearly every publisher listed therein. This was the bew
ginning of my personal nolicy, continued until I moved to LA in Oc-
tober 1943, of writing a letter to every fan whose address I could
get, sending a sample ACOLYTE and urging both a subscription and
material. I never follored up the pro magazine reader columns very
much, but the then current ¥WT gave me Manly Banister, who had just
hit the mag for his first pro sale, and who was for about a year and
a half one of my most stimulating and enjoyable correspondents., And
a cony of the Canadian UNCANNY TALES which Croutch had sent me netted
Barbara Bovard. Also at about this time I commenced corresponding
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reader ceolumn guite regularly with Merritt-inspired verse.

The inten-
sive letter-vriting campaign shortly bore fruit. Harry Warner sent
me the last three issues of the just-folded SPaCEWAYS, together with
a most helpful letter of comment and suggestions -- the start of an in-
tensive correspondence which has continued fo the present time, War-
ner 1s easlily the Samuel Pepys of fandom. No one else can take the
trivia of his daily life and turn them into a fascinatingly readable
‘letter. Harry has always been one of my major influences in fan-
dom, and usually cne of the more restraining ones, Though I've never
had the pleasure of meeting him in the flesh, through his letters and
other writings he has made himself much more real to me than many in-
dividuals with whom I've associated daily,

Phil Bronscon had published
the last Minneanolis issue of TEL FallTASITE at about thils time, and
had sent a copy in exchange Tor the ACOLYTE sent him by Koenlg. &n
advertisement in it listed several back issues, including the bulky
annish which T still consider to be the greatest single fanzine issue
of all time, and my receipt of these really threw me over the brink.
I promptly became a FANTASITE fan, and shortly had struck up a very
cenjoyable correspondence with Bronson which continued until I moved
to Los Angeles.

At this point, Forrest J Ackerman alsc hove on the
scene, so far as I was concerned. He was one of the few active fans
of 1942 who was known to Rimel and myself, but we tended to regard
him with a jaundiced eye due to the Ackerman/Lovecraft-Smith feud
in the "Boiling Point" column of FAHTASY FaN, (This feud had arisen
out of an intemperate attack by the teen-aged 4e upon some story of
Clark Ashton Smith's. Lovecraft rather unworthily came back with an
even mere intemperate rejoinder, and after a couple of exchanges, the
boiling point was considerabiy exceeded. Rimel of course had sided
with HPL, and I tended to do the same, though not without deprecating
the intemperance of some of Lovecraft's remarks at Ackerman. It
was from events leading out of this ruckus that H.C, Koenig christ-
ened 4e "Balloon-Pants".) The anti-Acle rman feeling in Bastern Wash-
ington had also been considerably fanned by FJA's dealings with Lee
Baldwin, Back in 1934, Lee had been collecting photos of fantasy
celebrities, and had written Acle rman for a snapshot. Forry had re-
plied that he did not send pictures of himself as a rule, but that
he would be happy to sell Lee an autograpvhed picture of himself for
10¢1 A1l these events taken together caused us to regard Aclke rman
rather lightly, so we made no effort to get his address, figuring
that he was so well known that probably both Croutch and Koenig would
send him the first ACOLYTE, and if they didn't 1t would make no real
difference anyway. The guy was so well known that neither sent hinm
a copy, figuring that we must have done so ourselves. 8o it was that
the then #1 fan failed to get the first issue. Viouldbe #1 fans might
ponder cn the drawbacks of Fane.

In early October 1942 came a most
amazing letter from Ackerman himself. He opened it with a play on,
words carrying the thought that since we loved Lovecraft we must hate
him, since he had once feuded with HPL, and that we had slighted him
horribly by not sending him ACOLYTE and he belng the #1 face too,
but that.we were undoubtedly too intelligent to bite off our noses to
spite our faces by not dealing with him, since he had more Lovecraft
stuff for sale than any man alive. The remainder of the page and a
half single spaced letter was a listing of HPLiana, at characterisfic
prices. D ™



Rimel tended to get angry abcut the whole thing, but 1 laugh-
ed Wim out of it. Fortunately for the neace of fandom, which other-
rise might have been plunged irrevocably into War, a letter or mine
to Bovard had crossed the one from Ackerman to me. In it, I had com-
mented sympathetically with his five page dirge in connection vith
army 1life, and had asled her to show it to him, since I did not have
his address. 5o I wrote him a chiding, if amused, letter, ordered
some stuff, aphd all was well, Out of 1t all came a large bundle of
LASFS material (free, too, bless his heart), and my first VOM, #25.

In
October came also the first recruit to what was later to be the 4co-
lyte gang.. Fortunately for THb aCuL¥TE, I have never held truck with
grapholegists, or else I would have ignored the sprawled, almost
childish handwriting on the note which came from Toronto, requesting
that a copy of THE 4COLYTL be sent to Harold Wakefield. I almost ig-
nored it as it was, but finally sent the last available copy to the
man who for my money is one of the four or five top experts on fantasy
and the. weird, There'll be more about this lad in the next chapter.

We received letters from a number of other people in Cectober and Ho-
vember of 1942, Lut the ones I have named are the only ones that jump
readily to memory in 1947. There was a delfrious quality to this mail
that no fan mail since has held for me; I was weefully ignorant
of the field, so every letter was an unknorn quantity. For all I
knew, the vuy might really be somebody, or he might be some crank.
So what was there to do but folleow them all up? I imagine 1 must
have asked nearly every one of these pecple for material and/or a sub-
scription.

As time drew on, 1 saw that the second 4COLYTL must be
started at once, if it were to apnear in December. Material was at a
premium, as a guick glance at the magazine clearly shors. I had
prodded Croutch intc doing a colunn, which dragged on for four issues.
Rimel] had, by main brute strength gottep Baldwin to do a revived ;
"Within the Circle". Banister had sent us a story which at least mas
long. bBut there was no article, and nothing in sight, Rimel and I
had often spoken of compiling a glossary of the Cthulhu Mythos, and
it occurred to me that I might be able to teoss something together that
would get by. So I ripped into TIHL OUToIDLR AHD OTHORS, noting down
every entity and place name together mith descriptive data. The mhole
job, including alphabetizing the glossary and stenc1lling it took only
two weeks, and I am still surprised that scmeone hadn't done it long
before, It was surely a cheap and sasy way to nmalze a reputation,
~though this asnect of it did not occur to me until much later. 1If it
had, I doubt if I'd have done the article at all, because it is em-
barrassing to me tu be cited as an authority on Tovecra?t, and asked
to give offhand reuarks and definitions about the mythos whén in ac-
tvality 1 know much less about it than most Lovecraft followers. All
I did was to turn out an article for a deadline, and I Ile arned just
about as much about the subject matter as a mundane Jjournalist will
learn albout some topic he does for the Sunday sunvplement.

A "With this
~sechd issue, I set up the publishing schedule that was adhered to
rigidly throughout all the Clarkston issues, and was aimed at here in

st LA, The only way to keen a regular magazine from becuning an impossa

ible burden, I reasoned, is to do it in small, regular gobs. So I.

divided up the three months between issues: first six weeks, corres-
pondence only, with emphasis on securing material., Next thirety days,
cut one stencll per evening, come hell or high water, but never more

than one -- and cut it hefore doing anything else, so as to be as fresh



as possible for 4it. This teft me plenty of time for other things 1
might want to do. Next twe weeks, run oi'f two 'stencils an evening,
but devote one of the two Sundays to running at least six, so as to
leave an evening or so free for assembly, addressing, and wrapping.
For a fanzine of 150 circulation or so, I can sill recommend this
schedule highly, since the chiefl bugaboo of subseription publishing
is putting everything off until the last minute, then doing so much
as to get a belly full. The four Clarkston subscription issues of
THE aCOLYTE, each scheduled for the 15th of its month of publication,
were never malled to subscribers and exchangers later than the morn-
ing of the 15th,-and on one ocvcasion-as early as:the 13th,

. i The sche-
dule, however, almost hit a-snag when-I tackled the mimeographing of

the first issue. The mimeograph, I discovered when it was too late,
wag g0 0ld as to be unfif for.modern stencils, since it regyuired the
top line to be a full inch higher than [ could put it. Hatters were
further-complicated by a hardened roller, which I did not diagnose
for two more issues. By dint of endless experimenting, I finally -
found a spot just barely within reach of the pickup which would still
get all of the print on two sheets out of three. Under such condie
tions, the second issue was finally sweated out, though there were
only 94 usable copies out of an attempted 125. If I'd had any sense,
T'd have given the whole thing up as a bad job, but I'm a stubborn
character, and besides, the bug had bitten me -- hard.

: : One other major,
from a fan point of viev, event (oh gawd! Dunkese!) of the fall and
early winter of 1942 was my discovery of magazine science fiction,

I had scorned it, in common with alli pulp magazines, all my l1life, and
when I finally relaxed my standards and started collecting and reading
WT and FI'M, I suppose I reacted against the other pulps all the more.
This attitude was further. abetted by Rimel, who has never cared much
for science ficetion., But my very deep admiration for FARTAGITL, led
me to wonder about these 'magazines =which were being so detailedly re-
viewed in a magazine so otherwise adrirahle.
' S0 1 started browsing
the news stands, buying one each of the titles as I discovered them.
AMAZTING, FAETALTIC ADVENTURLL, TWS, and CaPTAILl FUTURE were bought
ohce and tossed in the furnace. But I found a mine of information
in the fanzine column of STARTLING, and gradually got so I liked even
the stories. ASTONISHING and SUPER-SCIENCL knocked me out,.colder
than a fish, ASTOUNDING I left wuntil last, since it was pot displayed
among the other pulps, but I went overboard for it when I finally
discovered it. A4 girl at the office introduced me to UNKHOWN, giving
me the August 1942 issue with Fritz Lieber's "Hill and the Hole" in
it, but apart from that story and one or two others, I never cared
for UNK until I started getting hold of the earlier numbers.
. - My
- second daughter, later known to fandom as "The Child Quiggie™, was
born about half way through the preparations for the second AéOLYTE.
The stretch of about four months, centered around Quiggle's birth on
November 11, 1942, during which her mother was for the most part too
much under the weather to be of much company, saw me get mighty deep
into fandom. I am restless, and nossessed of a driving energy which
simply does not permit me to relax and take life easy. At the time
I figured that fandom was a good cutlet for my energy, that it would
keep me from wandering around and getting inte woman trouble or
spending a bunch of money some other way.
I did not realize then the
=11l ==



insidiousness of it all. In the first place, I naively believed that
fans were people pretty much like myself, or Rimel, or kdwards, or
Balgwrin. It never occurred to me that most fans are neurotic messes,,
seeking in fandom the fulfillment their hotched natures @ event their
seizing out-of life. Fans are almays at their best in letters, and
I took them at their self-stated value., Secondly, my Iriends were
all gone; no one was left in Lewiston~Clarkston that I cared anything
much about associating with, s
e “orst of 311, I did not know myself. I
had a dead-end, low-paid job, secured in the depth of demwession, and
I'd .latched onto it with all the tenacity of a limpet. Events had
never given me much confidence in myself -- indeed had had much the oppo-
site effect -- so there I was, kidding myself along with a structure of
compensations and evasions of fact similar to that used by the TIME-
BINDER crowd, My intelligence, such as it is, told me with a clarion
call that I'd - better get out of that rut and get a high-paying war
job. But emotionally I was incapable of it. 1In plain Bnglish, I
had neither the guts to get out of an impossible situation, nor the
intglligence to analyse it and see —hat was wrong. So there I was,
not exactly unhappy since evasions and compensations usually sugar-
coat our  ills, but discontented with a malaise I scarcely reeognized |
consciously. ,
All of a sudden, boom! I was getting dozens of letters,
friendly and well-expressed, pralsing my efforts (success where I'd
been a failure), typewriter acquaintances ripening almost overnight .
into fast friends (this to a la” vhose friends had all le £t town, and
who felt himself too much tied down by family obligations to go out
-and do things in the evening), and something definitely fascinating
and apparently constructive to occupy the long, boresome evenings.

R - po oy | - N . . ]:
have never in my life gone guite so far overboard for anything as 1
did for fandom. . At first I left the bulk of my free time free, but
even after she'd recovered from having Quiggie, Jackie no longer
seemed to care.about enjoying life, and had adopted a somber and joy-
legs attitude towards everything which made attempts at recreation
unpleasant and the necessary chores around the house and yard almost
unbearable. %¥ell, there was plenty of fanning to be done, and imper=-
ceptibly it took up more and. more f my time, I realized that our
marriage, despite the.two children, was shot -~ yet I recoiled from do-
ing anything drastic about it, and had no success in constructive
attempts. to bring. things onto a more pleasant plane tor both of us.
(Very likely, the mass psychosis of war, -which in 1942 and 1943 did
not look very hopeful for anything or anyone, had a mark d effect on
both of us.,) e N
Vigll, that's all water under the bridrse. The fact re-.
mains- that for what I hone is the last time in nmy life, I made an
evasive, escapist adjustment to a situation. 1 took some thing which.
at its strongest should be no more than a desulterily followed hobby,
and made of '‘it.almost a full-time job. If the truth were known, I
am willing .to mager that at least 50% of the more prominent fans are
aghkive in. fandom for the same basic reasons I was -- evasion and com-
pensation., .., : el _ ik
+ By February:.or March of 1943, I was ror all practical pur-
poses a -total fan, heart and soul,

*
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The Acolyte Gang
o *Since practically my entire pre-Los aAngeles fan life centered

around THE ACOLYTE, ald since the reople I encountered in fandom were
THL ACOLYTE, it seems eminently lo<ical to describe the palmy days of
the magazine' in terms of the veople ~ho made it nossible. Palmy days!
llake no mistake ahout it, the first sir issues of THL &4COLYTE were: the
ones that really meant something to -mej though the material in them

was for the mest nart far superior, the last eight issues were the un- .-

inspired product of a meaningless habit, derending almost 100x on the
montentum ACQLYTE had picKed up during ny year as a total fan.

- : N - liost
important of The Acolyte Gang was, of course, Duwane Rimel, Thouzh he
took no more than a nomiral part-1n the majority of issuss, he was
definitely the one to whom I turned to discuss matters of policy and
editing, even after %e had leff Clarkston and nove? to Pendleton.

I
Lee Balfimin did not appear non the scene until December 1942, and made. .
no more than three or four trips to visit me during 1943, Neverthe-
less, he was a major inrluence con 4CULYTE, aud not just because he
was my only "in-the-flezh" fan for nearly a year. He was indefatie
gable in seeking out ne: contacts for us, particularly among the npro-
Tessional authors, and was directly.resronsible for 4COLYTL's contacts
with Derleth and fthe Wandreis. His enthusiasm and candidly intelli-
gent criticism were worth far more than his generous encouragingz.
Lee, born Franklin Lee Lkal@win, comes. about as near to being my ideal
fan as anyone could, He is another of those all ftoo rare individuals
=Ho can take his fanning or leave it, mhose interest in the tield is .
that of the intellizently desultory hobhyisty and whe does rot use
his fanning as a substitute or compensation for something else, Lee.
was raised. in the hamlet of 4sotin, Yashington,. and was actively-
reading AMAZING as early as 192¢., collecting -it and other fantastic
literature, and genrally making & nuisance of himself writing to- -
professional authors for autographs and such., His correspondence
with H.. P. Lovecraft commenced in 1931 and continued very actively .
until “the latter's death in 1937, at which time the heart-broken
Baldvin forsook fantasy altogether until THL ACOLYTE dragged him
back into fandom five and a -half years later, Coincidentalliy, he was
stulying . piano, and supported himself for several years durins the
mif~-thirties playing in dance bands aud taverns-all through the Paci-
fic North West, (He is one of the three best white boogle-woogie-
men I have ever heard, and since the other two are Joe dullivan and
the late Bob Zurke,. this is not unzererous vraise. Had he cared to:;
do so, he could easily have made 'a name for himself in Jazz.) Bald-
winls living comes out of the baksry business, and he 1is definitely
a successful man from the mundane noint of view, heing foreman of
the largest bakery in Central idaho. -
'In physical appearance, he is -
short and slender, with vale complexiecr and dark wavy hair, and has .
the scrt of good {ooks:one 15 wont to associate with Poe's heroes.
Upon meetiny him, one is immediately struck by his sharply inquisi-
tive eyes, his ravid-fire conversation, and his danper vivacity.
Baldwin's only apparent abnormality is his unbelievable canacity for
food.. I remember one occasion "hen he and irs. Baldwin came dovn to
spend the weelend with us, On the way out to the house, Lee stopped
at a restaurant and put away a full order otf chili an® beans. A4n
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hour later, he performed doughtily at the Laney dinner table, eating
half again as much as anyone else at the table. By 9:00 that evening
he commenced mentioning being hungry, and by 10:30 had me dorntown
in a cafe, mhere he topped his evening's eating by npolishing off a
teabone steak smothered with eggs, a full order of french fries, a
full order of salad, a plece of pile, and an antire silex full of
coffee, I tried to keep him company, but failed miserably from the
. gastronomic point of view and was reduced to merely marvelling at
such mighty feats of trenchermanship. T still don't see how the
man manages to be only %'8" tall and held his weight at about 135.
If T ate that much I'd look like a garter-snake that had swallowed

a chipmunk.

In addition to bheing one of the best men I know to dis-
cuss fantasy with, Lee's musical tastes are impeeccable. Well, at
least they coincide with my own even closer than do Perdue's. Lee
has cne of the best record collections in fandom, including a copy
(on either original lahel or repfint) of every side ever made by
Earl Hines. For straight bull-festing apart from fantasy and jJjazz,
Baldwin is the full equal of Al Ashley. All in all, I'd say that
Franklin Lee Baldwin is right in there.

No mention of Baldwin is
complete without bringing in his wife, Evelyn. ©She is her hushand's
full equal as a stimulatin. and informed conversatiocnalist, and more-
over possesses one of the most beautiful personalities I ever have
encountered anywhere,

Dwight "Whitey" Ldwards was the only other
fan I met in person until I headed for Los Angeles., He was an ex-fan
whose fantasy 1nterests had pretty much crystallized in 1937 or 1938,
and whose contacts with outside fandom had vanished entirely when
Standard took over the Gernsbacl WONDER. He had heen a charter menm-
ber and prime mover in SFL Chapter #2 in Lewiston, Idaho (other chief
members were Stuart Ayres, Lee Baldwin, and Duane Rimel, though there
were three or four othersj. Edwards still read TVW3, and cne or two
other pros, and browsed considerably in his collection of bound ex-
cerpts from WT, Amazing, Wonder, and Argosy of the period 1925-37.
He also had most of Merritt in book form and perhaps 50 other fantas-
tic books, together mith sets of FANTASY FAN and FANTASY HMAGACINE,

I am inclined to believe that he would have become active once more,
except that he moved to Seattle to go to work in the navy yard, and
I gradually lost touch with him., Had he re-entered fandom, he would
have been one of our more notable artists; I still remember with
envy an entire apple-box filled with unpublished Edwards originals,
many of which compared most favorably with pulp pen-and-inks. Ed-
wards is tall, blonde, balding -~ a good mixer, married, and makes his
living as a master machinist,

The first out-of-town recruit to the
Treal inner circle of THE ACOLYTE was harold %“akefield of Toronto. .
Though I corresponded very actively with Harold for more than four
years, I never did find out much about him personally, except that
his "Little-Known Fantaisistes" column was tough going for him, and
usually came forth by his locking himself in his room with a pint of
whiskey and finishing both of them about simultaneously. Van Vogt
has told me* that Harold is quiet and retiring, and spends his
infrequent sallies into Toronto fandom with his nose in a book. Be
all this as it may, Harocld is one of the hest informed men along the
line of book fantasy. He has no time for scientifiction, but has
about the best collection of weird and pure fantasy in Canada. It
has moreover been my experience that his critical opinion is unusually
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sound, Kot only was his regularly appearing column one of ACOLYTE's
very best features, but his limitless enthusiasm had more than a lit-
tle ¢o do with l'eeping the magazine going, particularly a fter I 'had
come to Los Angeles and become increasingly fed up both with ACOLYTE
and fandom,

Freehatfer did not acknowledge .the first couple of ACO-
LYTES until January or February of 1943. When he did su, he sent a
stubseription for himself and another for a Pvt 1/c R.4i. Hoffman at
Comp Beale, mentioning in passing that Hoffman was a good man to dis-
cuss fantasy with, and was rather lonely and unhappy in the army. So
1 sent Bob the customary come-on letter and shortly found mysell in-~
undated with the most lengthy correspondence 1 have ever had. at the
time, his army Jjob was strictly rold-brick (secretary to the division-
al chaplain) and as rar as I can tell he spent most of his time dur-
ing. the spring and summer of 1943 writing fo me and drawing stuff for
ACOLYTE., The drawings were not only stencilled at Camp Beale,
vhey were actually run off there. Our correspondence very quickly
got out of all bounds; there being many weeks that we'd each send the
other as many as four long letters. This friendship, alas, did not
survive a personal meeting as well as might have been hoped -~ though
Bob and I have never guarrelled and have always been on the best of
terms, ™e very quickly found that we did not have a great deal in
common, particularly after I lost most of my interest in fantasy.
Our correspondence there in 1943 was just one of those things, but it
was a dilly while it lasted,

Bob Hoffman (or RAH as he prefers to be
called) has always had too much sense to allow himself to be dragged
very deep into fandom, His ruling passion is classical music, and
his musical studies both at USC and under well-known Hollywood fi-
gures 1s caleculated to land him in the musical end of the motion pice
ture industry. Bob has the largest symphonic record collection of
any LASFSer, and in addition ccllects sound tracks, motion picture
music, Cole Porter, and other similar stuff. He is totally non-hep.
His interest in fantasy is a sideline, as is his artwork of various
kinds, but he has a very fine collection of the sturl that makes
fans go mad when they view it at Ackerman's. Bob is a good conver-
sationalist and a good mixer; it is too bad he is such an esthete!
But esthete or no, he was a prime mover in THE ACOLYTE from the mo-
ment he first hove on the scene until Uncle finally sent him overseas.

I imagine Bill Evans really ought to be numbered among The Acolyvte
Gang, since he was one of my earliest correspondents, was one of

the most regular during the Clarkston dsy s, and worked so mueh with
us along bibliogranhical lines. Another favorite during mid-1943

was Art Saha, with whom I had a protracted and fervid argumentive
discussion on fantasy, part of which landed in ACOIXTE's le tter sec-
tion. But I'1l give these two the works later on, when I tell. about .
meetihg them personally,

Two Canadians were also strong influences
oh the 1943 ACOLYTE: John Hollis Mason and Norman V., Lamb. Mason,
mrote me a series of most marvellous and provocative letters mostly
consisting of brilliant eriticism and discussion of the stories in
the Campbell magazines. Fandom lost a lot of its savor for me when
lMason requested me (in mid-1944) not to send him any more letters or
fanzines, because his fanning was interfering too much with his mun-
dane 1life and the only way he could cut it out was to avold exposure.
Lamb is one of these long-time book and magazine collectors who has
been bitten badly by the hibliographical urge. He was a major influ-
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ence in that he expanded so mucli my knowledge of Tantasy authors and
titles; in addition, he and I did a great deal of magazine and hook
trading. Our relations were rnther abruntly severed in late 1943
wher, . the Canadian army sent him overseas. . e _
N These ten Tans plus Viarner
and Bronson made up ACOLYTE's -inner circle, The Acolyte gang actual«
1y Had no organized existence as such save in my owvn mind, but I 4id
think of them in those terms until I left Clarkston.
e The year .of 1943
was up until early October a very fannish one for me, As.I have inti-
mated earlier in-these memoirs, I had become in most ways a total Tan
by February, but I was benighted enough to like it., In the first

place I wmas getting ego-boo by the Larrel-full, and my preoccupatlon
with what I was doing kept me guite contentedly snuggled up in cotton
batting, drovning out the still small voices which even t hen nibbled

at my sub-conscious telling me to get to hell out of that dead-end

job set-up, to get out and make some civilized Zriends, to lead the
life of & human being instead of spending night after night in my

den, pounding on a typewriter or twisting a mimeoygravh crank. In the
second place, 1 seriously and honestly believed Tans to be an extra-
ordinarily gifted and worthwhile group of peovle, and fandom itself

to have extrdgordinary possibilities and potentialities as a force to
build up and and improve the persons participating in it, Despite the
avalanche of evidence to the contrary, it was not until the spring of
1946 that I finally completely recognized the fallacy of these two un-
founded beliefs.

My violent reversal of stand in regards to fannish
philosophy is not so difficult tu understand when one considers the
false impresslon of fandom I had built up in Clarkston. 1 was a
Yourist fan" simply because I felt the persons like Jack Speer whose
prime interests in the field no longer centered around fantasy and
stf ~ere weakening fandom by dragging in extraneous factors. Since I
actively maintained my definitely non-fah interest in jazz even when
I was a total fan of the deepest totality, and yet did not find it
needful to drag it into fandom, I could not see why these other peo-
ple ‘could not do the same, I don't know why I was so totally unable
to see the lneonsistancy between fandom's prefessed aims and ideals
and the antics of people in the field. Part of it mas probably due
to the fact that nearly every one of uy chief intimates was a fantasy/
stf enthusiast first and a fan second, but moest of it undoubtedly .
was due tc the non-recognition which perforce goes hand in hand with
any evasive psychclogical adjustuent.

Vlell, anyway.

The first big
event of 1943 camne for me shortly after-the publication ¢f the third
ACOLYTE. Baldwin had gotten extra copies of "it and #2 for* use in
his proselyting campaign, and sent them to 4ugust Derleth, the two
issues in one envelope. One day i came home Tor lunch and found a
red hot letter from Little Augle, criticiz ng the devil out of Rimel's
story in the third issue, and lambast;ng rne in no uncertain terms
for allowing it to be published, Derleth's point was that the Cthu-
1hu Mytheos was at best a difficult thing to use adroitly, and that
no one who was not g top flight writer should try to use it, both
because such a ohe ceould not expect to make a saleable story thus,
and because inept use of the mythos tended to cheapen Lovecraft's
memory. Well, well. I was a bit niffed about 'it, but comforted my-
self with th¢nk1ng how mad all this would make - leel. So 1 went
back te work.

- When I went home thaz nlght,'; found the afternpon:
: BENG -



delivery had brought another letter from Derleth. I must admit I had
quite a chin on my shoulder when I opened it, figuring that he had
thought of something else rough to say. But when I did open it, I al-
most fainted. Derleth nraised my Cthulhu Mythos article except for

my suggestion that it be used to guile new writers who wanted to use
it in their stories, mentioned that he had ccnsidered such a compil-
ation himself but had never gotten around tn it, and asled me if I
would be willing to augment and rewrite it for the second Arkham
House Lovecraft volume.

ST This was the one time in my fan life that I
really went goshwowoboyoboy. I1'l1 bet Derleth never in his life got
quite as incocherent a letter as the one I sent him telling him I'd
love to do the article for him,

- ¥ihen I came somewhat to earth, I
realized that I'd need some helv. 3So I induced Baldwin to loan me
his file of WEIRD TAILES (I already was storing Rimel's for him) and
asked Derleth if he could help me out on certain of the stories which
were still unavailable to me. His help was preompt and generous, not
only did he send me detailed notes on several tales whiech I did not
have at hand, but he also sent me the carbons of the totally unpub- .
lished "Dream Quest of Unknown Kadath", I set to work, and read ex-
haustively everything by HPL and Clark Ashton Smith, making copious
notes from. scratch. Notcontent with this, T skimmed every issue of
WT in the house (1925 to date) and read carefully anything that- seem-
ed to have a bearing on the research. During this time, I corres-
ponded-extensively with Derleth, and somehow or other got him inocu-
lated with the mythos bug too, for one day he sent me a bulky enve-
lope with the carbons of two new Lovecraftian stories he had just sold
to WT, mentioning that my compilation had showed that no fire entity
had yet appeared so he had created Cthugha., (I was thrilled to death.)

Somehow. I managed to keep my correspondence perking at full blast
during the five or six weeks I was working on the mythology essay,
even answvering all my mail by return mail. But one day I realized

an ACOLYTE deadline was staring me in the face, though the article
for Derleth was not beyond the notation stage. I went to work then;
and finally turned out the final draft for Derleth in a continuous
seventeen hour session.at the typewriter one Saturday night. I slept
most of that Sunday, then tackled the next ACOLYTE that night, turn-
ing the entire issue out in less than a month. It came out on time,
but my stint took something out of me.

‘ In the first place, my ana-
iytical reading and rereading of those Cthulhuian tales ruined them -
for me permanently. Those stories depend wholly on atmosphere, and
once that is dissected it ceases to evist. I've not enjoyed any
Lovecraftian tale since that summer, and my pleasure in other weirds
has been little more than perfunctory since that time. Secondly,
the ravid pace of getting out the fourth ACOLYTE on schedule got ue
very much fed up with the magazine., Even to my amnion enflimed eyes, .
fan publishing began to look remarkably like an old man of the seav

So I attempted to break loose a 1ittle. But Jackie, I discovered
when I attempted to associate with her, had become even more dour and
joyless than ever, Had she cared enough for marriage and so on to
make even the slightest effort right at that time, I probably could
have pulled out of fandom guite easily, After a couple of weeks

of rebuffs, I slipped back into the .morass. That's the trauble
with fact evasions and compensations -- they're too easy to fall into.
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If one has' the"0ld side-stepping habit, he just runs-and buries his

head when trouble approaches, and urobably ends up with his troubles
aggravated, 1f postponed a blt Had I the proper adjustment, SO X

could have faced facts squarely and acted on them accordinply N

would have done something about my marriage right then in 1@4% -- either
given it up as a bad job (probably that) or nlanned a systematic cam-
paign to try to-'put it back on its feet. But it was so much easler

to evade the issue, and slump back into fandom with the rest of the
escaplsts. : , . _ *
. Inside of a month, I'd forgotten the whole thing -- rather
pushed it down into the same limbo that the TIMEBINDER crowd uses as

g locker for inconvenient facts,

By the time the 5th ACOLYTE rolled
out of the Clarkston post office, the magazine was really in the
groove., Or so it seemed at the time. Enough first class material
for another issue of the same size was on hand waiting stencllling
for the sixth issue, my year-long campaign had begun to bear fruit
what with an avalanche of subscription renewals and the beginnings .
of a trilckle of usable and unsolicited material. I had gotten that
0ld clunker of a mimeograph licked, and no longer had much trouble
with technical details. It was not difficult, either, to lgnore my
increasing boredom with ACOLYTE when I was gettlng so much pralse,
and when I could see improvement from issue to issue. Besides, what
an escape! No draft to worry ahout. HNo financial worries. No matri-
monial worries, Ah, sweet fandom. OSweet escape, Sweet ldioccy!

Tho
my chief preoccupation during the Clarkston days ‘was THE- ACOLYTE e |
Tound other facets of fandom guite interesting from time to tlme. My
acquaintance with VOM commehced with issue #25, and I found partici-
pation in the "forum" quite pleasant, though some of the more juvenile
effusions were difficult to rationalise with my conception of fandom.
The chiefflasting effect the 1942 and 1943 VOMs had on me was to sad-
dle me with a wholly unjustified dislike of Jack Speer. He made some
remarks about girls smoking cigarettas and chewing gum, implying that
such women were bags and unworthy of Speer. Or so 1 took it. When
I asked Bronson about this "callow youth" and found out that Speer
was considered one of fandom's Great Minds, I was stunred., I still
don' t see why I should have resented all thls so much, particularly
when 'a rereading shows me that T intensified Speer's attltude far be-
vond what he sald or 1mplled. But I did.

dnother trend in 1942 and

1943, loglcal .enough when one considers the Lovecraftian tinge to my
background, was for re to try to interest mundane ajay in fan-
tasy nublishing. This led to my digging out all of HPL's friends
who were still in ayJjay (notably Reinhart Kleiner and W. Paul Cook),
Joinlng NAPA, “and taking considerable time in surveying the better
ayjay mag321nes. Since the good ones do not usuwally appear in the
bundles, but must be wangled individually, this took considerable
doing. I did not totslly give up on this until late august. During
the time I was in NAPA I indulged in a spat with Tim Thrif £ which did
not prove anything excent that neither oI us were capable of a logical
uninsulting argument, got a passel of desirable HPLiana from Cock and
Edkins and Barlow, and had a brief argument with Burton Crane. This
I'11l dig later, ]

. In-December of" 1942, I learned of FAPA through a2 no-
tice in FFF, and wrote to Chauvenet, then the., secretary-treasurer.
T waited on the outside most 1mpatlently for six months, being kept

from resigning from the list only '‘by the.combined efforts of Bronson,-
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Gergen, and Yarner. (Gergen was a young but apparently brilliant chap
who: fl1ashed across the fan scene momentarily in 1942 as a member of
the MFS, published a bit in FAPA, two issues of a subzine called TY-
CHO, and then quit fandom very suddenly in early 1943.) Anyway, I
finally got.in through a most amusing fiuke, though I did not learn

of the flukishness until later. At this time, Elmer Perdue was vice
president and Chauvenet secretary-treasurer, Llmer sent Chauvenet

his dues, but.in some way LRC overlooked them, dropped Elmer -for non-
payment of dues, and notified me that I was in. After the group was
committed as far as 1 was concerned, Chauvenet discovered his error;
but it was too late, and the FAPA constitution took one of its beatings
by the roster's carrying a 51st member, me.

When I received the noti-
fication from Chauvenet, I airmailed him a note inquiring if I =ould
perhaps have time to get a magazine into the coming mailing, my first
as a member. He wired me in reply, and through-some skulldaggery
there in Lewiston, the telegram was delivered fto the office. Ve were
almost completely idle at the moment, due to the mills' being on
strike, so I wangled permission to dash home, jot down Ashley's add-
ress, and grab a partially written article I had kicking around, I
got back to the office at about 2:30, finished the article (an essay
on the possibility of a fanzine anthology), typed it off on ditto
masters, ran it off on the company time, and airmailed the edition
to Ashley with company stamps. Thus was born FAN-DANGO,

; My first
mailing (that for June 1943) arrived about a week later. In retro-
spect, it is chiefly notable for eontaining the first major expo-
sition of the Slan Center idea, something for which [ went completely
overboard, as might have been expected from the erronecus and over-
idealized concent I had at that time of fans and fandom. My rather
detailed entry into this discussion started me off on my friendship
with 41 Ashley, who is one of my favorite people even if he is a
heel. And the mailing as a whole sold me cn FAPA,

In the latter
part of the summer, a peculiar combination of circumstances made 1t
possible for me to help Tucker scoop fandom with one of 1943's hot-
‘test pileces of news, the demise of UNKNOUN, John Hollis Mason saw
a letter at Van Vogt's, in which Campbell told him that UNKNOWN was
finished. He went home feeling pretty blue about the discontinuance
of his favorite magazine, so wrote me a letter crying about it. I
got it one noon, sc at the office dashed off a note to the then new
FANEWSCARD with the gory details, catching Tucker, as chance would
have it, just béfore his deadline. Looking back at it, it. seems
screwy that an isolated fan from the hinterland would be able to
make a scoop like this. And loockinz back at this paragraph it seems
even more screwy that I should waste 13 or 14 lines telling about it,
but the incident has been on my mind for two pages and I suppose it
might as well be told.

From the vantage noint of 1947, I cannot
help chuckling every time I remember how I helped Walt Dunkelberger,
the lard bucket that walks like a man, to get started in fandom.
Little did I know! An early summer issue of FAaNT45Y FICTION FIELD
mentioned that there was this character in Dakota who published an
amateur magazine for boys in the service, »ho was buying vastly from
Unger, and who looked like such a good bet to get into fandom. So 1
wmrote the guy the customary come-on letter and mailed an ACOLYTE to
“him. It led into quite a correspondence. We even got so far as conh-
sidering the joint vublication of an ACOLYTL-type fanzine, with Dunk
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doing the work and me furnishing contacts, advice, and some material.
The magazine fell through when Dunlz, typnically, took umbrage at some-
thing someone said to him. I believe, hovever,. that I was Dunkel-
-berger's first fan correspondent apart from Julie Unger. (Well, this
is.attempting to be realistic; I'1ll give you the bad with the good.)

With another .correspondent from this period I-actually did collaborate.
Roscoe Wright, 17 years old at the time, was nosing arowd the fringes
of fandom in early 1943, and since he lived in my nheighboring state
of Oregon, I took unusual pains to bring him inte the field. When he
. finally overcame His initial bashfulness, he became a most prolific
~ correspondent, writing me extremely long letters in a handwriting
. worse even than my own, sending me short stories for criticism (as if
- I _knew anything about writing!), and so on. When I discovered that
he intended to publish a fanrine without possessing even a typewriter,
I.couldn't resist offering to help, becaise I knew just about what
: some of the more supercilious fans would say if they collided head-on
. with Rogcoe's chirography and I didn't want a friend of mine to take
that much of a beating until I was reasonably certain he could take
it without being hurt, The result wmas the fir st issue of VISIOH,
Roscoe also illustrated Rimel's 1long poem "Dreams of Yith"™ with a full
page ink drawing for each stanza so that I could publish it in FAPA,
The drawings were made directly with Ditto ink, and while lacking a
bit in technique certainly captured the atmosphere and spirit of. the
poem. ‘

The summer of 1943 saw the pealk of my correspondence with Li-
lith Lorraine, a Texan who had taken her interest in poetry and nmade
a very good thing out of it by establishing an organization called
the 4valon Poetry Shrine. Avalon accepted memberships from poets.
and_would-be poets, offering perscnal criticism and help toc the mem-
bers, assistance in getting nublished, and so on. The group pub-
lished a very good poetry magazine of their own, but the chief .attrac-
tipn-to me was Lilith herself, an extraordinarily brilliant and stimu-
lating correspondent, and a fantasy lover from way back, with four
published stories fo her credit dating f{rom back in the Gernsback
days. BShe contributed several of ACOLYTE's best poems, gave the mage
azine most of its poetical contacts, and kept me in a constant di-
ther with her talk of a printed, semi-professional fantasy magazine,
something which I hoped THE ACCLYTE might develop into. Lilith al-
so published a'critical essay of mine dealing with fantastic verse.
In many ways it was quite cerivative from Lovecraft, but at least
it gave fantasy a plug in a medium that had not heard much of it up
until that time, :

George Ebey and Bill ¥Watson swam into my ken in
mid~1943., -Ebey was the same supercilious znd amusing character then
that he 1is now, though perhaps a little less polished, but Viatson
mas then at the height of his neak as a boy .wonder. Both of them .
were fand are) ‘good eggs, though at.times a bit trying to people who
take themselves or fandom seriously. Watson's letters mwere especially
interesting tc me, and 1 was unable to realize that this mature and
witty nerson was only 16 years cld.

Andy. Anderson has told me since
that. it was my letter-writing that definitely pulled him into fandom,
so I suppose I should mention that he became a major- correspondent
of mine in the summer of 1943, and that his letters wmere definitely
among those I looked forward to, though I must confess I no longer
remember much of what passed in them.

As soon as I discovered maga- -
zine .stf in late 1942, I became obsessed 7ith the idea of building
e 20 --



up complete files of the better cnes, but of cnurse ran head-on into
the drarbacks of my isolate” loecation., I found a few fairly recent
ones here and there in Spolane, zot several Aunlicate Gernsbacks
from lhnitey odmardsy zad when “atson discovered . I had read no Hein-
lein he most gener oualy sent e a large box of ASTOULDINGs for which
‘he never would accept recomhense,
[ But my real windfall came from
Russell Chauvenet. In one of his many butterfly incarnations, the
nupa offered me his sntire -rozine colle ction for cnly $20.00 OB
Clarkston., I was short of money at the moment, but snapped it up any-
way, 2aying nartly in cash, partly in non-fantasy non-fiction, and
partly by giving him ocne of my tvo contributor's conies of »EZYOND THE
LWALL 0" SLeEP, I was so excited that I forgot all about Clarkston's
having no freight office (the entire county is without railrecads) so
caused the Chauvenets considerable difficulty. When the four or
five packing cases of magazines arrived, I was in seventh heaven. , Not
only mere there few gans, but there was a vad of desirable duplicates,
and I .still remenber how ercitedly I collated, repaired, sorted, and
arranged these magazines on my shelves. This was just about the last
major piece of fanning I did in Clarkston.

The fifth ACOLYTL had come
—out September 15, and so I had settled domn to the interim activities;
win this case, the preparation of the third IFFaN-DAHG0 and a veritable =
orgy of nrozine reading., Aclerman hisself was no more of a total fan
then that I was,

* ko
&k ok
* e K



CHAPTER FOUR
0--0-0
The Odyssey of the Weird Willys
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As September 1943 faded into October, old total fan Laney
had very few redeeming features, I did a certain amount of diaper
changing and other services for the Child Quiggie, played records now
and then, did occasional chorse around the house and yard, and occa-
sionally was unable to avoid social contact with the Great Unwashed.
But the only non-fan activily that really meant anything to me any
more was the nightly sessions with Sandy, then 33 years old. We
would play vigorously for half an hour or so, then taper off with a
big sing-song of Mother Gousse rhymes and svitable childish songs,
rocking like mad in a big platform rocker. Then I'd put her to bed,
and head straight to my den, for another orgy of fanning.

I was so
deeply involved in my escape patierin, that it was very seldom I con-
sclously missed the companionshin of marriage, the pleasures of
friendship: only rarely that I was momentarily disturbed by the une-
desirable factors of my job, or by the still unoptimistic probable
outcome of the war., Fandom was All. Of course there was a strong
subconscious unrest, which would have broken cut and led we to posi-
tive and constructive action if I'd let it, but the soporific of fan-
dom was so strong that this disguiet very rarely reached the level of
consciousness.

That is the insidious and rotten thing about fandom.
Just the same as any other evasive compensation, it fetters its par-
ticipants, and does them positive harm. A head-on and non-evasive
ad justment is by no means easy to make, but through its accomplish-~
ment lies a person's only hope of attaining genuine happiness and
security.

No doubt you are tired of my meaching. So am I, But the
chief reason I am writing these memoirs is to try to get you, and you,
and you to face your own personal problems like men instead of like
fans, get out of the drugging microcosm, and triumph over whatever
is keeping you in fandom.

These memoirs are meant as an object les-
sonn, That's the only reason i'm writing them.
Fiode g

October 3, 1943 saw my little dream world blown sky-high. A
new directive from the %War Manpower Commission removed the entire
office force where I worked from tho 1list of essential jobs. In typi-
cal big business fashian, this knowledvc was supposed to be kept from
us, but one of the minor executives had a sense of fair play, and
"accidentally" allowed the directive to circulate through the office.

Yhen I saw it, I like to exploded. Everything I'd been evading and
sidestepping rose up three times as strongly as it ever had been be-
fore. Our economic situation was precarious enough in the face of
rising pvrices and a growing family; under GI allotments we would have
lost our house and everything else. The job was no good anyway, but
nhow 1t Aid not even carry draft deferment. And for a variety of pro-
bably invalid reasons which I*11 not bother you with, I had a dread
of army service which was almost an obsession.

Before I had allowed
myself to drift imperceptibly into fandom, I had been capable of
reasonably positive actions, and long-dormant habit patterns sprang
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to life on the instant. That evening 1 talked the whole matter out .-
»ith Jackie, decided to take off, and made preliminary plans. The
next day I skipped mork, talled to my draft board, got a job release. ..
from-the War Manpower Commission, and then went up to the office and
told them I was on my way., but would work two .or.three wmeeks while
I mas getting ready to leave, They were furious about it, particular-
ly when I spent most of that two weeks urging .the other members of
the force to do as I was doing. 1

y - . Preparation for leaving was no light
job, We owned our o"n house, and it was indescribably full of this .-
and that. While the bulk of the furniture was earmarked.for sale,
there remained my. home workshop, books, records, and gobs of other
gtuff which had to be packed for storage and eventual shipment, sold,
packed for immediate shimment, or otherwise handled, The house it-
self had to be sold. My teeth meeded some immediate attention. My
car, a-.1938 Willys sedan, was in bad mechanical condition and required
a- complete overhaul plus hew tires, Gasoline rations had to be gotten,

Not ‘the least of the problems was where to go. I wanted .a job which ::
would not only he gilt-edged draft deferment, byt which would carry
definite postwar possibilities. This indicated a big city, as .did
my wish to get out from under the company town setup., I didn't want -5
to go somewhere that mwould offer me.a choice -between -only: one. ol bwo.
prospective empbloyers. Five suitable cities were within striking dis-—
tance: Spokane, Seattle, Portland, San Francisco, and Los .Angeles..
I would have gladly enough moved the 110 miles to Spokane .and called. -
it good, since we would have been able to save all our stuff and also
avoid, working over the car. Jackie vetoed this, said she hated the
place, and urged Seattle or Portland, both of which I disliked ‘for ]
various reasons (in-laws livineg there, too heavy a denendence on ship':
yards, lousy weather, and other factors). This boiled it down to a. >~
choice between Frisco and LA. So the final decision was for me te -
head to California alone, aiming for Los-Angeles, but laying over: in
Frisco long enough to study the employment and living possibilities
of. the Bay Area. If San Francisco did not suit, then it had to be
Los Angeles, '
I decided to go-to Los Angeles anyway, sime 1 could
get -enough gas for the trip, and compare the two cities --.so I made. -
arvangements accordingly. It occurred to me almost at once -that if.-
I worked out my itinerary carefully I ought to be able -to mooch over-: -
night lodging and meals from fans along the route.  So:I wrote to -7
Roscoe Wright, Bill Watson, George Ebey, and Andy Anderson. Knowing.
that LA was in the didst of a housing shortage, I asked both Phil.:
Bronson and Paul Freehafer if there was any chance on being put up’
by some club member for a week or so, Py
Most fan activiky was of ne~:---
cessity shelved immediately, but I did- have two irons in the fire.:
that had to be haniled someway. Bill Evans and I- had been working +
for nearly a year on a bibliography of H.P. Lovecraft which had ad-
vanced to such a point that my share of it would be discharged if I-:.
cut one stencil. As good as done. And. I had written, on Ditto mas- :3
ters, five pages of comment on the last FAPA mailing which I knew -;
would be lost if I did not run them off hefore I left, So I finished
up the third FaAN-DANGO on the company time. ' '

I';‘

p Otherwise I buckled. dowm

to work. At first I missed the customary fan activity somewhat, -but -

the relief of actually doing something for a change, and the fun of

making the necessary personal contacts to get things I needed very

shortly shoved fandom into the bagkgrnund. I was still a fan, yes,
== B0 b=



put for the first time since I got so deeply involved in the micro-
cosm I realized how deep T was in, what I was losing thereby, and how
much nicer it would he to keep fandom as the hobby it should be, ra-
thet than almost a full-time job. Unfortunately, my burst of clarity
did not extend to showing me WHY I had gotten in so deep. B,

By dint of
working night and day, three weeks to the day from the moment I saw
the WMC directive the house was sold, vacated, and a rebuilt Willys
loadéd to the greaning point with my records and a basic minimum out-
fit for me was sitting in fromt of the house ready to go. Jackie and
the children were to go to her parents for a couple or three months,
until I could get a place. &nd I had accumulated myself a passenger,
a friend of Rimel's named Aaron Shearer. Aaron had no interest in
fantasy or fandom, but he was a crackerjack guitar man, and shared
our jazz lInterest strongly.

One utterly mad stroke of luck had be- .
fallen me during the three weeks of premration. Yhile dashing abhout
the rain-swept: streets of Lewiston trying to expedite the notor over-
haul and the tire retreading, I happened to spy a cigarette-shaped
object. lying in a puddle of muddy water. Something about it took my
eye, and I picked it up, dashed intoc a nearby hotel, locked myself in
a toilet-stall, and investigated. The soggy wad turned out to be a
tightly rolled sheaf of greenbacks -- $385 worth, including the first
$100 bill I had ever seen -- and not a scrap of identification. Ko
use advertising it, though I did watch the Lost and Found closely.

It was probably lost by some lumherjack in town on a drunken tear.
Whoever lost it did not miss it enough to advertise, so I was "in".
Actually, it was a bad thing to happen, since it made me feel entire-
1y teco prosperous, and led me to spend a whole lot more money on .the
trip and shortly after than I should have, But it still was a stab.

So mith a pocketful of money, I chugged out of tomn on October 25, .
1943. The car was so heavily loaded that the rear fenders scraped on’
the tires with every hard jolt, and even with the rebuilt metor most
hills were a strain and required going into second gear. A4aron and -
I decided  that 35 miles an hour was enough, what with a five year old
car wearing all five of its original tires. The new treads did not
restore the rotten casings.

Our first stop was to be Portland, Oregon,
where non-fan friends had agreed to park us. Fifty miles chort of
town, the clutch.went out, and I still don‘t see how ™e got into
town under our own power, what of it we could still get to the wheels.
I was ffantic., The car-mas too badly crippled to try to find our.
friends' house with it, so we shoved it in a garage and went to a
hotel for an unscheduled two day stopover. '"Three weeks, anyway",
the mechanic told me: but I handed him an inspired 1llne of bull about
how much the war effort depended on our being in Los Angeles by No-
vember 5 (using a fictitious yarn about my connection with Lockheed,
and an equally fictitious one about Aarcn's connection with Navy re-
c¢ruiting which we backed up with his honorable discharge papers from
the Navy). So the man fixed us up anyway. Synthetic taurine excre-
tia is often a great help to one.

: While in Portland, I discovered a
fabulous cache of stfzines in a store but a half-block from our hotel.
The place had a special room stacked ceiling high with virtually. mint
copies of mearly every 1issue of every magazine. The biggest haul was
a mint set of AMAZING QUARTERLY for 1928, 1929, 1930, and 1931; though
I also bought largely of 1937 and earller ASTBUNDINGs and campleted
my file of WONDER. This is the best magazine store 1 ever found: in
nearly every instance I had from three to ten fine to mint copies of
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each issue from which I could make my selection, Bill Evens, who kx
xnows the plece well, has since told me thet it had gone to the dogs
by the time I found it.' Cthulhu knows whet it must have been when
Bill first hit it} s : : :
With the car finelly fixed, we pulled out of Port-
land en route to Toledo,.& dross-roads settlement ‘near which lived
Rosco Tright. This necessitated a fifty mile detour out of Corvallis,
vwhere Aaron had proposed to stay the night.  Being near a big army
post, the town was so. packed that he couldn't get a room, so reluc-
tantly he headed Roscowerds with me.

(I might veer to say that Milsy
Rothmen was stationed just out of Corvallis at this time, but we were
unable to make connections with him since he was at the moment elert-
ed for one of his many moves,)

Toledo, we found, is situated high in
the coast range, over an execrably steep road, which practically tore
the guts out of the overburdened ¥Willys. After hours of ¢limbing, we
hit heavy fog which further slovwed us, and it was close to 9:00 P
when we finally arrived at the Wright farmhouse, or rather at the
base of it. (The house is 50 feet over from the roasd and about 25
feet up from 1t.)

It wes nice and warm in the car, but the icy blast
when we opened the door nearly leid us out. But at the top of the
hill was a short, stocky young men who was almost incoherent with ex-~
citement, Almost hie first words were to warn us to say nothing
about our religious beliefs, beceause all fans are atheists snd his
folks are hyper-religious (Seventh Day Adventist) end ne ver the twain
shall meet; also, would we oblige him by attending the nightly family
prayer meeting and Bible study if we vwere asked, Je assured him we
would do mothing to abuse his hospitelity, and dashed into the house
hoping to get warn. _
The house turned out to be one of the coldest
buildings I've ever been in., It 1s strictly ploneer, built loosely
of unplaned rough boards, and was not designed for effete urbanites,
L8 mearly as I ces deduce, the place is & homestead, probably sub-
marginel, and is attractive to Rosco's parents chiefly because they
are the pioncering type born If rifty o seveniy-five years: 'too late,
4 hilly and rocky farm such as this certainly cennot bring in wmuch
income, and the isolation {six wiles from a village cross-roads)
would be bad enough for me even Wwith a car, and would be impossible
without one. Yet the Wrights dis not even have & truck, and were
dependent on a neighbor for trensportetion and heuling., I daresay
that the early settlers of the west must have lived much as the
Arights were,

* I do not mean to seem disparaging. The house, though
primitive, was comfortable enough in & spertan sort of way; and the
hospitality was far more genuine than what one usually meets, But
the gep between this homestead cebin with its pot-bellied old heater,
and my accustomed surroundings wes gimply too much to bridge comfor-
tably in 'a single evening. Very shortly I went out to the cer and
got every extra coet and sweater I could in order to bear the temper-
ature Rosco wag taking in his shirt-sleeves,

Roeco's father is &
virile old men in his late sixties or early seventies, and his mother
is 2 woman perhaps 38 or 40, work-worn and quiet. There are siblings
gelore, ranging down to a little toddler secarecly older then Quiggie.
The fumily life wae of a petriarchal nature and epparently centered
chiefly around giving glory fto God. Other activities were for the
most part bent on wreésting &an existence from @ most unpromising en-



vironment.
Rosco had ap gttic rcom of his own, to which we shortly

repaired. Two of the Wwindows were nroken out, and the fog-laden icy.
air coming in threough them.had 2 rough effeot on my:tendencies to
bronchitis. I couldn't help wondering why Roseo had not boarded up
the empty sash with =ome of the dozens :of boarde stacked -under the
eaves, an@ why he had not taken some more of them and built some
shelving, since his. collection was stacked .in the bodies of two gi-
genplc old baby buggies, and in apple boxes, -I am-afraid I was rude
enough to mention this, ‘

1 ;

Rosco was about ‘the -hardiest character I have
ever met, for while saron and I chook as though with sgue even though
we were bundled up like mummies, Rosco sat there in his shirt-cleeves
gnd stocking feet. Though . he was biue with cold, he seemed comfort-
able enough. o . : : '
.4nd I, at least, soon got so deep in conversation thai
I more or less forgot how cold I was. I told Rosco most of the stuff
contained in these memoirs up to now, and also dragged some of the
more get-at-able stuff out of the car to show him. He showved ‘me gobs
of his drawings, his collection (which was better than mine at the
time), and a bunch of other stuff; told me of his aspirations as &
writer/artist; and did a certain amount of stewing over the jmminence
of being drafted. Then' I found out that he had net only never been
to Portlaend {not more than 175 miles away) but hed never even been
to Corvallis (& mere 35 or 40 miles) T realised that the draft could
eacily be the meXing of him. (It was, too; the Rosco Fright who
wore uniform esround LA a year later was a far different men from the
boy we met that night in Oregon., The only thing uncheanged was that
Rosco then and now, is & swell person, vital, sincere, friendly, and
“e talked until 2:00'in the morning, breaking our
stint only to go downstairs for the religious meeting which turned
out to consist of the reading of what seemed to me an irrelaivant
chapter of the Bible, tot&lly without comment, and rather long vocal
prayers, ‘I felt &t the time that Mr. Jright was the religious mem-
ber of the household, gnd thet he had trained his family to be more
or less asquiescent, but I may have been wrong. In any event, it was
evident that Rosco's father disapproved of his drawing and writing
quite strongly, and that his mother probably made it possible.” Mr:
{right seemed to be a man to whom religion was the only actuality,
and he coupled this attitude with & very forficeful and unyielding
personality.
At six the next morning, Rosco routed us out of bed,
we ha¢ breskfast at 6:20, end &l)l had left the house by seven--the
Wrights going in & truck with some neighbors to the county seat
twelve miles awey, and we heading back towards Corvallis and the
highwey. 1
~ The frigid evening shortly had its repercussions; by noon
my voice was utterly lost, and I c¢ould speak only in a hosarse whisper,
I was moreover .so racked with deep bronchisl coughing that I was unsble
te drive. I was.frantic, Not only wes I afraid of getting sick in
this unfamiliar country (there isn't & town of more than 10,000 be-
tween Corvallis and San Francisco} and going broke waiting to recover,
but I had a definite date to meet Bob Hoffmen and go meet Clark Ash-
ton Swith on N.vember 1. : ;
4 aruggist fixed me up with some throat
tablets which gredually brought me out of it, but I was a pretty sick
lad ror a couple of days. iaron did most of the driving, though, and
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the easy stages of the next two days had me OX by COctober 30, when we
laid over -In the sun a4t Chice, John Cunningham was stationed there
at the time, but we didn't bother--spending several hours looking
through second hand stores and getting & number of very desirable
records. Around sundown we finelly arrived at Camp Beele, headquéart-
ers of RAHoffmen end the 13th irmored Division.

Bob had reserved &
room for us 1n the guest barracks; we had considerable’ difficulty lo-
cating both it and Hoffman, but finelly made the grade.  The three of
us ch&a&tted for a while, then Aaron heard music coming from somewhere -
and went to investigate. Bob and I adjourned to his barracks, where
my civvies brought me the biggest barrage of whistles and cetcalls I
ever had in my life, I managed to weather thé storm, though, and
soon found myself in the middle of a big conflab with his cell-mates,
gll of whom went to great lengths telling me to stay out of the airmy.
In mid-evening, Bob recollected that he had prepared some Hoffmania
for THE «COLYTE, =0 we adjorned to the chaplain's office and spent
gearly an hour looking at the crifanac Beb had been doing on army

ime.

It being closing time at the Post Library, we went thither to
meet one of the librarians, an attractive but plump girl whose name
I no longer recall, but who had been subscribing to THE ACOLYTE with
consideraeble interest snd had been having big bull sessions of a féan-
testic nature with Rah., %We collected her and walked through-a bdig
recreation hell where & dance was in progregs. Struck by a-certain
femilierity in the solo guitar, I moved where I could csee, angd sure
enough, his civvies sticking out like & sore thumb, there was my boy
Aaron sitting in with a 15 piece GI swing bend and having the time of
his life.

Bob, the girl, and I went to the parlor of the visitors'
barracks and spent the rest of the evening telking about fentasy,
arguing sbout music, and generally conflebbing. In the course of all
this, Bob and T perfected our plans to vieit Clark rshton Smith the
next day, and the session closed on & high note of excitement.

We had
to wait until noon the next day for Rah fto clear himeself with Uncle,
but the time passed very quickly when we got to watching & bunch of
tanks maneuvering. The Weird Willys creaked and we moaned when Rah
finally squeezed into the front seat with us, for he is what might
well be degcribed ae a Plump Boy, snd that tiny cer was plenty full
to start with---but the couple of hours drive to iAuburn passed very-
quickly, despite a lousy road that knocked another couple of thousand
miles of 17's 1life.

Smith live & couple of miles out of town, and
is at least a guarter of a mile .rom the nearest road.. 50 we parked
on the esdge of a dirt cow-track, end started walking through what
Hoffman insists is the fabulous Forest of Averoigne, actually the
remains of an orchard abandoned to the wildernese. Smith's cabin,

a weather-beaten two room shack, sits well away from the trees in

the midst of a rocky and desolate pasture. On approgching it, one
is struck equally by its forlorn loneliness and by the beautifully
built rock wall Smith has built around his dooryard.

T had of course
heard a great deal about Clark Ashton Smith, and seen many pictures
of him, but none of this had prepared me sdequately for the mén him-
self. He is tall and slender but well-made, and has & much more
striking and massive head than his pictures indicate. On the occa-
sion of our visit he wore dark slacks with a light sport coat and of
gourse his omnipresent beret; triviel, perhaps, to mention the man's
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clothes, but it seemed vaguely incongruous to find the men who had
written the sort of thing he hdsg,dregsed .like any. college student,
4nd eyen more incongruocus was it to discover, with a ‘touch ‘of pleased
surprise, that the man I had thought of. as aged .and vibrant with a
imovledge not of .this world was insftead as youthiul as any of us.
Smith is extremely shy at first, but as he graduslly coumes to feel
that he is smong friends who will not ridicule his mode of life and
hhought, he unbends, and becomes one af the most gracious hosts and .
entertaining wonversationalists I have ever known.

- e spent -the af-
ternoon drinking wine, telking, and being showWwn Smithts collection.
His books, & choice and varied lot, including meny surpassingly
beautiful illustrated editions, are very much worth examining, but
the real stab came from the surprisingly large quantity of artwork,
mostly the creation of Smith himself. His sculptures, using the
snal}l boulders picked up in his yard, are somewhat knewn to fantasy
lovers, several of them having been shown on the dust jacket of
LOST WORLDS and in the illustrations in MARGINALIA., There were far
mare of them, however, than I had imagined--at least a hundred.

] , F . But
the high point of the afternoon ceame when Smith brought out a stack
of originel drawings and paintings at least itwo feet thick. Perhaps
25 or 30 of them were commercially published omes, including the
originals of most of Smith's drawings from WEIKD TALES, and the Fin-
lay originsl from "The Thing on the Doorstep". (This last, incident-
ally, is by far the best Finley pen-and-ink I have ever seen., Made
before Virgil started drswing to size, it measures something like
two by three feet, and has a mellowed beauty encountered but rarely
among magazine illustrations.) There were also several early Boks,
including a couple of wonderful unpublished ones, and an unpubliched
Roy Hunt drawing of Tsathoggua, . .
Smith's own drawings and paintings,
gvery one of them unpublished, made up the rest of the stack. No-
thing of his that has been publicshed gives any inkling of the man's
stature as an artist. 1In technique, of course, he lacks a good deal,
being ,entirely  self-taught, But he more than makes up for it with
subtle and bizarre ideas, by a surprisingly good sense of form and
structure, and above all by his unconventional and often superlative
use of color. Most of the paintings are done in shovcard paint, or
something very much like it; they tend to be garish, but yet there is
& certalin use of restraint thet mekes even the most unrestrained ones
quite acceptable. Perhaps twenty show entities from the (thulhu My-
those; the remainder are extraterrestrial landscepes, divided about
eQually between non-human architecture and alien plant life,

- 1 ' of the
conversétion I no longer remember much. Unforgettable, though, was
Smitht's impressive recitation of a medieval formula to raise the
Devil. The afternoon was Jjust guttering away into. twilight, leaving
the room in & hazy half darkness; between the look in Saithr's pele
eyes, the overtones in his voice, and his pwerful delivery, I must
admit that the chills were really going to town pleying hide-and-
seek along my backbone. Materiamlist that I am, I was actuslly re-
lieved when Smith paused and remarked that he wouldn't repeat the
spell a thire time, for fear it would work! Then he laughed. and the
-8pell broke, But the man has dramatic porers:which I believe might
have wade him femous as an actor had he followed that art.

= I " Fith the

onset of darkness, we went into town for- dimnner, taking Smith to &
Ciinese restaurant he had recommended. . Qur entry took on the air of
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a triumphel procession when we encountered the Auburnites, rearly all
of vhom greeted Smith warmly by name. It was pleasant to see that he
is so well thought of by his fellow. townsmen, a type of recognltion
not always given to creative artists.

Smith had a date at 8:00, so
we left him downtown and headed the Weird Willys towards the Golden
Gate. - His parting sally was unforgettable. asron was riding ‘high on
a fresh fruit kick, and Just as we were leaving he dashed into en
oren market end bought & large sack of grapes. Smith lcooked -at him
with an air of profound disbelief, turned to me and whispered, "That
may be &2ll right, but personally I prefer the finished product. ”

Wi

had been planning, happily, to have the Hoffmaniac drive us into San

rancisco, feeling thet we needed a bit of rest. Imagine our stunned
surprise when we discovered that this non-commissioned officer in an
armored division was totally unable to drive any kind of self-pro-
pelled wvehicle: In vain we pointed out the intimate family relation-
ship between the Teird 7illys and a Jeep; he informed us, smugly,
that he had flunked a jeep driving examination and by army order was
not permitted to take the wheel of any sutomobile, truck, or such.

Aaron being exahusted from the disproportionate share of driving he
had done through southern Oregon and northern Cuwlifornis, it looked
as though T was elected. The Weird Willys chosze that opportunity to
g0 very, very sour on us. The lights faded out into faint ghosts of
thenselves, the motor began to miss and c¢lank, and to top it off, I
shortly discovered that we had no brakes left. The drive, through
utterly wild Saturday night traffic, was a nightmare; we were unable
to maintain enough speed to keep out of peoples' way, and were more-
over blinded every tdome we met another car.

But we finally rolled in-
to Ogkland shortly after one in the morning, after a long conversction
about the possibilities of a weird session at the Tacificon put aaron
to sleep. Hoffman suggested that we drive out to Tom Tright's house.

T had plenty of misgivings about pushing doorbelle at that hour, but
Rah egged me on. The fragile little fellow who minced to the door
didn't like the 1dea at all, and was at first even less cordial than
T would have been under analogous circumstanc¢es. But Rah finally
talked his wey in and we phoned George Ebey, Who had been expecting
us but hed given up. He had room for two, he said, but Tom, finally
awake, had become more hospitable and invited Aaron to stay with him,

When we got out to Reinhart Drive, we found & delightfully zany house-
hold, George's mother and & friend hed just returned from working
swing shift, coffee was brewing, &nd a disjointed conversation sprang
up. At first scqueintance, George was a bit disappointing, acting
adolescent as all get out, and it was not until I met him on subse-
quent occaesions here in Los Angeles that I realised he is one of the
better characters I met through fandom,

e, ¥Xbey walked &l over
him for not heving made us up a clean bed, but we were too tired to
give a demn--even when he told us with high glee that Degler had
slspt there and the reason he hadn't changed it was that he was sav-
ing 1t for us. The bed was vile. Fhen we saw it, we immediately
decided not to undress, end as an additional precaution sleep between
the top sheet and the blankets. The pillows we covered with an old
blanket out of the car. I was c¢onvinced Degler must haéve kept & sow
and litter for bed partners, but George swore this was not the case.
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Since ‘this is the first time Degler ralses his stupid Tface

in these memédrs, perhaps - I should .backtrack & bit.  Shortly before T
started packing, I received from T. '‘Bruce Yerke his initial letter of
inquiry about Claude Degler/Don Rogers,; in which he was attempting to
asseble data for his report on the Cosmic Cirele., Amugingly, this
was the first I had ever heard of Degler, but I answered, and empha-
sized that eny use of my name or that of THE ACOLYTE was totally un-
authorized, that I hadn't given Degler permission to use it, and if
he was as desgribed I never would. Shortly thereafter I got the FAPA
mailing with the first COSMIC CIRCLE COMMENTATOR, and practically
blew a fuse leughing over it. As I thought the matter over, I saw
that rubbish like that could only serve to give fandom a black eys,
and hgcame increasingly angry ahout it, but finally decided the best
counter-attack would be heavy-handed satire, (Widner and Kepner also
21t "this way, judging from the thr3e take-offs in the next mailing!)
Then about midwaey through my packing, Yerke's report finally came, 1
read 1t, and without feiling to notice Bruce's tendency tovards one=-
sidedness reaslised that he had more than proved his point. TFrom then
on out, I was thoroughly .enti-Degler, and when I saw that utterly
vile bed I became slightly bitter about the whole thing. You must re-
member that I still held very high ideas of fandom, and that nothing
even remotely recembling Clod could well be imagined as fitting into
fandom as T visualised it. .

N well, back to Qakland. The next morning,
after meeting George's sister and baby and devouring a big bvait of
finnan haddy, we drove over to Wright's to pick up Aaron, There we
ran into the contretemps of having four people to fit into a car that
was s0 loaded that it would barely hold three. Since George knew pub-
lic transportation, I suggested that he ond Aarcn ride the streetecar,
and let RAH and myselfl meet them at Bill Jetson's. Though he could
see Tor himself that four people could not possibly get into the putt-
putt, he chose to take this as a personel insult, and stalked of £
down the street muttering angrily to himself., We did not see him
again until the next yearin Los Angeles,

Not without cussing him a
blt, we left Tom Wright's and headed across the Bay Bridge into San
Francisco. (The hazy reference in that last sentence is to Ebey, not
WAright! Ah, this composing on the stencil!) The car wab acting -
worse and worse, but we made it--and, through a mixture of fool's
luck and Aaron's alert eyes, spotted a hotel with & Vscancy sign and
knocked off & big room with twin beds. T plunked the car in & parking
garage, and started to walk the =ix blocks to 1299 (California Street,
and Willle Watson, If I'd realised it was six blocks up, as well as
sver, ‘I probably would have .driven. =

Anynay, in due seuson I arrived,
end was met by a most door-filling character. Bill Watson is a big
fellow, sandy end freckled but good looking, poised, slow-talking,
and probably packs around 195 pounds on hi& six feet of lazy carcase.
I had known, of course, that he-was only 16, but nothing in either
his appearance or actions gave the faintest hint that willie was not
at least 25. ' His affectation of boredom is & bit too obvious, and -
he might be eriticised for tending to be a little too much the esthete,
but all in 211 I'd say Bill Watson is one of the five or six best men
I met through fapdom, 4 brilliantly entertaining telker, mature and
sophisticated--certainly a stimulating companion with whom to srend
an afternoon or a month.

¢

Sitting in & corner, with his nose deep in
a book, was an owlish looking character in the blues of the merchent
marine. It turned out to be my old pen-pal Art Saha, from Hibbing,



Minnesota, who was stopping over in Frisco after his first voyage.
Saha was'a pretty constaent companibn during the time I was in Frisco,
but somehow he managed to get in my hair something scendalous; chief-
ly, I think, because he had such unbelieveble naivette. When “he came
to Los irigeles a year and & half later he was totally changed from
the bumpkin with alfalfs in hie.pants that haunted mas in the Bay Area.

During the three days I spent in 3an Francisco I had three or four
big sesgione with Jatson, few details of which I can remember, except
that he. showed me the bulk of the first dieblerie, and & good part of
the second one. I also did a good amount of Yook and megazine store
haunting, usuelly with Saha; and got an unbelievable quantity of good
stuff at give-away pirices, including a whole stack of absclutely mint
1929 end 1930 AMAZIIGE st a dime a copk. -
_ l T did nco job-hunting what-
gever, since the raw damp air had set my bronchitis off but goed.
Nzarly every time I stepped outdoors, I was bent double with agonised
coughing, which on three or four occésions led to my losing my last
meal into the gutter--and all this despite generally sunny weather.
It was obvious that I could never live in the Bay Area; in fact I'd
not have stayed three days except that the car was in. the.shop that
long. Hed it not been. for the god-anwfyul climzte, I would have stayed
regardless of LA, since T was sick to death of driving that pile of
junk, and also had heard a good deal of disquieting information &bout
the LASFS from ‘7Tatson--but I couldn't help thinking about that vaunt-
ed southern Celifornia’ weather. - e
One very interesting evening came

when I had a big record session with Bill and Fdith Dart of Qakland.
I hed traded records with them through THE RECORD CHaNGER, and had
dropred them a note suggesting a bash if I had time on my vay down
the coast, Saha more or less invited himself along, but I fear he
had & boring time. The Darts are both jazz purists of the mouldy
fig variety, as might be dedueed from the fact that he is the drummer
in L4 Watters Yerbe Buena Jazz Band, and I {found their dogmatism a
bit amusing. But they are swell people, very much wrapped up in each
other and in their joint record collection, and they showed me one
of the most enjoyebls evenings I have ever spent.

Bright anéd early
Yedne séay morning, November 3, we found that the 7eird Villys was
ready to roll, so in deference to my cough we he&sded down the coast
towerds Pismo Beach, & resort towm noted for its twin biological pro-
ducts; shellficsh and Andy Anderson. The trip down was uneventful,
except for the giimpses we got of the shipyerds, and the covey of
blimps which played tag with ues for an hour or so.

We arrived in
Piemo and found Aundy to be & gigantic young men with big knobdby
wrists end ankles, a shock of curly blonde hair, end a stentorian
volce. His mother, whom we saw only briefly, is extremely attractive,
and very young looking to have whelped such a massive gient, I still
feel baéd about usurping her bedroom, but she incsisted that she'd al-
ready made gyrangements to stay aeross the street with some relstives,
that we were tired, we needed the rest, and we were going to sleep
there; that weas all there vas to it., I chatted with aAndy for a
couple of hours, exemined preliminary cheets of the then new CENTAURI,
and when I found hoa poorly he was fixed for stfzines sold him a blg
stack for $5.00. (4 good £40.00 worth according to Garsge prices.)
Pretty soon though, I got =o sleepy I couldn't continue, so we hit
the sack with a crash and got a much needed rest. For me, i% was
the first night unbroken by profracted coughing for more than s week.
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The next morning we fixed breakfast ourselves, lirs, Anderson not yet
having returned, and I got somewhat better acgqueinted with Andy, be-
ing wide enough awske so that I could see him. He seemed swell, and
subsequent encounters have only confirmed this impression.

; E Towards
noon, we headed down the line to Los Angeles, but hed no more than
begun enjoying the. drive when the Veird Willus .once more went tempera-
mental on us. We managed to nurse it quite. close to "town (comewhere
out on Ventura.Blvd.) but surrendered and put it into a shop for a
whilc. We got fast and cheap service, but a new gsre rater was indi-
cated, and my failure to get one at the time was largely respondible
for my being carless for & couple of months in early 1944, Such a
pile of junk!

I had figured out from a map how to get to Faul Free-
haferts apartment (2325 Ocean View Ave.) and felt rather elated that
we hit thie rather hard to find address with no false moves, the
first time during the entire trip that previous astrogetion paid.off
without either meking inquiries or getting lost.

But it did little
good; rreehafer not being home. e held « consultation, went to &n
early dinner, and returned to a still empty apartment. S0 in the
hope of getting & lead I called up the LASTS. A booming voice nearly
imocked the receiver out of my hand, &nd turned out to be Arthur
Louls Jogquel II in one of his more expansive moods., Yes, yes, Free-
hafer would certailnly be in later in the evening sin€e 'he had to pre-
gide at the meeting; who was this?; oh yes, we are expecting you;
come on down;, this is meeting night.....

Well, I was much more in
the mood for bed than & club meeting, but I was cupposed to stay with
Freehafer until I got established, and Aaron had to go fowntown &ny-
way to locate himself & room, so off we went. I v&s just at the
point of entering fandom's self-styled Shangri-Lsa.
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CHAPTER FIVE
-Q00-
Utopia Tn Shangri-ia

REEEKE M EdeEaE ek

It was on November 4, 1943 that I made my first peesonal con-
tact with the Los Angeles Scisnce Fantasy Society, and I encountered
the club at one of its all-time highs both in membership and activity.
Nevertheless, as will shortly appear, the LASFS left a great deal to
be desired, ZEven on that night, certain features of the group left
me with & slightly unpleasgnt taste in my mouth. But I'm getting
shead of myself,

We drove up at about 6:30, and found the clubroom
in the sole possecsiop of a thirty-ish looking man considerably in-
clined to embonpoint. - It turned out to be Joguel, the one man in fan-
dom whose normgl speaking voice ¢an drowmn out Andy aAnderson. He
greeted us cordially, explained that a large number of the membere
were even then about to arrive from their dinner at a nearby cafe,

and we commenced a desultory conversation, Asron very shortly left
to find a room, and I began roaming around the room, exemining the
gr;génals, which were the first I had seen except for the ones at
mith's,

Then as now, the LASFS occupied the 14x16' storeroom in the
Wellman Apartments, with & street entrance at 6374 South Bixel. The
room i a blend of pigsty &nd monk's c¢ell, When I firet saw it, it
was even worse than it is now, since many of the members were using
the place as en office, and their personal papers and oth=zr impedi-
menta were strewn around in careless ebandon. There was an austere
and extremely dirty couch in one corner, and 2 rickety old sguare
table covered with typewriters and loose papers, - A large mimeogréiph
sat on an upended fibre barrel, and another similar barrel was pecked
to the bursting point with wastepaper. A couple or three ramshackle
home -made bookecases filled.with tattered magazines, and 25 or 30 un-
comfortable folding cheirs comprised the remainder of the furnishings.
The shoricomings of the room and contents were made even more apparent
by the pitiless glare of six or eight naked light bulbs set in eock-
ets around the wall. The floor wes & welter of cigerette butts ‘and
other trash, not the leasi of which was the filthiest and most badly
worn out rug I Lave ever Sseen.

I had of course followed with great
interest the accounts in SHANGRI L'AFFAIRES and elsewhere of the LASFS
und its new c¢lubroom, but the Utopian atmosphere cof these accounts
certainly had not prepsred me for such & hole. I had imagined that
& clubroom such 2s this would have indirect lights (probably from &
oouple of cheep floorlamps), & number of gecond-~hand but comfortable
ezgy chairs and davenports, desks andfor tables, an o0ld radio, faci-
lities for drinks soft and otherwise, a neatly filed library, and
some sort of workroom for mimeographing. Above all, T ned acsumed
thet the place would be reasonably c¢legn, &and mee t certzinly designed
for comfortable sitting and talking, reading, and other activities,

My diseppointment must have been fairly obvious, for Joquel exnlained
thet the club was =till uncleaned from a hallowecn party held the pre-~
ceding Saturday., ‘Our conversdtion had nearly died out when the place
was suddenly invaded by a horde of noisy people. I cannot remember
exactly who came first, or indeed much of anything about the next few
minutes except that a whirling dervish which I later learned was neamed
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walter J. Daugherty commenced laying about him with a broom as one
possessed, and a quietly smiling chap who I recognised from his pic-
turss as Phil Bronson told me not to mind, that the fellow frequently
suffered from these outbrecaks of frenetic energy when he had or

thought he hed an sudience,
The next half hour was pretty much of a

madhouse; I met 25 or more people, tried to remember who all of them
were, and at the same tiwe was quite astoniched that most of them
cseewed ramilisr with THE ACOLYTE. (At the time Freehafer, Bronson,
Aclferman, snd Burbee were the only Fangelenos on the meiling list--
and nore of the 1943 mewbers had ever heard of Burbee, who was carry-
ing on & "ne-men fandom of his own.) I tock it for granted that I
was being introduced to everyone, not learning until later that only
known fans would be greeted by these people by anything more cordial
than complete non-recognition. : s

Eventually the neeting ceame to order,
and I commenced giving away to complete perplexity., 7Yerke, who has
8 metal-on-metzl voice anyway, read a new constitution which seemed
chietfly aimed &t keeping out new members-~I didn't kndw whether to go
or stay, but Phil pooh-poohed my wondermernt and said it was all gimed
at Degler. It went on and on and on, a document capable of handling
& gigantic group, and subsequent arguments and quarrels about the
wording took mearly as long as the original reading. Then Paul Free-
hafer read a resignatiosn from his peost as director effective two vweeks
from that night., Then, as though I had not already tried every possi-
ble contortion trying to sit comfa tebly on a c¢lub cheir, Velter J.
Daugh=rty was struck by one of his famous projects. He must have
spent at least three-guarters of an hour remodelling the clubroom,
building lockers and other furniture. As he talked, he ran sbout the
room like one possessed, waving hie arms, cerpentering and hammering
in frenetic blind pantonine, c¢limbing over people and wmoving them
out of the way of his mad girationg, and building up to an impassioned
stark height of exestacy. An authorization for him to proceed with
an initial appropriction of $25.00 was quickly passed by the club,
but so far as I know nothing more ever came of this, Just another
Daugherty project. | '

Finally, after about two and e half hours of the
hardest sitting one cen imagine, the meeting adjourned. I was ready
to give the club a brush-off, but in the post-meeting milling eround
end talking I shortly recalised that meny of these people were well
worth knowing. I hesitated, and hesitating, was lost,

, ] Eventually,
daron wandered back, remarked that he'd gotten a room down the street,
and commenced talking to Freehafer and me. He asked iff there was
&ny good jezz nearvy, and Paul mentioned that ¥ingy Mennone was play-
ing Jjust down -the street and wouldn't we like to go? iWe would, and
S0 would Jalter J. Daugherty. So.the four of us piled into Paul‘'s
1939 Plymouth coupe and drove thc seven or eight blocks to the Club
Babalu, where 'tingy played all that winter, and where I spent a vast
amount of time listening to him. Daugherty, on getting him away from
an audience, secmed like @ swell fellow; Frechafcr was as genisl a
host as one could ask for; and all four of us had a very good time.
Daugherty invited me to stay with him until T got settled, but-1'4d
dccepted ¥Frechafer's invitation before I cven left Clarkston, so I
declined with thanks, '

_ “Then Peul and I finally got to the gpartoment,
a%1ny one-room-and-kitchenette affair, T asked him if the club was Gl-
ways that had, and he mentioned ite flews that hed not already been
eprerent to me, but pointed out that there were in his opinion enough
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redeeming features to counteract them. I then asked why he had re-
signed acs director, and he explained thzt- it weg due to his heslth.
The converzation went on for some time, and T decided that the club
was probably worth belonging to after =all,. since I could use the mime-
ograph (an automatic one), and could if need be store a good deal of
my stuff in the clubroom. Tbis in addition to getting acquainted with
gome of the more worthwhile members, of which Freechafer told me there -
were several,

Before telling of the events of LASTFS life in late 1943
end early 1944, perhepe I should describe the membercship of the soci-
oty at that time. These vignettes of course are derived from my total
knowledge of the person in gquestion, end do not pretend to be first-
meeting impressionse.

The director, the late Paul Frechafer, was one
of the most sunny natures J've ever encountersd, His health was atro-,
cious, and his personsel appearsnce shoved 1i%t, but though doomed from
childhood to a very short life, he had resolved 1o make the best of
it and live it fully. In this he was certainly seuccessful. A gradu-
ate of Cal-Tech, he was making $300 & month doing research chemistry
in connection with rocket fuels; spending the money eatertaining e
fairly wide circle of congenisl friends and surrounding himeelf with
the appurtenances of a cultured life. ©Peult's chief recreationel in-
terests centered around wmusic and the artse; he was & constant ettender
of the symphony, the ballet, the opera, the better class of plays--
and hed the most comprehensive record collection I have ever seen '
{comprising, I would judge, at least 500 albums). His books were of
amazing variety, and were no mere facade, as & few evenings with hin -.
would abundently show. Paul was one of the most erudite personcs I
have ever known, and moreover was completely without pedantiry or. in- ...
tellectuel snobbery. His interest in fantasy was still strong, though
he had branched .far afield from this major Interest of his adolescence.
I believe that his reason for remaining active in the LASFS was three-
fold: his interest and friendship with such members as Yerke, Hoffman,
Bronson, Russell, and asckerman; a certain nostalgic attachment for
the group with which he found his first friendships vhen he moved
from Ideho to California to attend Cal Tech; and a feeling that some
day the club might realise 1ts vast potentialities. Certainly one is
justified in wondering why such & man as Freehafer, head and shoulders
above the ma jority of the members, should elect to waste hie time
with such a group. A4s a person, Paul vas universally liked, admireqd, -
and respected., He wes not at all good-looking, but hig quick, shy
smile was most engaging and infectious; his quiet Wit was sharp and
brilliant without being barbed, and his general friendliness and good
nature made him the sort of persan everyone could not help but like.

The secretary of the LASFS in late 1943 was the redoubtable T. Bruce
Yerke, Bruce is one of the mogt brilliant alumni fandom c&n claim,
and i1t is certain that both fandowm and the LASTS were heavy losers
when Yerke moved on to greener pastures, He was and ie & difficult
person, hot and gquick of temper, and possessed of & cavage sarcasm

and impatience with mediocrity; this did not endesr him to the more
muddle-~-headed members of the society. Yerke is rather unique in

that he grev up in fandom, discovering Lckermen and through him the
¢lub when he was only 1S years 'old. He promptly went overboard for -
the idea, and slthough his interest in fantasy had pretty much faded -
out by the time he was 16, he found suffieient stimulation both in

the affairs of the club itself and in the expanding minds of & few' of
thc members to warrant his continuing activity. At the time T met
him, Bruce had growm completely beyond most of the members and knew
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it: yet the habits of nearly seven years kept him spending & sizeable
hunik of his spare time around the club ahd it s members. He saw the
need of breaking loose, yet found this very difficult to do; and the
peculiarly restricted re ture of his eerly growing up (ie.in fandom)
had not only left him with some ampzing blind spots but made the eXxact
meene of brBaking awey rather unclear to him., He had & strong tenden-
cy to try by sheer brute force to drag the unwilling fans up %o his
own intellectual level, and upon meeting foilure was both perplexed
and angry. Bruce was not gquite 21 when I met him, but looked to be
at least 35--short, stocky, and about half beld-hesded. wany of the
members tended to regerd him with awe not unmixed with terror, due to
his often outrageous practical Jjokes («s when he wrupped the sleeping
Bronson in old newspepers and set fire to them); his boisterous and
cometimes boorish menners, his pronounced intolersnce, the brutaulity
of his flaying tongue, and the split second reactions of an extraordi-
nerily incisive and brilliant mind. I regarded Yerke a@s en extremely
desircble and stimulcting associate, whose chief fault was.a tendency
towards intellectuzl snobbery and an occasional bit of bluffing as to
the extent of his attainments, particularly in the languages. However,
it is so diffinkikt to judge Bruce &s & young man in his early g0's,
cince both his looks snd actions are those of a man 15 or 20 years
older, and meny of his more annoying actions and traits are perfectly
understandable &nd acceptable if one can remember that the perpetra-
tor is not the 35 to 40 years o0ld he usually seenms to be.
‘Myrtle R.

Douglas, then known &s Morojo, was the club's treasurer, She is very
ehort, and in my opinion, wvery pretty. ZSince she hercelf hes listed
it publicly, I'il mention in passing that she is much older than most
of the c¢club members, having been born in 1904, She has led a fairly
tough life, hes been married and divorced twice, and the scramble of
raising a strapping son and supporting herself has left her singular-
ly without the ability to enjoy herselfl freely and casusally, though
others enjoy her company tremendously. Her chief interest in the
club was her interest with Forrest J ickerman, with whom she kept
company for several years, and I hope he fully realises the extent
of her gservices to him-~keeping the club on a smooth financisl keel
throughout mpet of her membership, doing moet of the drudgery of VOM
und other Ackerman projects, and keeping the wolvees from yapping
about his heels in a score of other ways. Myrtle has an inquiring
wind whioh is somevhat hampered by a too-conveéentional education, and
thus 1is sometimes & sucker for something the least bit on the ¢rack-
pot side. She 1s, hovever, an§l eccomplished and stimulating conver-
sationalicst, and 1e¢ well worth knowing from the intellectusl point
of view. 4And beneath that occasionally auetere facade, there is one
of the most kind heerted persons in lLos ingeles, as plenty of club
members past end present could testify. 3She 1is the first person
most of the older members think of when they are in trouble, and
in this selfish civilization people like that are rare.

Forrest J
Ackermen is & household name in fendom, but you have to live around
the LASFS quite a lot to know him, really know him. In connection
with someone else, Don Wollheim once spoke of the '"necesgsary mono-
maniact, end that is Forry. He has made an agdjustment to life which
postulates that fandom is ¥xx life, and with one or two very minor
lapses hes lived that 1ife from about 1930 until the preseént time.,
Vell, it's hies life, and probably from the want of anything to con-
trast it with he seems to derive & reasomable amount of satisfaction
therefrom. His interests are excessively narrow; being limited to
stf end fantaey, fandom, stf and fantasy, and fendom, with & rather
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slight side-interest in the motion picture. He aleo bkas a fabulous
collection of photos of nude women, and enlargements of certain por-
tions thereof. But I beliesve I'm safe in saying that 959 of Acker-
men'*s interest in life--vocational and avecationel--centers around
stf, fantasy and fandom, He loves to be with fans, has certain ra-
ther closely derined steandards which he feels fans should live up to,
snd is rather deeply hurt when they fail to live up to this code. He
is not alvays-successful in hiding his feelings along this line. He
imagines himself to be a poor speaker in publiec, not realising how
well he can talk to an informal group; this of course makes hinm &
poor speaker in open meeting, perticularly if the subject is =omewhat
controversial. Thus he has developed a technigque of seldom showing
his true feelings at the time a question comes up, and usuelly going
along with the majority. His true feelings often do not come to
light for months. One would not think offhand that such a person
couvld be & leader, but nevertheless, Forry is the true leader of the
LASFS and don't let anyone tekl you differently. Forry's leadership
might be termed the domineering of extreme passivity--1t is a far

cry from the tactics of the outspoken and aggressive Yerke or the sgly
connivings and subtle sophistries of an Ashley--but it has moulded
the LASFS elmost from its inception, end no doubt will continue to do
80, In the first place, Forry has a most winning personality, and sl
ways commands & block of votes among the less politically minded mem-
bers, Then it must be remembered that he has missed not more than

a ha)lf dozen meetings in eleven yeare, while at least 500 people have
been in and out of the club during that time. His star is now and
then on the wane, when some particularly aggressive director and his
supporters get in the daddle, but though perhaps momentarily vexed

he knows that they will move on sooner or later, that the things they
have done or tried to do will soon be as though never thought of, and
that Forry*'s Club, the LASFS, will be back on the same plodding vath,
with the same mores -and traditions, that he has more or less uncon-
sciously set for it. Whatever the reason,for his escendency, 1t is
an eyeopeper to compare the c¢lub with Ackerman, and see how much they
are alike.

Right here 1'd like % interject the remark that I like
Torrest J Ackerman immensely. I mey have been harsh with him in that
last paragraph, and I mey get rough with him egain before I'm through
with these memoirs, but I don't want ‘him or anyone else to feel that
I have any feeling towards him other than that of friendship. The
feet that so hypereriticel & person as myself can like & man with
whom so much is wrong should be & pretty strong indication that this
men has & tremendous number of good features in order to counteract
the bad ones, T do think Ackerman would be, once he was over the
hump of making such a drastic change, & far hapoier man if he quit
fandom to quite an extent and lived & more mundane life. T think
that there is an awful lot of man being squandered on fandom out there
at 2364. But it is his life ané I recognise his right’ to use it as
he seces fit, even if my attempt at reslistic and factual reporting
way treat it roughly now and then.

Phil Rronson wacs one of the club's
leading members back in 1943, . He was still pudblishing the #1 fanzine,
THE FAMTASITE, was active in FAPA, and had peen a leading light in
the MFS. He had also been one of my favorite correspondents, so I
was extremely anxious to get personally acquainted with him, Phil in
person was somewhat of & diseppointment, though thils is partly due to
the Tfact that I probadbly had expected too much., He was & lazy cuss,
full of a sort of ennui and welt-schmerz which made him 2 most aggra-
vating. companion for me with my violent runnings in circles. He had
also an irritcating tendency towards intellectusl snobbery, and a ten-
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tendency to imitate Yerke' in ways}%hich he 'simply did not have the
depth to carry it off sueccessfully. He suffered somewhat from foo
cloistered and fennish an adolescence, first in the MFS and then here,
On the other hand, Phil was generally light hearted and-ogreeable,
wityy, and eacy to get along with., He was good looking, well groomed,
and was able to go places in public without committing any of the
gaucheries to which so.many faens sre prone. By &nd large, he wos a
good man, and I heve hated to see him érift out of my ken,

Jalter J.
Daugherty 1s a swell guy who has a very few faults which taken to-
gether have made him my chief eparring partner all through the time
I've been around the LASTS, 1In the first place, Walt takes himself
very seriously, &and hes great difficulty in taking criticiem. BHe is
also one of the few really aggressive members of the society, and is.
not noted for tact nearly so much a&s he is for going off ‘the handle
over something 'of minor import. He hes & peculiarly constituted ner-
vous pystem in which nearly &ll the synapses discharge at once 'vwith
an effeet exhausting 4o both #alt and his associates. (This manifests
itself most notably in. the Daugherty projects, in which some ususlly
good idea isf built up and up and up and up into a glowing cloud struc-
ture. Usuglly nearly.all of the. available energy is discharged thru
the speech centers, and nothing more comes of it.) These projects
make Walt a wearing member to have around; he 1s sggressive enough to
get and keep the floor for long xxmex periods of time; one knows from
past experiance that nothing much is likely to come of them; yet the
originator is so thin-skinned that he is prone tc take even mild sug-
gestions as personally antegonistic opposition, and we are off but
good, 4n illuminating side-light on Daugherty ie the fact that I
found that the only way.to be sure of killing eff a Daugherty project
guickly was to let it die out from leck of opposition. Daugherty is
really pretty much out of place in fandom, having but very shallow
intellectual interests and -but . a comparatively slight interest in
fantasy, .but nevertheless found enough satisfaction in the LASFS ito
etick around it for nearly seven years., On the credit side,-he is
definitely fun on a mundane party .(not a club party where he tends to
crowd the intorverts out of the picture and put on & one men show),
is good looking despite & growing hald spot and bad pock-marks, an
is a veritable demon with the ladies, He tops it off by being ‘easily
the best ballroom dancer I have ever seen in action, even if he does
like to show off his medals and loving cups. He and I have feuded
with greet vigor for years; I understand that he hates my guts some-
thing fierce; but I regret to say that I cannot return this favor,
I just find myself opposed to most of the thinge he wants to do in
fandom, and through & penchant for shooting off my mouth have often
drifted into spearheading the anti-Daugle rty faction,

, . Lora Crozetti
was & gal somewhat past the first bloom of youthful dbeauty who found
the club a part-time outlet.while her husband was overseas. She was
t0o0 sensitive herself to be as outspoken ag ghe often was, and by no
means was an easy person to get along with, Nevertheless, she was &
spasmodically active member who could perhaps have been of consider-
able value to the club had any sizeable number of the members made
any effort whatsoever to make her stay with us pleasant., As it was,
Crozetti~baiting proved & meajor sport arcund the LASFS; I'm not sur-
prised she is no longer in the club.

Sophie wvan Doorn and Ada Char-
les rounded out the feminine contingent. Both of them were women who
spent considerable time attending various small cluds of intellectual
pretensions and lecture groups, neither were ever more than semi-ac-
tive in the LaSFS, and graduslly dropped away altogether due to the
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club’s failure to offer anything of interest in lieu of ite chroniec
preoocupation with itself and its internecine quarrels,

A very L
young boy, slender and delicate, vho had a not inconsiderable artist-
ic ability was Ronald Clyne, who was around the c¢club a great deagl un-
til the feud broke out. His chief .interest ‘in fentasy was art, and
I still remember how psrsistent he was when someaone had an original
or illustrated edition which struck his faney. He would run the per-
gon wild making offer after offer, eventually running the price up
to a fabulous amount, particularly if it was a trade desl, He wasg
very generous with his own ertwork, but publishing it was not always
mueh fun, since Ron was a perfectionist to end all perfectionists,
and would think nothing of meking some hapless editor have & (Clyne
drawing re-lithographed if he fancied he saw a slight blemish in it,
Ron was too single-mindedly wrapped up in his artistic aspiretions to
be as good an ell-around associate as some of the others, but he was
& very smart kid and very likely will make & good name for himself in
commercial art.

4lva Rogers wie our other artist; possessed of ag
much tslent ag Clyne, he lacke} that old urge which kept Clyne plug-
ging away at the drawing board, and moreover had so many other in-
terests that his time suffered from dispersion, Stoceky, slow-moving,
and slow of speech, Alva hes ¢arrotty hair end a brick-red fece, is
lazy and likeebls. He 1s mucl more mundane than most other fans I've

met, and taken by and large wss about my favorite associate until he
went gompletely overboerd for the Communist Party in mid-1945. His

outstanding characteristic is his extreme reluctance to stay out of
en easy cheir for any protracled period of time, like half an hour.
£lve, I might add, has one of the solidest. and comprehensive know-
ledges of magazine stf of anywe I've known. His presence a2round the
club was on 8ll counts o merkal zscet.

€. J. Fern, Jr--}ike--can on-~
ly be characterized as & card. I doubt if the world has ever seen
anyone remotely like Mike. Physicelly he ie short and squetty, with
extremely myopic eyes ensconced behind inch-thick lenses, and sendy
hair of the lsnk consistency of pienc wire. His personality is some-
thing ‘to behold. In the first jlace he is almost coumpletely self-
centered, and poesessed of a power of concentration impossible %o
describve. {I remember one occas\on when Mike, reading the current
ASTOUNDING, started to sit down snd became engrossed in the story
before he quite reached the chair. He stopped right there, in mid-
sit so as to spesk, Wwith a couple of inches between him and the
seat. Soweons walked over and pullel out the chair, and he must
have remeined poised in mid-air in a sitting position for at least
four minutes before we could restrail our mirth no longer &and the
hysterical rosr of laughter aroused lim.) Almost totally lacking
in self-consciousness, Mike would do some of the damndest things in
public. I recall one time in the restaurant ilike was sitting by me
and suddenly started pounding his heed with his fist--thwecik, thweck,
thwack, "My god, Mike," I gasped, wat's the mattere® It appeared
that he had heard that incipient hicepughs could be arrested by
gtriking the inside of the wrist agajast a hard surface., Going to
a meal with Mike was a congtant fight if he had any sort of reading
matter along; he vould not only forget to eat, but would apparently
forget everything but his magazine. His concentration made him very
absent-minded at times, and the same soneentration coupled with his
marked unawereness both of himself an! associates made him breath-
tekingly rude at times. Don't get tht idea that Mike is a screwball.
The little guy is swmart as a whip, & gluitton Xxmm for work {(unless it
gets in the way of his absent-mindednees), about the best promoter
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ever to hit the club, and the kind of guy who uncomplainingly d4id most
of the chores of routine drudgery on @ny of the projects on which he
was engaged. It 1is amazing how much !Mike permitted his friends to use
him as a convenilence--particulerly in running errands, Another thing
which endeared Mike to me from the first is that he is even a worse
trouble-maker then I am; as a team we were gomething for stirring up

a fuss. Mike had about the broadest interests of anyone in the club
except perhaps Yerke and Freehafer, and certainly the most ingatiable
thirst for knowledge. An example of this last is the way he went af-
ter my record collection. Jazz meent nothing to him particularly, but
here was an opportunity to hear the highlights of a well-balanced
collection and try to find out what mede it tick, so Mike set to work
plaving my records and asking all sarts of searching questions about
them. I wasn't thoroughly aeware that he was pumping me until later,
Since Mike went at everything in & similar menner, it is easy to see
why he is so well able to hold up his end of a discussion about almost
enything under the sun., The guy hes a brilliant mind, end if he can
learn to subjugate his tendency to insult people unintentionally, and
can curb his big stunt of coming calling at some of the most awkward
and weird times (like the time he came calling at midnight, dbringing
a friend who wanted to use my mimeograph!} the lad is going to go far.

Merlin W. Brown wes Mlke's closest associate when I arrived in LA, .AD
attempt to give a complete vignette of Mel is a hopeless tasgk, parti-
cularly if the finished product is to be compared with Yerke's brilli-
ant and witty analyeis. ("Merlin Brown: Paragon of Patticularity" in
the 2 FAN SLAVTS.) Mel's chiefest characterictics might he listed:
extreme nervousness, appalling slcvenliness of both person and living
quarters, completely loyal and unreasoning friendship, conmpletely
uncoupromnis ing and unreasoning bitter hatreds, wild generosity, com-
pletely unexpected lightaing-fast reversals of plan and intention,
strong class consciousness from the working-ment's point of view, and
above 211 & rather unchanneled yearning for erudition and culture.
Taken by and large, Mel 1s a sxell guy, whose minor idiosyncracies

and whims are .asily enough overshadowed by hls notsble good points.
Nevertheless he is & meet difficult person to get along with (even I
who was for @ long time his best friend finally fell out with him

over communism), &nd he often embarrasses the thinner skinned of his
associates, a8 much with his unwarranted gnerosity with money and

goods as by anything else.
Attempting to limn & word pieture of

James Lynn (Dirty 0ld) Kepner is fraught with difficulties if it is

to be libel-free and still conscientiously fectual. Jimmy is a tall
and delicate young mAn, very frail and effeminate, wno is cursed

with &n almost impossible block which keeps him from meking up his
mind about anything very often. Jiwmmy can see both sides of every
question with almost equal clerity, and in his efforts to be impartial
and factusl jumps from one side to the other with astounding ease and
frequency. He .is & great one 'for c¢rusading, & militant idealist one
might say, but his great difficulty in taking and meinteining a posi-
tive stand often vitiates his genuine effectiveness as a proselyter.
The prime example of all this occurred when I was director of the
LASFS in mid-1945; Kepner took the floor to meke a motion on something
or other, stated the motion very hazily, and without relinquicshing

the floor acsked permission to explain what he meant., I naturally
wanted to know what he was driving at, so let him go on: he commenced
telking about his motion é&nd promoting for it very strongly, but
graduelly began seeing the other side and to the astonicshment of even
those of us who knew him so well he e€nded up talking most strongly
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against his own motion. T liztened in growing amazement, glanced about
the room and noticed most of the members snickering, so banged the ga-
vel and told Xepner he was out of order. .He was momentarily furious,
particularly when I told him that he was talking . against his own wmo-
tion. He denied this emphatically, and so complete haed been his mid-
talk chenge of mind that he had extreme difficuliy in believing that
he had reversed even when esveryone in the room esgreed with me that he
had. Kepner has a much better than average mind that seldom comes
close to its potentialities simply due to this inability to channel

it in eny one direation. Personally, Jimmy ie extremely likeable;
friendly, and good companye--although his tendency to blow first one
way and then another c¢en get highly irritating if one is in his con-
pany a good deal, Still, striking & balance on the lad will end up
with a favorable picture.

The scholar of the LASFS of course wss the
redoubtable Samuel Davenport Russell, a completely wonderful person.
Sam is & beautiful example of the 1l-1-6 cerebrotonic. His continued
popularity around the LASFS is largely due to his polite silence in
the face of the club's banalitieg--if the c¢lub fuzzleheads could read
Russell's mind they would recoil as from a Yerke or a lLeney. Polite,
that is one of Sam's outstanding traits--8 genisl, easy-going polite-
ness and courtesy. ~2uiet and unassuming, he seldom speaks up in meet-
ings, but no discussion takes plaee long in his presence before his
eyes light up, and in his precise way he takes the ball and starts
for a touchdovwn. T have yet to see the discussion in which Sam was
not able to contribute as much or wore than anyone else present. The
breadth of his knowledge and interests is breathtaking, and not & lit-
tle discouraging to those of us who find other interests interfering
with their pursuit of erudition. It wight be said that Sem is a bit
one-sided, since his avoecational rounds center abvout the libraries
to a very large extent; on the other hand his edjustment to life is so
obviously satisfactory to him, and so adult, that it is plain that he
is of a scholarly bent from free choice rather than as an escape from
life, After a session with the LASFS' 1ittle escepists and frustrates,
an evening with Sam is like a summer trip to the mountaine after a
week out in the desert. The man's head is loaded with facts which he
presents with devastating logic; yet he ie rarely if ever pedantiec,
and his sparklingly dry humor and twinkling grin round him off ac &
jewel which someday is going to get tired of the arid barnyard at
8374 South Bixel. Bud &g the club sometimes is, the time I ve spent
there iz admost repaid by the fact that through the club I have added
thie prince of good fellowe to my circle of friends,

0f a totally
different temperament, but in his own way a swell fellow is Eudie
Chumberlaln, & good-looking, stocky fellow with & notable inebility
Yo handle his liguor, but nevertheless a pleasaent companion who is
possessed of considerably more defpth then ic apparent at first., Td
gtands out in my mind chiefly from a long and probing discussion he
and I once had down in my Georgia Street shack, in which he used me
as gn audience upon which to unburden some woes, 7Thus I lcarmed a
good deal about some of the difficulties of hit adolescence, and of
his attempts (which my own obeervation shows me are largely success-
ful) to rise ebove them. I oconsider that Eddie has surmounted far
greater psychic hendleaps than those whieh have made life-~-long im-
possibles out of many fans, and this most certainly recuired a& high
order of both courage anc applied intelligenme., Though Eddie and I
do not have an especisl lot in common, he commends my cincere respect;
something which T muet admit I give but charily. He's one of the few
fens I have met who really tries to improve himself as a person.
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Though not & Fanpgeleno, strictly speaking, Michi-dogfan Dal-
van Coger was pretty much of & LASFS regular on the weekends of late
1943. There is & guy I could stand knowing .a lot better. Dal is
in many weys an Alva Rogers without the interest or talent for illus-
trating. Much more mundane and. practical than the typicel fen, Dal'e
ruddy face and friendly grin were alweys welcoume.

well, that about

govers the LASFS membership -in late 1943 as it comes to mind here in
March 1947, Of course there were a number of.others who were in and
out of the scene from time to time. I might mention in passing Ewing
Brown, of whom I remember nothing more than the name end a faintly
distasteful {aend unremembered) connotation in aeonnection with him;
Arden "Buns" Benson, another of the MFS expatriates, who wes almost
completely out of the pioture when I arrived, and who has always im-
pressed me &s being one of the many normal people who Quickly lose
interest in fandom as soon as they sce what a bunch of jerks most
fans ere; and a character nemed Vic cglark, of whose distasteful ac-
tions and habits I shall say more later on. f
And of cour se the most
prominent member of the LaSFS as of November 1943 was the Ghost of
Claude Degler.
7ell, let's see., Before T got side-tracked writing
these vignettes of the club membership, I hed gotten myself through
my first LAS:IS neeting, which ¢ame rather close also to being my
last., DBack to the narrative of events....
Being tired from the trip,
I spent several days and evenings doing not much of anything except
trying to get rid of my cough in the luscious Los Angeles sunshine,
which amazingly enough actuaelly came up to chamber of commerce e£tan-
dards during my first.two or three weeks here, &and browding around
the city. .
. One of the rirst things I did was to look up Bob Hoffman's
mother, who turned out to be strictly wonderful---young, clever, en-
thusiastic, good-looking, and super-friendly. Wot only did she help#
me a lot with my house-hunting, but she even let me unload the Teird
Hillys into her c¢ellar, and kept most of my stuff for me until I had
a place to take it, -
I epent & @oodly psrt of those first few days
rummeg ing in the book stores--alone at Tirst, and later with Free-
hafer ané/or Rogers., I &lso very shortly learned that someone of
other was in the clubroom nearly every hour of the day and night; be-
ing essentially of'a gregarious nature, this led to my svending .an
incrsasing amount of time there.
So many of the members lived right
there in the neighborhood; Brown and Kepner across -the street at 628,
Morojo next door at 643, Daugherty three blocks down the street, and
Fern & ten minute walk ewey. Yerke, Bronson, Chamberlain, Benson,
Russell, aud Freehafer used the place a great deal as e meeting point
to rally around a party to go to the theater or symphony; and Acker-
man gommuted nearly every night fram Fa t MecArthur, often spending
the night next door on Morojots and her cousin’'e guest couch. Then
not only did many of the members work screwy shifts, but then as al-~
ways fens were notevle for absentecism, skipping work at any time
for any reason or none, In those first three months, I doubt if T
ever spent more then an hour in the clubroom without being joined by
ene or more other members. The evenings especially saw the premises
crowded; meny of the members were actively engaged in publishing,
kept their typewriters and other equipment right there in the room;
there was ususlly somsone reading something out of the clud library;
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and of course the wsual droppings in end out. .

Since such & large
proportion of tho LASFS regulars at this time were active fans, rather
than hengers-on, the club made & definite appeal to me, despite its
obvious flaws and drawbacks. Jhile it is true enough that one does
not turn out as much output when working Iin s distrscting group as he
woulG alone, there 1s much to be =aid for working with and in a group.
Suppose the old output of balderdash does fall off a little; as long
as one is enjoying himself what difference does it make?

After the
first few days, I commenced job-hunting and house-hunting about simul-
teneously. The c¢lub, with its lsrge backlog of stay-at-home intoo-
verts made an excellent foil for the extraverted way I was spending
my deye; end it was not until I hed gotten settled in & job thet I
found the companionship of the fens palling on me, By December 1, I
hed discovered that not more than one or two were willing to go any-
where outside of the restricted rabbit-run around the Rixelstrasse,
and were likewise preésentable enough so that I was willing to be seen
with them in public. Naturally enough’, I commenced a certain amount
of non-fan night life-~-I'd have just as soon had fans as my compa2nions,
but if they didn't want to come along (or failed to meet my not very
high atandards) I went anywey. This is trivia) to mention, except
that it was one of the first factors that disgusted me vwith the club.
Rimel and Baldwin, by whom I tended to judge all fans, were much less
one-sided.

nd my disgust and discontent with the LASTS grew apace
as T learned more of the c¢lubt's affairs--disgust with the club itself
end more or lsss contempt for various of the meuwbers.,

One of these
matters was the Affair of the Buming Bibles, with ite Lftermath of
censorship. Ackerman, &s is well known, is & militant etheist., He,
was manifesting this bellef by getting hold of all the religious lit-
erature he conveniently could with the idea of keeping it out of the
hends of possible converts, vas particularly concentrating on the
vest pocket Bibles being distributed at Fort MacArthur for the troops.
(One men egainst the American Bible Society!) Anyway, it seems :that
on at least oue occasion, ackerman and one or two others held a pub-
li¢c Bible-burning on the pavement in front of the clubroom. In &
column in the first FAN SLANTS, Xepner had artlessly told of this
performance, and in doing so had set off an explosion, Most parti-
cularly hed Yerke and Daugherty hit tle ceiling, and demended a cen-
sorship of this column, holding that it tended to hold the club in
disrepute, and take away from the artificially built up wmyth of Shan-
gri-Le. (If the truth hurts the club, =0 be it; better to ac¢t in a
way one is not ashamed to have msde public wasS my own attitude.) And,
typically, Xepner backed down more or less against Brown's vishes,
and permitted the shaking of the big stick to intimidate him and emas-
culste his colum.

Then there was the Affair of the Stolen artvork,
Ronald Clyne, it seems, had had ¢ number of originale he wished to
publish through fen channels, and had invited all of the publishing
members of the LASFS to come to-his house one evening at 8:00 and he
would make an equitable divieion. Bronson, Brown, Xepner, and Acker-
man missed Daughsrty; went on without him; only to find, upon their
arrival, that he hzd not only sneaked out to Clynets ahead of them,
but had hogged every originel that Clyne had. Deugherty was not pub-
lishing at the time, other than verbally.

Beheoee of the expulsion of

Mre. Henry Hasse, with the resultant resignation of her husband and
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Bill and Peggy Crawford, were =t1ll rocking around the place. Mrs,
Hasse, the former Dorothy Finn, had, it seems, threatened to break up
. ‘the.club; however, ‘it was not unepparent that many of her objections
to the growp were only too firmly founded on faet, and it did not
seem to me  that the group wanted to do anything about removing these
flaws, . !

The lack of solidarity among the membership was utterly beyond
belief. Absent members were discussed more with license then with
freadom-~and it did not take tco long for one to get heartily tired
of hearing this anvil chorus. A month of it left one very well in-
formed’ &8 to which members were sodomists, impotents, alcoholics,
manic. depressives, phallic succubi, communists, masturbators, overt
devil worshippers, lesbians, and other quiant forms of life. 0ddly
encugh, it did not reguire more than an elementary &bility to count
to become aware that the freaks were definitely in the ascendency.
This sad lessons in the Facts of Fan Life was sharply pointed up by
the. parade of homosexuels confstantly being dredged up in Pershing
Square and brought arcund the c¢lub by one of the residents at 628.

And of course to cap the whole sordid story was Lt'Affaire Degler., 1
never met Degler personally (though I slept in hie bed at Ebey's), but
during my first 6 weeks in Utopies, I became much better actuainted
with Clod than with any other member of the club. I'1l try to sumni-
rise it all briefly. On his nation-wide tour of fandom, the comie
coordinator arrived in Los ingeles in the early summer, moved in on
Kepner, and immediately commenced propegandizing hie Cosmiec Circle,
particularly emong Brown, Fern, and Xepner--all of whom joined. He
also started using the cludb publishing equipment to turn out & flood
of propsaganda--the revoltingness of which is pretty well known. At
first, the more intelligent fans largely ignored him--zll except Acke-
erman, who joined the Cosmic Circle., Meny objected to Clod'e extreme
filth of person (he arrived in Los inceles wearing a dirty and sweat-
stained shirt which he wore every day without washing for around four
months, and finally donned once sgain, dirt, stink, and all, when he
left ‘town in mid-Qctober) but they merely ignared hin,

: : Then one night,
Yerke hcppened to pick up a copy of COSMIC CIRCLE COMLINTATOR, end the
row was om, but gcod. Bruce hit the ceiling, and, backed by Broneon,
Daugherty, and others, demanded that Degler be expelled, and trat his
publicationg be confiscated., The more moderate members tended to be-
lieve Degler's fabulous c¢laime as to the size of hiz organization,
and felt it would be better to capture it by infiltration, take it
away Ifrom Clod, and set it up as & successor to the then moridbund
NFFF., This did not set well with-Deugherty, who of course wes NFFF
from top to bottom; but it did c¢alm Yerke down sufficientily to cause
him to send out & questionairre, aimed at finding out just how much
the Ccemic Circle smounted to, and just how meny of the name fans
Degler cleaimed as supporters were actually in favor of it.

In the
month following, row followed row almost daeily, as variocus of the mem-
bers got into savege arguments with Degler. Browm, Kepner, and Fern
disowned the  Cosmic Circle during this time--leaving it with two local
members, Degler and ascKerman, AS evidence came in, much of it direct-
ly from the Chief Cosman's own writings and remerks, the anti-Degler
group becawe larger and larger, end when Yerke finally published his
definitive REPORT TC FANDOM ON THE COSMIC CIRCLE they mede &n all-out,
full-scale attempt to oust Degler from the LASFS. And hell broke
loose in Shungri-la.

In the first place, the club constitution had no
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provision for the expulsion of members for any cause whaetscever. Aad

to meke metters more difficult, the progressive element ran headlong
into Forrest’' J Ackermen's deep and abiding principle that the LASFS
and fandom should be a refuge for anyone who oleimed an interest in
scientifiction or fantasy, and who wished to escape from the world or
from his own shortcomings. Aod many members supported Ackerman unre-
servedly--some through personal friendship, some because they were
peace-loving outer-circle readers of stf who had not been bothered by
Degler and did not belleve in arguments, and, I ifecr, not a few be-
cause they too were more or less misfits and feared to set a precedent
by which they too might some day be expelled.

A wonth-long deadlock
ensued, Uaable to get rid of Degler by constitutional means, and un-
able to force a constitutional amendment, Yerke and others tried per-
sonal intimidation. From all accounts, Degler's one good point is
that he .stuck by his guns and refused to be run out.

Yerke finally
delivered en ultimetum that if Degler ever set foot in the club again
except on Thursday nights he personally would throw him out. He was
heartily backed by Bronson, Daugherty, Fern, Brown and othners. Kep-
ner, typicelly, had taken up for the under dog, and was pro-Degler
at this time. Matters came to & head one S.nday shortly after this
when Yerke, out at Santa Monica, phoned the club only to have Degler
answer the phone, The progressives bolled into town, sugmenting their
forces ag they came, and found Degler slone In the clubroom. Yerke
started to lay hends on Degler, and was struck down by a heart attack
brought on by heat and excitement. Daugherty and Bronson, in comic
opera tradition, almost came to blows with each other in. quarrelling
over which was to have the honor and pleasure of throwing Degler out
of the premises; in the resulting turmoil, Degler slipped awey. Some
of the members went next door to get Morojo, amd caught her red-handed
in the act of taking :J10.00 from Degler in payment for a life member-
ship in the LASFS.

Freehafer was chiefly instrumental in gquieting
everyone down enough to get them to =it down and talk it over. This
was done in & series of meetvings, during which Yerke, Bronson, &nd
Daugherty were several times on the point of resigning from the LASFS.
But the hot-heads were gradually méllified, perticularly in light of
the fact that Degler left town never to return. (Kepner rode un to
Frisco with the fellow, and ceme back more bitterly anti-Degler then
all the rest put together.)

These conciliation meetings resulted in
the writing end edoption of a new constktution for the club, with
stringent restrictions .on new members, and the formation of & club
within the club~-~The Rentpayers' Committee--which would have Jjuris-
diction over the club premises at all times except during the actusal
Thursday night meetings. This group consisted of the mare active
memberg, who carried keys to the clubroom and pald extra dues of 31
per month and up for this privilege. .-
But thé Degler mese left the
club deeply split down the middle, & legacy of ill-feeling that has
never entirely left it, even today. It also left most of the members
utterly obssessed with the subject of Degler. I heard little else
during the first few weeks I was here, It horrified me to find & sup-
posedly heslthy organism which had no provision made for disposing of
its waste-products; my high ideals for fandom were also outraged by
the fact that anyone would support anyone 50 likely to bring all fan-~
dom into disrepute.

Kepner, I dicscovered, had two large boxes of Deg-
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ler's personal effects in his closet, which he was supposed to ehip
back to Newcastle. Then I learned that several members lmd missed
things during Degler's stay, I suggested that his stuff be gone thru
before it was sent--and offered myself as an agent, since T was the
only person thers who had not been in the Great Cosmic 7ar -of the pre-
vious month, and hence could be considered relatively neutral., Kep-
ner demurred violently, but of course gave in--being easy to talk out
of anything. ‘ '

So he and I went at 1t one afterncon, I nearly fainted
at the stench that ceme out of these boxes, & reek coming from some
indeseribably filthy clothing which wes packed in the boxes, (I fished
the ctuff out with & btent wire--and I'm not at a2ll squeamish, either,)
Me found a miscellaneous bunch of stuff obviously misappropriated from
the club and various nembers; we slso found & huge mags of undistri-
buted Cosmic Circle literature., I immediately demanded that this be
destroyed--with the idea of crippling his propaganda cenpain. Kerpner
of eourse was too idealistic, but I got good enough support from
Yerke, Bronson, Daugherty and Brown to prevent the stuff's being sent.
(We later made up sets of this undistributed mmterial and sent it out
in the lLos Angeles post-mailing to the December 19435 FAFPA mailing, as
documentary evidence to support our demand - that Degler be expelled
from FAPA.}

Meanwhile, I'd located a room at the Lee Hotel (&th and
Figueroe) and moved out of Freehafer's crowded little apartment, I
shortly secured permission from the c¢lub to use the premises as an
office, kesping my locked footlocker and typewriter in the room at
all times, and spending most of my evenings there. I worked the
night-shift for awhile in the latter part of November and early mrt
of December, which caused me to miss a great deal of club activity,
end thus kept my disgust with the group from coming to a head as soon
as it otherwise would have. - ‘ '

The jew of even & hardened fan like Ack-
erman dropped when he saw the extent of my unanswered correspondence,
and the way that letters kept pouring in four, five, =ix and even
oight e day seven though I was writing none in reply. I set to work
end mimeogrephed a form letter to use in reply, typing brief notes
on some answewing the most urgent matters, I had figured.that this
would choke off my correspondence for a while and give me & chance .
to get out the 6th ACOLYTE. Huh! All my efforts did was to touch off
a veriteble deluge of mail; I shortly tew that I could answer the mail
and drop THE ACOLYTE, or let the mail go to hell. .I decided easlly
enough that THE ACOLYTE was more important--but my respect for fan-
dom took another dive when I saw the crass way in which =0 many paltry
characters seemed insistent that I correspond with them at fabulous
length, regardless of other comittments, and regardlese of the fact
that T now gotv all the fapn talk T wanted face~to-face, and only wanted
to correspond to further ACQOLYTE. ! \

) buring the time I worked nights, I
had Saturday nights off, and at first thece weére made the occasion
for some ripping all-night bull-fests. -Since . these generally ended
up &t my room dovm at the Lee, they were known as the Lee-Cons. Kep-
ner and Rogers were the most regular attenders, next to Dal Coger,
Paul Freehafer, and Bob Hoffman. Del Coger was responsible for my
Initial aversion to the NFFF, of which I had heard scarcely anything .
while up at Clarkston. Its president, I learned from Slan Shacker
Coger, was E, Everett Evahs, who supposedly wase engaged in secret
navy work stemming from his experiences in World Jar [ and was being
held pretty much incommunicado. Evans, according to Coger, hed only
been a ship's musician during his long lNavy service, and, instead of
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serving his country, ag the published repont in BANFIRE statetf he was
serving time in/the QgZQan State Penitegaary for hOmosexunl Y- Now
I Ieve no aveySion tig hefiosexuels as sfgh.)\ If the “1e alqze, I,ﬁm
only tol happy to ‘lat'ﬁh&m algne. tVI/heartl despAs dishof
esty of saiding uh der falae colors,\gn&vthis bit of gb hook ﬂb

to the bot%omf I 'felt thet sincs Ev retu laimed . ha ha been frimed,
he would ‘nave\dbne much better xb tel. ,&h $Tu h,\ n& ftrust to the
tolerant mercy ‘of his fellom fel In’eny/caseg n{ssordid Bit of
decelit’ -?nﬁnently soured me\on Eve$zpt ans, the Te when

he begga gepublishing his s fimonious TIMEB 1 end gave/me 2 bitter
distrust/of the NFFF which was not:at /ll lesséned as I ot better ac-
gufanted With NFFP*s leading Los Angeles dlsciple, Waltdr J. Daugherty .

My arternoons, particularly on Saturdays, were spent in book and weEga-
zine hunting. One amusing episode occured at YH¢ e well-known Holly-
wood bookshop; I It d gone there with Ronald Clyne, who had gone imme-
diately to the back of the store while I had stopped to broswe at &
front table. A ¢lammy hand was laid on my arm, and, startled, I looked
into the rolling eyes of one of the fruitiest fruits that ever got
blown, from & tree or elsewhere. ™Who is youah fwiend?" he lisped.
"Huh?" from me, "Who is youah young fwiend?" the fairy repeated.

"Oh, hets just o kxId I came in here with; why?" n"0Oh-h-h: He's such

& bee~-ootiful boy-y-y:!'" came the trilling response, Since this xEk
character was one of the elerks in the store, it may well be imegined
thet I never went there again with Ron! (So far as I fnow, Ron is 0OK;
he can't help it if he's good looking!)

The bookhunting spree came to
en abrupt halt a few Saturdays later when I totted up after a jaunt
with Rogers and discovered to my horror I'd spent nearly $25.00 in
& single afternoon. {Of course I had a two-foot stack of WEIRD TLLES
and & mint copy of the last issue of THRILL BOOK, but even g0....) I
told the people at the club that wine, women and song were & lot more
fun and a hell of a lot cheaper--and proceeded hitting the Zends and
other spotm on my Saturday nights, Ly tendency to cut loose wags all
the more sugmented by the fact thet I was having the first of a terri-
fic series of battles through the mails with my dear wife, who seemed
to feel that the housing shortage was something I hid invented to
plague her, end was kicking me in the teeth right at the time I needed
a8 modiocum of consideration and loyelty.

At sbout this time, an amis-
ing passege occured between Yerke and Ackerman one Saturday night.

The ¢lubroom was very well filled with fens, most of whom were doing
erifdnee to beat the band. At about 8:00 ofclock, Yerke put on his
coat, 8aid good night, and started for the door. 8Bruce, where are
you going?¢ said the Ack. 0h, I have a date.¥ 2You mean you'd
leave & roomful of fans to go out on a date?? demanded Ackerman with
a strong note of disbelief and disapproval in his volce. "0Oh yes,
hadn't you heard? I'm a pervert. I go out with women!"
I whopped

with the rest, and dismissed the whole thing as & gag. However, I
was stunned and not a little hurt to discover the change in Ackerman's
attitude towards me when ] mycself commenced missing the Bixel stye
from time to time to go dancing., Though he said nothing overt, he
made it very plein that he disapproved, and in divers ways he made,
his disepproval svident if not obvious. At the tdme I ignored it ell,
though it a@dded to my discontent with the club.

Shortly before I &ar-
rived in Los Angeles, Ron Clyne had met glbert de Pina, a Hollywood
script writer who was knocking off scientifiction for PLANET on the



side. EFarly. in my acquaintence with Ron, he suggested that I come

out to de Pin#its with him, and eventuslly I got around to.so doing.

De Pina turned out to be an extremely ebullient’ individual, not with-
out a sertain patina of Hellywoodishness, but neverthaless a.genial
host, stimulating conversationalist, &nd all-round good fellow. He
seemed particularly struck with the possibilities of the LASFS as a
retreat for Hollywood rcharacters, and we had many conversations along
this line. According %o de Pina, a surpridingly large proportion of
the people in the filn ‘industry, including such top-flighters as 0li-
via de-Havillend, read the better science-fiction magazines regularly;
in addition he felt that among this group there was sufficient deémand-
for a relatively unpublicised retreat where they eould dodgeg their
public that the LiaSTFS could quite conceivably be of interest to them.

Both Ron'-and I told him at considerable length what sort of hog-wallow
the physical plant of the club usually was, warned him of the weirdly
impossible individuals who made up & good part of the membership, but
he persisted. He pointed out thet we'd have to get a clubrooum in,
Hollywood or the .San Fernando Valley, and fiix it up somewhat more ci-
vilizedly than we had described the blub as being; . on the. other hand,
he also pointed out that it was a pretty good gamble, that .he waes al-
most convinced that he could get.us enough interested and 1ntere¢ting
members out of the film colony to répay our effiorts meny +imes, that:
if they did come in they could certainly be expected to. pay moSt of" -
the freight, and that even if his plan failed altogether the clud |
would still gein through having setured more suitable surroundings.

Well. De Pina's scheme sounded rather fantacstic, yet there was no
question whatever ebout him, or his connections: (which were well docu-
mented by his fabulously interesting scrapbooks---I myself £dw his
copy of -his 4£2850-a week contract as a sceript.wrifer which hagd been in
gffect at the tiwe he was drafted), or his sincere interest in stf---
which he continued to write @as a hobby long after he had been q1gned
up at the fsbulous figure of $750 a week.

' #While I could see possible
drawbacks to the. scheme, I most certainly talked it up around the
club-~--and my growing disgust. with-the LASFS got s=till ancther boost
from the way the people received it., Iiike Fern was sbout the only
member outside of Ron Clyne who liked it at all; Mel Browm, forgett-
ing that it was only & scheme to talk about, went off into a veri-
teble tantrum snd ssid he'd resign if any of those people tried to
get in the LASFS. DaughePty was firmly opposed---after &ll, he weas
only a stand-in. Ackerman characteristically said 1little, but indi-
cated that such a move was contrery to the spirit end traditions of
the LASFS. And S0 Ohs... 0ddly enough, the poorer integrated an’
individual member was with life, the more bitterly he objected to -
de Pina's scheme; eben though it must be remembered that I 4id not
even bring it up officieglly, bubt merely talked it over with some of
the members. It was from thig episode  that I first got .my belief.
thet to most of its members the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society
was no more thah an escape from reality and an attempted escape from
themselves and their own woeful shortcomings, a belief which subse-
quent experience has only confirmed.

My report back to de Pina, odd-
Iy enough, did not deter his interest in the LASFS. Winally, one
Sunday evening, I took him over to the clubroom, much ageinst my bet-
ter judgement. The room was occupied by Ackeruman, Morojo, I'ern, and’
Brown. ™hen we entered, Brown looked up, dropped what he was doing,
crowded past us and left before he could be introduced Fern went on
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recading, acknovledging .the introduction with a barely perceptible
grunt. Ackerman and Morojo were mimeographing VOII; they did acknow-
ledge the introduction, though coldly and with obvious lack of enthu-
siasm, then immediately turned their backs pointedly and went on with
the mimeographing. Shaking with rage, I showed de Pina a.chair, tried
to entertain him with notable lack of success, and watched him spend
half an hour trying to be friendly. Everything he secid just floated
out a ways, then dropped with a soggy splat on the filthy floor. If
e direct answer was imperative, morojo or Ackerman would ususally
mutter a constrained monosyllable. At no time did they stop their
feverish mimeographing, except when de Pin& exXpressed & wish to buy

a cprtein issue of UMKNOWI and Ackerman stopped long enough to hunt
it up for hiw and pocket the money, Tinally, de Pina left; I accom=-
panied him to the door and offered to drop him, dbut he reminded me
that he had an gppointment at the Biltmore (eight or nine blocks down
the street) and that the walk would do him good.

I went back into
the club and proceeded to stand things on end. I was so angry I could
hardly telk, but I maneged to indicate what I thought of this rank
boorishness., Mike I forgave up to & point vhen he ¢leimed that he
had been so deep in his reading he did not realise whet wes going on;
somsething that was characteristic of him, though & trait difficult to
condone. Ackerman muttered something about, 24fter all, he'd just
had & few stories in PLANET; who was de Pins, anyway?#; I blew my top
at the boy, pointing out that this made no difference, that the men
was as much e fan a&s sepyone present, was this club open to fens or
wasn't it, and so on--well interlsrded with choice Anglo-Saxon re-
marks of dubious sementic bearing on the dispute. Ackerman subsided.
Myrtle quite huffily pointed out that 1t wae the only night the duo
could work on VOM for a week, and that they were too busy; I blazed
back that perhaps VOM was not of guite such cosmic importance as its
editors liked to imegine, and besides there was such a thing as com-
mon courtesy. Brovg ceme back in time to get a tongue-lashing from
me. Later he told me that the Ack-~ojo bloc in the club had decided
to cold shoulder de Pina if he ever came around, for fear the members
might try to teke up his scheme of LASTS expansion, but I heve never
been &able either to prove or disprove this statement.

I chouldn't
have permitted sll this to affect me as it did, but I never felt the
same about de Pina after this, felt vaguely humilisted over the whole
mess, and gradually ceased visiting him. He was as good & eport
about it as one could imagine, but I never could quite look him in
the eye after exposing him to such an uncalled for series of snubs.,

Needless to say, this episode fanned my discontent with the LASYS to
open revolt, and set me to making political plans for the first tlme;
partly with the idea of revenge (I hate to admit it} but mostly with
the ifdea that with a bit of support I wmight be able to lead the cludb
into a somewhat less revolting groove.

I did not see de Pina for over
a week after this, but when I savw him next it was under pretty eXxcit-
ing circumstances. An Egrl Carrol girl, June Harris, had hed a long
fan letter in the then-current PLANET; de Pina mentioned that she had
suggested he bring a couple of friends to Christmas dinner, and won-
dered if Clyne and T would like to be those two. (I nearly walked
through the phone saying yew!) Ag an agide, I should mention that
Daugherty like to fused his Jjets when he saw June's letter in PLANET,
immediately dashed off & letter to her in which he mentioned he was
connected with Warner Brothers, and in his excitement sent the letter
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airmail specisl delivery though it only had to go from one substation
of the Los angeles post office to snother, a bit of assinity which
occasioned much merriment around the club, -"Auyway, Ron and I went out
to de Pina's and shortly after he took us to June Harrie', I no long- |
er recall who al}l was there, except that it was a-small gathering and .-
everyone had e very good time. 1In the course of things, June discov-
ered I velonged to the LASTS, and mentioned having received .a letter
from some starry-eyed boy (yes, that's what she called him) that had
perplexed her. She got it out, end read passages which brought good
laughter from the people around the table, as did that aimmail angle;
finally asking me if I <new the fellow (slightly, T said) &nd what

was his gonnection wiih Tarner Brothers, &It not entirely sure,® T
said, tbut I think he's just a stand-in for someone.® “thereupon, June
tore up the letter., (My telling of this episode around the club some-
how did not amuse Deugherty as much &g it did some of the others, but
then, I've never claimed to be & very good raconteur.) June was tall
and ravishing, & very smart girl, and possesced of much more m;nd; _
than most women I've talked with. Sure, I talked science-fiction and .
fentasy with her; after all, that was my speed, end mink-coated besu-
ties with brand new Bulek convertebles are definitely not. . Christmas
dinner with an Earl Carroll girl! Yes, I'm afraid-I wes a bit awed,

Apart from the regular fan gatherings, I also got in on a.couple of
other socigl events in late 1943 thdt perhaps should be mentioned. -
Lora Crozetti had sevepral of us, including Brown, Xepner, and muyselfl,
for a luscioue home-cooked Thanik giving dinner; and Morojo took & .
number of us to an exclusive Italian restaurant in Hollywood for |,
Christmas Eve dinner, one of the few times thaet Ackermen hes ever
eaten out without going to Clifton's. o L : ,

— - But I must veer away and pick
up the political developements of November and December 1943 in Shen-
gri-La. At that time, the «¢lub had only one elected offiicer, the di-
rcetor (actuelly president), who appointed the sccretary and treasur-
er, plus any other officers he might wish, such &s librarien. These,
plus the cheuirman of the Rent Payaers' Committee, formed an executive
committee which under the constitution had clmost unlimited powers,
though at the tims I came to LA they did not avail themselves of them
to any great extent, :
Frechafert's resignation &8s director necessitated
the election of a pro tem director to fill out the balance of his one
year term which was to expire December 31, 1943, ‘Jalter J. Daugle rty,
in one of his frequsnt political moods, spent a great deal of time . -
outlining to &ll who would listen his proposed platform; oddly enocugh,
no one would nominate him, so he wes unable to run for the offics.
Jimmy Kepner end Buns Benson were nominated; when Kepner was elected,
I was astounded when Buns and his supporters (Bronson, Chamberlin,
Yerke, &nd one or two others) got up and walked out of the club, Kep-.
ner seemed stunned, but rallied enough to appoint Lore Crozetti as

cecretary (she did not attend a single meeting in that capacity; some- -

thing of a record for an officer even in the LASFS) and continue Moro-.
jo as treasurer.

This walkout was iolloved in a very few days by
some very bitterly worded resignetions from Yerke, Bronson, and others.
At the time I did not know enough ebout the club to reslise how well .
founded their strictures were, so tended to oppose them. Lnother
fector was my very slight acquaintence with the gentelman in question; .
this mass resignation oecuring only three weeks after I arrived in -
town. 8o pnrticularly when the first KNANVD cume out, with its poor-
ly worked out Bronsonien attack on new fans, I was for & short time
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gquite strongly enti-Knenve, It must be remembered that the nanve
resignation occured but three weeks tfter my arrival in Los Angeles,
and that I haed but littls chence to become wekl acquéinted with the
"genial knaves” during this time; also thaet my being a&round the club
go much tended to give me for & chort time the club's viewpoint,

One
reeult of all this was my faux vas with Lionel Innman. A% the time
the :'1 KNANVE came out, I wrote & red-hot article attacking Bronson
extravegantly, signed it as director of the LASFS, and submitted it
to YULCAN (which Phil had particularly <£ingled out for criticism) for
publicetion., By the time the article apreeared, the feud Rad broken
wide open, I was an Quisider and on good terms vwith Bronson. 8o I
gent Innman a@n egually red-hot retraction, ettacking Ackerman and the
LASFS as +1ldly as I'd previously attacked Bronson. At about this
time, VULCAN went on &n irreguler bhasis and I greduslly forgot all
2bout this erticle, only to have it come out about two weeks after
I was once more back in the LASFS. I believe that in this VULCAN/
Bronson episode I did the most thorough job of making an ass of my-
self that I ever did enywhere. If I weren't trying to write e fact-
uel and realistic account, I'd be only too happy to suppress all men-
1o LT o Dl .

A persan standing on the .outside micht heve jumped to
the conclusion thet the LASTS, after the resignation of the Knanves,
would heve been a pretty much unlted group. How wrong he would have
been! There were at leuast three distincet cleavage lines, marked by
extreme hostility, which divided the membership into overlepping
groups.,

Most importeant was the strong anti-Daugherty feeling. Ll
Brozn spearheeded this, having concelved a violent hatred of "iIITD over
the Affeir of thz Stolen Artwork, which wes not in the least abeted
by Daugherty's being taeken on the staff of FAN SLANTS asg the only con-
dit ion by which Daugherty would permit Brown to use ény of Clyne's
artwork. This situafion came to & head in early December when Daugh-
erty jumped Brown for running off & Clyne illustretion on the wrong
color of paper, and the resulting ruckus nearly brought the two to
fisticuffs., I hed to lead Mel outside and reeéson with him for neearly
en.hour to calm him down. Daugherty was also cordiclly despised by
some of the members who recsented hic grabbing the flcor for ego-boo
purposes, was held in slight regard by most of the more intelligent
members who resented -hie etrident floorgrabbing tactice on the grounds
thet they detracted from the intellectuzlity of the club., A%t the
time T vas on good terms with Walt, and asctually liked him & good
deel, despite the fact that I tended to regard his tendency towards
celf-glorificetion as rather amicing.

_ Secondly, there was & marked
anti-homosexusl feeling held by seversl members, It must be remem-
bered that .the club had from two to-four active homosexuels in its
membership at all times, that one of the most active members of the
club 7aB also.its most vocal homosexual, and that he was continually
bringing .other fags around the club.

- The leést clecaveaege line was that
between Lckerman and the rest of the club. Ackerman wae riding ex-
tremely high on his "fandom ie &ll* philosophy, and was not only ex-
preasing strong opinions against various members who chose to vary
their crifanac by music, the theater, =ex, liguor, or anything else
{usuelly behind their backs) but was developing & most exasperating
hebit of hending "*delinquent" feane prim little notes of rebuke in
which he childed them for going to the symphony, or shooting eraps in
the c¢lub room, or going dancing, or taxing a drink.
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Despite the swirling tides of zntagonisms, the LASFS wes
rolling along quite merrily. Kepner, in his capacity of director,
inetituted & very successful series of discussion meetings, at. which
basiness was held at a minimum. His technique wes excellent. He him-
gelf would prepare an introduction, end would proceed to lecture the
club on the chosen topic, exprescsing himself as extremely as possible.
The moment one of his outrageously unsmpportable statements would
set someone off, Kepner would subside, and would resume” talking only
gs it was necessary to keep the discuksion moving slong. Right at
the point when the bullfest was at its height, with two or three in-
dividuals clamoring at once for the right to be heard, he would ad-
journ the meeting, which would immedistely bresk up into several
viclently erguing groups.

. T got transferred to the day-shift in ear-
ly December, and very quickly got & belly-ful of the club. 1In typi-
cal Laney fashion, I commenced shooting of'f my mouth as to what was
wrong with the LASFS, and before I kmew it had outmaneuvered myself
into a position where I had to put up or shut up. Unfortunately for
my own tranguility, I am not the shutting-uy type.

Brown and Fern be-
came angered at Kepner over some of the non-fan friends he xept bring-
ing around the ¢lub, and came to me with the request that I run for
director with their support. I turned thic offer down, pointing out
that I'd not been around the c¢lub long enough to get elected and
that I bad enough to do without taking on a task which I «new regret-
fully I'd be sucker enough to take seriously. But they kept after me.
Then one evening in mid-December, Wlt Duugherty button-holed me on
the way back to dinner, asked where we could go for a private talk,

I led him to wmy car, where he told me that he thought my ideas would
never take, that they were too close to his own idess with which he
had taken the directorship in 1940, but thet he felt about the same
way, and that if I'4 accept, he intended'to nominate me for director.
We talked the matter over, counting noses and votes, and I came 1o
the conclusion that T could probably run a pretty good race at that,
Between my reluctance to back down on my severe strictures on the
¢lub and Falt's persuamive tongue I gave my consent.

This led to an
idiotic comtretemps. I immediately told Brown and FTern what I'd de-
cided, only to have Brown blow! his top and tell me that if I let
Daugherty nominete me he not only would not support me but he would
fight me with all he had. Fern backed him up. This attitude really
got up the Leney irish, and led to & six weeks rupture between myself
and Brown, since I told him off but good. ‘

Kepner was nominated ageins
me, but after talking over my platform with him he expressed a wish
to withdraw., I tried to talk him out of it, but he did. Ackerman &and
Morojo talked him inte reopening his nomination, end this action was
the first thing that set me veering towards the side.of the Kmenves,
since Yerke had bluntly pointed out thet the AckojJo block, &8s he call-
ed it, stood entirely for neutrality, banality, and the status quo--
I'd not belleved it, but this action so clearly proved the truth of
this one statement that it set me off reconsidering the entire Knanve
matter, something one could not do objectlvely without being turned
against the LASFS.

My platform might be of inc idental interest: (1)
Unite all Los ingeles fandom under the banner of the LASTS. (This
wae worded around the club in such wise as to lead Ackojo to believe
I would oppose any further attempts at ousters {such as the Degler
ruckus); actually meant that I intended to try to get. the Xnanves
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back into the ¢lub).: (2) Continue Kepnerts discuseion meetings. (3)
Clean up the club and-its membership both physically. and psychologi-
caelly. (Yes T was ngive, wasn't I? But I've slways had a strong yen
for improving mycelf and ironing out my own many mental «Kinks; my big
error was in presuming others around the club had any.similer motiva-
tion.) (4) Get out an.issue of SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES, which had been in
a disgusting state of suspended aniration for nearly six months.

: In
the course of my political meneuverings, I approached Kepner, and sug-
gested that if he felt my ideas on uniting the LASFS and the hnanves
were any good {he did) that it might help unite the club irf he &and I
made a reciprocal agreement that whichever one weae elected airector
would appoint the other secretary, which of course was the #2 pfficer
of the c¢lub. The effect of this of course was to guarantee the club
& reasonably non-partissn slate of officers, a coalitlon caebinet, so
a8 to speak, XKepner accepted this deal.

On the night of the ekction
I happened to sit next to Kepner. As the ballots were being passed
around, he leaned over to me and said, vire you going to be a gentle-
men and vote for me, or & heel and vote for yourself?" ."why, did you
ever heer of & Laney being a gentleman?" I tossed back.,. Of course [
voted for Kepner. The ballot was a tie., "Walter J. Daugherty was ex-
tremely annoyed, since as teller he had to pass cut & new set of bal-
lots. We voted the second time, and it was etill a tie. Walter 7J.
Daugherty hit the ceiling, accused the club of me king fun of him by
deliberately tying up the vote, demanded that either Kepner or I with-
draw from the race, and in general put on & typical Daugherty display,
including the customary threat to resign from the club. Kepner lemed
over to me and suggested that we break the tie by deciddng beitween us
wiich one was to be director. I said, "0K, I've been voting for you;
1'11 change end vote for myself." "My God," Jinmmy scresmed, "I've
been voting for me too!"™ The ¢lub howled., It ended up thaet both Kep-
ner and I voted for Laney, so I appointed him secretary, &s previously
agreed, continued Myrtle in office as treasurer, and adjourned the
meeting. 1943 was over in Shangri-Le.

1 scem somehow to have missed
the exhumation of Charles Edward Burbee Jr., so beforec closing this
chapter, I'd better backtrack. Both andy Anderson and I had corres-
ponded at some length with Burbee in my pre-LaSFS days; when he drop-
ped into tovn during the Christmas holidays he suggested wWe look ths
guy up. The idea of a mystery man who wrote long letters to fan edi-
tors, subscribed te all fanzines, yet apparently had never been around
the LASFS appealed to Kepners imagination, o the three of us grabbed
a streetmap, and drove out to Burbee's house. He was most friendly,
maede vastly with the beer and whiskey, and explained that he had gone
to the club esbout eight months previoucsly, had welked into & roomful
of people who ignored him for half &n hour, gnd had finally left in
disgust. {Thie was and is the LiSTS' most annoying feature--the rude
way in which vieitors are deliberstely ignored and mede to feel as un-
welcome a&s possible unlese they are either known fans or are sponsored
by some cggrescsive member who will force the club to recognise them.)
We secured & promicse from Burbee to try again, and left after & most
lovely four or five hour bullfest.

S0 I guese it is time for a vign-
2tte of Burbee, the guy who for & long time was my best friend in fan-
dom., Physicelly he is tell end slender, with a lsonine heed wobbling
on a pipestem neck, bushy curly derk hair, swarthy features, and 2
pronouncedly Mexican cast of features (which no doubt stems from the
fact thet he 1s of English extraction.) He is very much murried to a



somewhat shrewish wife and an indeterminate number of children. Bur-
bee is not worried about matters of child-raising--he counts noses ag
night, and if there are less than three he says, "Oh well,” and starts
another one that night. He is very easy-going, rather vain in some
respects, and smooths his passageway through life with a-sense of hu-
mor that can be called nothing less than unigue. - He is lote-of fun,
but never appears to teke anything seriously, a factor-which at times
can be annoying. He is_also the dirtiest telking men I have ever
knovm. But he is a good egg, even if he is motivated only by a pro-
found jealousy of Al Ashley's superior mind. (¥hen I get to Ashley,
I intend to say: Al is a good egg, even if he is motivated only by
a profound jealousy of Chas. Burbeets superior mind. Thie may be &
peculiar form of symniosis.) -At eny rate, neither Al nor Chas eén
talx to me for ten minutes without commencing to run down the other,
so I believe T am justified in presuming there is some sort of obscure
attraction here. Burbee, despite his easy-going ways, can be a very
difficult person, but is well worthy of cultivation, particulerly 1if
you are bhavidy-minded, for the guy is the best off-color raconteur I
have ever known. His interest in fendom and fantasy is reading with-
out collecting and publishing without ego boo {excent of course for
Charles Edward Burbee), Alter-interests include beer, bewdy reminis-
censes, tinkering with radios and other sound equipment, and record
¢ollecting. '

Another arrival on the December 1943 scene wes Jules La-
zar, a hefty young Jesish boy from Boston and the Strangerst' Club.
He was tsall, hegvily built, and strong &s & bull. He did not fit
very well into the club, being prone to take offense where none was
intended, and through being essentially uninterested in fandom, yet
Just enough intorverted so that he found diffiéulty in staying away
from the easy associations of the c¢lub, T alvays rather liked Jules
until his tendency to shove people around after a couple of drinks.
became too pronounced. Since he was only 18 or 17 at the time he was
in L4, I have little doubt but what he has grown into & pretty nice
fellow. Certainly there was room for improvement.

. Oh boy. ' The next.

chapter will be about the feud. Hold oante your hats, folks!
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CEHAPTER E£IX
=000~
Thunder Qver Paradise

EEOREEEN MEEE FeEEEddd

Tith election to the directorghip of the LAS{S the stor-
my affairs of the club became ay own peculiar responsibi iﬁy, or SC

I felt at the time., I had critficised the club savagely though con-

structively; here I had been given the driver's seat, end so it seem-

€¢d up to me to try to do something about the conditione which I hed

deplored.
! Trouble broke out almost ut once.

My first ruckus of 1944
wae with Jalter J. Damugherty over my membership in the National TFan-
tasy Fan rzderation. ZIverett had come out of dursnce vile in late
1943 and had commenced his strong membership drive; his bosom buddy
Dauwgherty seemed to. regard it of prime importance that &l}l members of
the LASFS join the NFFF. '"Los ingeles 100% behind the NFFF,” was an
oft-reiterated cry about this time. Well, I heartily despise this
sort of imitation chamber of commerce stuff, 7hy should we be 1007
behind anything? “What had the NFFF ever done to warrant our support-
in it? {t epparently was Just another new attempt of the cosmic cir-
cle type of mind to get & lot of free ego-boo. 411l I did wes to rsk
a few.searching and honcst questions, Daugherty snsverced my three
chief objections most unsatisfactorily: we should be 100 behind the
NFFF because it wes the national, the NATIONAL, feon orgenizetion, It
was not new, either; wes established in 1941.. OK, vhat hed it done
in the pest 2% to 3 yeers? Uh, well...fandom did not cooperate; the
preeident wes ctulled . awey to the service of his ecountry (!); well,"
uh, well my god Laney it is the WATIQI:L fon orgenization and the
LASFS should be 100% behind it.

So I turned it down cold. Daugherty
told me if I couldn't afford it right then he'd put up the dollar,
and it made me pretty thoroughly disgusted to be g0 totally unable to
get across my point that I saw no necd for the NFFF, and that T felt
it should prowe itself before T Joined. '

So lir. D.. sent in & dollar
in my name anyway, over nmy flet refusal to join, I did not mince
words when I found out about it, but finally allowed that the pres-
tige of the LASTS demanded that it#s director belong to the NFFF, so
I paid over my dollar and slid back behind the sophistry: that Laney
the fan was not a mexber of the MNFFF but Leney the dircctor of the
LaSFS wes., But it strained the £ir between Daugherty and myself Do
end.

(0ddly enough, neither at this time nor any other time during
the feud, 4did anyone tell Daugherty thet his idol was in the clink
on & morals rap, We¢ didn't want to hurt Daugle rty., He did not lesmn
of this until Al ashley told him about it in the fall-of 1948,)

The
next fuss, comling 2lmost simultmansously with the NFFPF embroglio, con-
cerned o fennc named Puttl Grey 7Jood, & cousin or something of Horo-
jo's who had for several years been more or less active in fandom un-
der the neme of Pogo. She hagd been a member of the LLSFS fop seversl
yeers, had merried 2 club member (Russ Wood), znd moved to San Pedro.
Now her husband hsd gone in the Navy, ghe wees going to live with Lo~
rojo, &nd she weuted to rejoin the LASFS. Bubt it sssms that she had
hed some sort of mejor guarresl with sckermon, part of shich is &€ mete-
ter of public record in 1942 FAPA mailinge and pert of shich I never
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did find out anything about. The upshdt of it all was that Ackerman
flaetly refused to have her in the club. ' Quite frankly, thie burned
me up., Pogeo wes & member of FAPA, had published two fanzines under
her own power and three or four jointly with her husband; her stuff
did not rate especially well either in quality or qusantity, but it
wasn't so far below average but what it could be rced with more or
less interest; I felt that the ¢lub needed members, perticularly femi-
nine ones, and that Ackerman had no businessjwhetever'to try to keep
anyone out of the club, particulerly in light of his assiduous foeter-
ing of Clod Degler. o it 8
Nearly ell of.us applied the pressure pretty: - -
hard; end Ackermen, appalled at the apparent loss of the estesm of
most of the club, rather grudgingly permitted her to join. (Hig meth-
od of keeping her out was to state -that he ‘personally would boycott
her in every way, refusing 4o speak to her or ‘acknowledge her presence
if she rejoined. . Pogo naturally enough did dot wish to rejoin. under
such conditions,) This whole thing coured me pretty completely on
sckermen for & while, and:my disgusp with the lad was not decreased
by the comic opers bust-up with Morojo with the contradictory post
cards which occured at the same time. {Ackerman broke. off with Moro-
Jo because she wented to smoke. in. the clubroom, =ent out.about S0
postecards to fandom announcing the split-up--then had to send out..
enother postal a day later when .Morojo gave in on the smoking, )
ey Any-
wey, Pogo Joined the club, so, I suppose a vignette is in order. She
iz a rather large woman--not fat, but tall, big-boned, znd well-built;
carriss 140 pounds in & manner thet mekes them look like 120, Shz is
brunette, pretty good looking, and notedle for an air of vague help-
lessness which largely stems from myopia and is not at all reflective
of a rather celf-sufficlent and comretant personelity. Her interest
in fendom was almost entirely limited to the people in fandom, rather
than in fantasy, stf, or other facets of the field; and she was far .
more interested in going dancing than in sitting around the turgid.
atmosphere of the club,

The first three or four meetings of my term
ran rather smoothly. The Kegsner-ied discussions featured them, end
for the most part I did feirly well in keewning business {or guasi-
business)off the floor., This-was pretty hard on some of the hays .
like Daugherty, whose chief pleasure seemed to be getting the floor .
eand holding forth for half .an hour on how dirty the club room was.or .
something else of equel moment--but it cid tend to make the meetings
of more interest, particularly to the outer-circle members who after
all did not cere a faint damn who got his ego boo and how, but, vere
more interested in cerious diseussions. ‘

But what business there was.
turned- out to be red-hot. ien the Knanves resigned from the club, .
Yerke hed reteined his title of .Honorary Secretary, and early in my -
term of office approached the LASFS with the ideas'of being confirmed
a8 an honorary member. Since the club had permitted Biuce to use the
title "honorary secretary" repeatedly in club publications, it seemed
to me a foregone conclusion that the group would acknowledge the ho-
nor. Ackerman, iMorojo, and Deugherty had 8 fit--claimed he had never
been meade an honorary mermber, and that he had never even been made
honorary secretary, though it developed that he had held thet office
for over five years. An attempt to check the conflicting claims by
referring to the minutes merely chowed that certaein sets of minutes
were lacking altogether. It could hawe been carelescness, but at the
tlme I felt they had been deliberately extracted and destroyed. T
8t%il1 think so, though I heven't & shred of proof., The affair ceame
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to a head at dinner one night before the regular meeting. Accusations
of tampering with the minutes were being hurled pretty freely, and
Ackerman, vho apparently felt very deeply against Yerke, seemed to
think that some of us wanted to destroy the club by permitting T.
Bruce Yerke to belong te it. It was all very assinine, but feeling
wag rising very high. Wishing to preserve 2 modicum of peace in the
club {after all, I'd been director only tvo weeks} I suggested, to the
arguing parties that the whole Yerke matter be turned over to'me, and
that I would make a comstitutional interpretetion on the strength of
which the metter might be decided. 0d4dly enough, this seemed satis-
factory to most of them. Of course my line of thought wes pretty
obvious; Yerke himselif had written the club conztfitution ne more than
three months previously, and I wae certajin that he hed provided for
himeelf therein. Unfortunately he had neglected to do =o0; though I
spent most of the evening studying the document I could find no pre-
text on vhich T eould announce Bruce &5 an honorary member. €0 of
course T had to rule tiat the constitution did not provide for hono-
rary officers; however, I pointed cut, it would be & fine gesture if
we were to grant Bruce’an honorery membership,%since he has served as
an officer of the e¢lub for years and moreover is one of the few local
fens who has any sort of reputation ovtside Los ingelee.® This made
Ackerman very angry; "Give him an honorary wembership? why, he mms
insulted the club!"

My personal affairs struck a nadir in mid-Janu-
ary. In the first place, I was rather dissetisfied with my job at
the time, yet could not as yet figure eny angles to get around the
war menpower commision and meke a change, particulerly in light of my
rather shaky stending with amy draft board., Secondly, the quérrel be-
tween myself end Jackie had become terribly bitter---she seemed to
hold me persanally responsible for the housing chortage, reaved and
raved because I had not rented ¢ house &nd sent for her (though she -
steadfastly refused to sllow me to buy & house at swollen wartime
prices--nearly 40% of what & house Wwould cost todsy in 1947}, demand-
ed that T come back immedictely end go to work for Boeing (and live
with my in-laws), end so on. Well, the *Teird 7illys was done, finish-
gd. It would still hobble arcund town &fter & fashion, but both it
and its tires were too far gone to tuake off on a trip., fnd I most
certeinly éid not intend to spend the furniture money for a dubious
used cer which might turn out to be even worse. To lend grestsr imme-
discy to the eituation, my room &t the Lee wae becoméng impossibleew-
the hotel was trying to put me out (so they could make more money on
the room by renting it by the night) and had maniged to make it dnine-
habitable-~-through ransacking my dresser daily vhile I vas al work
end leaving my clean clothes strewn all over the room, unlocking my
door and leaving it standing open, not permitting wme visitors, and =0
on., To top it off, I still had that bronehiel cough which had been
chronic sinece early October; I felt lousy physically, cnd missed
enough vwork to cut my cernings away down--this of course lecding to
2 certain amount of peychological upset and worry which wes not in
the least abated by the letters my supposed helpmete was Knocking me
over with once or twice & week., I mention «ll this simply tc point
out that I was not myself during thoge first few weeks of 1944, &and
thet these other conditions undoubtedly contributed to my getting so
bitterly inveolved in the feud. Imcgine it, here I was caught in a
situation in which I could see no avenue of satisfactory escape, yet
one tiny racet of it (the c¢lub) most definitely wae suseptible to be-
ing worked on.

It wae in the middle of my depressed period thet I
brought out the "drunken" Fill~-DANGO which caused so much unfavoreble
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comment for the next year or so, The Sunday of January 16, 1944 =aw
me confronted with & FaP: deadline, a date with Pogo, and a bottle of
rum., T started the afternoon cutting stencils furiocusly to try to
get most of them done before my date; -being in the dumps enyway start-
ed sampling my bottle, and first thing I knew all my disgust with life
in general and the LASTS in perticular sterted pouring out of that
machine. Sowmewhere along the line [ knocked off, went on my date, and
came back around midnight gloriously potted. Kepher was there and
wanted company, sSince he intended to mimeogreph &ll night, so I went
beck at it with more forece than Jjudgement. On looking. over that once
notorious issue; I find myself in hearty accord with nearly everything
T said. The trouble was that I did not substantiste my remerks (tak-
inz my proofs for granted without realising that most fanc ideulise
boch the LaSFS and fandom) and that my langusge occasionelly got just
& chade vulgar,
ilong about this time I hed discovered that Pogo in-
tended to divorce her husband, and commenced teking her out quite a
bit, seeking in her and one or two other girls a bit of comhensation
for my own stormy mstrimonial situation., And this brought me headon
into collision with ackermen. Certainly I wes around the club a num-
ber of timee when I hed besn drinking. So were a lot of others., As
long &s I could carry my liquor (which I definitely could &nd can do})
I couldn't see thet it was enyone's business but my own, &nd I not
only resented the fact of meddling on Ackermen's part, but even nore
his refusal to tell me off like € man and his constant circulating of
Jurid and unfounded tales about me, tales which came back to me al-
most deily et about that time.
Also, when I commenced dating three
to five nights a week, Ackerman and some of his friends begen howling
thet I was neglecting the club, forgetting that I was still spending
more time around the sacred stye than eny director since excert Acler-
man himgelf. Though I find myself unable to remember specific in-
stances, I still recall vividly how bitterly I leshed out, "Was this
place © male nunnery, snd had I taken some perverted vow of chastity
and self~-deniel?y, when all this finally came to my attention once
too often.
The drinking situstion came %o & head in mid-January. ©Po-
£0 and I had decided to use the clubroom and iiike Fern's radio as a
gpot in whieh I could teach her to dance; I had pert of & bottle of
rum, perhaps two-thirds of a pint, We waited until the fans had left,
then went over and spent perhaps en hour dancing and telking and tek-
ing an occasional short nip. Kepner dropped in and slsoc picked up
scme dancing lessonsg by remote control. (No, Burbes, I didn't dunce
with him.) About 11:30 the radic went sour, we talked for a.while
and then decided to play pinochle, which we did until zbout 2;00. We
£till hed somg of the rum lzft when we adjourned, so it is nretty evi-
dent no one was more thun faintly happy; and we also tidied up the
club, leaving it necter than it hed been when we entsrcd it.
The
next evening &ll hell broke loose. Deugherty and AckKermen both jump-
ed me for turning the cludb into s whorehouse, holding a drunken party,
and destroying the members' preoperty. T gave right back with as good
as I got, and it was @ honey of & fuss. From here on out, it wae open
war between Ackarman end Daugherty ageinst me.

I finally had gotten
my bellyful of both the Lee Hotel and my dear wifes's fantastic refu-
sal to fece the facts on housing., I decided to ley off work a2nd hunt
full time for a rentel, Then I finally saw that such did not exist,
but that there were & number of cheeply aveilable store-buildings,
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many edulpped so as to be converteble into housing with little or mo
effort, I .ecided to mzke & comprimise, rent and furnish a store (af-
ter ell, I hed to buy furniture enywey and had the meney for thet pur-
pose}, then sell Juckie on the idea of buying & house.

Very shortly
T had loceted a former vegetable market, located at 1104 South Georgila.
It was horribly filthy, having been empty since ite Jap tenants had
been put in & concentration camp in early 1942, and wae in & tough
part of tovm; on the other hand it was filled with shelving, had s
smell separate room in back, a toilet room, & sink with running cold
water, and several ges outlets. Tae lendlord agrecd to give me a
gas hotplate on which to heat water and permission to do enything to
the shelves I wanted to. So I rented it for £00.00 e month, hought
& bedroom set and - 2 living room set, and moved in. Jules Lozar help-
ed me move and do the heavier lifting, and one weekend of reelly hard
work saw me fitted up with a really nice apartment. I tore out zll
but two sections of the shelves, rebullt these into &n "L", using the
leg {backed with the corrugated board off my mattress box) as a parti-
tion, This gave me a three room suite: Z0x30' living rcom, 20x18¢
bedroom (containing the sink and hotplate as well), 12xi2* utility
room {.~hich later was fitted up as a publishing workroom) wnd of
course the toilet room back in the far corner. That was the once-fe-
mous Fran Shack. It had its flaws, notably the tendsncy for sireet
dirt to blow in under the door, and the inconvenience of having to
bathe out of a small pan. But I Lsd & broom and was not afraid to
uee it, and you'u be surprised to know how much bath water can be
made out of a gallon of furiously boiling wuater.

The gsecond meeting
of my directorship, I ennounced that gince I ¢ould find no quelified
person willing to tske over the editorship of SHANGRI L'AFFAIRES to
replace Phil Bronson, the club would devote the last meeting of esach
month to getting out a jointly published issue. T asked for a show
of hands to see who was willing to do what, and very shortly had a
pretty good issue lined up. Daugherty ceme in shortly after this,
and immediastely had a fit, cleiming that Jjoint publicshing hed been
tried bvefore {under his aegis) and hed failed abysmally. "It can't be
done." Ackerman, under this prodding, allowed that he was afraid of
being stuck with all the work.

Since everything I had yet suggested,
since my election, had been greetad not only by this Daugherty "can't
be done" sound-off, but by apperently sustainsd attempts to discour-
age anyone who might want to try it anyway, I called Daugherty on it
right out loud, accusing him pointblenk of trying to sabotege my at-
tenpts to do anything with the club snd suggesting that his possible
motive might be that he did not want to see anyone succecd where he
had failed, Somehow, Daugherty's and my relations took @ turn for
the worst sbout this time,

But the membership went on anyvay, Writing
and stencllling for SHANUGRI L'AFFAIRES. I wrote & two page article
entitled, "Knenveism: A Boon for Fankind®?", in which T anelysed the
first issue of THE XNANVE, and suggested possibilitises for the group,
likening them to the alumni acssociations in mundane ayjay. The tone
of thie article wes on the whole rather friendly towards the Xnenves,
though it was not without & certain amount of sarcastic undertones,
and wondered out loud if they'd be big enough to rise to their oppor-
tunities. Ackerman, incensed by the #1 KMMNVZ, wrote & really.rugged
article called "Knanve is & Louseg, by L. Sprague dec Campfcllower" in
which he stuck his usually retracted neck out just as far es it wuld
reach, and put out & pretty sharp personal attack on Yerke and Rronson
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Among other things, it stated that Bronson and Yerke had stated that
they would walk across the street rather than speek to Ray Bradtury,
that Yerke weas rejected from the army as & manic-deprescive, and &
number of other items which would be hard to prove. (Yerxe, for exa-
mple, was put in 4-F on account of hypertension,) Forry showed the
article to me, and asked me what I thought of it. Jell, I knew very
little of the facts of Yerke's seven ye&r sojourn in the club, so I
told Ackie that if he were reasonably sure of his facts I thought it
was OK. I figured it would get £ rise out of the Knanveg, that they
probably would answer it, and that in the course of the resulting
controversy the truth would probebly come out, and I didn't care a
rap who ended up with a tarnished reputation.

' in due season, the lacst
meeting of January rolled around, the wmeéting at which we were to pub-
lich SHANGRI-L'AFPAIRES. - I had done a considerable smount. of advance
planning, assigned X¥zown ané Fern {(both -shaky typiste) to the mimeo-
greph, and had-arranged thet some stencils were already cut for them
to start in on. Before the meeting, I went next door to Fogo's, got
to talking, and let the: time for starting the meeting roll past.. It
made no difference, really; everyone ¥knew what was plenned and thet
there was to0 be no formal meeting other than & call to order, reading
of minutes, and adjournment; and the secretary (Kepner) was supposed
to preside in the absence of the director. For some reason, Kepner
¢ould not bring himself to call-the meefing to order, and & number of
the people (notably Joquel) got extrenely angry because I was not
present, Joguel had a tantrum and stormed out of the club, and shorte
ly I got a phone call from Fern, who &lso:iseemed in evil mood. I
acked if the meeting had started, found it hedn't, and told Fern to
tell Kespner to call it to order and get it over with, that I'd be
over as soon as I finished nmy drink. A few moments leter, Fern came
into the apartment without knocking sand walked right dowm my throat,

I blew up &% him, told him I didn't intend to preside, that Kepner

had certain definite duties in my absence, and that I would come over -
gs soon as the club was ready to start publishing. Following whHich,

I shoved him out the door &nd slammed it on him, and went back in for
another drink, 3 :

I arrived at the club, finally, just acs Kepner was
adjourning the meeting, doled out assignments to the few who did not
elready kmow what to do, and commenced stencilling my own article.

I cut the two stencile, checked to see that everyone had something
to do, &and took Pogo. around the corner for a short drink.  Everyone
seemed fyurious at me. I got back, found little had been done in ny
absence except cuss ne, but I merely =&t down and composed en editor-
ial on the stencil. I got it finished all but two or three lines,
was called across the room to settle the order in which certain-un--
foreseeh items would fit into the iddue, looked around and saw thet
everyone hed a half an hour of work while I had perhaps tvo minutes,
so took Pogo around the corner agein for another drink..
o ; y Then I came
back, the stmosphere was pretty tense. Mol remarked he needed a sten-
¢il to run off, so I sat down to finish mine only to discover thet
Lckermen had finished it in a most insulting way. I blew up about it,
and the-meeting ended up in a savage quarrel. ' Ackermsn, 3rown, Tern,
and Daugherty (the latter having just dropped in)} waded into me for
neglecting my duty; I came right back to point out that T had written
and stencilled three pages out of a twelve page issue, had coordinated
the work, that I was only one-fifteenth of the peopls present but
had done & «quarter of the actual work, and what did they expect for
two bits., I further gave ackerman-the tongue-lashing of his carecer
e .



for sabotaging my stencil. The upshot of it all was that we did not
quite finish the issue, having, as I recall, 10 of the 12 pages done.

The next day &t work, I thought the whole thing over, realired that
while I probably cshould have made :a point of being-on hand every se-
cond there was nothing to meke such a2 fuss about, =ince &fter &ll I
had done my part of it (if I was that much faster & typist that I
could go out for a while too that was just the reward of ‘genius(!!)
or something) and that enyone would resent being ‘gent for. in so in-
sulting a feshion when there was no need to send for him at all. On
the other hand T realised that I had never had any serious trouble
with enyone while I was merely & member of the club, and it occured
to me that T'd better give the club back to the nitwits- and confine
my fanning to oublishing -THE ACOLYTE. So that night I wrote out &
resignation as director, which I thenceforth carried in my pocket,
with the resolution to use it the moment another fuss came over the
horizon.

But that was on Friday.

Sunday the whole complexion of the
brewing feud changed sharply.’ Aleng tbout noon I was puttering around
Fran Shaci when there came & rap at the door and there were Phil Bron-
son, Buns Besson, and Bruce Yerke. Yerke was at the point of a tem-
per tantrum over Ackerman's "Knanve I= n Louse® which the three had
just read, and peremptorily demended that I suppress the article., I
told him I was double-dammed if I'd bs intimidated, particularly in
my own house, that I took orders from no one on club affaire, but I
would be only too heéppy to talk to him sbout it if he could present
his case c¢ivilly. He moere or less subsided, grumbling like & bear,
and Bronson took the conversationgl ball, from time to time subduing
Yerke. Bensonh throughout the afternoon said little or nothing,

It
sesmed that 11 of them had taken violent excention to the article,
particularly on certain points which they assured me were totally un-
fectual, and thet they Telt sckerman's characteristic ducking behind
& pseudonym would make the publishing of it an officisl sent iment of
the club.

I pointed out that Ackemman had submitted the erticle to
me in advance, that T had told him it would be OK if he were reason-
ably gure of hie facts, and that since it was e tently imposeible for
me to have witnessed most of the stuff the srticle was talking about
I could do little but teke Forry's word.  However, I pointed out that
the pages of SHANGRI L'ATFFAIRES were open for a rebuital, thet if
necessary I would mimeogravh the Ingnve's article myself, and that
I wae quite willing to put it right in the =ame iesue &as "Inanve Isg
A Louse" and let fandom as 2 whole pass judgement on who was truthful.

Yerke looxed very much startled. #Just where do you stand between
the club ang us?%

; 27'; trying to be neutral, but I'm getting sick of
some of the stuff that goes on around the LASF3%, T replied, &nd went
on to tell of the various troubles I'd had, and of my intention to
resign ss director. I got out the resignation snd hended it to Thil.,

He rerqa it over, burst out leughing, and remarksd thet it read like
Yerke had written it. 3My god! Are you one of us%ou
So we settled
down for an afternoon of conversétion which definitely was the turn-
ing point of the feud., I did my best to talk the Knenves into re-
Joining; pointing out that four more votes would econtrol the club,
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end that if we could only maintein politicel control for e:while we
could probably raise the standards of the club sufficiently to make

it an organization worth belonging to. Bronscn &t length ceemed will-
ing to rejoin, Benson said he wanted no further mart of fandom, and
Yerke seemed wavering but more or lesg unwilling to bhack down on his
previous resignation unle=s the club could make some concession. ;

- e
commenced comparing notes on the LASFS during the past two months, end
very shortly diecovered thet both Ackerman and Deugherty led done
everything they could both to turn ell club members against the Kneén-
ves and to convince the Xnanves that the c¢lub was united esgeinst them.
Before long we had werked out a nebulous sort of pact; Bronson was to
rejoin the L4STS for voiing purposes and attempt to bring Cuamberlain
in with him, Yocrke was to remain outside the club but it was vaguely .
understood that if the matter of his honorary membership were to be
settled one way or another he would rejoin eand teke over the secretary
Job once more, with Yepner being kicked upstairs to & post &s program
director. At the same time, he made it plain that he was dublous as
to the possibility of the club emounting to anything, and thet he felt
& separate group, minus Ackerman, Dgugherty, llorojo, Crozetti, and
one or two others, would be the best ultimate solution to the problem.
of having an adult end intellectusl fen c¢club in Los Angeles, ,
e - At about
this point in the conversation, I remembered my anti-Bronson blast I'd
sent to Innman. Gulp! So I told them sbout it, handed Phil the car-
bon, and dashed off &n airmail note telling Imnnmen to kill the arti-
cle. {OQur comparing of notes hud shown beyond a cshadow of & doubdt
that I had largely based my article on erronecus conciiiisions.) Phil
was pretty angry over the ecarbon, but Yerke exploded into gargantuan
leughter when he read it, reminded Phil of a letter they had received
on the same subject from Art Sehnert, and shortly we were al)l friends.

Late in the afterncon, the nanves headed towards the club with the
éntention of talking Ackerman into withdrawing his article. He withe-
rew it.

The next evening, I learned of this, and was stunned. In
the first place, this necessitated rerunning over hald of SHANGRI
LiAFFAIREs, end for no good reason that I could see. In the second
place..... i
#Regardless of what the Knanves said or did not sey yester-
day, that article is either more or lessg true, or more or less falee,
ITf it ie more or less true, then your withdrawing it under pressure
brands you as a coward. If it le more or less false, then your writ-
ing it at all brands you &8 a liar. ¢Cen't you say sonething reason-
ably objective to me, that will give me an excuse to preserve a good
opinion of yousu

Forrest J Ackerman said nothing. ;
)l BThen as far es
I'm concerned, you are & lying and cowardly son of & bitch;® I ssid
coldly, =and walked out of the club.

The feud was on. . e

; " Two days later,
on Jednesday, Fern and Brown came to me, apologised for their part in
the row with me at the publishing session, pointed out that they were
sick of the club in general and Ackerman in particulsar, and could T
as director uce a couple of new henchman who were willing to vote to
expell isckerman from the club.

I welcomed their support, naturally,
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but pointed out that I wanted 2 more or less united club, that Acker-
man was easily the most interested fan in town, and that he belonged
in the club. I went on to suzy that I felt he was riding entirely too
high, that his self-righteowness was driving the better class of mem-
gers out of the ¢lub, and that he most certainly needed & shaking
own.

87hy don't we Juet suspend his honorary membership for 30 or
60 days with the idea of handing him, with e jolt, the factual pilc-
ture of what he ie doing to the club, which we all know he thinks so
much of?2 Of course I didn't know Ackerman as well then as I do to-
day, or I never would have made such a suggestion. I wrongly supposed
that he would be shocked into examining objectively his reletions with
the club, see for hiiself how his actions were alienating =so many of
the members, and nend his ways somswhat.

The next night, Bronson re-

Joined the c¢lub, and I appointed him to the executive committee as a
member at large, end cslled & meeting of the group to be held in Po-
go's apertment for & half hour before the meeting, Xnowing that ijo-
rojo would not countenance cny disciplinary zction directed at Forry,
I did not inform her of the meeting, which of course was & grave er-
ror in poMdtical tactics, as wedl cs ethics., But I wuas afraid that
she would talk the other members of the executive committee tround
against me, and thet she would thue nullify the effect of what I Iin-
tended to spring os & surprise. The only way around it would have
been to dismiss her #ias treasurer, something I did not feel justified
in doing without cause, particularly in light of her long service in
thet office.

Present &t the committee meeting were Jimmy Kepner, sec-
retary; Mel Brown, librarian; Mike Fern snd Phil Bronson, members-at-
large; and Pogo as an interested bystander. Now Kepner had been my
chiefest supprorter through the entire month previous, but when 1t
ceme %o actuslly implemen%ing some of the things we'd 'heen talking
about he hud one of his freyuzni echang o¢ of heart und flaetly refused
to have anything to do with it, adding that he intended to get Forry
and Morojo and run me out of office. I asked for and received his
resignation as secretary, on the grounds that my edministration hed
to be united and that if it did something the club didn*'t like they
could get a new administration in which Kepner, no doubt, would find
a place, He immedietely left the meeting and went tattling to Acker-
men en & the club. I appointed Mel Brown descretary, and we fell to
discussing the Lckerman ouster. Cold feet became in evidence at once,
particularly from Pogo. I vmphasiezed that the last thing T wented
was for Ackerman to leave the club, that a2ll I wanted was diseiplin-~
ary action to try to bring him to his senses a little, end that I
felt it would do the trick i1f we, the executive committee were to
vote unenimously that we felt his hosorary membsrshin should be sus-
pended for thirty deys, saying why of course, and that we should
couple this cnnouncement with some remark from me stiting thet I felt
the matter had gone fer enough to open someone's eyes, &and announce
that I should like t0 hear a motion to table this report for a period
of thirty days. We so zg€reed, and went over to the club.

Kepner hed
reelly stood them on their ears, and the place was buzzing like & hor-
netst nest. and by no means was the sentiment all pro-ackerwian, either
Forry gave me & look thet I will never forget--a half-hurt half-angry
stare--and never looked directly at me &gain until the feud was over.
(Nor d4id he speack to me &gain for three months.) I culled the meeting
to order, ran through the prescribed ritusl of minutes and tressurer's
report, announced that Brown had replaced Kepner as secretary. Moro-
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jo had pessed Pogo a note, requesting to talk with wme; I saw it, and
declared a recess for a second meeting of the executive committee,
including Morojo. She did her level best to talk me out off my-idesas,
but failed to get very fer because she Insisted on getting off on &
tangent expleining why Lckerman was more worthy of being #1 fen than
Tucker, who hed just succeeded to theat position. She end I agreed,
however, that Forry was badly in need of psychiatric cere, that he
was e rming the clud with his fanatical puritenism and other actions,
but disagreed violeutly on whet to do sbout i%. She emphasized that
if the c¢lub suspended Torry he would commit cuicide, a possibility
thet had never occurrad to me since T could not envision anyone be-
coming wrapped up in Tandom to that extent. Finelly, we decided to
let the metter rock aiong (after all, Forry had been given emple evi-
dence that his ways were offensive to a sizeable portion of the mem-
bers-swhich was all T haed ever intended to do)... fo we went back, I
called the meeting back to order, remarked that everyone mew what
had been discussed earlier in the evening, thenk's to the ¥loyel co-
operction of my lete secretary®, that the only intention was to show
someone that his asttitudes and actions around the clut needed a cer-
tein gmount of attention, cnd thet the matter was dropped. T adjourn-
ed the meeting, but then made a side-remark that if we were going to
purge anyone, it would be 2 good idee to start in with VWalter J. Dou-
gherty. I then went over to Ackerman, and tried to tell him the un-
derlying ideecs of the apparent attempt at an ouster, but he turned
his bsck and refused to listen.

So the next day, before going to the
Bixelstresse, I wrote igkerman a friendly enough letter, in which I
set forth the thinge he had refused to let me tell him the night be-
fore, When I grrived &t the clubroom, I sclked into an embroglio de
luxe, Welter J. Duugherty, who had not been present &t the meeting
the night before, had heard that I suggested purging him, end for
some recson did not seem to like it., He lit into me and I 1it right
back. ITun response to his remarke I told him just precisely why I con-
sidered him to be & 1liability to the club: ji.s utter intractcobility,
his complete lack of reliability, his floor-hogging, his apparently
deliberate attempts to sahotuge everything that was not emblszoned
with the neme of Dgugherty end the complete lack of accomplishments
(other than on & verbal level) of onything that wes emblazoned with
the name of Deughsrty. Oh, it was a honey of a spat! T daresay ten
people set quiet es mice in thet room while we had it out. I expected
him to take a poke at me eny moment; it was running through the baek
of my mind thet I shouldn't get into & fist fight with him because
I'd be giving awcy twenty-five pounds (FTL, 155.1bs; wJD, 180 1lbg);
ot the same time I was mad clear through with an inner fury that wes
like lecy fire, and I was damned if I'd back down & fraction. No
blows were struck, as it turned out, but it was mighty near to 1t
more than once. In retrospect, I've felt that I gave & definitive
statement of the case against Daugherty that night--at least, every-
o?e present except Ackerman hes been strongly anti-Daugherty ever
since,

- Rlght at this point in the feud, I realised that I had gone
far too far to think of backing down, yet realised with a sudden
burst of clarity that my following, such as it was, was in the first
place elmost entirely losing interest in fandom, and secondly was too
lacking in common interests to make an enduring Separate club., I
finelly came up with an idea for & club within the club which, it
seemed to me, would guarantee political control (thus preventing a
few of us from being suddenly expelled if the ackojo block should
ever get the upper hand) and et the same time try to 1ift the club to
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a2 higher {intellectual level, despite the hard feelings which, I felt,

sould graduelly die out if we could avoid any further hostilities for

a few months and couple this interegnum with an attempt at a construc-
tive program.

I went so far as to draft a rough charter, in which T
gave & few of the possibilities as a basis for discussion. I called
the group "The Qutsiders and Qthers"”, and set it up as an honorary
political organization, semi-secret in nature, whose avowed purvose
was t$0 build up the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society through both

exemple and precept. Even to this very day {April 1947) the LASFES
has suffered acutely from a general low level of membership standards
and a preoccupation with political wrangling in pregerence to con-
structive activity. Since the club claims to take t¢ its bosom @nyone
professing an interest in fantasy, it is a lodestone to crackpots &nd
peychiatric freaks of all descriptions, anéd the presence of so meny
of these impossibles tends constantly to drive away the few worthwhile
people which the group attracts., A reasonably mature &nd intelligent
person very shortly finds greengr pastures than the LASFS unless he
happens to be deeply involved in fan publishing or to a lesser extent
collecting, but the fuzzleheads, socially inacceptable elmost anywhere
e¢lse, not only find themselves welcomed by the club byt find enough
other impossibles to assoclate with that driving them out is almost
impossible. 4And the preoccupation with its om inuner affaire, which
can never be of other than ¢linicel interest to the newel member, pre-
vents the club’'s having anything remotely re¢zembling an intellectusally
stimulating plane of activity save in spurts; if for no other resason
then because the constant grind of intrigue and counter-intrigue and
ths long and deadly business meetings consume all the time and energy
available to the group.
Through the establ ishment of the Qutsiders
I proposed to cope with both these me jor problems. The group, as I
envieioned it, was to be invitational and highly =elective, witn a
unénimous ballot recuired for aedmission. Since we would refuse to
accept the more dubious specimens, their inability to get into the
inner cirele would tend to drive them away, &nd our being united would
meke it possible to expell the more thick-skinned ones Lrie homt =L
wentsd to substitute the cold shoulder for the glad hand, and reserve
our hospitality for worthwhile people, instead of wasting 1t on the
misfits, crackpots, and impossiblec.
Since the club revolved so eXx-
elusively around its ovwn politics, I proposed making the OQutsiders a
political mechine to end &ll political machines, take end keep poli-
tical control of the club, and then atteapt to focus the meectings on
some thing worthwhile for a chamge. Provious gttenmpts et discussion
meetings fregquently ran foul of someone's desire to get the floor
and, through lack of intellectual depth sufficient to present enyvthing
of interest, telk ebout the club's already too much telked of affairs,
I wanted constitutional changes put through which would force all
club business to be submitted in writing and passed on by the execu-
tive comuittee before being allowable on the floor. This would eli-
minate 90% of the busincecss I have seen brought up in the LLSFS be-
tween 1943 and 1947, becauses s0 little of it is reslly business; most
of 1t is Just Daugherty or socmeone like that trying to get some ego-
boo. I wanted extireme powers Wueted in the director, under the theo-~
ry that he should perform much as & city manager, discharging most of
hie duties without & lot of time-wasting pslaver, and being subject
to recsll or impeachment i1f he got out of hand. I wanted more strin-
gent controls over the recruiting of new members, with & ressonable
probaticonary period so that we could =pot the worst cases before ve
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saddled ourselves with them. _ .
; T proposed to exercise gnd maintalin

this control through the use of block voting in all elections and club
business. Whenever necessary, The Qutsiders would meet and discuss
any proposed piece of business or select the next group of officers or
do whatever else was needful. Among ourselves we would use completely
democratic methods, with full =nd free discuesion, then vote. Each
Qutsider was to pledge himself to vote in the ensuing LASFS meeting
the way the majority of Qutsiders had voted in their om meeting, In
this way control of the LASFS would be child's pley, since we would
have had at most times a bloe of 10 to 12 votes to cast en masse in

e club of 20 to 25 mermbers, some of whom would be sure to vote our
way just on the intrineic merits of the matter under consideration.

Tt mey be wondered why I Kept harping =o much on pbdditical control of
the L&SFS, but it must be remembered that without  this control there
was no way of keeping .the less worthwhile things from coming on the
floor and consuming.an entire meeting, nor was there any means of
trying to build up a qualitative membershdp.

2 = S In- the'foam I heve just
described, The Outsiders never existed. Yerke opposed it because he
felt that we would do better to get clear out and away from the club
and meke & fresh, clean start. Xepner and one or two others had their
idealism outraged by the .realism of the bloe voting and other points,
Hovever, .the real-death blow to the club-within-the~club came in the
rushing events of the next few days. o :
_ Tmmediately following the abor-
tive disciplinary action aimed at Ackerman, Jules Lazeb sought me out
end was going to knock my block off for taking overt action against
Forry. The best my occasionally glib tongue could do was to calm him
down & little; he was complecely unable to sse any reason why we had
ettempted to set Forry down a notch. Two or three days later, Jules
and one or ¢wo others hed a crap geame in the clubroom; Ackermen got
wind of it, and handed Jules one of those primly stuffy little notes
of rebuke he was =20 free with in those days. ZLazar hit the ceiling
as though he had just attained criticel mass.

= ' O0f more practical im-
portance, he came to me, apologised for wanting to knock my block off,
and gave ms the most extreme anti-Ackerman lecture of the whole feud.
He added that his vote was strictly anti-sckermen from then on, and
that he alse held the proxy of Alva Rogers, who had just left town
and returned to his parents' home in San Diego. - (It wight be added
that Rogers had given this proxy to Jules with verbal instructions to
use it as Ackerman directed, not reslising that Jules wes going to
change sides.)

Well, this gave us two more votes; .I counted them over
ip my mind and nearly feinted when I saw that we could for the first
time in the feud probably carry a two-thirds majority vote. So at the
next meeting, I instituted & motion to eledt T. Bruce Yerke to hogo-
rary mewbership in the LASFS. Apart from Bronson, who made the motion
for we , I took no one into my confidence as to what I intended trying;
and in fact set up &s a smoke screen the discussion among the Qubsi-~
ders of what we could do to ruin the LASTS just before we resigned--
such as seénd the .entire treasury to Ziff-Duvis for long term subseri-
ptions in the ¢lubs name, or elect Walter J. DawSherty director, or
perform some other heinous piece of sahotage. )

: It &ppeared that 14 per-
sons qualified .to vote attended the meeting. ILazar submitted the pnro-
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xy of Llva Rogers, but it was with & sudden cenge of misgiving that I
leard iLckerman submit the proxy of Juhn M. Cunningham, & character
whose army career had carried him briefly through Shengri L& but logg
enough for him to part with ten bucks for & life membership in the
LASFS. ({The category of life mewber, and the dues for it, were easily
decided when Cunningham asked about becoming a life member and the
club discovered he had ten dollars.) It was pretiy obvious that if
Ackermen were going to write to every fan who had ever been & member
of the LASTS and tell them s few cerefully censored and misleading
half-truths -he could.zet enough proxy votes to run the c¢lub by him-
self, even though he turned every fan actually on the scene totally
egainst him, The idea of challenging Cunningham's proxy flashed into
my mind, but I quickly sew that it was more important to try to get
Yerke's honorary membership (with the consecuent return of Bruce to
the club}), and that it would be easy enough for us to guash this pro-
xy idea if we had the two-thirds majority vote in hand, since ve could
even amend the constitution with that.

T agked 1if there wae any dis-
cussion on the motion to grant T. Bruce Yerke an hcenorary wmembership,
looking directly at Ackerman as T did so. There was a short silence.
Finally someone called for the guestion. T appointed a couple of non-
voters to act as tellers, and stupidly declared & rececss while they
pasced out the ballots. Even more stupidly, I neglected to watch
them like kewkxc & hawk, and was stunned when they announced the re-
sult of the vote before I had called the meeting back in order. The
vote was 11 for and 5 against, giving Bruce hile two-thirde ms jority
by & margin of one vote. I knew that this ballot would certainly be
chellenged, since 1t took pluce while the club was in recess, and tho
Wwe probably could@ have bulled it through {such as by my claiming to
have reopened the meeting) it seemed evident that the motion would
carry, and 1t scemed far better to have it abesclutely in order. So
I apologised to the club, explained what had happened, and reguested
8 new ballot,

As these new ballots were being p:ssed out, Ackerman
got to his feet and =said, 2If T. Bruce Yerwxe 1s given an honorary mem-
bership in this e¢lub, I shall feel that all honorary memberships are
without honor.=s

The result of the new ballot was &n 8 to 8 tle.

L
was completely stunned by thie reversal. 1 shan't meke sny comments
on the tactics Ackerman ueed, except that their success showed me be-
yond ocontroverting that there was no use trying to do anything with
the olub as long a&s one uember cdould sway that many votes with so
little effort; particulerly when that same member's actions were near-
1y all in direct opposttion to making the c¢lub intc an adult group,
and when he could get proxy votes right and left,

T suddenly remem-
bered the recignation as director which I had written & couple of
wecks previously, and the next thing I kKnew I was reeding it. Bur-
bee made his long promiced visit to the club just in the middle of
the recital- and he has told e since that he could nct understand why
e whole roomful of people would git culetly and hear themselves torn
apart so insultingly without doing domething sbout it.

This resig-
nation caught everyone by surprise, including me. It elevated Mel
Brown to the director's post, and the meeting fell into chaos for &«
few minutes while he wes getting the feel of things., T went over to
the typevriter end vrote out & briefl resigm tion of my membership in
the LASTS, dating it to take effect two weeks hence 'thersby giving
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myself a ohance to wind up the 8th ACULYTE), shoved it to Pogo. She
immedietely cigned it too, passed it to Brionson who slgged it and
passed it on, and the next thing I knew it was circulailing among all
the Outsiders, «ll of whom signed it except Mel Brown., It finally
came back to me, I asked end received the floor,.and read it. el
then stunned us by pulling a peper out of his pocket and reading to
the group & resignation of his own, & two pesge affeir which for sheer
vitriol has never been approached by aiything else I've ever rgad any-
where,

Jalter J. Daugherty, after a vhicnered consultation with Ack-
erman, took the floor and demended that the resignations be meade effec-
tive immediately. This was refused by us. . He then demanded that we
be kept out of the clubroom, on the ¢round that we would destroy the
mimeogravh and other club property. Thies insulting remark led to
some very bitter discussion, at the end of which & motion granting
2all recigning members the full and free use of the club and it s pro-
perties until their. resignations actuslly took effect® was carried by
en 11 to 4 vote. b
This motion wes implemented by Moro}o the very mext
day, when on her own authority, &nd in direct 'violztion of the vote
of the club, she had the lock changed on the door, thereby keepling
resigning members frowm using their xeys. (This didn'ft bother us much,
gince Bro+n and Fern talked Xevner out of 'his key for a short time--
long enough to have some duplicetes made for those of the Qutsiders
who wen ted them®) ) Bt 5 : L

Mel then remarked that since . the club lacked &
director, the floor was open for nominations. (I'll skip the meze of
constitutionalities which first tend to show that an election that -
night was illegeal and later indiceate that i1t was in order. You read-
ers Who have not been around the LASFS will just have to take my vord
as to the astounding complexity of the organic law for thiis group of
18 or 20 people.) I immediately grabbed the floor and =aid, %Since
we have Just been accused of wishing to wreck the c¢lub, I'd sbout as
goon have the game as the name. Since the worst piece of subotage [
cen think of at the moment is to saddle the club with an incompetant
director, I'd like to nominete the men vhom I feel is most cepable of
meking this club even worse than it is now-~-¥alter J. Daugherty.:s

Phil Bronson and others then commsnced tossing in nopinations until
negrly everyone present was nominzted. Jhen the victims of thies merry
prank hed gotten their names withdrewm, Welter J. Daugherty and I
found ourselves standing alone to be voted on. (I've aliays been huge-
ly amised to think that Daugherty wanted to be director so badly thset
he accepted & nomination even from me and in such language.) The
poor visitors we had used before found themselves again. paseing out
ballots., (Boy, they must heve just loved that meeting!). as they
célled the votes aloud, nearly everyone in the room kevt a tally.
Laney, Laney, Laney, Daugherty, Loney, Daugherty.....I took the lead
from the beginning and held it the vhole way. Deugherty wae white
with rage, but the lest vote wag for Daugherty and brought it into
2T TR b TS

One or two other pieces of business were then tried,
but ended in thet same futile 8 to 8 deasdlock. Finzlly Kepner took
the floor, stated that his resignation had never been zccepted in due
form as prescribed by the constitution, and claimed the directorship.
Mel looked blank, but I rushed to the gep, withdrew wy own resignation
on the same grounds, and found myself once mare director of the dear
0ld L4SFS. Strictly comie opera, wasn't it? But all I did was to ad-



Journ the meeting and go home, 7T did not attend another mesting of
the LASFS until I rejoined the club the following summer, though I did
spend a considerable amount of time arcund the club finishine up the
ACOLYTE stencils which I'd previcusly cut with &« snaclnp that made
them runneble only on the club mimeograph.

And of course the quarrel
between Ackerman and myselfl reached the stage of gsheer idiocey long be-
fore T finished up the last stencil: Sinde I was seeing a great desl
of Pogo at this time and Ackermar of course was keeping conmpany with
[forojo; he and I meanaged to run into each other at leocast once a day,
egither at the club or in liyrtle &nd Pogo's arartment. But Acksrman
positively refused to speak to me. This of course made sencse, but it
did not make sense for him to hend me ¢ long and vitriolic letter al-
most every time he saw me, Since he would not talk to me, I fell in-
to the kebit of answering these lstters, stopping only vhen T left
the club ne ighborhood for wood & couple of weeks later., He continued
to send me weirdly conceived letters, clippings, and postcards for a
few weeks after that, but after I had failed to answer three or four
of them in & row he stopped. But it didn't. take me long to learn that
T could make Forry horrihly uncomfortable by tosging succinet romarks
at him; I regret to say that { was not ehove this sort of childicsh-
ness,

Also during the post-club pre-Qutsider interregnum I had & most
amus ing brush with one of the club queers, e character who from spon-
ging off one of the residents at 628 had tzken to hanging around the
club. . The moment the fruit =aw Ackermen, he fell madly in love with
4s]. Ackie, with his all-inclusive brother love for anyone gupposed
to be & fan, probably did not even realise that the guy was a fairy,
and most certainly did not realise that he, Forrest J Ackermsn, was
the object of the nence's unrequited yearnings. He saw in. thi~ pan -
gy an industrioue new fan, =sincere, unassuming, and worthy. The poor
swich spent the next three or four weeks drawing for VOM, cutting =zten-
cile for 1t and SHAGGY, &nd even running the wmimeograph for Ackerman.
He finelly geve up and commenced trying to meke some of the others of
s, I was 8lone in the club one afternoon, trying to finish up my
ACOLYTE work, when I smelled an overpovering whiff of very cheap per-
fume. Turning around, I saw this dear fruit standing clear across
the room from me. He immediately commenced a gambit, whiech I cruelly
ecged on until he was thoroughly committed---then burst out at him
with & full-voiced roar of the well-known Laney lcugh, & reaction
which casused him to leave looking, believe it or not, rather deeply
hurt. Faugh!

The last three or four days of February- found me in
»ed, sicker then a horse. Several of us had spent Sunday afternoom
at Paul Freehafer's apartment, playing records and drinking o little
wine, Pogo ond I had been invited to visit de Fina; when Alva Rogers
heard of thie and wanted to go, we décided to take him elong. About
hal fwey between Paul's apartment and Hollywood, we were struck by one
of La's famous cloudbursts, this one leced with heil end driven by &
high wind. with two windows broken out of the Teird 7illys, it took
perheps 30 seconds for us to become soaked to the skKin; yet we were
marooned in the car by the swirling water which was running six in-
¢hes deep over most of the sidewslks. So we kept on to Hollywood,
celled de Pinec and expleined we were too nearly drovmed to come c©n
out, went to Ths Streets of Purig for & short, warming drink, and
back to LA. This exposurc touched off my bronchitis but good, end
I made up my mind to spend the next few days trying to throw it off
sltogether, resting, baking in front of the fire, and so on. Except
for a couple of trips to the corner grocery, I spent three days end
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nights absolutely alone.
£ d During that time, I did a whole lot of hard
and often unpleasant thinking, made myself face & rnumber of facts I'd
done my level-best to:avoid. I realised that my besetting curse was
& lack of confidence in myself, coupled with & hitherto unreslised
oedipism, and that my tendencies towerds introversion would always
rob me of the better things in life unless I forced myeself to overcoue
them., For the first time I realised, with a start, how seriously fen-
dom was hampering me in leading the sort of life I wanted to lead, and
yet, at the same time, I thought I could see ways in wgich I could
make fandom serve me as & stepping stone to new contacts and new con-
fidence., (Most of these ideas turned out, on being practised, to be
utter poppycock--probebly merely indicdtdve of my narrow escepe from
being completely submerged in the microcosmos.) The clief results of
this painful session with wmyself were, so far as these memoirs is con-
cermed, & resolution to ease out of. . fandom and & determination to try
to replace the semblence of success that had greeted THE ACOLYTE with
an attempt to succeed in something more mundane and worthwhile. My
@&termina tion to quit fendom was gSeriously weekened by the reservation
that I should fulfdll all my existing commitmentd, but at least it
geve me something to strive towards., -AJd the total results of this
big session with myself have done me lasting good; ‘though T strayed
from the straight and narrow and fell back inte fandom mmore than once
since that time, on the whole I have managed to keep forging ahead
bit by bit towards the goal I then set myself of adulthood. T don't
mow how he'll like it, but since that time I have congistently used
Forrest J Ackerwan as my persongl bug-a-boo: "There, but far keeping
trying, goes FTL", or something like that. . After all, Ackerman  is my
superior in every native ability. that matters, except in physical
strength (ubout equal). end manusl dexterity (I think I'¥e got him
skinned in this one). ‘e are near enough the sasme age to give point
to the comparison. 4ud, thcugh I admit it with extreme reluctance,
I.nave been as deep or deeper in fandom and similar escapes as Acker-
man. He just hasn't made himself look at the handwriting on the wall
as yet. « : oR _
. T e G . ’ - -
Don't get the idea that Januery and February was all child-
ish feuding, as far &s.I was concerned. During those two months, I
fipished up the #6 ACOLYTE, the issue which T consider to be the best
of el)l fourteen. And I made some personal contacts, strictly thmoush
fandom end THE ACOLYTE, which made my resolutions to 'quit pretty- mukh
of a dead letter for some time.- e
. Mike Fern, an aggressive little-dev-
11 if there ever was one, made it & habit to look wp eny of the great
and near great that he could screpe out an excuse for meeting. , Thws
it was, while in Sen Francisco, he dug out a gentleman named 7illjiam
&, P. White, who is better known to you under his psuedonyms of H. H.
Holmes and 4nthony Boucher. They corresponded to some extent later,
and, unbeknownst to me, Mike gave him a big build-up.on THE AGOLYTE.
Tony shortly expressed & wish to be sent a complete file up to date;
I sent him the five issues and forgot sbout it. . - '

. One day in late feb-
ruary, I received a bulky envelope from Boucher, containing no less
then five unpublished short-shorts (three of which were as good or
better than eny of his stories in UNKNOWN), end a medium long, brilli-
ent letter of comment on the five. ACOLYTES. Needlesgs to say,. I was
thrilled helf to death, and coumenced a spasmodic correspondence with
Boucher. His next letter took up the matter of Craig Rice end a fried



of hers named Jy F. McComas---both, sald Boucher, were greut admirers
of Lovecraft; Rice, though & highly successful who-dunnit author, hed
been undble t0 hit with fantasies, though the failure to do so dis~
tresced her: and severcl of these people and their friends were some-
what interestBd in forming & Loveeraft club similar in congept to the
Baker Street Irregulars.
0f course Craoig Rice was not the name in

1944 that she is in 1947, but she was gtill definitely pig-time in
anyone's languege; while I &m not & celebrity chueser by any means, it
mey well be imaginfed that I lost no time following this up. She was
the personification of cordiclity, urged me to come out to Santu Moni-
ca any Sunday afternoon and see her,

So it was that I spent several
-Sundays a8 a guest of Craig Rice, in real 1life Mrs., lewrence Lipton.
The Liptons, it developed, held open-houses nearly every Sunday, nd
the assorted collection of people that dropped in ond out was as in-
teresting and stimulating &s it was heterogeneous. Most were writers,
musiciens, c¢inems directors znd technicians, ond others of artistic
testes+~~but you never xmew, until you got to talking with an indi-
vidual,who or what you had stumbled into. One thing, though, I never
met a bore or an uninterstling person out there--the Liptons were ex-
ceedingly gifted collectors of people.

T can no longer remember one
visit from enother, nor even how many there were (between three and
five). But when I went I'd arrive sbout one in tkhe afternnon and
stay until nezrly midnight. It was st Craig Ricess thet I met J. Frany
cis McComas, Mr. and Mrs. Cleve Cartmill, and Mr. ond }Mrs. Pritz Lei-
ber Jr. I believe that sums up the fantasy celebrities.

* Sowe vign-
ettes eére perhcps in order.
Craig Rice is a woman in her ecrly for-
ties, attractive enough and friendly to a fault. 8She is ctpsble of
any king of |conversetion one cen imsagine, though her best facets are
literary criticism and writing shop-talk, and rapid-fire badinzge.
She has & fine sence of the dramatic, and plays excellent pieno, both
boogie-woogie and bar-room. All in all, she was a terrific hoetess.

Her husband, Lewrence Lipton, is & novelist in his own right; is
short, dark, debonnaire, and full of fun. ¢One of hics chief interests
in life 1z meking phonograph records; he has file after file full of
acetates, ard what a gamut of sound they cover. Radio shows, news-
shots of famous events, dubbings of hundreds of unobtainable commer-
cial end not so commercial records, originals of Denny Xaye at the
Lipton's, Meade Lux Lewis beating out boogie on the Lipton piano,
trick combinetions {such as Shostakovitch and Raymond Scott dubbed
together in |an utterly spine-tingling fantésy)....well, just name it.
If it cen be put on a record Larry probeably hes it ten-deep.

T did
not get particularly well acqueinted with the Cartmills. They had
happened to |drop into the club during one of our most furious brawls;
we recognisegd each other; I shied away from him because I was ashemed
of the c¢company he had seen me with before; he shied away from me Jjust
as any intslligent and informed person would shy awsy from & known
member of the LASFS.

J. Francis "Mick" McComas is a big, jolly, roly-~
poly Irishman, with & rich booming voice, and a terrific personality.
He 1s more & salesman and promoter than a creative artist (west-coast
representative of Random House), though he has written successfully
under pen-names, and is an editor of no small qualifications {c¢f. AD-
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VENTURES IN TIME AND SPACE). But his most noticeable characteri
is a jole de vivre thet just doesn't gquit. Mick has read ASTOUNDING
for several years, and also has a very nice gollgctlon of faqtastlc
books--but fantasy plays only a minor point in his life, as it should.

Fritz Leiber Jr. is one of the most interesting men I have ever met.
7all, rether heavy, with dark bushy heir and his father's leonine
head, he is as fine a figure of a men &s one can 1lmagine; aqd his
quiet, rather slow, speech is packed with interesting experiences,
valid literary criticisms, end everything else needful to meke Leiber
into one of the finest conversationslistse in the fantaszy field. He
and I struck it off very well from the first; he had been one of HPL'S
last correspondents, &nd with Derleth and one or tWwo others was one
of the tiny hendful of HPL's old friends who was really trying to
keep the Lovecraft fires burning as it were. From Lovecraft we grad-
nally came to discuss other things. In passing, I might mention that
Leiber, more than any other person, was responéible for the last 8
issues of THE ACOLYTE; he kept handing me such superlative meterial,
much, of it written especially for THE ACOLYTE, that no matter how en-
nuied I felt at publishing a fanzine I felt almost & compulsion to
bring out another issue, just to feature the Leiber c¢ontribution. Vo-
cally &8t least, ACOLYTE'S readers never appreciated Leiber &s much as
I felt they should have., ™ '

- ‘On different occasions Sam Russell and Pogo
accompaenied me to the Liptons'. All these soirees were rather simi-
lar, except of course for the conversaticons. The pattern centered
around a profucse use of liquor--everyone present having entree to
the refrigerator and .passing around drinks to all present whenever
someone. got dry, @ practice which often led to'one’'s having two or
three drinks in front of himself simultaneously. I never saw anyone
get out of line from drinking out there, but on the other hand the
amount of booze flowing around the place made it really rugged for
me, since I was supposed to be working regulesr hours, vhile few of
the others were. These parties used liguor in the way Itve always
felt the stuff was designed to be used: as an ipe-breaker end tongue-
losgener; and such was the high level of most of the conversation
that partaking in it burned up most of the e£lcoliol as fast ss it was
drunk.

The best discussion I recall at the moment was &n afternoon
gpent psychoanalyzing Lovecraft, his methods and his stories, and
later branching out through & psycloanalysis of various members of
the Lovecraft circle, to an attempted psychoanalysis of the whole fan-
tasy fleld---fantasy, its psvchological gnpeal. 4 riumber of people
partook of this sesesion, chiefly Rice, Laney, Rusesell, and Leiber,
but it eventually ended 'up as a duologue between Leiber and Russell
which I would have dearly loved to hawe had transc¢ribed for publi-
cation,

The Lipton homé was loaded with phonographs, et least three
of them, and every room had stacks of records somewhere in it. The
Liptons seemed most interested in humorous recordings, something T
ngver cared too much for, but there was also & lovely lot of jazz,
including a stack of rare Bese&ie Smiths and a flock of fuggsys, and T
gaw to it that I got loose in these more than once. Of interest, per-
haps, is the fact that I never did hear any symphony out there, ex-
cept for the fragment of Shostakovitch blended with Raymond Scott,

I
had in my possession Dusne Rimel's series of 36 letters from Lovecraft;
these T loaned to Craig for source material for some Lovecraft srti-
cle she contemplated at the time for SATURDAY REVITV OF LITERATURE.
Sie in turn losned me various bookg.
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In addition to the phonographs, there was a good deal of other music
around the Liptons', Oraig played the pianoc a great desl, as dld
many of the other guests, and there was also a certain amount of
singing. I recall with especial relish the time that Crailg impre-
vised a little song Tor everyone present, and the half-pleaged, half-
embarrassed expression of Sam Russell when he suddenly realised that
one of these sonzs was not only for and aboul him, but that it summed
him up perfectly, thouzh fraig had only ¥nown him for a couple of
hours,

I've often rezretted that I drifted away from these Dbashes,
but at the time my reasons for so doing seemed perfectly valid. 1In
the first place,l inveriably slept through my alarm and missed work
the next day, with a resultins hole in my paycheck, (Not that these
solrees were such drunken brawls as all thet, but it must be remembered
that they were not only an hour or more from town, but that they were
beinz held By people who could, and probably did, sleep until noon
the next day.) The other reason was tnat I bezan to feel somewhat
like a sponger going out there so much, what with drinks and eats in
such profusion; I bezan to doubt if I had any business trying to
associate with people so far beyond me financislly; and to top 1t off
began to wonder just what I could contribute to such gatherings to
warrant my vresence., Well, anyvay, I left before I wore out my wel-
come entirely, and those sessions are something I'd not have miased
for anything., I met some brilliant people, and had some delightful
Sundays--vwhat more could one ask?
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ZSHAPTER SEVEN
-000--

On the Outside Looking In
e e ARG SESbanERER I

The mass regiznations from the Log Anzeles 3cience Fanteasgy
Society took place so suddenly that we were not prepared for ithem,
Though another organization had heen discussed, it was the club-within-
a-club idea, and nothinz had come c¢f it. Yerke gathered with several
of us the Saturday Tollowlnz the resiznations, we went out to dinner
en masse, and empowered Bruce Lo write z letier to Tandom on the sub-
ject of the resiznations.

At this time, Mel Brown's apartment was =z
scene of heavy publishinz activity; the Knanves having moved Bronson's
mimeogranh there and bheiny busily enzasged in turning out the #2 KIAN-
VE and vhat developed to be the last issue of Bronson's FANTASITE,
then the #1 fanzine. 8o we retired to the top floor of 5628, and Yer-
ke turned out 2 routh draft which we z2ll zpwproved and sizned; most of
us then went about our affairs leavin~ Yerle, Fern, Brown and one or
two others to turn it out anc wmeil it in an edition of about GO copies.
(An amusin: sidelizht to this letier is Chemberlain's signature; he
at first refused tc sign it, then changed nls mind after it was all
mimeographed, and had to sizn each copv with a pen.)

During the next
couple of weeks, most of us were just resting from ranning and feudinsg,
tiough we ceme to discuss the formation of 2 club at zreater and great-
er lenzth, Since Yerke at the time was workini nights for North Am-
erican Aviation in the rhotogranhic department, one of our first acts
wes Lo set aside each Baturday evenin: as a dianer meetine of the as
yet unnained new club, this beinxt ftne one evening that Yerke could
meet with ug, These dinner mectinzs were held at Freed's CofTee Shop
at 5th and St. Paul, and continued resularly until Yerke resizned
from the zgroup.

My old title for the club-within-the-cluh seened pe-
culiarly appropriate for our new ~roup, since we all lelt very strong-
1y that we had been turned awpy from the LASFS for dering <o qguestion
the mores of the group and of Forrest J Ackerman. The Outlsiders. It
wag not long before fandom began to hear ahout us.

Our oriyinal ros-
ter consisted of the three surviving Knanves: T. Bruce Yesrke, Pailip
P. Bronson, and Tdwin Chamberlain (Benson was never an Ouisider); two
members of the LASFS: Paul Freehafer and Jamuel D. Russell:; and those
of us who had resizned from the club: Frazncis T. Laney, Pozo, Merlin
. Browm, C. J. Fern Jr.,, and Jules Lezar---with a Tormer wember of the
LARBFS, Jeck Rhodeg, very shortly Jjolninz us on ithe recomuendation of
Bronson and Yerke.

I suppose & vitnette ig in rder for Rhodes.
He was older than most of us, about 38, I imagine; was married, had
four children, and mizht best De Jesgcribed asz a ¢! ronically dissatis-
fled person. His earnsst adoption of Alfred Wock and other promul-
gators of vitrliol and pessimigm mads him & sinvtularly depressing com-
panion much of the time, thoush he wos otherwise widely read, and was
gifted with ocecasional Bbits of puckish humor, Very quiet, very ser-
ious, Jack had little interest in fantasy or fandom, and did not stay
witih us lon:, wvarticularly after The Outsiders becaune committed to a
larze publishins proTram,
Just be

fore my wi- sich spell and tuinking
session in the latter part of February

The Outeiders had its first



full-scale business meeting which, in common with almost all our se-
ious meetin-ws, was hel at Fran Shack on a Thursday nisght. {oOur
first declsion of policy had been to make our meetinzs conflict with
those of the LASFS so ag to force local fang as well as visitors to
make 2 cholice between the two xtroups.)

All of us except Yerke attend-
ed thls first meetiny, =nd the contrast between it and any LASFS meet-
inz I've ever seen still astounds me every time I think of it. Though
tnls meeting set up 21l of the aroups volicies and most of the means
of 1mplementlng them, with some very sharp differences of opinion
2rising from time to time, there wag no zavel, no chairman, no for-
mality. We were a zroup of rfriends sitting around talking things over;
we did not have any Dausherties to agsuage and to give ezo boo to, nor
did we have any Ackermans tc coddle and cater to. Everyone spoke nis
mind freely, everythins that was brouzht up got discussed enough but
not too much, and when a ¢iven item seemed worked out Phil or I would
write it up in a few terse zsentences, read them, and inouire if this
sulted the pleasure of all present.

In addition to setiting up our
congtructive policy, the group had just received an almost unforsive-
able letter from Ackermen, and it resultsd in our dropping our ori-
ginal intention of letting the LASFS alone ang decidincg to attack the
club as much as possible. (The letter summed up the affairs of the
past month or so, handied around the word "treason", implied that the
writer Iintended to run 2311 of us out of fandom, and closzd with the
utterly gratuitous remarl that our only aciivity would probably con-
sist of Zgettine drunk and takin: turns in publicly copulating with
Pogol, Needless ©o say, several tempers =zot lost over that remark,
and 1t was decided that those of us with any amount of corregpondence
would undertake s poison nen ca waizn azainst the LASFS, in waich e
would siaply tell the truth about Ackcw1“n and the cluwn; that we
would make a peint of trying to et naticnal newszine coveraze of our
gctivity and tuus try to overshnedow the LASFS, and that we would con-
tinue THE KMANVE as 2 satirical »nolivicel fenzine,

The Outsiders de-
cided that the Tocus of the zroup was to he half social and half se-
rious; that the social »ortion of our activities should consist of
gradually larger dinner meetlngs whilch eveniually would feature stim-
ulating outside spealers and of Fran Shack soirees patterned irankly
after those out at Craiz Rice's; and that the serious portion of our
activities would revolve around writing and publishing.

Qur =rest
raison d'etre was to he "Project M", a sinister soundin- designation
which once caused the handful of remesining LASFSsrs to waste a gob of
time in fruitless speculatiozs., It had occcured to Bronson and myselfl
thst all of the worthwhile Los Anzeles pubhlisiers and writers with
the exception of Ackerman were nembers of our zroup. This of course
was before the rise of Charles FEdward Durbee, and durineg one of Kep-~
ner's frecuent interludes durint which he had qult publishing. We
fizured out the amounts of work that wag heini lavished on our separ-
ate ma~azines: FAN SIANTS, FANTASITE, and ACOLYTE; cxamined our back-
loss of material and our potcntlalltles oie ge tting Nore ﬂood material;
and realised that 17 we were willing to assess ourselves 5 00 a month
apicece, we rould have enouzxh aouey to try a2 semli-pro printed fanzine.

This was Project M. ™e Tave it this cryntic desi-nation, and
hound ourselves to secrecy, hecause we did not want any inkling of
our intentions to leak out, If it Tell throuch, we did not wish
to be accused of fosterins a Dauzherty project. And if it succeeded,
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v Felt that the presenting of 2 concrete accomplishient would pretty
nuch "make'" The Outsiders, and thet the clement of surprise would do
Atch (o make the magazine successful. Cne zrows tired of resding
tlovinz advertiszements that never pan out.

To make certain that Pro-
feelt 1 would have the bzst availehle mzterizl and editing, we azreed
to abandon all fTanzines other tnen limited editions circulatin: exclu-
cively in FAPA (with the proviso that cach editor mitht finish the
issue on which he was working at the time), end that all writings of
any Outsider be submitted first to Project M.

Project I was to be 2
somevhat glorified ACOLYTE, but was to include scientiiiction, and
a limited amount of the wetter type of stelfnistic material featured
by FANTASITE. Bronson ané I were to be co-editores, and Sam Russell
vas 1o be literary edifor, but wiih powsrs walch virtually msde him
editor-in-chief go fas as selection of meaiterial was concerned.

Pro-
ject M occupied most of our time for the rfirst nonth. It tock sever-
2l svenings to work out the details of the publishing azrsement, to
decide on policlies, 2nd to zo throuth some of the material we taen
hati on haend (most of it out of ACOLYTEZ's backlog). Mike Fern was ap-
pointed business mana-er, and spent many aours g¢anvassinz back-street
prrint shops, finelly comint up with 2 Tantastlically low bid from a
rather large shop which was willint to do the work at cost if we
could =zet the paper, since ihe menagement was having dirficulty find-
ine enouzh paper to keep even 2 sksleton crew occupied and feared
thet 1ts business misht Tall by the wayside 2ltozether. The paper
of course reguired a priority, sc Mike promptly stunned us all by
wanzlinT an allocatlion for several times as nuch paper as we would have
needed, By the 2iddle of March, we nad Project M well under con-
wIol, with the first issue pretty much fi-ured out,

But at this polnt
we found ourselves confronited with a FAPA mailing. And since we had
crizinelly decided to permit ocursslves to keep up FAPA activity, Pro-
Jeet H was teuporarily shelved in order that we might pour some stuff
1ivo PAPA.

The last, and in some ways the most important, facet of
(i publishinz prozram was to bhe THE TNANVE, We designed it as our
vrzan to fandom, and intended it to carry out its orizinal policy of
exposing and attacking steifnistic abuses, gatirizin- the foibles of
-andem, and serving as a organ for the occasional ventiny of spleen.

30 there we were, the Tan club that was the new hope of Los Anzeles,
Huniph!

The Cutsirfers as a zroup carried the sceds of its own demise
from the very beginning, In the Tirst place, the majority ol us were
for one reascon or ancother heartiliv siclr of fandamand 211 fendom im-
plies. Secondly, there wzs no com-:on hond of interest amonz all of
ug. Brown, Russell, Freehaf<«r, and I were still quite deeply inter-
¢sted in Tantasy 1liself--collectinz it, writing about it, talking
about writing about it, and even readinz the sturf. Yerke, Bronson,
Irechalfer, and to a lesser extent Browil and Russell were deeply in-
terestaed in c¢lassical muslie, Yerke, Russell, "reehafer, Rhodes,
Fern, and I were interesicd in various cultural subjescts; all of thosge
nzmed knew enouth about some of fthese subjects to talk about them;
others professed an intersst, hut rexrettably their knowledge did not
coitpare wilth their volubility. Lazar, Pozo, and I liked to zo out
gocially with memberg of the oppogite gsex~-some of the others talked
a lot about it. And so on. There wasrno clearcut, positive inter-
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est waiicn bound a2ll of us tozether. This is one o7 the chief factors
which hos hampered the LASFS {or ss lonw s I nave lmown the group--
lack of a comuon focus. And we, bheing LASFS alumni, carried thale
Tack rizght inio the OUTsiders with us. Welwere bound iniésther @y a
common motive--anzer at Ackerman, Deu-herty, and the LASFS--but this
wes bound to evaporate inm a short time, ThlPd, the stronz attitude
held azainst newer fans by Yerke, Bronson, Russell, znd to a lesser
extent myselfl kept us from n?kln" any sustalnsd or successiful effort
to attract the younzer nsw arrivals away Trom the LASFS 2g Tast asg
they showed up--sometninzt ve could very easlly have deone had we made
up our minds to.
3ut we dida't do zo hadly in the short time we were

functioning., Our {irst soclal event was a house-waraing of Fren
Shack, neld on my 30th biriaday, Merch 11, 1944, It wes nothing more
then a drunken riot, but 1t definltely was the most rousing narty I
ever ssw in fandom. The iavitations were worded urging attenders to
brint Ypottles and babes; neither is required thouzh both are
reouested~, and resulied in 2 full-sirsngth 22 therine of Qutsiders,
most of them with bottles angd zeveral with women. As the drinks be-
zan to take elfect, more and more of the miafits bexgan to Torget how
introverted they were--first thinz you Mnew peonle were dancing, neck-
inxy, zoint in twosomss to be alone Tor o while, and generally cuiting
up. Throuch the entire brawl, Yerke remained relatively sober, and
took o series of photozrapnz which can only bhe degcribed as classie,

gome thinzs toock place wiich showed thaot The Outsiders, alas, were
not mucn hetter than the despised LASIS. Brown spent the evening
poutinz in a corner rcading Stanledon. Fern started the same way,
but shortly found vimself tendinzy the phonozraph. Lazar sot too much
to drink and shoved some ol The peonle around, called me a Toul name
vhen someone jogzed iny €lhow and made me spatiter a drink on himi I
threw the whole zlass at him and a fizht was prevented only by soms
remarkably quick action on the part of others. Bronson passed out
with 2 cigaretie Hurning in his mouth, crumpled it into the daveno
and nearly asphyxiated from the stranzling fumes when the upholstery
gtarted tc smoulder. But all in 21l it was quite a party--211 zood
clean fun; thank god I don't have to have that much good clean fun
every night!

Also in Marech, either just before or just alfter the
nousewarminzg, the ublguitous Mike Fern promoted us an arrangement
with the Caroline Pinss, a swanlk eatery in dollywood, whereby we
could hold dinner mectints there and at the same time have Iree use
of a moet attractive two room upstalrs meetina place. We held sev-
eral meetinus there, after some of which we adjourned to Jack Rhodes'
nearoy home for a party.

But at ebout the time of the Fran Shack
Warninz, I myself was forced to strike the first blow at the Outsiders.
Evening after eveninz peassed, but every evening at least one fan
would come straszling in, and often-times not want to leave even
when T pointed out that I had a date or was otherwise not at home. I
found it necessary to nromuleoate 2 rule~-no vigiiing except on Tues-
days and Thursdays, excebpt by specizl arrangerent. This did not sit
very well with some of the ~roup, even thoush Fran Shack was my owvh
place, =2nd I was supportina it entirely with my ovr money.

The next
ritt in The Outgidere came when Jimmy Kepner made anotiner of his fa-
mous reversals of orinion, =nd expressed a wish to become an Qutaider,
I opposed his beinz sdmnitted, beeoruse I felt him to be untrustworthy;
on heins voted down, I made it a peint to treat him es cordially as
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il 1ina hadé Ragpensd. Lov 80 Lazer, waio resigned from the Qut-
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Lazar's resiznation, however, was not to be won-
dered at. He h=d already gottsn the zgroup into A peck of troubls with
a very 11l-timed =znd poorly considered letter in which he tcld of the
blowup ia the LASF3, a2nd cited z2s one of the chiel rezgons the fzct
that overt homogexuzlity was runniny rifs in the c¢lub, and thet Kep-
ner was one ol ths chief homosexuals, This letter he mailed to Julius
Unzger, editor of FANTAJSY FICTION FIZLD; Unzer sent the letter on to
Welt Dunkelberger, wao was publishing FFF for him; Dunkelberger sten-
cilled -the letter verbatim and published it without deletions, an zct
of stumidity which soured me ror all time on both Unger and Dunkel-
berger, who after all src grown men chronclogically and should have
knowm better. Ierner and the LASFS were outlrezed. We in The Oulsi-
ders were beside ourselvcs., Regardiess or the truth in the Lazer
letter, it put us on an awiul soot, and morcover zave The Outsiders a
Plack sye wilich we never guite lived down. We rromptly disavowed the
letter, read the riot act to Unzger =nd Dunkelberger and got & profuse
public apology from all concerned. It was rizht at this time that
fleconer expressed a wish to Join The Quisiders, and Yerke, that astute
politieian, gaw that by talzin Hepner a3 a member we could really im-
plement our disavowsl of Lezer, So we admitted D 0 K to our ranks.

Paul Frechafer had becen & doomed nman almost from birth, suffering
rrom a chironic heart condition which could never be cured. We all
Inew thset Paul waz in poor health, Dut few ol us rezlised how poor,
aince Frechafer had resolutely set out to make the mosi of what 1lifc
he had, and h=2d donc so so vell that it weg difficult to think of
nim ag an invalid, Paul caught a had cold in the same rain-hall out-
brealk that put me out of clreulation for three deys. He Tound him-
sell unable to throw it off, and took a lceve of absence from his
Job with the idea of zoing home to Idaho to rest for a few months.
The Saturday night following the housewarming, Poul met with us for
ihe lost time. A week later, he pascsed away quietly in his sleepn,
having live¢ just long enouzh to get home,

¥hen we heard of Paul's
death we were bDoltnh stunned and crushed. In the first plesce, Paul
rreehalfer was a2t 211 odds the begt beloved of the entire local group;
friendly, cheerful, tolerent--totelly sbove all rifts a2nd quarrels;
a well~intezrated and brillisnt 2dult who was almost entirely free of
thie meladjustments and s2dolescencics 30 characteriztic of most of the
otiier localites. And sccondly, none of us were quilte able to adjust
1o the Tact that Paul was gone,

Tt wag indecd in a sopcr meod that
ve brouzht out Yerke's euloay for Paul, an essay which I believe ig
one of the Tinest pleces of writine fandom has ever produced. We
mailed it to nearly all the Tans on our mailinc 1ist.

But it was
with bitter fury that we leorned of the LASFS' reaction to Paul's
dezth. The club mourned nis pagsing gincerely; I 4id not believe it
2t the time but nmve since come to realize it, But it came to us
very,. very straizht that the first ection of Daugherty and Ackerman,
upon receivinz the tclegram from Idaho, was to 30 right up to Paul's
apartment and try to telk his roommeste out of Paul'g collection, for
the then nebulous Foundetion. Wien I heard of this I went completely
berserk-«shouls and vulturcs wers the mildest epithets I sould turn
out--1I started walkine the helfl-mile to the club with the intention
of beatinz Ackermen into a red mugh. Somewherc alons the way, the
realizetion siruck me, for the firge timz, that Paul was really dead.
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I burst 1nto unconirolladble isars, and somevhere alonz Bixel between
8th =znd 9th hed one of the darnedest crics you cen imagine; finally
allowinz myself, spent and trembling, to be taken hack home by the
Outsiders who were with me, 2nd who had besen trotting =2lons with me
tryinz in vain to calm me down (so they told me; I'd not sven known
they were there),

Perhaps some of you are smiling because FTL sounds
like such an emotional dope. #Well, perhaps he izg. But I thouznht the
world of Paul, and his death was one of the hardest things I've ever
had to take,

The Outsiders did not feel happy about the memorial
brochure pui out by the LASFS, holding it to be cheap, tawdry, and
in utter violation of nearly every precept of zood taste. I just re-
read i1t, and now, three years later, it looks even worse to me than
it did then, particularly Ackermen's sidetracking himself into what
1s 21lmost 2 defense of atheism,.

The memorial edition of SHANGRI L'-
AFFATIRES made us even ancrier. It bore a lithographed portrait of
Paul, which wes fine--but on the bhack ol the picture, the pettinsss
of the LASFS could not Dear to sec all that blank space, 30 they had
smeared on *threc of the wost atrociously horrible poems in the his-
tory of fzandom. Furportedly meaorials to Frechafsr, they werc wriiten
by people lile Cunninghan and Daniels (thc latter of whom hed never
even seen Paul), and moreover wers zrotesquely lackinz in both taste
and literary merit. We weren't the only ones who were annoyed; Art
Joguel, who hzd been one of the mainstays of the post-Qutsider LASFS,
had been editor of this issue of SHAGGY. Both the picture and the
poems were inserted without his knowledge, 2nd he quit both the sdi-
torship and the eclub az a result.

Paul's death could, conceivably
have brouzht the warring factions togcther. As 1t wag, it alienzted
The Outsiders still further from the LASFS,

Early in The Outsiders'
carcer, =2n aftermath of the last bitter fightinzg in the club brought
ug one of the funniest lstters I have ever seen. When Ackerman com-—
menced his collection of proxics, I at Tirst trised to match it. Am-
ong otners I approached was the same Joan M. Cunninzgham whose proxy
fekerqnan had actually voted at ithe meeling where we all resigned.
Cunningham made a lightning-fast reversal oif form, wrote to the club
cancelling his proxy 2nd raisine ths devil with Aclkerman for asking
for it in the Tirst plazce, 2nd sent a new proxy to me. DSomeone
around the LASFS evidently Jidn't 1like this, for just about the time
we 'd forqotten all s2bout the prorics ceme 2 most oificial sounding
letter in duplicate to LA3ZFS and Cutsiders from Cunninghem. He used
offiecial ormy formeg, oificial army-style rhetoric, =nd made with a
beautiful gob of unintended humor, Cussing both Lancy, Ackerman,
Qutsi“ers,and LASTS with God-like abandon in his well-Known inco-
herent style, Cunninsham outdid himself with the punch-line: LI am
therefore of my owm free will resizsninz iy life membership in the
LASFS at the reouest of Walter J, Daugherty.l

In mid-March I had a

spat with Pogo, whom I had been buzzing quitc consistently for a
while, takinz her dsancinz and vhat-not; and we quit dating each other,
Rather to our surprisce, Pogo quit the Quisicders almost at once. She
has since motten her divorce, remarried, and apparently zotiten into
a satisTactory life-groove which has no reference to fandom. More
fangs should do the same.

Also in mid-March, Yerke startled us by
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asltinzy ug if we¢ would be willing to publish his memeirs for him. e
had for scome rezson started reminiscinz to himself of his seven yeors
in the LASFS, had sciually written down portions of the filrst section,
eand Telt an urge to continue if publication would be guaranteed in ad-
vance. Not only did we know that Yerke's memoirs would be onc of fan-
dom's best pleceg of folk-lors, but we zlso realised that if Yerke
told the truth about the LASFS it would damn the zroup with anyone

who read them, So our =nswer waz obvious. It was declided that Yerke
would stencil the memoirs, that the zroup would run them off, and that
they would be submitted to FAPA under the franks of Bronson, Brown,
and myself. He promised four booklsts of approximately 30 pages, but
only the first wss ever completed, since Bruce dropped the project a
couple of months later when he finally quit fandom entirely.

The res-
ponsibility of zetting these produced, =2nd of tryiny to zet some of
our other proposed publishing completed, welghed rather heavily on mse.
I suzzestzd to the zroup that we suspend work on Project M for the
nonce--it h2ad sbout reached 2 stasls anyway--2nd institute a month-
long program of publighinz, during the course of which we would not
only brinz out the first volume of MENOIRS OF A SUPERFLUOUS FAN, but
2, third issue of THE KVAMVE, and as much FAPA material as pessible.
Thig w2s auickly azreed to.

Our equipment wag meazer as compared to
that of the LASFS, but we did have the manpower to make the most of
it. My old LCSmith was the only typewriter regularly at our disposal;
althouzh Brown's rented Underwood oceasionally made the trek to 1104
2nd Pnil's portable was there 2bout hall the time. So most of the
stencils were cut away from Fran Shack, thouzh of course a zood deal
vwas done on publishing nights. Among ug we found we had four letter-
inz zuides, though we B8orely missed the LA3FS Bpeedoscope. And there
were two mimeographs--junk heaps in comparison with the flossy auto-
matic machine at the club--but in good enouzh working order: my old
original machine from Clarkston, 2 1905 model Dick; asnd Phil Bronson's
little Sears Roecbuck Job from Minneapolis and the MF3, Both were
hand-crank, hand-feed models, and recuired two persons for most effi-
cient operation, one turning the crank and the other slip-sheeting.

It was evident almost immediately that these sessions would have to
be organised, so I took metters into @y own hands and put a stop to
the 0ld LASFS custom of everyone deinzt his own work. We went cooper-
ative altogetaer; stencils to be run off were turned over to me, and
I not only doled them out to the mimeozraevhers, but pretiy much boss-~
€d the whole show, suzgestin:. needful tasks to unoccupicd Cutsiders
and taking steps 1o assure, ~sg much as possible, an even flow of sten-
cils, It worked like =2 charw. Most ol the time there were four
peonle actually mimeographing, one person de-slippinz, oneg or two
cutting stencils, and one or iwo lendiar —orsl support by talking,
playing records,: or what not., WWe ch2nzed off often enocuzh as not to
gelt tired of the same old drudgery, and wc still found encugh fun in
each other's company that wc found the samé eveninz of fun we had al-
ways had was turnine out an laposinz stack of completed pages that

we acarcely realised we had done, so busily were we talking and Jjok-~
ing and cutting up.

The #3 KNANVE was the firast item vut out under
the ncw prozram. HKost of 1t was written, steneilled, and run off on
2 Sundry and ths followinz Saturday nicht., Then the bunch left about
midnizht, two pazges had yet Lo bDe run off, and Mike Fern and I, having
a midnight snack, suddenly decided to zo back to Fran Shack and fini-
sh it off, We worked on the fool thin= until 4:00 in the morning.
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But that was the only one of the publishing sessions which went to

any extreme; as 2 rule they were eoniined to Tussday znd Thursday
eveninTs; comménciny about 7:00 and lasting until 11:30 or 12:300. And
these sgsslons ceritsinly paid off; from them came not only this ones
issue of THE INANYVE, but over 130 pazes of FAPA material, and nearly
all of the #7 ACOLYTZ. Since thev lasted only =2 couple of months in
2ll, one has only to compare these results with the averaze two months
output of the LAZFS in order to find another of the many things wrong
with the club. Tublishing is usually drudsery, but zroup publishing
is fun--no matter what you are putting out; and any zroup wisghinzg to
ggtablish o common focus con by adopting 2 group publishing program
aot only accomplisa this 2im but in addition add mightily to both the
quantity nnd quality of contemporary fan oublighing.

In the latter
part ol March, the feudlnz Tactions werc treatzd to a protracted visit
from e Chicago fan, Frankie Rebinson, Frank is chiefly noteble for
the possession of the most fentastic eyebrows in ithe world. At the
time of his visit here he was just short of 18, had never becn away
Trom home very much, and found the strein of the two factions vyinz
with each other to attract him a it too much for his poise. He ended
up rather sadly disillusioned with {=2ndom, having stayed with Yerke,
that master of intrizue =nd innuendo, that fountain head of dsvastat-
inz sossip. Frank's experiences with the LASFS were not happy; he
met them all at thelr worst the anight he wos 1n towm fresh off the
train when Yerke and I in a momsnt of madness invited the LASFS to
come out to Bronson's with the Qutsidsreg ond have g joint welcoming
party. Ackerman sat on the davenport and pouted, sayiny scarcely a
dozen words 211 cvening; and Dausherty =sot into a thres way verbal
battle with Bronson and me which surpessed even the eplic row Daugherty
and I had had that nizht in the club. NWecdless to say, Franlie was
revolted; a2nd his subseouent cxperiences with some of ug went far to
gour him on the Outsiders as well,

It mizht he of passing interest to
back~track at this point, 2nd say 2 few words about the LASFS during
the spring of 1944, In the first place, the feud utterly shattered
the club. Despite Daugherty's and Ackerman's valiant efforts to zet
fandom to think all was well with the LASFS, 2 moment's glance at the
dark window would have told the true story., Before the feud, the
room was packed cvery nizht, witah various members working and publish-
int, some reading, and a nalf? dozen others droppinz in and out during
the evening., On meeting nights, 25 to 30 people usually showed up;
though many were visitors, After the inception of The Outsiders, the
club wes almost invariably dark cxcept on Thursdays; for s tilme Ack-~
eraan tried to hold the Fort alonc, but bDetween the c¢choinz sllences
of the descrted room and the frequent heckling from Outsiders as they
walked past the club on their way from the strect-car to wmy place,
Forry very sortly tool to doin~ his fanning in a more secluded spot.
And the meetings had dropped off to nearly nothine. Dausherty was
dircctor, the newcomer Burbee had becn saddled with both the secreiary
gship and the editorship of SHAGGY, Morojoc was treasurcer, and Ackerman
wes chicf mourner. Crozetti ceame to most of the wmestinzs with her
five year old dauzhter whe a2lso joined the club as the old guard strove
valiently to incrense thc roster. And there was one new member wio
stuclk, Zlen Danicls, a friend of Kepner's who sghortly became coeditor
Af Orozetti's VEYUS. Kepner pulled out of the club a month after the
feud, utterly fed un with Deaughcrty. A&nd, rumor hns 1it, there were
a few casunl drovpper-inacrs, who came once or twicc, saw the LASFS
was moribund, and moved to sreencr pasturcos.

After Kepner had joined
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the Outsiders, he cuickly hecame onc ol ithe aost zctive of the zroup,
perticularly in the publishing sessions. He was not a2t all qulet
about comparing our activity with the inanitiss of the dyina club, so
very shortly both Daniels and Crozettl expressed A wlsh to joln the
Qutsiders. Yerke, Bronson, ond others opposed the membership of both
of thesc individunls--wihich of course wag perfectly within their
rizhts-~but made the mistake of peremptorily telling me not to allow
these twe at Fran Shack. ¥Well, now. I promptly snnounced that the
Tuesday nizhti sessions were open to everyone, LASFS and Outsiders a-
like, and only the Thursdey aizht sessions were limited stretly to
the Qutsiders. This considerably weankencd our nomogenicusness.

At
about this time, Burbee became quite frisndly with the Outsiders,
spendint as much time with us =25 2t the LASFS, and even having all of
us to dinner ot his house to celsbrate Yerke's birthday in mid-April.
This last furniched me with my faveorite 3. Davenport Russell snecdote.
Yerie, szlways 2 brilliant conversationalist, wzs outdoinzg himsell that
dzy, and 2 terrific discussion wre in full cry. I kept noticinzg Sam,
gittiny zcrogs the room from me. He a2t first tried to read, but Bur-
bee's two-year-old dauchicr kept pezterin~ him so finally he zave up
and 1lifted the 1little gifl into hisg lap; wherse he neld her, talliing
quietly to her and very obviously mekin: o terrific hit. She lay
back in his arms, looking up =2t him with her heart in her eyeés, hang-
int on evecry word., 3am in turn was looking down on her most affect-
ionately, talking toher, talkinz.... Suddenly a silencec fell on the
other conversation, and Sem's flet voice cut throuzh it: "Cthulhu,
Yoz-Sothoth. Nyarlathooen...'" (i)

Burbee never joined the Outsi-
ders, thounh we considered him as 2 member. (Our organization was so
completely informal ané nebulous 2t all times that this sort of thing
could happen with the zreatest of case.)

But the breve 1ittle group
was founderinz. Mike Fern, one of our mainstays, left us early in
April tc 2o to New York, where he manaced to make himsslf quite un-
popular with his lack o7 tmct and uis inquisitiveness and his frse
comments on different ones. (A rumor caame back to me a year or so
leter that I haed Tinanced his trip in order to gpy ni1 the Futurians.
If anyone has positive informetion on the origin of this idex, he will
confer a2 great favor on me by droppinzy me 2o note a2hout it; something
tells me that the ingide story on this ons would malke priceless read-
inz). Jack Rhodes 1cft us about the zame time, tired of us 28 most
of us were of him. Yerke wes ohvicusly approachin. & crisis--he hzad
broken loosc from conc fan club only to find himsel? floundering in
the gsame kind of morass he h=2d tricd to escepe~-and his irritabilitly
ané obvious dissatisgfaction wita the zroup had repercussions with
Bronson, who fell into 2 sort of listlessnegs, cuaracterised Dy an
Ashley-like unwillinaness to do anythine norc drastic than juet sit-
tine around talking. And Eddie Chamberlain had zone inito ithe United
Stateg Mavy by the end of April,

By May 1lst, the OQutsliders consisted
of Yerke, Bronson, Laney, Russell, Browm, Kepner, and the zanomolous
Charlcs Edward Burbee Jr. Thoush this was not the strony group with
wnich we hed at=rted, it still possesesed a certain arount of potenti-
al. TYerke, Russell, 2nd I wanted to re-commncncc work on Project M,
Kepner =2nd Brown had zotten off onto 2 socially-conscious tancesnt
which eventually culminated in thelr joininzg the communist periy; Bur-
bee at this time was just feelinzy his way into the editershio of
SHANGRI L'AFFAIRES 2nd had no time for other commitments.

A number
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of factors crme up wasat osd to e nandl:sd 2t once. In its six

issues up to that time, THE ACOLYIZ h-d been nrompt =2z clochwork, and
its contects with the pro world seemed to me l-rgely to decoend on

nls prompiness and regularity. An issue was due June 15; cither it
had to start by May 5, or Projesct M h=zd to zect for enouzgh =2long so
at I could depend on it te take ACOLYTE's place. 'e had the mater-
izl for Project M, but it was 211 ACOLYTE materizl except for a short
story Ycrlke had written for us. 3Broason »oth f2iled to turn over his
back lo: ~nd refused to do any worlk. "Aw, let's just sit bhack and
blow smoke rinzs," he used to say when we'd suzzest doing something.
I had no intentlion of publishing an ambitious mazazine single-handed,
and in fact in the Sth issuc had zannounced 2 curtailed circulation
and a decreased number of issues ner yeor.

A week or go of Bronson-
ian lotus eatinzg, led me Lo zpproaeci Ssn Russell, and ask him if he
woulcd he co-sditeor of ACQLYTE, with a 50-50 split on both work end
finances. (This last meant nothing, since the mazazine had been
slizhtly sore than brezkin: even since its &4th issue.) NI am com-
mitted to Project M,L s2id Russell.

L3upposc ACOLYTE withdraws from
Project M24
I8ince Project M, besieally, is THE ACOLYTE, in that
case I'd be only too pleased to step in and help it out,®
Thot tore
Bronson, with my complimcnitig, and 3DR and I

to
for the ¥ ACOLYTE thet very night.

it. I mgave Project M.
plcked out the material

hen
Yerke, still working on his night shift, heard of this developencnt
he hed o fit. Under date of May 15, 1944, he wrote The Qutsiders a
letter of resiznation. In it, he a2s3sailced ug savagely for our shorti-
comings, poarticularly beratins Bronson. Phil was crushed, for he had
always maintained a2 semi-hsroworship for Brucc, and Yerke had in this
letiter flayed hinm unmercifully. This leticr was the ¢nd of both
Yerke =nd Brongon in Tandem. Yerlkec nnd soic spasgmodic dealinigs with
Bill Watson that summer, aznd Bronson, more from heblit than anytining
€lsc, kepl coming ~round for couple of weeks--but neither of then
ever azein did enything of a Tan nnture. An amusing sidelizht on
Yerke's letter of regignation and rcnunciation was that he called our
roll, so as to gpeak, describing to sach of us his personal hebits
and peculisritics which made him impossible to assoclate with, Only
SDRuegsell zot 2 clezn bill of health., Bu , oddly, with the exception
of Brucc's remsrks avout Mel Browm's unkemptncss, every sinzlc one of
these mccusations apnlicd to Yerke with as zreat forcc ns 1t did to
the person he was condcmning for 1it.

&
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Buf the Qutsiders no lonzer
wisted, except as ~ name. Mid-May of 1944 saw the LASFS with four
or five members and The Outsiders with ebout the same. Neither zroup
had any longer sufficlent momentum to expand itself, 1If Los Angeles
was to have o fan club, it wes pretiy evident to me that the two

factions weuld have to combine, and fast.

A certain amcunt of inter-
mingling wes already in svidence. Crozettl and Deniels did a geed
denl of work on VENUS at Fran Shack with Outsider equipnent, and
gince Denicls had 21so bececome co-editor of Browan's FAN SLANTS and
Kepner's TOWARD TOMORROW, a zood deal of work on these two Outsider
fenzines was performed in the LASFS clubroom., Aclkerman still refused
to speak to me, end there wag considerable resentment between various
Outsiders and Welter J. Dausherty, but by and large the groups ssemed
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drifting towards a merser.

I commenced angling around, trying to
work out some sort of truce with Ackerman, Walter J. Dausherty step-
red into - role of peacemaker, tellinzt us how implacable Ackerman wes
towards us and telling Ackermon how thzse overtures of fricndship
merely presaged some sort of Trojan horsge deal. I dated Myrtle o
time or so, and in the course of talking things over with her saw that
she would eventuslly causc the hatchet to be buried,

Matters could
have drifted on, except thaet Lora Crozettl, the very evening =after
Browm, Kepncr, and I had spent a couple of hours helping her run off
VENUS, took the floor in the LASFS, told the club that the room had
been so0 full of Outsidsrs she couldn't work, snd demanded that the club
ban =211 Qutsiders from its premises, under pain of hoving them throwm
in the pokey for trespassing. Dircctor Walter J. Dougherty allowed
such a motion to pass,. appointed Burbce to come down =nd tell us
about 1t, then come dovm himself =nd did not allow Burhee to more
then say hello as the Great Daucherty readé the riot act. I tried to
tallk to the felleow in a concili~tory foshion, despite some rouzh re-
merks from a rather intoxicated Bronson, who guit fandom completely
whan it becems evidsnt that Brown, Hepner, =2nd I werc and hod been
dickering with the LASFS.

This 1ast week of May was devoted mostly
Lo negotiations of one sort snd another. The reconciliation was fi-
nelly implemented by Morojo, who talked Ackerman cround into seeing
both the need for a merger snd the ~dvisabllity of letting byzones be
byzones. The feud was closed despite Walter J, Daugherty's efforts
ag & peaccmaker, when one Sunday morning, o nervously doubtful For-
rest J. Ackermsn tapped diffidently on Fran Shack's door until 2 dumb-
founded Francis T. Laoney openced it and peered slsepily out at him.

But that, ond the heppeninzs that led from this surprise visit, be-
lonzy in the next chapier.
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Russell I Dadureooen the pouer of the Shangri-Le propaganda, the
to the mgﬁirolgjf;iliqs ~nqet publlilty policy, which gave a cover-up
aener@lii A no%fgoms%:toi he'LASrS ?nd*}ts_@embers, that fandom
;ift ﬁhen lg' g Ueglheﬁe ¥y adjusted to the idea that there wag a
wher ! 1l wasg nesce once more, QOr was it?
na ] ] .
ly al} eﬁtao;ished Tans maintoined 2 strict neutrali%y. n{aigiﬂgﬁaﬁear
ngmggd ﬂasylngton, and Claude Degler publically sided with Ackermaﬁ
and ?ne.cluo; Shaw especinlly ran the matter into the ground. Hé was
puollshlag a ?ewszine called NEBULAH with an occasional supplement
called BEULAH'S SCRAPBOOX in which he ran editorials, feature storiesg
and ot?er mgteria} which was_not suitable for the terse, factual news,
igiztaggagiggggL%gtzggegrto 3e; In BEULAﬁ'§ SORAPBOOK, Shaw ran g
8 1 4 om Ackerman, ziving his sicde of the feud.
This was of course all right, but Zhaw, removed from us geographically
by more then 2000 milesg and s»eallin. from the depthis of 2 preofound iz-
norance of the gsitustion, wrote an scually lons editorisl takling sides
with Aclkernan., Fern and I proavtly wrote semi-official letters to
Shaw, talkine issue with his lack ol neutrality, and I wrote an offi-
clal account of The Quisiders up to thet time and sent it to him for
publication. Through some sort of odd colncidence, Shaw quit the news-
zine field almost a2t once--blamin: a veriety of factors for it, hut
we always felt that it was because he was unwilling to be impartial.
The Futurians, notably Wollhein, took sides with us privately, but
maintained public neutrsliiy. he rest of fandom wrote letters of in-
quirv, raised an occasional eyebrow, but were otherwise unaffected.
Jack Speer havpened to talke a poll of the top 1% fans in the spring
of 1944, with the idea of seein~ how vhat he called expert opinion
correlated with that of the general fan public as reflected in Widner's
compilation. 8Since 3ronson anéd I were hoth in tuls 1ist, we decided
it would Me fun to omit Aclzeranen from our ton ten voting,
and hotih vote Tor him as the worst Tan of tas year. his of course
ruined Forry's standin~ in Speer's poll. So in some distorted poll
firures, the feud was reflected nationally,
But apart from what T've
just mentioned, tne only effects of the Big Fuss were strictly local.

piat R T

One of the Tirst thinzgs the LASFS did after we resizned was 1o
write and adopt o new constitution., It was written largely by Walter
J. Dauzherty, and weg chiefly almed at keeping the Ouisiders out, and
preventing a recurrance of the feud. Since much had been made of the
foect that I hed heen in ths club only a couple of months before 1
started criticiginy it (a8 i7 one had to eal en entire egz to mow
thet it was rotten) the Daugherty constitutlion provided a tareemonth |
probationary period for new ne-rhers, durinc which tiane they Yere re-
ouired to attend 75K of all club meetincs anc werc not permitoed to
vote. (Ac'-er»ea, I am told, had wented 2 gpeecial clausge recuiring
six months of ©his probation for any Toraer MemdEr of the clud vho
wished to rejoin, but Frseharier tall-ed him ocut of thisz.) he Deugh-
erty constitution otherwise prettyﬁ@uch continued the old orzanirzaticn
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—-I"ént peyer's’ comnlittes, executive cominitiee, Eld so on--except 1t
2dded one of the most pernicious dictateorial arrangements I have ever
geen in an orcanization, the Governiany 5ody. Tals croup was a self-
persetuating, self-elected committee ol u» to five members, serving
for life., Thelr contrel over the club was absolute. They could set
agide any vote of the club, even a unenimous vote; they could set
aside any electlon o7 officers, they could susnend or depose any offi-
cer elected or otherwise, tl.,:y could expell any member. Any ol these
actiona conld be talen; nothint conld be done adout them. As orizi-
nally constituted, the Goveriainr Body wag not culte so bad, since it
had ithe well-liked and maloneced Freeha’er on it, z2né o couple orf oth-
ergs neviag encusi emotiscnzl stability teo give a certain amount ol as-
surance that these extrsordinary nowers wovld nct be called upon ex-
cept in time of -~reat emerzency. (Orixinal wembershin of the Gover-
ning Body: Forrest J Ackerman, YWalter J. Dau sherty, Myritle R. Douzlas,
Arthur Louis Joquel II, =nd P&ul reehere

But rFreehafer died only
a weelr or 30 aftsr the commities wasz set up. And at z2bout the same
time, Joquel quit the club in 2 il over the mishendline oY Freche-
Fer's picture in SHANGRI L'AFFAIRES, lcavinz a three-mzn governing
body: Acermen, Douclas, and Dauinerty, Iyritle wes OX. She is level
headed and kind-hearted enou-n so that ghe cam he trustsed with tais
kZind of extreme power. DBut 211 that Dzusherty necded to do to rule
the club te suit his whim was to sway Aclheraan (and Ackerman is not,
shall we say, uaswayable) znd there he was. The minute I heard of
this setup I simelled a rat, and when he exnlained to me that the GB
lay qulescent unlsss it was needed, somethinz still smelled bad.

S0
the earliicr part of our nexotiations with the LASPS were largely con-
Tined to tryinz to work around the Fovernins Body sstup. It must be
remembered thal Ackerman was still not svealing to me, and that it
looked »nrobahle that we wonld have Lo he dvitted over Ze's objection.
At the same tiwe, we were unwilling to cone back 1 there was any
nint of surrender about our action--it merel ¥ seemed desirable ithat
Los Anzeles continue to have a2 fan club, aind obvious that ten members
in one club mi<ht conceivably have a chance of accomplishing something
while two gseparate clubs of four or Jive were certain to founder for
zood, and soon, It had been arranced thet Kyrtle, In her capacity as
a member of the Govermint Body, would favor our readmittance under
some sort of peace Lrea ty which would demand no apolozles or retrac-
tions Trom either side, and walch would wailve either the requircement
of attendiny meetinis or the reguirement of ths three month probation-
ary period, In his role 23 Peecemalcr, Daunierty had sone so var
playin: voth ends azalnst the middle that we felt he would aave con-
slderable dlfflCUltV in voting azainst our readmittance--thoush then
as nov, Dauzherty was unnrcg_ct tLE

forrv's early morning visit to
Fran Shacli changed the entire victure. Jrule finally talked him in-
to coming down and discusesin. tne matier personally. I had had a very
rough Saturday nicht, and when the first Sunday in June 1944 was her-
alded by a lisnt Hut persistant tapninT on Fran Saacl door ay First
thouzht was to kick someone's tall clcear across tiue sireet Tor waking
me up at 9:00 AM. When I saw it was Ackerman, I nearly swconed with
surprise, but I invited him in and excused mysel? while I doused my
face with cold water and l1it a cizarettec in an atteuwnt to zect partial-
ly awalse, Whep I caipe backl into the frony room, Forry wasg browsing
along uy hooksiaslves with every air of surprise--he had reiterated so
often that I wasg a Fake fan that he had cone to Delieve it himgelf
and walliing into what wog at that tine 2 first class Tantagy aad stf
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collection upsst nis notions considseranly,.

e szt dovn and comrenced
talkine, askinc each other sbout varlous things that had havpened in
the past rew moniths, ozcasionally trying to exploin our motivations to
eacn other. In the course of a two hour cconversation we zot onto a
nmore Triendly basis thexn we nad ever been hefore-~particularly whan it
ceme home to both of us that we had each separately been iryint to
carry a club on our shoulders. I reassured him thal there was nothing
political zwvout returainz to the LASFS; he rcecassured me thet we nced
not fear the Soverninz Body.

So the following Thursday, Brown, Kevrer,
and 1 rejoined the LASFS--not without 2 considerable amount of balking
from Mel Brown, who is almost unable to bhack down on anything he has
ever said, or do anythinz thet looks as though he mizht be backingz
dovm. Houwever, he nad already azreed to rejoin the LASFS under terms
whichi Kepner and I were willinzg to sccept, so he came alonz. But the
end of the Outsifers really ended ¥Mel Browm in fandom. He took ai sc-
tive oart 1n the LASFS throuzh mest of the time following, but dropred
all nis publisning and most of his collceting,

My chief motivation in
rejoininy the club has not as yet been touched on. T had finally es-
tablished what looked to be an entente cordials with my wife, and it
vas evident that Fran Sheck's days were numbered. Tais heiny the case
I was faced with the problem of cither Jjeining the club, or Tolding
THT ACOLYTE, since it was very unlikely that I'd nuch lonzer have
rocim Tor 2 mimeoarash of my owm. My ilncreasiny contacts with the bet-
ter clags of Tantesy lovers and ithe surorisin: amount ol first class
nmatérials continually being subnitted to ACSOLYTTE by Leiber and others
mzde me very reluctant to suspend the magazine, varticularly now that
I had Russell for a co-editor., And, despite my resnlutions of a Tew
weeks previowsiy, I wes having-greacs difficulily in guittidig I sedien
in the Tace ol all this ~ood matzrial, a2 fast zrowina interest in
FAPA, and a still unsatisfoctory job coupled with a considerabdle
amount of »natholotical zeli-doubtine.,

I hed Tinelly zcotten Jacklie to
see thet peraape the housinz shortaze really sxisted, that I had not
Just made it up 23 an excuse not to send for her, and sae had azreed
10 come to Loz Anceles without Sandy and Quisggie, leaviay tuem with
my mother in Ideno, stay at Fran Shacl for a walle, and hunt for

housginrt on a2 full-time basis., I agrecd to zo back up ¥orith if she
was unsuccessful; she had azreed to do 2 whole-hearted job of loolinsg
She still scemed to think we could cet a rental.

-

But her itrip necdeld
money, and it secmed nighly deslirable o me that T spend as much tims
szround the c¢lub and avey from money-spendinz temptations as I could.
So, once bhacl into the LASFS, I moved my tyvewriter and trunk of im-
medistely nseded napers to the club, and shortly fell back into the
habit of gpending = zood part of my spare time thnere.

1 Aclkerman came
in with me, and it was not lont before the LASFS had an approximation
of its pre-feud hey-cey, with 2 number of peonle in the place every
evening. Alve Rogzers had just come bacll to LA ‘rom San Diezo, Daugi-
erty was feverishly active at the time, and Brown, Xepner, Daniels,
and to a lesser eutent Jrozetti gnent o z00d deal o time eround the
club on non-mneeting nisnts.

A viznette of Glenn Denicls is in order.
He was short, slender, usly, and vivacious--definitely a boon compen-
ion type of person dssmite the oddity of his ssxual tastes. His chief
motivetion apnarently was gzxusl, but e was aa interested and unin-
ey iy B



hibited coaversationalist, end wes almost ag great a doer of fanzine
and other drudzery for peonle zg ike Fern. From the national point
of view, his activity in fandom was reflected only in 2 pile of mime-
ocraphy and stencil-cuttinz for VENU3, TCTARD TCHORROYW, and FAN SLAXTS
but locally he was one of the most zctive members of the LASFS Trom
about March until August 1944,

The new entente cordiale with Acker-
men as implemented by woth of us in variocus ways, 1 comaenced writ-
inr 2 gocod deal for VOM and even mimecrranhed one issue for Forry; T
invited him to oy place zs an "accidental" dropper-inner the nilant
Fritz Leiber came over 1o sse uyv collection and talk Tantesy (an eve-
ning waiich Aclerman reportsd for me in an erticle for ¥ N-DANGO}: and
I was enabled to see a revival of MEITROPOLIS as Ze's zuest.

The Lei-
ber visit occurred just befors FTritz left town Lo take over 2 good
editorial job in Chiczgo, and was just anoitner of those MHiz bullfests
that 1s stimulating at the tiwe, Hut of which little stays with one
2.8 specific ivpregsions of that specific event. I rencmber how I
kept tryian to keep the conversation steered into Tentastic channelsgs

hecause I had noticed how completely lost rorry seemed to be if any-
1inz outgide this one narrcw Tieldé was mentioned; and how nature
took 1ts course, and Fritz and I cot wound up on literature zenerslly,.
And I especially reneuber seein? Leiber to nis bus, ané how e loped
back and forth Tor over an hour bhetween <tin and Olyapic, just missing
a bus on each street, until finally we subslded, pantinz, on Olymplic
an¢ talked far into the wee small "ours until an owl bus came bumb-
linz alonz. I've not seen Leiber since.

The showine of METROPCLIS
wag held at the Academy of Motion Picture Aris and Sclences’ little
theater located far up in an orer-air arcade which opens oif Holly-
wood Blvd. just east of the Piecliwick Bookshop. It was part of theilr
regularly scheduled proiram, to waica they solcd season tickets at
%15.00 each, I would not have been able to o0, excent that Myrile
had elready seen the pilcture a counle of times, and she and rorry
asked me to use her lticket. The nicture itself wees mediocre, 1T inter=-
esting, It is renlete with very brillisntly conceived sets ond spe-
ciel eifects, but the overdons hamainczs of the actinz proved such a
ma jor drawvack that the slecture a2z a wicle was gwunid., Individuzal
scenes, nowever, made it worthwnile, and then of course tne big attre-
ction was rFritz Lang nimself, who took the floor after the showin:z
and aaswered cuesticns and telked Tor well over an hour, At firat he
atayed pretty close Lo METRCPCLIS, but before lona wasg tallking about
hig erperiences in leavinz Germeny, and eventually was discussinz the
broad field of cinewmatic art from the point of wview ol the director.
Good listening indeed | An amusine sidelicht wes the country bumpkin
ave with waich I regarded Leng's monocle, and the way it stayed in
plece desvite the extreme animation of its wearer's features.

About
the chief soclal activity of the LALSTFS during the sprinz and summer
of 1944 wes ministure golf, There was 2 course located two blocks
from the club at 5th and Beaudry, =and nearly all the members except
Ackerman, liyrtle, Crozetti, and Burbee spent at least five evenings
a2 week there. Particularly afier Browa began clashine again with the
club, the zolf course proved an invaluakble nlace to work off his
gtea , thouzh playing 35 holes with Mel required 2 mighty degree of
fortitude. His always 2reat nervousnsss became hugely intengifiead,
and ne would rage, swear, prence upn and down, throw his club, chew
his finger, and in general behave like 2 maniac. I still thinlt half
the zolfers on the course that sumier went :ore to see Mel's perfor-
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mance, Liain Lo pPlay 20l1T tlhenselvzsz,

Two or three weeks after we rejoined the c¢lub, Ackerman re-
cecived 2 letter from Doneld A. Wollheim which utterly soured me on
the Futurians 1in <eneral and Wollneim in particular. It wesn't very
lonz, but it attacked me nretiy strongly personally, told Aclkecrman
that my only purpose in rejoininz "thse LASFS wes to destroy the club
utterly, ené helasboring him in mo uncertain terms for lettine me back
in, ¢losed by urging nim to throw ms out. Wahat precise purpose Woll-
heim might heve had in mind sscapes Mme entirely; he iz llnovn to have
been bitterly inimical to Los Anzeles fandom and particularly Acker-
man, and perhaps he may have tnouchit that by stirring up the feud
orice azeln ue covld destroy the LABFD., Az 1t turned out, Ackerman
showed me the letter, and noining ceame ol it except to turn me very
bitterly =cainst the Futurians, whom T had previcusgly Imown scarcely
at all,

Though I was heartily sicli or feuding and club politiecs, 1t
wvesg not lons before I was once more embroiled up to my cars in a row
with Yalter J. Daugherty. The club was in sorry straits financlally,
and various plans were belnt discussed Lo increase ths revenue with-
out turning the club into an insvupportable burden Tor its handful of
membsrs. Since thils dizcussion was Takline plzce on a noil-meeting
nizht, I 4id not sez any rezson way By heine disenfranchised should
BReEvVent my Cediom pant ln it; particwliarly gince @iy @nlefl Feasonh S
rejolining had been to use the mimsograph, sometnint I obviocusly could
not conveniently do if we found ourgelves unable to suvport the club-
room, 4e, Myritle, a2nd othners lilecd some ol my ideas--particularly
one alimed directly at the peovle who Zent personal nroperty in the
club for thzir own persgonal uge--and oszslked me to incormorate then
in a2 bylaw amendment Jor them o “Brinz up at the ensuing meeting. I
did so; the bylaw passed in the absence of Walter J. Daugnerty, who
just didn't hempen to bBe there; and Trom then on the three individuals
wio meinteined personal property for tiueir owil use in the ¢lub had to
pay e minimun o 83.00 a month kev rent rather than tie former rate
of $1..00. Ackermen, Daugherty, and I were the only ones wao Came uUn-
der thisg heading.

It so fell out that on the ensuing Sunday, Daugher-
ty called the club to see if anyone was there, and I happened to an-
swer the puone. He wanted someone to help him bring in a large buf-
Tet, which his lendlady had =ziven niw, and which he wanted to store
nis supplies in. Sure, T wes willing to help him, but in passing, I
mentioned¢ thet 1t would cost hiim F 2 month rent if he kept it in the
club, due Lo this new bylaw. T told him this, and the fellow practi-
cally wellied throush the phons. Flve minutes later he was in the
clubroom, suaking with rage, sud focming at the mouth aebouwt my hawving
ingulted im, havinT seized control of the club, havinz congpired to
meke his membsrahin imvessible, and 2od knows whnat else. It was not
long hefore T h1ac¢ enouzh of thig, and I told him off hut zood, and we
were off. Bellowing something about thse zoverning body, ne dashed
of f after Myrtle and Forry, and wazsted ncarly theilr entires dey
trying to have the Outsiders evicted from the club. I went on half-
heartedly creanling out ACOLYTT with Mel's help, expecting any minute
thet we would be expelled, Tor navine incurred Lord Walter's displea-—
sure. Ackerman and korojo, however, refused to act against me, After
all, I'd only told him of =n sction of the club--of an action on waich
T couldn't even vote--and it is difficult to sec how Daugherty could
Justify his reaction. After some tharee hours of Governing Boly deli-
beraticns, Iyrile c2pe over ancd told me of hey desgire fto keep the
peece 1a the elub, gnd that Walier wmeuld e willing to Tohgive =nd
get if I would write out an apology to uim. Waat an apology taat w
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Tha old IEGEIY: virtually fSo¥ed a5 I cexifessed Ef=scll 9 blazing
sentences studded with four-lcectter words of Anglo-Saxon derivation,
none of which were used in a masochistic fashion. ZIThere's my apolo-
2y to that bastard,? I snarled, and thrust the peper on Myrtle,

She
read it, and turmed faintly pink. L0h, but this will never do. It
will just make him angrier.”

®He can shove it up his ~-- if he does-
n hias Tace,? I remarked. LIThat's my last werd on the
you want my resignation from the club?-

n't kilke it 1
=uls) fEeneg ) ke
Z0h, no.t
She
left the room, and sbout 6:00 o'clock reapreared with Ackerwman, hav-
ing pacified Walter J. Dauzherty in something l1ike seven hours.
hen
I next saw this mercurial gentlemnan, he seemed to have Torgotien the
whole thing, and was happy as a lark zs he bubbled with plans for the
next Dausheriy Project, a2 portfolic of caricatures of fans drawn by
Vireil Partch,

But I realised that in order to stay in the club at
all, I was zoint to have to fake part in politics. As the group was
constituted under that pernicious Zovernling Body sctun, the only wvay
one could et alont with Daugherty wes to lzeep a wedne driven between
him and Ackerman. I expounded thiis idea strongly for the next few
weells, and pointed out that i we once caucht Aclerman riznt atfter
Deugherty had made him anery (something that happened from time to
time) we'd nov only fix Mr. D's cookie, but would be 2ble to toss out
the entire zoverning body icea in toto. (We did, too.)

The FAPA
clection for the 1944-45 fiscal year took place at about this time,
and Al Ashley, that caffeine soalked politico, had in appointing the
ballot countinz committee Dlithely iznor:zd the Teud, 2nd appoianied
& non-partisan board with Dauxherty =2s chairman, znd Browm znd Bron-
son 435 agsistants. This led directly to another mess., In the Tirst
place, Daugherty did not read of hls appointment, and Ashley, unable
to imazine another fan who would not read breathlessly every word in
the official organ, had not notified him by mail. TIn the second
place, Brown and Daucherty omn a comiittee worked tonether about as
well as Molotov and Senator Tait. And worst of all, Bronson not only
lived 18 miles from the club neichborhood, but had no phone 2nd had
definitely quit Tandom. Poor old Walter J. Dauzaerty had 2 hell of
a time, which was not sspecially helped by his native inclinetion to
procrastinate. Before the ballot countinz delays were over, a feud
hed spruneg up between Dousherty and Larry Shaw (that's one I loved;
no matter wio mot the worst of it, I liked it fine.) and FAPA had
ground z2lmost to a Tull helt, I fianally wrote to Ashley about 1t.
I'd struck up auite & correspondence with Sulten, arisineg out ol the
letter he wrote me about the druniken FAN-DANGO of =2 few mecnths before,
I'd been impressed by hls extreme fairness and couriesy, particularly
as contragted by the reception that issue got from FAPA as a vhole,
and very shortly he had me hizhly initerested in FAPA, both from the
point of view oY the contents of the mailinzs, =and a2s an arena for
the practising of organizationsl politics, something I tend to enjoy
as 2n end in themselves. I happensd to mention, with the idea of
nifing Daugherty = little, that he had totally disrezarded the se-
crecy of the bellot, znd had made a tabulation of who had votezd and
now. Al was overjoyed, mede o few enti-Futurian remarks which of
course fell on fertile soil, and agked me to get these results for
kim. So I did. 1 mention this episodes, since it was the Tirst stir-
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ring of the g&bortive group later Lo be known ag the 0 0 D, Crder of
Dagon.

Due to the three-month's probationary period before persons
Joining the LASFS were permiticd to vote, and the extremely small size
of the club at this time, it was nolt long before the futility of all
LASFS meetings wes starkly underlined. The typicel LASFS meeting in
June and July 1944 wag attended by from S to 12 people, of whom gome-
times as many as four were elicible to vote. But traditionalist Acker-
man, reigning as director for a2 three month term, never thought to try
turning the club away from its nabituzal bumbling rut ol business meet-
inca, and some rare scenesg zrose fromn tuig, It made no diirference if
a person were eligible to vote: ifT he had somethinz to zay snd suffi-
cient aggressiveness to zet up and say it he could hold tae Tloor for
hourg, But when the time care to vote on whatever *rag at hand, only
a very Tew could or would erercige a franchise. I'll give two examples
wileh illustrate the two tyres of fthiings thet habitually happened to
¢lub buslinesgs durinc this madesapn summer. I might add that virtually
everything that came up was disposed of in one o these two ways.

Cne
night, in connection with a discussion on lmprovinsg club finances, we
¢iscovered that the club was haoldineg the gack Tor over \50.00 worth
of mimeographine supplies wilch had been used by different members
wno had subsequently left the club without payinag their bllls, I 5ot
the floor, sugzested that ths club drop its regulresent of using club
Materlials on the c¢lub nmimeograph, allow any member to use any supplies
he wished as lonz as he paid the club a commigsion on their value to
pay for the use o the mimeozrrapn, that all club sunpliez be locked in
the cloget, and that they be issued undsr 2 cash only arransenent on
whatever nizats Ackeruen might choose to he there and act as stock
clerk, I dilated on the advantages of this scheme until I becan to
run out of breath, pointed out that I was unable to vote, and conse-
quently could not put this into the lorm of a motion, and would somne-
one else please do so. There wesg a prolonced silence as the notorious
apathy inherent in the LASFS ross to new heights, I sat dowm mildly
disgusted, and after a lonz and embarrased delay, director Ackerman
carried the meetine on to something else. The payoff came about two
weelts later when T dlscovered to my utter amazement that the club was
operating under my scheme and had been doine so ever since I had men-
tioned it. "What the hell...?" I =asked ickerman. 2Well, it wasg
bBrought up in a club meeting & he said, Beeunwo 2922 =0 T re-
plied with my chin hanging down on my chest. 2Well, noc one geemed to
say anything about it,2 said Forry, "so I presumed it had been passed.d
Comment hy me at this late date would be superfluocus.

The other way
business was disvosed of wss even worse. Not only was Morojo on the
threshold of her permanent snlit-up with Ackerman, but she was in
very pecor health; came only to the early portiocn of the meeting long
einouzh to collect any money she could and read her treasurer's report,
and then left for tas evening. Walter J. Daugherty, as ever (even
when director) only ceme to about two meetings in five. Daniels and
Rogers were both in arrecars with their dues, and hence conld not vote.
This left the rezular voting nembers 1limitesd to director Aclkerman,
Burbee, and Crozetti. Since the latter two d4id not like each other
very wcll, thev habitually voted on opposite sides of whatever came
up, regardless of the topic's intrinsic merits. The height of this
folly came up one sultry July nisht when 13 persons, including visiting
San Frenciscans Ebey and Taltson, speat nearly two hours wrangling
over somz now forzotien tonic, Tinally ~ot it to 2 vote, and (ves!)
Crozetti voted yes, Burhee voted no, z2nc¢ Ackerman, characteristically,
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taste the gntire
My wife, Jaclkie, nad arrived in Los Anzeles early in July,
and spent most of that month on a full-time housse-hunt. Giving u» on
reatels, she Tinally consented Lo our buying, and very shortly we had
a house. During this month, she naturally saw a zcod deal of the
LASF3, and this a2dded another source of trouble Tor our already tot-
tering marriase, since thers were few of the local misgfits whom she
could tolerate, I'd been around them so long that I'd gotten used to
them, scarcely realising myself how bad meost of tiem werec, Had ner
manner of attack been less dictatorial and less "You do my way or else
..." I undoubtedly would have cuit Tandom completely in late 1944
the thin~s sne sald about the e¢lub 2nd its menmbers vwere only too true,
but I could sce ne futurs in permittin- myselt to be led around by
the nose.
The chief UOthUﬂlle Los Angeles cetivity in mid-1944 wasg
the publication of Jack Speer's mammo+h FANCYCLOPEDIA, 2 scheolearly
and enterta 1a1ng encyclopedia walch not only save dci1n1t10na and
naclizround for all terms and words with Foanish connotations, vut in
p5931ng gave a conglderable glinmpze into stefnistic nistory. Jack
had spent over two years writiny and rcviging and sending the maau-
script around to various clder Tans, had then stencilled it and turn-
ed it over to Phil Bronsoan to publish for him, Phil wenit 211 out for
lotus-eatinzg, but 48id turn publishinz permisslion over %o the Outsiders,
who even went so far as to huy some o7 ths paper for it just belores
the finz2l disbandine and resumption of LA3FS membership. In the
meentine, Specr, understandably miffed over the protracted delay in
rublication, had zotten after the NIFTF, under whose ausplces Bronson
wes supposed to have been workino, and Tvang had re-assigned the job
to Walter J. Dausherty, vho amazingly allowed ths LASFS to take it
OVEr. So we spent a full month mimeographing, usinz three machines:
the eclub's old autom>tic ABDiclz, my old ACOLYTE machine, and "alter
J Deucherty's flossy new Niazara, The NFFF is agiven & lot of unde-
crved ego-boo by being shovm as publisher; Forrest J. Ackerman pub-
115hcd it, furnighing 95% of the incentive and well over half the ac-
tual Uork. He worked pretty much along the lines of an Outsider pub-
lishinz sessions, and the rinished results show that, ¢ven the LASEFS
can do seomething worthwhile if a certain modicum of intelligent direc-
tion and channelinz is =iven to thc club's potential.

Walter J. Dau-
zherty had an acute outbreak of projectomenia in June and July 1944,
starting new mazazines and brochures by the dozen. Most never zot
beyond the talk stage, and all were so delayed in publication tnat
thelir eventual publication was greeted only by amused surprise on the
part of loecl fandom. The second edition of Daugherty's DIRECTORY OF
AXDOM came out Tirst; he compiled & veast array of nemes and addressss,
stencilled them, and ran them off 1lilke 2 house afire, For over threse
months, the completed dirsciory sathered dust and obsolescence around
the club because Walter J. Daugherty cculd not fizure out a cover
that suited aim. Yo wonder 1t was so out of date waen hs Tinally
gent it out., Stray pages turned out at this time for various other
short-lived projects avpeared in FAN a2t various times durin: the
next year and 2 half; sone of the stulff, 1 believe, never 4ld get pub-
lished.

In her column in SHANGRI L'AFFAIRTS, Lora Crozetti very apt-
ly took to descrlbln the rooming house at 628 South Bixel as the"Bi-
xel Pairy Palace ?From Vovember 1943 until now (April 1947 this
building has always had at leagt one, 2nd sgsometimes a3 many as four,
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members of the LASFS o wers alse ~ctively overt homoséxusals). CAny-
vey, this waz too much for some of the alat@ ones, wao frantically
rushed into print with a new name Tor thelr house of assignation: Ten-
dril Towers. BREurhee and I tool areat slce 1in making up new allitera-
tive talke-offs on this cuphemism--mosi are now Torfottcn or unprint-
eble~-but I still rcemember Goossy-butt Grottoc with a certain amount

of relish. (Lest I seem to be cesting slurs, perhaps I should point
out that the Bixel Falry Palace has always had heterogsxusl LASFS men-
bers living there too.)

As the summer of 1944 wore along, I received

a letter from Mick McComas that went far Lo thrust me back into fan-
dom. This note mentioned that the Random House GREAT TALEZS OF TIERROR
AND THE SUPERIATURAL had -just topped the 30,000 merk in salcsg, that
McComas and a friend had bcecen commissioned to complle a combpanion vol-
uize b geience-fictlion, and could I help thewm any? This lcd to a big

ession with Helomas end hig co-cditer, Ray Heally, as an upshet of
which I agreed to do a vagi amount of freliminary scoutiny and story
recomitending., The Tirst thing I did vog to tononolise a club meeting,
askin~t .the members to sugical suliahlc storieg, look them up in the
glub library, and tell me whare they could bHe found. T sat there typ-
inz likec mad and ending up with two sincle-spaced pages of story re-
commendstions. Duriang the next year esnd 2 half, I must have had at
lecast ften long sessions with MeComas and Hezlly, some of wnich I will
describs in their chronological nlace iIn these necmoirs.

Jaclzie re-
turned to the Horth in early Auzust, Lo sweat out the eviction #ime
zranted the tenants of our new ncuss; I sat tizht In Fran Snaclk, try-
ing to avoid srending money ané as = resgulf beccoming more deeply in-
volved in thc clubd for a while, brin-ing out gobs of crud---ACOLYTE,
FAN-DAVGEO, and independent writings, It saved moaney, siance I was do-
ing no collecting Lo spealr of, but ceivtine deeply enmeshed in the
LASFS once more was a very bad thiny Tor me otherwise, and I've often
regretied it, But in addition to the immensely execitinT collaboration
with Heally and MeComas, and the ever increasint flovw of zood mater-
ial foir THE ACOLYTE, Tony Boucher stunned me with the iirst of two
hizhly enthusiastic reviews of THE ACOLYTE in his book column in the
SAN FRAKCIZCO CHRONICLE. This one sculb bhrougnt ACOLYTE no less than
22 cash subscriptions, and the e€z0-boo 1ﬂvolved as 2 bit more than
my equilibrium could stand. I began to have visions of huilding ACO-
LYTZ into & genuine semi-pro, and going on from taere into profession-
&l editinz--a harmless enough willeo-th-wisp to clhizse 1f one does not
take it too seriously. I'm afrazid I took it too seriously for z while
though--never stopping to think that I was making more money on my
Job than I could hope to get asg one of the lesser editors, and that I
am temperamentally unsulted to tazekle publishinz: execept as a hobby.
{I.e. why take the fun out of = hobby by making & job out of it?)

Early Aucust saw a major political uvheaval in the LASFS. It had
once more bhecome time Tor a new director tc be elected. Morojo an-
nounced thot she would positively refuse to be treasurer azain (hoving
served continuously since mid-1937), and a wave of consternation ran
throusih the two or ithree voting members wmo took the club seriously
as tnej re:2 1iseF thei -thegy hag no onewavaillable o taize over The WWGES
Fin2lly (and I've 2lways Lhouzht it was at Morojo's suzgestion) Ack-
erman and Deugheriy cgme Lo me and wsked if T were willing to be CHe=s
surer of the LASFS.

B Eagis BT sa ide A Ty naft cllﬂlble either to
vote or to hold office, and won't be for another Wonth
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tiygll,~ said D ugherby, “we can waive that about holding of-

LYou mean you are willing to waive the rest ol my probaticn-
ary neriocd?i
%0h no,= said Jalt, =you won't be e le to vote, but you
cen have the job if jou take it, and o course you can keep the job
after your probatlonary period is over.-
lhat the hell do you think
T am? If I ecan be trusted vi th the club!s money I can be trusted wi th
the obther privileses of membershiip. And furtheruore, Brown and Kep-
wer came bacl: into the club with me, and I'11 consicler no specilal con-
sideration that doss not apply to them as well, =
Lfe can't do that.w-

Wjell, T don't want the job anyway. T told you when I came tacl: in
the c¢lub that I was throuszh with d ub polivics. 1Vhat!s the matter;
can't you find some public gpirited fan 1lilze Acizerman and Daugherty
vho is willing to sacrifice the € ny amount of time the treasurer's
job requires?-
Ao, =

~If you need a treasurer bad enough to restore
all of us Qutgiders to full mewmberd in now, I'm willing to tlie the
job just Lo do you and the club a favor.:=

The result o all this was
a Torgone counclusion; while Walter J. Dyuzherty had a few minor {its,
the Governing Body pave the executive committee permission to waive
the three-months probationary period Tor Brown, Kepner, and myself---
this after only seven weecks of novitiate., And it is noteworthy that
this three-months probation was therealter honored only in the breach
~-until I became director again and chose to apply 1t in one or two
ins tances as a political move., (The best way to kill a bad law is
to enforce it rigidly.)
So Morocjo found herself elected director,
Alva Rogers was secretary, and I was btreasurer, Something about the
idea ol the arch-Outsider in gontrol of the LASFS funds seven weeks
after his return to the club, and moreover by the request of Walter J.
Daugherty, has always struck me as being rather & nny.
Morojo's

termn of office was short, and anything but sweet, Walter J., Daugherty
had taken to collecting mimeogranhs-~I think he had some idea of uvsing
the clubroom as an office for a comuercial mimeographing service--
enywsy he very shortly owned two late-model, fully automatic Hiag-
aras, a post card machine, some sort of broken down standard mimeo-
graph which [ never saw out of 1ts box, the Phil Bronson machine,
$30.00 worth of stylii and lettering quides, and the ¢ abinet from
an old table radio. (I never did fizure out what that last was for,)

Anyway, in light of Daugherty'!s mimeographical resor ces, it was not
odd that the executive committes & orfly got in the mood to buy one
of the Niagaras, particularly when the c¢lub machine brolke down. We
vobed to do sgo, agalinst Myrtlets proftest. She went ahead the next
d%y and had 25,00 worth of worlz done to the old machine, We decid-
@t to sell it to Daugherty anyway, and turn it in on a reconditioned
Wiagara, with automatic paper feed, Iinking, and slipsheeter, Ilyrtle
chose To take this as a personal affront and resigned her gavel, af-
serving for only about a week., (I've always thousht she was just
looking Tor an out anyway, siince she very shortly made her final
break with Ackerman, quit being Morojo, and became, as now, liyrtle R.
Douglas, an extremely inactive member o’ the club.s
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Thie resignation elevated Alva Rogers to the post of direc-
tor, and he replacec himsell as secrefary by sppointing Walter J.
Daugherty. About the only nplece of business transacted during Alva's
term wags to elect liyrtle an honorary member d the soclety. Other-
wise the group bumbled along, held a few entertaining discussions,
and that was about all,
Jometime during the latter nart of the sunmer,
Bob Hoffman came to tovn to spend a protracted furlough. Paul Free-
hafer had left his entire 'collection to RBob, with the proviso that
Bob nass on any of it he did not personally want in any way he wished,
Bob decided to give all this stull to me; including a number ol pro-
zines, & Tat bundle ol fan photos, and a very fine collection of fan-
zinegd. The bulk of Paul's collection turned out to have been in Idahos
and It'1l never forzet the amazemers with which we unpaciied the gigan-
tic boxes of stufl which nig sister sent fo us. Paul'!s collection was
the nucleus of wy collection of fanzines, and gince 19l T have kep t
constantly expanding i1t until 1% is, in my opinion, one of the four
or Tive best such collections in captivity~-containing as it does al-~
most all wmajor fanzines from 1930 through 19L6 in complete Ciles, and
large quantities of the lesser items. It is the one portion of wy
fan /fantasy collection that I have not discarded or weeded out; so
far as I lmiow now, I will probably keep it always--nartly because I
onjoy browsing in old fanzines, partly because fanzines tend to bring
back to me memories of the more nleasant part of my fanning, and not
a little because the collection, started as it was, is 1n a sense a
memorial %o Paul Frechafer,
Considerably publicised by the club in
194 was the acquisition, on a loan basis, of Donald Jarren [Prattonts
fantasy {ile and bibliography. Don Bration is a pleasant but aquiet
young chap in hils early twenties, notable for rosy cheels and a deep,
if not vocilerous, interest in the bibliogranhical side of Tantasy,
The file, contained in a large oak card case of some Tifty or sixty
drawers 1s an attempbt at a cousiplete cross-indexed file o all fantasy
everywnere, is novhere near complete, but even so contains thousands
of cards, and has proven nighly useful to many of us, The £ le, and
its making and augmentving, is Don's chief intercst in fandom,

Another
character who came on the scene in 19hl and was for a time the club
librarian was Leonard Golding Pruyn. He was a peculiar person, un-
knowable to the nth degrec, and was of so hyper-relined a nature that
the casual conversations of the nore virile members ghortly caused
him to drift away.

Of a wore sturdy naturec anong 19hhﬁs members was
Captain Vern Glasser, USA--a glib and hondsome MNew York lawyer who
found himself on the coast for a few months, who had read stf for
many years, and who heard of the club through Rae Sischo, a gzirl who
happened to worlk for Reed's Litho Company (the concern wiich bturms
out most LASPS lithography. Vern was in his celewment when it came to
bullfesting: he had the actual exwerience as well as the background
of reading to bacl him up; and sessions with him were amonz the chiefl
hignlights of the latter nart of the year. He faded ocut of the pic-
ture when the arntyy transferred him clsowhere,

. And in the sarly fall
of 19l T got a letter Prom Art Saha, announcing that he felt he had
done his hit in the war alter having served over a year in the US
Haritime Service (alter all, the zuy was l-F), had rctired Ifrom the
sea, and was undccided vhat %0 do next, excent that his hometown of
Hibblng, ilinnesota no longer appcaled. 30 I tossed him offi a note
telling him that he®d just as well come to LA for a vhile and geta
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bellyrull oi the LASKFS, ie did and he did, The Salm who arrived in

. October 191l was a Tar cry frowm the gawking bumpkin I'd met in Fris-

co the year berore; the rough edges were Lknocked off, and here was a
poised and versonable guy who very shortly was one € the more dosir-
able members of the club,

The latter part of 1944 saw rmec zot into a
most denlorable feud with A. Langley Searles of Mew York Civy, publi-
sher of the scholarly and erudite FANTASY COIIITHTATOR. This was just
one ol those things., I had had a certain amount of desultory corres-
pondence with Searles--vherein ncarly cvery thing he sald to me was
couched in such words as to make me furiousg, and asparcntly my ovm
remarks to him acted much the same. But nothiing came of this defi-
nite antagonism between us until he got the idea ny Iricnds and I in-
tended to steal his bibliography of fantastic books, which at the
time was running spasmodically as a supplement te FFF, This misunder-
standing arosc whon, arising out of a sugsestion by Tony Boucher in
the SHACCEY letter section, a shortlived "Great Bib" movement arose,
in the course of which some of us volunteercd to hoeln Scerles wibh

‘his cxisting bibliography. Searlcs gpoarently felt that he was doing

all right on his own hook, with a colncident wonder as to where all
this proffercd help was during the carlicer stages of his rescarch;

he refused the offer in such way as to make me mad; some of us deci-
ded to put out a bibliogranhy of our own and announced this intcention
in TET® ACOLYTE: Searles thrceatencd to sue for infringesent; I blew up
cditorially in ACOLYTE; Scarlces demanded a withdrewal of the editori-
al under threat of suing me Ffor libel; I found on sccond glancce that
T would not be able to prove somec of my alloszations (under Calilornia
law the truth is a defensc against libel); and cventually made a rao-
ther grudpgine apology. Sam Russell acted as peacemakor, and gcbtual ly
got a short-lived, friendly corrcspondence going betwoeon Scarles ad
myself--but a plan for Searles and I to swap contributions for cach
othert!s magazines fell through when Scarles failed to write an arti-
cle)for THE ACOLYTE (I did two for Searles, both of shich he publish-
od,

The Tuss with Scarles was considerably augmentcd by the stand
he took in IMAPA over the inclusion of certain matter wihiech he consi-
dered to be obscenc--Langley having stated noint-blank that he was
tired ol the wrangling of the members over this matter, and the roxt
time he saw something he did not lilte he was zoing to turn it over to
the post officc department. While I usually admire dircet action, on
th@ other hand T have always been one to over-react towards anything
which smacks of a restriction on perscnal liberties. And by the 4 me
the LASFS FAPA members had gotten done kicking Searles! threat around,
nearly all werc rcady to boil him in oil--Forrest J. Ackerrian going
so far as fo write a really nasty personal attack, in which he refer-
ed to Scarles as a "white Jap™: the FAPA publication of vhich 1ed to
a permanent rift betwoan Scarles and Ackerman.

The FAPA e¢loction of
19} had scon the 755 triumpii of a Puturian slate of officers, rid rg
high In an atteant to rogain their former nrestige in fandom (or for
some reason I dontt lnow)--anyway, Futurian Doc Lowndes was elected
president, and Futurian yes-men Suddsy Schwartz and Larry Shaw were
cleeted secrotyry-treasurcr and of ficial editor rospectively. 16
old Futurian lcader, Donald A, Wollheim, was noscd out of the vice-
presidency by Al Ashley--a circumstance which dhrortly led to € rouble
in FAPA, The first act of the Futurians was to jam through, without
warning, an clection of @nstitutional ameondments--some of vhich wmn de
sensc, and some of th ich secmed to cover or be canable of covering
something else, I didn't like the suddenncss of the election, which



effectively nrevented dlgengsioin, wor dld I have any reasoinl to love ths
Puturians personally; so I drew up a petition of protest, zot it sien-
¢d by nearly all locel Fans, and mailed it to the membership. The pe-
tition discussed each provosed amendment in detail, usually disfavorab-
1y, chided the Futurian administration for its railroadish tactics,

and urcged the aembers to reject all amendments, (A1l amendments were
passed ezcent Tor one which nroposed to prohibit digeussion of raciel
prejudice.)

But thouch the pmetitien did not appreciably allect the
clection, it led directly to two results of major importance as they
affected my subsequent fan career,

Jinmmy Kepner was one & the sign-
ers, and almost immediately he was subjected to a strong barrage of
letters from Jollheim and perhaps others, urginzg him to chanse his
mind. Ie actually wanted to »Hut out ainother local letter to fandom,
or rather FAPA, withdrawin~ his signature from the vetitlon and urg-
ing the adoption of the amendments, I tal ked him out of this, but
it was not long before the Tendril Towers bunch had swunz en wmasse to
the Futurian camp, a ¥o,e which conesideraidly complicated the pelitical
situation both in the LASES and in FAPA.

07 wmore importance, it led
directly into a political noolup between myself and AL Ashley--who by
then was up To nisg ears in warinzg internecine warfare with the Mutu-
rians, o warfare which for the me t© nart was unpublic, but which
bore fruit in such leallets as THESZ ALAZING ANTIIDUENTS and THAE PRECI-
PITANT.

I'd already interested myseli in FATA politics, At the time
I arrived in Los Anzeles, Clod Degler was still a member of FAPA, and
it seemed to several of us that 1t would he highly expedient to expel
him. OQur first attempt came oubt as a sizgned petition dated in Decem-
bsr 19)i%, urging the officers of FAPA to %take some action. Al Ashley,
in his typical let-somebody-clse~do-the-dirty-worl: fashion, fluffed
this off; mentioning, howewver, a censtitutional expedient which might
ba used Cfor the expulsion, Bronson and I prompbtly toolr this up, filed
thhe necessa plece of X gislation, and were gratified to see it pass-
ed in the 19}y Fapa election, althouzh by a very narrow margin.

I was,
however, highly disgustec with the shilly-shallyinn attitude manifested
by so many members of PAPA, and by the actual antagonism which this
ouster aroused in certain guarters. Discussing the matter u€ th Bill
Watson, we gradually zot the idea of Torming o FAPA political party
(*hich never received a name morc dignified than "potty"}; aiming it
directly at the conservatives 1In FAPA, “Jatson was to {ile for 0ffi-
cial Tditor, and I for secretary~treassurer., We got Bob Tucker talked
inte rumninz for vice-president, and asked D, B, Thompson to file for
president; however, Don shied off fast, exnlaining that he wanted no
part of organizational politics. As second choice, we approached
Horm Stanley, and he accepted the bid, though Ia ter he withdrew,

We
had a number of ideas we wished te try out, At that time, FAPA was
stifled by non-productive meimbers, yet boasted an imposing waiting
list--we wanted to tighten up membership requirements both gquantita-~
tively and qualitatively so as to zet rid of the dead wood and get
the new prospects adnitted to membership before they got LHired of
walting and lost ilnterest altogether. HMost of our proposed legisla-
tion centered a round this onc aim, thoush we did have other nroposgls
which I have by now forgoticn.

The »noliticol rapprochement with Al
Ashley led to comnlications, gince by the time it happened Watson had
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definitely aligned himgell with thePFuturians and Al had reached ths
point of almost oven [euding with them. But in October 19, the
noint at which bhis chapter is suopposed to break o I, the potty con-
sisted on ¢ andidates Stank y, Tucker, Laney and Jatson--with loyal su-

woorters Thompson and Ashley., : _ _
In connection with iy attacks on Degler,

I zot into a rather auusing fracasw ith Raymond Washington, the one
reputable Tan who continued to supwort Degler a fter all the rest of
established Tandom nad turned against him. Being right on the spot
and knowin~ what Degler wag, I felt rather stroncly about Jashington's
misguicded loyalty in sticking to Degler, and demanded in one of ny an-
ti-Degler petitions to FAPA that Raym be directedeither tq sever con-
nections with Degler or resign from FAPA. This ¢id not sit wellwith
most Tans, including many of Deglerts strongest ovponents, nor did it
it well with Washingbon., But Raymond wouldn't fight baclr, and it
rather amoyed me that my blood-and-gubts facet had grown so anemid
that I couldn't get a rise out of someone with 1%, {11) 8o I pro-
ceeded to snipe at Roywmond every time I got the chance, trying the
rather Hearstian tactic of discreditting him by coupling him in the
public mind with something distasteful. Since Raymond was a year or
so younger than the general run of fendowm, I commenced referring to
him as "Young Washington', dismissing everything he said as being too
puerile to be worthy of attention., (It wasn't of course, but it made
an amusing line to take, particularly as I imacined at the time with
a certalin amount of Justification that this psychology was working
with quite a fow fans.) So this sort of thing went on for months, in
VO, in FAPA, and in my corrcspondence, And never a peep Irom RW,

Then, lilke a veritable bombshell, Raymond Tashington bl w up in my
Tace, sending an open letter about me to the LASFS., Oh it was a hon=
ey~-~-took me around and around-~and incidentally was the most elflecctive
piecc of attack work I saw in halfl a decade of fanning and feuding.
The other members of the cilub negd alrcacy read 1t when I arrived aond
wers sitting around in pleased anticipation waiting for me to exnlode,
I read it, was disappointed to find Raymond going 21l out for a form
o' idealistic unreality that I have always deplored as belng imprac-
tical, and sorry %o see that he had a number of totally erroneous
ideas about me (as for exomple that I bore him malice, when all I was
doirg was having fun sniping); but at the same time was del ichted to
got a risc out of him. The LASFS was audibly disgp wointed as I sat
down and wrotc Raymond a long conciliatory lotter which cvontual 1y
led To a protracted corrcspondence that I at locast found hichly nlea-
suroble. '

But my big time in fandom was about overn My family was o
arrive around llovember 1, and we wore to move out awey fronm the elub
neighborhood to the house ab 1005 'Jest 35th Placce. Fran Shack was
abovt to fold up and vanish; I offcred it to the LASFS for the samo
230.00 a month I was paying, it bd ng about threo times ns bis as the
clubyoom, and Titted up with a toit t and cooking facilitics to boot--
bgt it was too far away for the timid provincials of Bixol Strcet who
alter all, being emissarics of the futurc and supormen onc and all
could hardly be expected to wander scven blocks out of their hd itual
orbit~-cven to et a nicc new clubroom,

Iy nlans had not contomnlated
maliing wy family live in the store, but a delay in gettine the tenants
out of th? house dumped us all rieht there. It was a hor%iblo pl.ce
gggmtiga§1§:—$Sgh¥igd&0ngoiighln§£uagf az a rasulis Jagkiojan? T toolk
the LASFS, and the childron mado R _Ea?gfgl 2 SP%VltﬂFO ﬁoya;d
I 5 L h on made sucihh a hit with local fandom that it
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proved @ hard havit o wreali., I ha¢ rabtiier e¢xvecied the LASPS to ob-
joet to Sandy and Quiggile, but instead the whole membership fussed ovor
the little girls something scandalous. Sandy, who was then h%, very
shortly found hersclf cranlking the mimeograph from time to time, running
errands for the members, going cut to play miniabure golf vi th them,
and in general fitting in like she was one of them. @Quigzic had her
choice of a hnlf~dozen laps to sit in, peonlec to carry her piggy-

back, And both of them had a big time looking at the picturcs in the
club'!s magazines, drawing and doodling on tho crud sheets lying around,
going out to dinncr with lecal ¥ andom, or what have you. I did not ro-
gard the relationship as particularly wholesome for thco children, but
for tho two wecks 1t didn't hurt them, and it was amazing to scc how
reputed child-haters lilc Forry alleowed Sandy and Quigzic o lcad them
around by thc nosc.

I was 8till trcasurer of the LA3IFS: I intended 1o
serve out my tovm and then ccase activity in the LASFS--droprping in
maybo once a month--and confining my fan activity to a decrcasing out-
put of ACOLYTEZ and PAN-DANGO--vwith an cventual cessation of activity
altogother--probably by the end of 1945,

We moved out of Iran Shaclk
in carly November of 19)di, ond off I went, not without a nostalgic
letter to Tucker about the end of an cera as it were, to vhat I thousht
would be the beginning of tho end,
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CHAPTIR IX
~000~
Ebb-Tide
The firzt twoe or three wecke alfter I'd moved into my ncw
house were almost totally lacking in Tan activity, as I workgdjaway
zotting moved in, continued getting ro-acquaintec yith wy children,
and wnat not, About all I did was to writc two or threc lettors to
Ashley and Tucker concerning the FAPA noliticol situation, though I
did hove THE ACOLYTZE in the back of my mind, and intended to get to
work shortly on anothcer issuz, My intorest in fandom, however, was
deTinitely waning.

It was given » powerful fillin one Gay in the
latter part of November 194y when I returncd from work to £ ind wait-
ing for me an cnvelope bearing the refurn address of the Hotel Stil-
wzll, o local hostelry. Oponing 1t, @I was stunnced to find o note
from A, E. van Vogt, announcing that he had just concluded a permancnt
move from Toronto to Los Angolcs, that he woo very cnxious to meet
me, ond would I mloase get in touch with him, I was knocked over,
Back in 1942 I'd =motten van's addross from Johnny Mason, and haod scnt
him an ACOLYT=, He'd written a nice, and publishable, letbter of com-
ment, and It'd continucd to sond ‘him ACOLYTR without cver hoaring from
him ~gain, But I had o very high opinion of thc man, both from hia.
published storics and from the glowing accounts lMason had given me of
him, and it was with high cxcitoment that I drove downtown to mect him
mE el hebel ,

Alfred E. van Vogt turned out to be tall and skinny--
with the same grasshopperish build as Bob Tucker (or mysclf for that
matter)--has a rather high forehcod, straizht dork hair, and is bubb-
ling over with a vivacity which is sometimes hidden by o supsrficial
shyncss. At the time I met Ihim, he worc a rathor old-fashioned pair
of pinc-ncz with 2 ribbon dangling over one car as an anchor, but the
salubriousncss of the local climabtc socit causcd him to toss these gr-
tificialities to cne side. I believe we werce both rather i1ll at case
during much of this first mcoting-~-T know I was. But therc werce so
many things to talk about--the world is van's oyster, and he can talk
about most phascs of it, p-riticularly the morc obscurc oncs, condlcossly
and Tascinatingly. I found myself lilting him cnormously, and subsc-
quent meetings with him have only strengthened this foeling.

When I
told the pooplc at the LASFS that I had just had an covening's scssion
with A. E. van Vogt thoy thought I was pulling a hoax. But he has
been around the club so much since that he 1s almee © taken for mranted:
he's cortainly spent morce time around the place than my othor pro
author. ({why, god only Lknows})

Another extremely worthvhile person
came on the scene for the first time in the tail cnd of 19LL: HWicsson
Himmel. I never did know just how he got hookod upw ith the club, but
he 1s gulte a fait accompli nevertheless. A police reporter for sev-
cral ycors, he has workod for the LOS ANZILES DAILY FTTS, THT 10S AN-
GELES TTMES, THI SAY FRAWCISCO CHROVICLE, and is at prosont a Hoarst
hatchetman with the L0S ANGELES ZVENIVG HTRALD. Here is a 1ad who
spins the prettiecst line of bull I ever cncountored, who had boen mix-
cd up in practicelly every big murder or juicy scx cascthat hes hit
La for the past four or fivo years. Talliing to Himmel is morc fun
than roaﬁ.ng Rayuiond Chandler. In apoearonec, Nicsson is the typical
colleze half-bock, thougzh his chiof athletic sport, aside From torca-
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dor vork, is Dbendin. the elbow., §is lacersst 1n stlantasy 1s almost
nil, but he evidently enjoys associating with many of the fans, judging
from the amount of it he coes. An ornament to the LA3SFS, even if no
one outside of LA ever did hear of hin,

Having gotien pretty much sgf-
tled in our nouse, we decided fTo Throw a housewarming party on the last
weekend of Lovember. I was hmiliated to discover, with rather of a
start, that I had been sticking so close around the LASF3 since early
summer that I!'d practically gotten out of touch with any non-fan acquai=-
ntances, Bubt the brawl (and it was that, believe me!) did have about
every LASFS meinber, plus a couple of girls from work and some others,
Even TJalter J, Daugherty attended--he and I zot aleng fine, but his
girl friend Tillie got 1nto a ruckus with Jackiec which nearly led to
blows.

Two things made the party notable. In the first place, it was
the debut of A, L. van Vogt and his wife (Z. HMayne Hull}, I had mis~
givings as t o how well respectable people like them would it in with
such a commotion, but as it turned out they seecmed to enjoy themselves.
I particularly remember van backed into a corner of thes dining room,
hermed into this culdesac by half a dozen yapning fans,

The second
thing--Forrest J Aclierman had decided to prove to himsell that he was
right in frowning on the use of alccholic beverages, and showed up
with a pint. I had intended to mix his drinlis personally, to maie sure
that he did not get too stiff--having some vague idea that il he were
properly guided~guarded he might find the release ol a moderate amount
of alcohol gufficiently desirable to wish to try it abhln. However,
soimeone {(Rae Sischo, I believe) started mixing doubles and gave one to
the Ack. He sat there loocking like the wrath of God, and waiting for
something horrible to hapwven. It commenced %o hit him a 1ittle, the
old frozen repression started to slough off, and first thing you knew,
the boy was having a good time., Ther, all of a sudden, he realised
that he Telt the ligquor, and collapsed moaning in a heap, spendine the
remainder of the evening stretched out on the bed, Most of us felt at
the time that the deal was pretty much put on, but of course we may
have been mistalien, At any event, he proved to himsell that liquor
and Acks didn't mix--which was about gll he had in mind,

I left my own
party quite sarly to accomplish the dual purpose of taking wvan and
Hayne back to their hotel, and ziving some fresh air to the excessively
intoxicated Burbece and Saha. We got involved in a counle of bars, £ rom
the restroom of one of which we had a hell of a time dragging the r c-
gurgitating Burbee, who quietly passed out in the car., Saha got in
the back seat by himsell, and I started buzzing out towards the houss.
Art made some pleascd remark to the elfect that he had at last gotten
himg elf’ a room in Teondril Towers, gzoshwowboyoboy, and was shortly to
move in. Little realising how much he'd talke it to heart, I remarked
casually that of course he knew that all the fans in TT wefo fruits,
and that of course he'd have to pass o novitiate of promiscuity vith
g1l of them before heinz allowed to settle on any one or two of the
boys, that they made all the new tenante kicl through to them in all
sorts of fascinating ways...., (So far as I know, that was just a gag--
the place has had somc heterosexual inmates!) But Saha really hit
the celling; by God they weren't going teo do that to him hetd ghow them
by God just let one of those fruits try anything...and so on. So I
told him what one of the Tendril Towers fruits had actually saild apout
Saha's moist, ruby-red lips~-and Art went postively berserk, getting
into such a screaning frenzy that I overshot 35tk Place and was clear
down past BExposition before I realised it., T cannot recall ever havi ng
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kidded anyone with such spectacular success.

In the LASFS itselfl, a
-political Tarce was enacted in mid-HWovember, when director Alva Rogers
Tinally realised that he had not only served out the balance of liyrtle!
term, bub had gone six weeks into the next three months term without
calling an elsction. I ilmmediately proposed that he be nominated and
elected by acclaim~-havinz been a very zood director--but he demurred
and nominated Walter J. D-ugherty. I nominated Alva anyway, but was
astounded when illel Brown leaned over to me and told me that by god T
haa to run for director or he and LKepner would quit the club. Having
Ao wish to be left alone in the LASFS with my ACOLYTE publisiing at
the mercy oi Walter J. Daugherty, ané figuring that I had about as
much chance of beinas elected as Joe 3talin has of becomins nresident
of the HAM, I said YSure, go ahead.! So Mel nominated me, :
well, I
had Tfully intended to drop LASPFS activity for the most part ass oon
as I was finished with my fterm as treasurer, but, I thought, if it
would keep liel and Jimmy in line, I'd be willing enough to be a for-
lorn hope, particularly since there uras no chance of getting this
heagdache wished off on me anyway. Bland optimisti

When the ballotfs

were passed around, I fot to thiankinn that it would be cruel to have
just one vote for Laney (figuring that Kepner would vote for Rogers)
so I voted for mysell so as to have two votezs to bring up the rear of
the election rcturns with, (Nevor end a scntence with with, )

JHEE
final results: Laney 3, Rogers 2, Dausgherty 2, So sinzle-~handed and
without the aid of Walter J. Daugherty I elected myselfl to te direcctor.
And was I stunned at this outcome! I had no prospective officers in
mind, no prozram, no nothing, On the spur of the moment, I apvointed
Saha secretary and Kepner trecasurer, and told the peonle that I'4 try
to have gome sort of »nrosran outlinsd in the next week or so, that I
had not expected or intended to be clected, but that T was too weak
to go against this great and overpowering popular mandete.

S0 Decem-
ber 1 found me direcltor for four months (the balance of the gplit
term plus the first threec-months term ol 1945). 0ddly enough, if It'd
not resizned during the feud, I would have been director anyway, since
my clection in 1943 under the old constitution was for a full year.
Ain't fan politics silliy?

The re xt event of the winter was onc from
which local fandom has never guite recoverced, the advent of Tlmer Ben-
ton Perdue, formerly of Washinzton, Wyominzg, and other places, and
an active stefnist from the time of the Chicon on, He had announced
in FAPA that he had been declared insane, that he was comine somewhere
for psychiatric treabtments, and that he had a prescription for benzed-
rine sulrfate to tide him over until he could be nlacced under psychia-
tric care. I for onc was anxious Uo mecet him, since he was about the
only other fan who shared iy interost in jazz, and when I roceived a
card from him announcing that he was comine to LA, T was quite agog
at the prospect of meeting this character,

A ) As it turned out, he arri-
ved one evening when a group of us were partd ing of the hospitality
of the Burbees: Jackie and tha Irids, he, Saha, Kepner, and perhaps
others. A phone call came from Myrtle that Elmer had arrived, and
snortly he brole in upon us in all his weird grandeur. He was hisher
than a late on benny, had driven non-ston from Wyoming alone, and was
apparently at the point of physical collapse. As his footstops were
hear@ on the stairs, he quickly put a recording of Tlmer's own piano
playing on the phonograph. &Jesus, what stink~finger piano,® blurted
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eres Lhooukh the dodr, et bheelighite thet 1L ®esz Rhis
was hearing.

I suppose o vignette is in order, but
I hate to tackle it. Elmer Perdue is such a character that it would
be easy to £ill a dozen pages with fantastically unbelievable descrip-
tions ond anccdotes. And too 1t may not be strictly accurate, for El-
mer hoas, superficislly at lcast, changed a lot sincc he commenced
courting Betty Browder, who is now llrs. Porduec. But I knew him le st

in 1945 and 19116, whon he was a very regular visitor at my housc, and
when we spent dogens and dozens of hours together playing records and
talking of this and that, mostly of Jazz.

Physically heg 1s pretty
much of a chunk, rather tall and heavy 8Sc¢t, and pretiy goneorally huse
Ity. He hasg o swarbthy, scamed complexion--looks a couplc of decades
oldor than his 25 or 26 yoars--wears his lanky dark hair about four
inches longer than it neceds to be, and usually in thosc daye his
¢lothes not only looked as though they had been slent in, they had,

He 1s a long way from being insance as he almost proudly claimed him-—
scli to be, though he does have quilte a Ifew quirks ol one sort and
another, However, he is one of the mest cxhibiticnisgtie persons I
gver cncountered, and takes such a eon delizht iIn acting batty that
it is highly difficult to tell just what is put on and what isntt,
Leavinz some of the more dubious antics out ol the picture and trying
to consicer Elmer objectively, therce arc one or two things that stand
out. For one thing, his drinkine during much of 1945 ond 1916 was
definitely bordering at lcast on tho psychopathic, and causcd both
him and his Tfriends a lot of Trouble, It dirritated me to such an ox-
tent that I wos forccd to tell him, in mid-19)5, to stay away FTrom me
unless he wasg sober. He had used my housce as a pass.ng out ~round
just once too often, and I cnjoycd his company too miach to be willing
to put up with him whon he wes so sodden as to be unable to focus,
Bocause Flmer is definitely a brilliant chap, posscsied of depth and
background and a keen analytical ability which combiie to maie him a
most stimulating companion., He could hordly be said to suffer from
delusions of grandeur, yct when he ~c¢ts on what Burbee and I call his
Homo Superior Tacet he is not casy to tolerate., {Bui he can be backed
off this groove quitc casily if you know how to do it,) Let us say
that he h-s an exceptionally high opinion of himself and let it go at
that. And I have more thon oncce wished that he could be more at case
with casual feminine acquaintances, quit calling ther "matam® at cvery
othor broath, and talk morc as heo docs with o bunch ¢f the fellows,
whon his conversation 1s usually worth listeoning to--whether you are
lookingz for wit and humor or scrious discussion, When Elmor riots
really amuscd about something, he tonds to lapse dangorously ncar hys-
teria--in fact I mysclf have scen him rofusc to finish rcading soimo-
thing of Burbec's until he gets under control.

ell maybe I'm mdeing
my boy sound unprenosscssing. And in lots of ways he dofinitely is.,
On the other hand, Elmer is onc of the three or four Tans with whom T
always would like to bc on good terms, regardloss of my own activity
in the field. He has morc wrong with him than a lot of ug, yet on
tho other hand ho has cnough zood points to make him come out on the
credit side despite his faults--and that is something I con honestly
say about very fow of thoe other LASFS adhercnts.

By Decomber 191,
the Battlo Creck-Dloomington~Los Angcles oxis had its plans for the
anschluss of FAPA well in hand., OQur front was a nebulous group which
we intended to call the Frocdom Party. This group was to include all
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FAPA members sympathetlc to our overall program, which ingludgd steng-
thened activity requircments both qualitatively and quantitatively,
FAPA sponsorship of important jointl »ublishing Qrojocts such as a fan-
zine anthologics, and other thin~ws ol censtructive worth, Poll?lcally,
we -stood in direct opposition to the Futurians‘and othners whp_mlght at
any time wish to use FAPA as an arcna for playing power politics, or
who might verlorm of ficial dutics Inefficiently.

Backing up the Iree-
dom Party, was a sccrct and sclf-perpetuating group known as the Order
of Dagon., Founders consisted of Al Ashley, Bob Tucler, and mysclf.
This group proposcd to imploment the Frecdom Party by the usec of block
voting in all FAPA clections, and through the intelligent wiclding of
a bleck of 10 or 12 votes control every FAFA clection. All Freedom
Party candidates for officc wore also to come from Dagon mambers, who
were bound not only to vote cn masse in FAPA but alse inthcoir own
narty caucuses. Since Dagon was to romain ontircly sceret, the alffect
publicly would be of frec clections, but in actuality we intonded to
takke FAPA over and run it progressively and dynamically, and thus pre
vent it Tfrom Talling into interregnums, spasme of delayed mailingzgs,
and other disruptive contretomps. Ashley, Tucker, and mysell cach
had an A list of prospective Dazon mombers, thosce whom wo felt wore
definitely ripe for Dagonhood--as woll as a B list ol qucstionabloes
and a ¢ 1ist of doubtfuls and impossibles. The combined A list of
Ashlcy and Tucker consisted of: 'Walt Licbscher, Jack Wicdenbecl:, 0Ollic
Saari, Paul Spencer, Milt Rothman, and Lgs Croutch., (This list is
talken from a lettor from Bob Tuaclter to Ashley and Lancy dated Febru-
ary lh, 19h5.) I don't know which of thoss ware actually apwroached,
but I know that somc of them are, and that some d  thein accopted.

My
own list consisted of Forrest J Aclerman, Elmer Perducg, lilke Pern, i
and Lesg Croutch--all of whom I @ proached, and all of whom joined the
Order of Dagon. Inthc cleetion of 19h5, Ackerman and Perduc both
voted accordinz to Dagon orders, zivina Dob Tucker tho vice-prosiden-
ey over Harry JVarnor who othorwisc would have had it--sinco thesc two
comprisca Tucker's margin of victory, and their vote was gotten through
Dagon--Ackernan in fact chancinz his vobte whon rominded of pDagon,
(How do you idealists like that one?) (And I'm sorry, Harry--but the
vice~prosident, with his power of mdiin~ constitutional intervrctations,
is in many vays FAPA's most important officer--he haod to be a Dagonite,
particulariy sincc you arc lmown %o be too 1dcalistic te play the kind
of politics we were, rogardloss of how justifiable the cnds in viow.)

Willlo Yatson having definitely allicd hims-1f with thio Fuburians, we
threw him off the tdcket, telling him why; since Ashley was inclicibles
to run agein lor editor, I chanzed to that job and slated Al as s cey-
treasurer, The rost of the slate still consisted of ¥Worm 3tm lcy £ orp
president .nd Bob Tucker for Vico-prosident. Stanley lmovw noething of
Dazon, “ut was acceptable to us bHoth for his Tine reputation in 7P A
and bgcausc he scamed sympathetic with our program as we'd outlined

it to him,

Right around Now Year'ts, Stanloy wrote me aletter ih
vhich he mentionod that he'd just discovered Russcell Shauvonct intom -
ded to run for nrosident, and thet he'd not run against him and con-
scquencly was backing out., (As it later fecll out, Chauvcnet quirt Lfan-
dom before the clection, and Stanley not only ran but was clocted. )
But rignt at that time I was finding wmysclf very much cramped lor
sparce time, was trying bo cut down on fan activity, and when I thou~ht
of how much time Dazon had already taken I boilcd over and withdrow
from the slatc myself--ritaining howover an active intorost in Dagon
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1Emali,

It was not difficult to zot diszusted with FAPA anyway. In
the first wnlacec, the Futurian adulnistration was rapidly zetting the
groun into o jam from whicih 1t has ncver ontircly rccovered. Suddsy
Schwatz, the scey-treas, was bto gsay thoe least beling carcleegs with the
FAPA Tunds, and messing v» hig officc in other ways as well., And the
FPuturians had also put out an illogal surprisc mailing (betwoen mail-
ing categ) which had annoyoed scveral of the members for various rcasons,
I was espoclially irked, bocausce this mailing ineludod an incomplete
PAN-DANGO, (I was at thc time taling a music poll of FAPA, and
duc to my move had bocn unablc to prepars the post card ballots at the
time I sent in FAN-DAVGO itscll to get rid of it. As a result of the
nromaturs mailing, T was Torced to propare a supplomentary FAF-DAID
to¥emplain thelcerd. While I was atc it I aslked the Fuluriarns paine
blank why they scomed to be inimical to the LASFS, bub was never given
any roply ozxcent for gomc ncbulous remarks by Doc Lovndes which actu-
ally said 1ittlc or nothing.)

In the sccond placeg, I wes gelting some
praetty rough trcatment in tho mailing comnments. Iy "drunken” FAN-DAN-
GO of a ycar previous had said bluntly, too bluntly verhaps, that fans
wore pretty much impossible, noorly adjusted, and that what most fans
needed more than anything clse was a normal sox life. (Wow, throo
yecars and morc latery; I still fceol the samc way avout it, though I do
doplorc the faults of the FAH-DANGO in question: a certain crudity of
diction, and a Tailurec to substantiatc my charges duc to my imagining
that cveryonce was awarc of the underlying Tacts about fans and fandom, }
In any case¢, [or ohe rgason ant anotheor, FAPA didn't like it., In some
instancecz, I imagince I hit too clozc to unpleasant truths certain of
the members were trying to avoid noticing about thomsslvoes, And so I
came in for a good hauling over the coals. Borcover, since I am con=-
stitutionally unablc to lect someonc ¢lsc get in tace last word, I was
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having a hard time getting the acrimonius little wranglo cholied off.

26 T decided te give PARA a 1oet, misging two mailings,

iy a vailable
spare time was further curtailed by my rather abortive carolling in a
LaSalle coursc in higher accountancy. I had done o fice work before
tho war, and fcarcd that I'd havc to roturn to this sort of misery
aftor the war, and wantcd to get cnonsh training so as to be able to
approach the kind of noncy that a man can male working in a shop. So,
grunbling hall-hearted protests at the cruclty of 1life, I commenced
working toward a CPA dogrcc. (I dropped the course in late 1945, af-
ter having discovercd that I had rcasonably good chances of staving on
in shop work as long as I wantcd to.)

In between times of worliing on
that accurscd corvcsgpondence coursce and o ing odd bits of carpentry
around the housc, I put out a rathor hglf-hcarted ACOLYTE (#9) but it
meant very iittle to me~-I was just ovutting 1t out bocausc 1t was
cheoaper to continuec than to ston and have to refund 350.00 or go of
outstanding subscriptions all in on¢ chunk,

. 1 But fandom iias shoved

Wl L Iy i a farc-yo-w el i G I & 5 1
dgcidgé Egrggﬁotg ;o%q§;rf§ Egi}c ?gnéﬂ;? 1?tJbJ§nualy lth,ﬂfadtlo

i ) rder to bulld us up a sinall ncest

egg for alter the war, She wont to work as a coclitail wailtrcss in a
nearby nightelub, and vory shortly was dragging down more moncy in
tips than I could bring homo worlking for o livinz. The job was supp-
osod o be tomporary, but she kent on at it until our bustup--the
contacts and what not shc was maliing nroving too »lk asant to her for
her to terminate. Well anyway, fecling that I should try to help all
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i e BTId T Uh o (e nealt “EEs 80 I commenced stayrad home every
cvening talking card of Sandy and Quizcic so as to awid pcylnﬂ of f for
child carc at a buclk an hour. Tarough lack of anythin, clsc to ¢, I
comaenc ¢d workins morc and morc with fandom--at first putting a great
dcal of time on the ACOLYTE, and then, as that »nalled more and morgs,
occuoqu“ myscll with nolitical shenanigans of one sort‘and anether, i
(Well, after all I could scarcely play rccords all cvening overy night, )

Hot without misgivings I commenced taking 3andy and Quiggioc to the
club mcotinzs--thoy scomed to have a good time and not to bother the
mombers too much so this became a regular practise. The two lattle
airls nisscd only bhrce or four mectings of the LASFS during the first

¢ight months of 1915—~1n fact I romecmber onc meoting which consisted
of Sandy, Quigcic, Ackerman, and myscli. The club mectings on Thurs-
day nights sradually becamc my only outing cxecept for going to work--
other nlthco I =2at tight at home, usually alonc, playln* with the kids
until 1t was thelr budtldu, and thon baneing out crifanac with in-
crgasing diszust. As Jackic and I commoncod overtly bredr ing up, I
savwr legs and lgegs of hirv--gven on ho 1ghto off--ofton cowng for 3
and !} days at 2o strcich without oven sccing her to spealr to her. But
this is not a chroniclc of an unsuccecssful marriage.

The neecssity of
taring carce of the children made 1t almost inpossible Tor me to do any
mimeographing at the club, so it occured to me that norhans I could
arrange to tale tho c¢lub mochine aittte the housc am certain SPOClLlOd
occasions, (I ne longer had a mimcogranh of my own, havinz given my
old machinc to the LASFS to be used as a partial payment on the new
¢lub riachinc,)

Sc one evening I sprang a propogition of the members,
pointing out to thom the obvious imposgsibility of my taiing care of
S&Q at the club il I were going to mimcogr~vh, indicatina that the
mochine was out of usc most of the time anyway, and requcsting per-
missilon to borrow it for onc woek every threc mouths, I asked that ne
discussion bo held on this nroposal, but that it be considered by thom
during che cnsuing week, so that they could tallk aboub 1t in my ab-
sence, and that I would brinz it up for a vote the following weelk--
going on to point cut what a poor precodent it was to set, that as
dircctor I rcally was opwvoscda to 1t, but that I saw no other possi-
bility of continuing ACOLYTZ. Actually, I was half hopins they'd ro
fusc permission~-bocausc that would cholic off ACOLYTE once and for all,
and I was zettine increasingly sick ol thoe magazinc.

But thoe LASFS
graciocusly grantcd permission, and I found mysclf with full permission
to talke the machine as roouestod, provided that I fitted in wmy sched-
ule with thosc of other momboers Jho might need to use it about the
same time I would. This arvangenent led to a wellenich chronic war
with Walter J, Daugherty, who s:orod o toke the granting of this por-
mission as a personal insult, _

Until 3, Bverctt Bvans arrived on the
local scone in the late sunwier of 1945 and calwmed TJalter down a little
Dangherty and I indulsoed in open war--with most of the incidents ro-
velving around tho mimoograph. This all camc to a hcad in the late
summer, when the machine broke a spring the day I was totale it and
Daugherty bought onc out of his own pocket, He announced that ho weos
retaining ¢icle to this swring, thot any LASIS mombor mizht borrow it
from hin but me, that my we:zlz to hov. the mirnicosranh would soon bo
passced, anc¢ that alter thaot time T'd have vo walt ohr o months beforo
I could ask to berrow the machine again, I arrived on the scenc lato
Saturday afternoon, after all mivcosraph sunnly shomps wore closcd, to
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peLTO% the nechiing ullSer Wy sfrefment only to run into iz situation.
Yhen T cot to the club, Ackerman was finishing up an 1ssue of VOM, the
machine vas purring along anicely, ancd of course I had no inkling of any=-
thinz untoward., I told the Ack not to hurry, that I dida't mind waltb-
ing on.him, and commenced chatting with the various people who happened
to be in the clubroom., Ackerman looked i1l at ease, Linally told me

he had somevhing private to tell me, and took me cut of the room. When
he told me avout the sprinz and the rest of the sordid story I really
hit the celling, raving about it for nearly an hour, [verett Ivans,
who had just arrived in town ¥ r't looking perturbed. I later learned
that he tried to buy the spring off Daugherty, and that Daugheriy re-
fused to 3211 it to him because he was afraid Rverstt might let me use
the mimeozranh. ZIverett then wenit down town, andof course found all
the known mimeograph shops closed for the day, but did locate a sprimg
of sorts which hsz bousiht and brou-ht home only to find that it could
not be made to fit, 2verett then got alter Daugherty azain, who inal-
ly agreed to donate the sprins to the LASF3 il a panel of members (whom
Daugherty named at the time) agreed that he was in the wreng, They
did so unanimously, the sprins and the mimeogrmp h were on the way to
the welrd Jillys within ten minutes, and the largest battlz 4 the
Greatbt Mimeogranh Jar between Dausherty and myseslf was over,

The first
half of 19L5 saw the LA3SFS fsltering into what apneared to be an d most
certaln demise. HNot only were the wmenmbers apathetic as always, and
bitterly at odds with one another over this snd that, but the total
number had shrunk to a mere ten or twelve, three of whom worked niszhts
in the same war nlant (Burbee, Perdue, Kevner), ' hen this =z tuation
was tonped by an increase in the clubls rental from ;20.00 per nmonth bto
230.00, the group found itsclf within a hairs breadth of vanishing.

it
may well be lmagined then, that my terins as director (there were four
of them in 1945) gave little ovpwortunity of presenting a dynamic pro-
gram of accomplisiment, but were mostly sment in a Bitter last ditch
struggle to scrape up the next month's rent and to try to keep the
staggering society together. Being director was esvecially frustrating,
not only because the menmbers were more willing to grumble about the
clubts ebbing fortunes than to get in and do anything about it, but

due to the horrible vicious circle which brouzht to nauzht every

thing that was done. What the club needed, of course, was membersg--
and in one way ancC another a number of likely prosnects passed fleet-
ingly tihwrough the local picture. Having rnore members would of course
both made the club more nearly solvent and improved the interest level
of the meetings, most of which were shot throush with ennmui and bore-
dome or else frittered away 1in an acid battle between a couple of angry
neurotics. But in order to hold n>w members it was necessary to pep
up the neetings, somethinzg that vroved impossible to do in the face of
the LASF3'! notorious anathy, a none of boredom with it all which makes
the liveliest efforts at intreduicing somethinz worthwhile fall {lat.

Several newcomers came on the scene during the first half of 19)L5, and
some of these stayzd around long enough to rate visnsttes,

The most
active was Gerald Hewett, a bright-eved thirteen-year-old to end all
brizht-eyed-tharteen-yocar-olds, Gerald was short, slender, noisy, and
exciteable~-and his Iourteen years of life had not miven haim either
the poise or the bacliground to make a success of associatine with so
nany peonle who were so much older, Mon he Tfirst hove on the scene,
he was smitten by the most violont case of hero worship I have ecver
seen, the worshippee beinz Ackerman, who was excessively ewbarrassed
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at tho rapt way 1n vhich Jerry woulu spend evening arver evening wa?ch—
ing liets every movement almost with awe, and the broathless manner 1in
which the kid hung on his most casual words. I 1magine qurylsuspect-
&4 he was beinz kidded. As Gerry got better acqualnted w1t? the ¢lub,
he passed throuzh a short period of bainz a useful member {during
which time he was pro~tem editor of SHAGGY) but shortly Furged hoodlum,
After several months of making himseclf increasingly disliked by the
club, Hewett finally resigned and moved on towards greenor pastures,

He was very Tortunate to get out of the club when he did, as he thus
avoided the pitfalls of being a fan, and has now a reasonably.good
chance of living a mormal adolescence and growing up into an integrat-
ed man.

Portly, jolly Dob Bradford--an ex-liarine of about 35--came on
the scene about February 19/t5, never became especially active in the
club but still drops around from time to time. He's just an ordinary
civilised man, with no intorest in fandow, but with a yen for reading
stf and getting into bull fests. He's a good man %o go on a beerbust
with, and a good man to tallt with, ZIverybody likes Bobt, and for some
inexplicable reason he secims Lo liko almost all of the club members.

In onc day of Fehruary 19h5, I sot subscriptions from two hitherto un-
known loczlites who had read of THI ACCLYTZ in STARTLIFG., I wrote
come~ons to beth of them and both joined the LASFS. Lloyd Casebeer,

a pleasant, intelligent chap in his late forties came around for se-
veral meetings, but soon got fed up with the hurly-burly of inane fu-
tility characteriseing the club. That he retainced an interest in fan-
tasy is shown by the fact that he renewed his ACOLVYTE subscription
nearly a year alfter any of us last saw him porsonally.

Pete Grainger
was my other recruit, and he 1s ztill an occasional drenwner-inner,
thoush his chiol pleasures are intellectual ¢ scussions with Ashley,
Burbee, van Vozt, VWiedenbeck, and othors of our local braintrust, and
the playing of a wicked game of chess, Pete is tall, dark, and slen-
der; looks a pood deal like Bob Tucker:; and in fact micght be describ-
ed as a Tucker with brains. ((Hiya, Boob?)}) He is very aquict and re-
served on rirst acguaintance, but anons those he fecls arz his friends
ig noted for a scintillating wit and vivacious conversation.

4 hand-
ful of other new faces showed up during the first hall of th5, butb
none o the rest stuck around lonz enough to ratc a mention. ATfter
all, you don't have to cat a whole egz to tell if it is rotten, and
one or two meetinzs ol the LASFS arc enocuzh Tor most pcople.

Despite
the struggle to maintain bare cxistence, my administration attempted
2 certain amount of permancntly constructive business,

The Tirst
bit of accomplishiment was the engincering of a deal with Tlmer Perdue,
under vhich the LASFS took over the custody of his printing press
and type. Both wore too badly babtered to be of maximunm utilization,
but nevertheless made an excellent nucleus for what could have beon
rathcr cheaply developed into a first class amateur printing plant,
The whole idea gradually Tell into disrcopute and the vross and its
appurtenances were Cinally moved out to Art Joquel's--due mostly to
the lack of interest with which LASFS mombers colicetively scom to
grect anything which confronts then.

) - Digcovering that the publicity
direcctor of tho National Amatour Prezs Association was an Ainzcleno,
two or threc of us 7ot the idoa of vorking with the HAPA tof orm a
local amateour press club, which couldpsharo cXpenscs on our clubroom
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in. exehange L'or the use of it z2AC its euulipment. THo siergel with RAPA
was contenolated, but rather the formation of a sister . ganization,
which mizght have the use of the clubroom a mazximum of one eveninT a
wecls Tor meotines, and the members of which might use the clubroom on
non-mesting nichts on the saie basis as wmembers ol The LAIFS.

Thourh
it hNad somewhat fallen into obsolascence under the Dauzherty and suc-
ceeding administraticns, the rent payers committee as oricinally set
up by Yerke to be used in lieeninz Deglsers out of the clubroom az nuch
as possible sti1ll cxilsted. We revamped the setup, wording tha rent
nayers! document (o constitution of sorts) so that memders ol as many
clubg as the rent payers wished to include mizht join the comnittee,
regardless of arliliation with the LASFS., Hone of us were astute erough
nwolitically to sex what thias did both ©to the LAIFS and the infamous
coverning body--in effect 1t turned the clubroom and all its contents
over to the jurisdiction of the rent wavers conmnlittee at all times
excent when the LASFS was actually in session on Thursday nights.
The LASIMS, in other wowrds, bocamie a aere apnHurtenance of the rent pay-
ers committee, existing in the clubroom only on suiferance--and excent
on Thursday nizhis the LASFS, for all nractical nurposes, c¢eased to ex-
ist and was sup>lanted by this committee, Sounhas wmetaphysical, but in
actuality 1t was an overthrow ol the Daucherty Taction in the club,
since the ~overninz body no lonter had control ol anything except lor
a briel time once & weelt, anc anyone could joln the renipayers without
being a member ol the club itsell. It lelt Daugherty holdin~ an esg~
shell from which all the contents had be.n removed,

In early 1945, one
of WAPATs top men, Burton Crane ol ¥Mew Jersey, was in and around LA Tor
a couple of weolis in connection with his preliminary trainins for the
085, Crane had published, in early 19113, a brisf castigation ol [FAPA
and Tandcowm in onz of his WAPA publications, and in my earnest way I had
written him a letter talkinzg issue with several ol his alleczations, sent
nim an ACQOLYTZE, anc given hiim a Few selected fancine »ublishers to con-
tact, I!'d forgotten all about it when ahout a vear later came a most
cordial anc interestinz letter Irom Crane, telling me that het!d loolmd
into fandom more in detail, had found 1t ofl consi.derably norc worth
than he had imagsined, and mentloning his intention of taliiav a miaor
part iIn it for a while., Vary shortly we had worked up one of the best
corresponCences I have esver had, so I was hichly excited when word
canle that DBurton was in towvn,

Burton Crane ig one of ithe very {ow in-~
dividuals I have met who may rizhtfullr be described by the word rabu-
lous. The fabulous Burton Crane. Feres is a tall, rather athletic nan
who very »robably is in his late forties but who has that ageless an-
proach to life whilecih mekes him Tit in with any zroun, of any ase. He
iz handsome, though baldin:, has one 02 those rich voices which iz res-
crant without bein- booming, and g personality which must be encountered
to be believed, Winnin~, snalvtic, witty, syapathetic, natively
brilliant, Burton Crane is a man who has been evervvhere and dohe every-
thing--and who can awarently do almost anythin~t with near-championsihin
skkill. e is probably the nearest thing to a ~venius that I have ever
encouncerad in sie Tlesh, casrly the best integrated, most adult nper-
son I have met. Fe is by nroflession a newspaper man, bub he has also
met success as a playwritht, as a magazine authowr, ané as a muisician,
IT he carecd Go comrercialise hisg hobby of fine printinc he could very
eagily meke his wmark as a 20th century Aldus, He spent many years il
Janan in the twentles and carly thirties, swecaks the lanaze well and
idiomatically, and is definitely qualifiable as an exvert on the Land
of the Rising 3un, At present he is in charge of the New York Times
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orfice in Tolkyo. Uuring his previous incarnation in liippon, Crane vas
one of Colwnbiats top recordint stars. DBilled as tnelJapaneﬁe Maurice
Chevalier, he waxed several dozen siges of American h;t paraue'tunes X
sung in Jepanese, And what a voice uhgt.mgn hasl sp@e of us were ou
gt my house talking abeut this and that, his recording career 2ame1ln-
to the conversation, and without warning he threw back his heat and
cormenced sincinz the Japanese lyrics to WALKIW' MY BDABY DACK HOMI,
Ttd rather listen to Crane than Crosby anyday, and that asn't just
idle flattery either; if I thought his singing stank I'd say so,

Any -
way, Crane, in his magnetic way, did a lot tovwards helping ﬁhe LA Am=-
abteur Press Club ~et orzanisced, and 7ot us acquainted with esley _
Porter, a local advertising man who was at that time the publicity di-
rector ol MAPA. Porter turned out to be a typical busincss man of the
better class--a zood egg and all that, but with a tendency towards be-
inz somewhat the bizgshot executive Type.

K After so much piddling along,
the LASFS finally held a meetinz at which all local amateur jourinal-
istes were asked Lo be present; we Lnocked ourselves out sending mimeo-
granhed le tters to cveryone who nad belon~ed locally to NAPA, AAPA, or
UAPA in the preceding decade--getting Tor our nains a turnout of & .
The group soemed rather enthusiastic about organizing, and sharing
our clubroom, but fhrough some sort of sincular coincidence the ama-
teurs dronped the LASFS 1ike a hot potato immediately follovin~ thelr
second mseting, which was held at Jlifton's anc at which Jalter J,
Daugherty was prescnt.

Perdue, Laney, and others of us werc incensed,
felt that Daugherty had sabotasged the club due to his knovn islile
of the administrotion, 3till, there was notining on which to accuse
him. The upshot of it all was that I ot Crane to looll into the mat-
ter a little by letter, he did so and reported back that ag far as he
could learn Daucherty was innocent of any double-dealing. Crans's
viord was zood enough for me--so I have written the matter off as
a sinzular coincidence and nothing more, thousgh one or two others are
not as sure,

The eventual upshot was that the LAAPC quiclkly zot on
itg feet as a growing organigzation,and that nothing came of the club-
room sharint i.ea, though a mesting was held at my house as late as
Sentember 1945 in which me las®t negotiations were made. Poor Porter;
the conflab was interrupted by the advent of the Ashleys and menage
an hovr after they hit Los Angeles for the {irst time--he strove wman-
Tully but I am afraid had rather a rouinous evening. But I'm getting
ahead of wmyself,

Anart from the attenpt at amalzamation with the ama-
teurs, the only other constructive business attemted durins the first
hall of the ycar was o set up a series of planned nro-rams, set up

in lé~weol: series, and dublicised throuzh mimecozrashed letters This
attemmpt d<lan't do very well--too much apathy on the part of both the
club and the scheduled attractions. MNotable cefanliers werc Alva Row
gers, who played hooky from his own talk on nrozine 1llustrators, and
#alter J, Davgherty who failosd to show up for a lentern-slide lecture
until after the nmeeting was adjouwrned and I had left Hhe premlses,
explained that he had delayed so as to avoild havint o show them to
me, -and then proceeded to show them to the handful of »® ple who were
8till at the club, I nave two or threc talks, mostly ol a Tovecrafte
ian ?aturg; Samuel O, Russell rave us a memorablc series on witcheralt;
but the star was none other than Ackerian, Always dependable, Jio
proved able to give a good and interestint talk on a moments notice,
and was tae only lactor that kent the whole prorram idea alive at all,
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As gpriag wove aloing invo the summer, word reached tlo vociaety
that T, Everett Evans was on hls wav, to join our giddy1thron;. This
expected arrival lelt me with mixed feelings: In the first picce, my
very low opinion of Evans (due to the hypocricy with which h? dlsgu1§:
ed his penitontiary sentence as secret war service) had not been in the
least enhanced by the detailed anti-Bvans letters I had recceived from
various 8lan Shaclkers and other midwestorners, nor did I particularly
care for the closc liason reshted to exist between ZIvans and Walter J.
Daugherty. (One of the wmost amusing thincs that hapnened during the
Tvans NFPF aduinistration was the resiznation of Talter J. Daugherty
from the board of directors, Daugherty, as always, threatened to re-
sighn about something, BREverstt soft-soaped him into reconsidering, add-
ing that he continued in office as president largely becausc of the
fine support he was receiving from Daugherty and that if Daugherty re-
signed frowm the board he, EZI, would have to resign the presidency.

So Daugherty rceconsidered, Then later on something else came up, and
Walter J. Daugherty resigned once more, thinking that 3Iverett would do
so too, or at least hinting iIn that direction in his conversacion at
the club and telling us what Zverett had said before. 30 B, BEverett
Evans accepted Mr., Dausherty'!s resignation, and merrily continued fo
be npresident.) So, I reasoned, maybe this liason isn't as close as
one might think. And, on the favorable side, it seemed %o me 'hat I
was in a very minute minority in disliking Tvans; practically all of
fandom seemed to hold him in high esteem. Well, I thought, maybe I

am wrons, The man must have something on the credit side, or Fewer
people would lilte him, And, partly in support of this theory., I found
myself enjoying a correspondence I!'d gotten into with ZAverci’,

I made
up my mind that I should try to welcome Everett Evans to the LAIFS
Just as though he were the best of freinds, snd that I should attconmt
to withhold judgement on him until I'd h,d an opportunity to know him
personally., This le¢d to my havinz to s wim against the current; many
of the club members, includinn several who fell all over Zverctt when
he did arrive, rcgarding his advent in a rather dim way.

At about
this time we were having a great deal of trouble with Daugherty, and
ore day to my amazement I found a letter from Daugherty to Bvans put
up on the club bulletin board, in which Everctt was warned not %o have
rach to do with the LASFS and to realisc that hetd do better to have
himself g two-man fandom with Daugherty, or words to that general ef-
fects This irked me, and siezing on the opporsunity to answer it as
an open letter I knocked off a five or s8ix pager to Ivans in Labttle
Creek listinz the latest half dozen things Daugherty had done to earn
him our exccration, and urging Bvans $o meet us hinsell rather than
tryinz to judge the club through Dautherty's eyes,

When he finally
arrived, it was maneuvered so that few of the members got to see him
for a day or so, except for two or three of the Tendril Towers
boys who crashed the welcoming parbty. I didn't see him for ncarly a
week, DBut he turned out to be a rather versonable individual, call,
thin as a lath, closec-cropped grizzled hzir and moustache, and an odd
froggy voice. He tends to be on the wishy-washy side as a conversa-
tionalist, scldom coming out straight from the shoulder and liable to
belicve too much of what he reads, but is by no means uncnjoyable as
a conipanion, If hetd just toss away that pose of saintly paticnce
and relax into being cne of the boys, he'd be a good egg; and oa it
is he's not such a bad one,

: I was going to tell about the time that
Zvorett and I went bookhunting and he ersscd the nrice of a beok,
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mariking it down irem JZ.15 to 1,15, but il I did people might think
that he does not follow tho teachings of Our Lord, Jesus Christ, in
whom he believes, so I won't mention it. Since I was the only witness,
and I have resolved to keep my moubth shut about it, this matter rests
between Everectt and his God. -
It was at about. this time {(June or July
1915} that the club underwont a machiavellian coup dletat, Tor which
Daugherty adnarently blamcd me, but which actually not only came as

a complcte surprisc to wme but deflated wmy ofifice ol cGircctor to a mere
nothing.

Hy chief suwnnort was coming from the neutrals plus thoe Tone
dril Towers gang, »nd I fell out violently with these latter oror the
matter of communism., Brown, Saha, Rozers, and Hepner all went vio=-
lently red--and while I 4id my bLest to hold my tonsue, It afrald they
learned my opinion of communism, and of American communists as dupes
who have surrendered their right to intellizent analytical discrimi-
nation and choosc instcad to prate the rceady-made credoes or the »narty
line. As all newer communist conveirts, thesce boys had it lilie it was
religion, anc my failinz to abandon my faintly left-of-centor liboral-
ism cooled ocur friendship considerably.

So ong cay the boys cot to-
gether, and using the rent payers documont as a pretext, tossed out
the nolsome Zoverning body sct-up for good, zotting the governing bho-
dy's conscnt to its own demisc by promising Ackerman somcthing abdut
the Ioundation, riding in a new constitvtion which reduccd the dircc-
tor to a mcro gavel-wicldinz figurchead, anc vested the real power in
the chairman of the rent payers, liel Brovm, I was more amused than
anything olsc, particularly when I discovered pDaugherty thou~ht I had
engineered this deal,

The communists and their fecllow travelcers had
at this tims a rival club--the Futurian Society ol Los Anneles. ' I can
tell little about this group, since I was not invited to join., Bur-
bee was invited, but lauzhed at them. Perduc, my only inlformant on
the group, told me that it was no better than the LASFS, if indeed as
good, It cxisted for only a veory fow months, and ¢led guietly whon
the communists moved to Mew Yorl: in the fall of 1945,

V-J day found
ric drinking a bottle of libzrated German chawmmagne with Bob Hoffman,
and lauzhing at the excited way all tho fans were actins as thouch
they thomsclves, through the roading of a winority sroup of chean maz-
azines and the participating in the dubious activ.ties of a craclipot
hobby group, had broucht about this somewhat dubious scicntific dis-
COVETry.

The end of the war showed me a possible ond to my cofforts as
dirgctor, (I had more or less vowed to try to hold the club toseother
until the boys came back from the wars, and then sten down to rola-
tive inactivilty.) Italso drepped in my lap the problem of tlhc Paci-
ficon, originally slated for Los Angeles in 19112, and put in cold
storage due to the war,

_ N The Pacificon was a knotty problaem, and one
virtica I lound myselfl unable to solve. Originally, tho chairman had
been dalter J. Daugherty, but I regorded his lecadership with crave
doubts, particulerly in light of the fact that Yerlic had told me in
m1nuto1detail of how luckily Daugherty and the LASFS were rescucd
Trom the d;bacle of another Daugherty projcct by the outbroak of waxg
Accordinz to Yerle, Daucherty had done nothins cxcept quarrcl with
h%s committee, put out some publicity, and tallc as thouszh the 0 nven-—
thH’WGPO in the bagz, I would have liked very much to gut the con-
vention into someconc clge's hands, but was stymied in this both by
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vi:s complete lacli of any other prosvecvive couvention dirsctor and by
the obvious difficulty of shuntingz D ugherty out of the nicture ir he
still wanted the job, which, it develowed shortly; he still dicd.

At
the first LASPS meeting following V~J day, Daugherty got wound up on
the subject, talked for something over an hour on how he had not zot-
ten cooperation in 1942/L2, and that he would not take the job except
under his owvin terms, which chiefly meant that he was to have the say
on everything (his famous veto power) and that the committee was to be
advisory only. It all sesemed silly, but the club zave 1t to him unan-
imously, except for Zlmer Perdue, He then askecC for volunteers to the
commitiee, a group which secemed to chanze compositione very time it
met or Daugherty had abrainstorm. 1 do remnember pogitively that I
volunteered and was accepted, as were Aclierman and Andy Anderson, And
since the first committee meetinng wasg neld in Iverettl!s apartment, he
must have been on it too. But this can just as well go in the rex?t
chapter.

Late August 1915 found me in a detestable rut. dJadcie was
working at the night club and I was staying home with the kids, The
marriage had gone all to pieces, but I was sticking around chieily
for the sake of Sandy and Quigazie, but partly because I thouzht thati
since the o tuation was dissatigfactory to Jaciie as well as mysell
there was a reasonably good chance that time wnicht tend towards hed irg
the breach. This 1z not a discourseon wmy merriage by any mem s, but
it is germane to tihhis account to noint out that I had drilted into a
situation where I had practicdl 1y 2ll the disadvantages of both marri -
age and bacheloriood, and mizhty few of the advantares of el ther, Fan-
dom beint ab hand, I naturally {luns myself into it frenetically as an
attermpt to keep my evenings from bhein» quite as bleak as theoy would
have been otherwise. But it meant nothing to me in itself any more,

I contined ACOLYTE partly from force of hahit and partly pecause I
hesitatec to refund all those subscrintions (by then 175 or 0 worth)
when I could put out ancther issue for scarcely more than the money
coming in between issuess, Sim e Brown, Rocers, et al had zono commu-
nigtic they dida't come around mich any more; Burbee was in the army,
and about my only resular visitors were Perdue and Andy Anderson. It
was, frankly, a hell of an existence, and before lonz I was casting
about tryinz to Tigurc ways to s tir up some excitement in fandom--
anything to bred the deadly monotony,

' If any changme had come in my
domestic situation in the summer or early fall of 19“5, I would have
dropped fandom cold, overnight and wi thout a particle of regret, Peel-
ing that way about it, it is not Gifficult to see why I shortly became
embroile ¢ in a series of hectic squabbles.

) Buc a turning point was at
han@.'.Two not digsimilar characters, Jacl: Speer and Al Ashley, quite
unw%tnlnglylshot_my fan interest into an Indian sumner, perhaps aided
a 1little bit by Jalt Liebscher. But that goes in the m xt chapter.
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Indian Sumner

liy virtually waned interest in fandom was revived by two peo~
Dle, Jaclk Speer and Al Ashley. Al of course had been a corresvondent
of mine, and had also been a fellow oonsplrator in AFA pOllLlCS, SO
whon he moved to Los Anzeles it was just a question of carrying on a
previously establishew Friendship. .

Dut Jaclt Speer was somethlng clse,

T had first heard of him early in my fan career when I was Gislavor-
ably impressed by a letter of his in the first VoIl I ever saw, in
whish he enveiched acainst women smoking and chewins fum., After It
into FAPA I of course saw wmore ané more of his writinzs, but between
their air of alimmost pontifical aithority and Jack's tendency towards
orucishness I came wmore and more to Fform a vasue zintipathy towards the
Hily Masnified (B. "This cry@tﬂ11°ed when I came to LA nd met Mel
Grown, who heartily cespised Jacly, probably because Spee > cleans his
fincernails once in a while, I was fTertile sround for Lhe nlanting of
anti-Speer sced, and ifel <¢id a thorough sowinz., So I came to z»nat
with Speecr rom time Lo tume in FATA, narticularly over the matver of
racial prejudlces. Then when I discovered the awe with whlen Phil
Browvnson rerarded Speer, it amused me o saine at Speer, both verbd ly
and in prant, simply becausge it «ot Ph 1lts ~oab ior me To vale not-
shots at Jack, In time, this had grown into an incinient feud; with
3peer and @me indul~in~s in soms rather acrimonious fencing in VON, P 2 A,
and even 3HAGGY.

But in the wmeantime I had acaquired vastly ol bak
issuc Speer publications, and one day © muenced readains them, Speer
sounced nontifical as ever, malin- hlu points with aponderous fina -
ity waich made then sound lilte the definitive sumnation of a1 lnow-
leize. But on readinz a sizeable chunk of Speer I also discovered
that he is eriinently readable--somethin~ that can be said for few fan
writers~-aind also that he usuad ly has somethiny interesting to say.
I1'd been too busy picliine out thin-s to snipe at to realise all this.

Alonz about this time, I rececived the first STEFIIZI3, and was @ or-
monsly well ilmpressed by its ncat succintness, its journalistic style,
an¢ its nearty neutrality (which neans that Speer always tends to
make nasty cracks at the same lnnd of peopls I do). It made a lovely
contrast to any of the other newszines., 30 I dropped Speer a note
and some: news, and shortly a rather wary corresnondence shrans up,

Then, along in September 1905, Jacl Speer paid a short visit to Los
Angeles, and I was dumbfouncded to rind that I liked him as a poerson,
He has a highly orizinel sense of hunor which scarcely shows in his
writing--~rather, which is Tar more »nrominent in his persona than in
his written output, And my ideas about his nontifications faded into
surprised mist when I listened to his P@)lo—slre whinsical patier,
noted the faint sugzestion of a stamor, and saw how undormatic he
actually is,

The customary vignette: Jack Speer is a little guy,
slender and vivacious, with sandy hair and very falr complexion, and
gives the impression of a small dynauo with the sovernor resoved anie
mating a widgot conaistin~ lir“e7j of prano wires and steel sorinas
I've met vory oy )eoplu o have the annarent eneragy, both 3n551cd
and mental , dosseased by Spoer. Convorsin; with him 1s not unlile



fencing wivhout corlks, but it's fun. The chiel characteristiq of his
personality ic a whimsical puckishness; he mizht, with justification,
alme t be relorred to as a »Huclkhead, A staunch ally or a bitter enemy,
he steers a pretty consistent course through Moth life and fandom, and
can be expected to be ona of the few really prominent fansg who will
malie his marlk in the macrocosmos,

His arrival coincided guite cl osely
with that of the Slan Shackers, within 2l hours in fact. Al Ashley,
who, I understand, was once exnelled from the Los Angeles Science ifan-
tagsy Society for failin~ to »nay his dues, had in his nre-Los Angeles
incarnation sct himsell up as the chiel Tactobum of a cross between
a boardiag house and 2 bedlam, {illinc a large house in Battle Creeck
Mic-izan with a number of other Tans as nermanont residents, md e
even larger number oi transients. Called Slan Shack, this venture
probably 'ras to bolster Ashley's atavistic ego w th an iliusion thab
he was the 01d llan of some cave-dwelling tribe of prehistorics; the
group had also, throuzh hcavy activity, made a most enviable marl in
the fan world,

Ashley 2nd his nenase had spoken for a couple of yoars
of movinm out to Los Anzeles, had induced Bob Tucker, at heavy expense
to himself, to ~ive then an annual farcwell party for some yecars, and
had aven zone so Tay as to set at least a dozen Definite Dates of Ar-
rival., Ve in Los Anscles of course disrezarded the date in September
1015 which was supposcd to herald the arrival of these people, holdirg
it to be just another aberration., Tmagine our surprise when a carload
of Michipanders actually nulled into town! It was loaded down W th
Al and Abby Lu Ashley, Abby's daxghter Toople, Jack Wiedenbeck, ilalt
Liebscher, and Black Flame (a youny cocker bitch).

Al Ashley is a per-
son that cannot be described in a printable vignette if one is %o Tet
the true savor ol the man who keens Brazil progperous, Physically he
is minuscule--about 5137, but his well-muazcled and husky--a balding
brunette wiio intends to lir ¢ to be 150 years old, and who probably
will, since nothing any of us have ever ssen him de is likely to burn
up any creat amount of energy. He ig a nice, unscrupulous, btough-
minded indivicdual that I immediately liked enormously; he has managed
to live a normal life; and he is the best hull-shooter in Ilos Angeles,
It has boon said of him that he has an IQ of 194--simple justice make s
me point out that he hasg never made this claim for himself. On the
othor hand, he has ncver denied it, and he certainly looks smuz when
someone mentions those three fascinatins fisurssin his »rosence., Al
is a man who found many pos<ibilitics in fandom, ep lorediost of them
to 2is heart's content, and is now driftins out of the field. It toolk
but a very few wecks of the LASFS to ls ¢ Tor Al his illusions ol fm -
dom and malte him just a other trouble malrer like myself. e is a mas-
ter at intrigue, a gossin fromw ay bacl:, and can be depended on to
know just who is queer and how and when, Jidely read, and with ane x-
plor}ng trend of mind, he can usually bz denended on for a stimulating
eveniny of conversotion,

His wife, Abby Iu, is an attractive rod head
who has little if any interocst in fandom, but who is not unamused by
some of the wierder antics induled in by the Slans.

B Briom o ik Sttt et d ‘ J?gk’ﬂeidenbeck
stimulatlnﬂlohe ﬁ;f b§UYS Y,tgyei knogg. Eenefous: J}nahearted,
e _u,‘t_ }u: ﬂvgn gnﬂlp imate buuuy of Ashley's Tor many vyears.
ae's hat no use for fandom for years, but still occasionally does a
bit of artworl: for somcone, A drafltsman by profession, e has done
commorcial sculpture, and is at present writine a novel. Jaclz is
qaiet and retirine, has never nixed ?g?h‘with.the LASFS ( for which he
e o -



can scarcely be blamed), but is a most stimulating person to be around
and is dofinitely one of the few neople around the Bixelstrasce whose
acouaintance is worth cultivating, ] _

| Walt Liebscher is a onc-time fan
bigz-shot, noted ecgually for Tucleresque and Tuckerisque hunor and for
serious biblioaranhical doinus--both in the fields o1 cglloctlng and
publishing. He still collects and rzads book fantasy, I undgrftand,
But has otherwise drovned all fan cetivigy; naving discoverce rar
greener pasturces, which of cours2 1ls not diflicult to do, His rather
marked infericrity complex is the lecast justaidfied one I've gver sosen,
and it is to be noned he will outgrow 1it. Walt is nood-looking, bub-
bling over with wit; the lifc-or-the-party type, he can Peg;ly g0
places if he just zets over the 1<ca ocsn't have vhatv it takos.ﬂ
He has it to burn, This boy could very easily make himsolf a vot of
money as an cntertaincr--contrary to some opinions he is not a very
zood mugician, but he has Tacile fuin~ors on the wiano, ais playing may
Tend towards rfrothiness but it is definitely the kind of 88 tho gonoeral
public likes, hoe has no siazin voice but he luows hov o sut cver a
comic sonz, he has inventiveness and originality, and he has thav
touch that sclls a crowd. As a bar-room cnbtertainer he is just the
sort of muy that could meal's a pilz of moneoy ag a featured oct at the
Florontine Gardcns or soric such pnlace, and I doubt if he'd have to
play in chea» joints liks the HangoverClub verv long before he made
the iz time. Why he wastes his talont on hig friends, Lord knows.

£

o

[0}

Anyway, the simultancous arrival of all thzse peopls coincid ng with
the wcclicnd on which I met Speer for th: first time brourht me out of
it with a snap. Very shortly I was 7oin; bookhuntin~ with the Slan
Shackers, makin. pol.tical plans with Speor and Ashlcy, roveiving iy
interest in FAPA, and nzoin~ to work on TH: ACOLYTE with the first
recal enthusiasm I had ~iven that mazazine since carly 19bh, Here,
for a change, were veonle. I cdon't mean to sav that Spser or the Slan
Shackers arc faultless, or that they arce necessarily the best inte-
grated pecople in the world--cortainly all of thew have their Taulh s
and failinzs and ninor maladjustments. DBut thes: are people, honecst-
to-god normal ncople, andto find that there actually were ome fans
besides Baldwin and Rimel and onc or two others vho were not ncurotic
impossiblzs was wonderful, Herc, at long last, wore the kind of peonle
had once in my naive entbusiasm vhou~tht all fans to be.

The chief
club activity of the late sumacr and fall of 1045 was. the Pacificen,
Anc it was nothint but a pecl of troibla, At the First committee
meeting, a good Gcal was decided--thie date was tontatively set for
the weelr of July li, 2045, and it was dccided to invite A, FE. van
Vozt to be the suest-of-honor, Dauzherty ontlined many of his wnlans
for 1912, indicating what ol the nrevious worl: he thoushit ecould be
salvaged, discusscd nublicity, ané announcod to l1is committee that ho
weuld have a “acificon News in the mail within two wielks., He asked
that no leal of nlans be made, since he wantcd to have first scoop
in Pacificon Hews--but I was sendin-g news to Spoer in a day o go,
was naturally rather enthusiastic about the eonvention, and so told
Speof all about the mceting, It just didn't occur o mc to tell him
not to print 1t--in the first »lace I knew that all he woull do would
bF to zlve it a Darey intoregt-whotting cutline, secondly I Tolt that
the Paciiicon could not be ziven cnoush publicity anyway, and third,
thoth I should have known Dauthorty better, he was so nlausiblo in
hl§ ogtnusiasm that I actually thouht hc wonld «at the PACIRICON 17748
out rlgpt_aﬁay. As 1t turncd out, Sncer's barc warazraph vas the
only nublicity the Pacificon roceived fa a 200C many weselis,
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That a Lfurioug turmoll this 1nnocuous naraszrla h in INEITTIS
creased! The next cluw mocting after th: rolsasce anpnearcd, Dausherty,
hig face aes ~rave as thoutgh nMis mothor had died, called me away From
the clybroom and vold mte to cony to a comrittic? weevint 1n Iverzttls

N
azartmnen Andy Anderson and I went over only to find 3Ivans slcting
there with that same death-in-the-family cxpression, and Ackermen just
sitting thore. I was hanced tho issuo of STIMIE/3 and told to rrad it.
I couldc 2 notning o, but actint instinctivelw to avold a row

said soilc GWin; el oheT (S oct thaot Soukr met have viclaited & ool lmsnass
ane bast I1'd brle= the cerben ol by Letter Ghe nexc Thaat T cosugts SINGhEE

(1 Lral

caEcsttod naving gl thig, but gt two ime I Ticured Daucherty wouvld
havp cooled off mwonzh to liston o weason. Sul the Ccllow corssnCEd

to rave and ravo--the »nublicity for tho Pacilicon was wrocled, Torcver
and boyond yewalr, thors woul. be ne surorisc Off‘Cu, thore v onld

bo ne neows after this on: rzliasc © cause redctition wonld e avoidedin
ord:r to malk: a successiul advoritlsins caupaliin...and other coqually
gtupic rantincs.  (Avoid of veonctitaon in adwortisaint is no'.doubt
regponsible for the wide Hublic hnowlod- o of sueh thains as: It Moats”
SLSIEPD, YAsl tho lian who Owns One’, ste.f)  Fverott, wearine kile bEct
stufTed owl oxprcsaion, agresd solemnly with all this juest as 1T it

meant something,

Dut this one little pisode complotely ruince tho
publicity for the Pacaificon, just as Dauchorty said that 1t would.
Jalter J. Daushorty did net nroduce or allow 0 ho »nroducod an lssug
of PACIPICONTYS for at lgast six months, and then just the s ngle is-
aue., Walter J4 vauzheriy pelfused tomive Paciilicon sublielity Fo ke
#1 and 2 Tanzl nos of 19L6, ACOLYTT and STAIGRI-LTATFAIRZS. (There
was a blurb in ACELITE but I made it up myecli; largcly) out fofswWinsls
cloth, sinco cven I, a mcmoer of thoe committee, know 1little o nothing
about the Pacificon until the mointh bolfors the coauvention.,) To my
Imowledge, the only nublicibty given the Pacificon until far too late
to do the convention any good was The one issuce of PACIFICOITTIS, onc

ather wcanin~loss lithosraphed wostor produced by Goldstonz, a cer-
taln amount of hapqazard and unannealins coverazce in JANNTIS, and vhat
bootlesned information could he ziven Jaclk Speor for STIFNZIS, In
short, valter J. Dausherty cot his baclt un over ﬂ0u41h,, and uscd a
prematurce nows rcloass scon by 50 peconle as aprotext to send out no
rcal Paciflicon oublicity. It iz dﬂll wondoer that only a handful of
non-Cal ifornians attended this wowldbe Yorld Convention,

I shallr o

frain from e alling Dauzherty'!s actions in uhls amatter juvenile, I
doubt that any ssvon year old would rcfusc for lons to nlay with his
new clectrie train just bocausce somzong oluc nlaycd with it fivst,

A
fellow traveler of Dautherty's, Yalter Dunkelborger of Fargo, Horth
Dakota, shortly cooporated Lo iele thig wuttorly nicayune issue of

the promature ncvs releasc into a2 causc colebre. Dunliclborzer was at
the time havains hinmell a foud with Jacl: 3peor, and it was not long
before this mm tter of Pacilicon nows ras geottins a terralfic wlay in
Dunkelbergzer!s news magazine, T7 7 fAUZIS., Matorial printed by Dunk-
¢lberzer at that tiwme was controvarsial, and, I falt, showed me not
only in an uniavorable but in an untruc llgﬂu. Sinc e Dunkealbzroer
had. poen one of my carlizst Tan corroesnon’ents ané I had alwaysibocn
on it fﬁonJ]y terms with the follow, it wm var occurrced to me that he
wvoinld not print wvy gilds of tho g ftory. Jub he ddn't, And as issuc
after issuc of fﬂu)r" uooF MY nass in® vgin more anc morg, with no
trace of anvihing from my sidc of ths storw, I bocame inergasincly ox-
agocrated, cndins un with a hall-Tomied notion of loadine ior bdar.
ALT shig hcleee ths PeelTicon a lot.
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in the meantime, the LASFS seemed to be teiing on signs of
1lifeo, as new faces and returned veterans appeared to be on the »Hremises.
One of the Tirst arrivals was Ddythe Zide of Palo Alto, a rather liand-
some young lady who throuzh her VOM-publicised romance -~ ith Aclierman
received more notorlety and less fame than she deserved. Tigrina, asg
she preferred to be called, toolr a gemiine interest in weird fictiocn
ané cinema, was a not incompetant poet, and, in a pedantic szort of
lonz-winded way, a pretty good fan writer. She was rather short, neat-
1y built and pretty, and with a whoopiny lauch which sonetimes embor-
assed her a little. Zveryone aromé the club seemed to lilis Tisgrina,
and she manazed to stay around for closc to twe years without becoming
enbroiled in any fugsses, apart from one menorables occaslon when =2,
Sveorcett Ivanc unadvisedly paited Tigrina's little nosterior one nicht
eSS mestlag, and came within @ hElrsbhreadth of chmving his face
slapped ag T told him ofY in a way that I huzely loved. Rizbht there
in the clubroom, too.
Sometime dnrins the spring or swmer ol 1915,
Andy AncGerson, wWio has pruv1o”" 1y been described, moved to Los Anzeles
in order to attend USC. He has vwretty mmueh dropped btoth fandm and
the club, but was noderately active as ons of the more desirable LAIFS
nembers for arovwnd a year,
ne @ the first returnin. veterans vas
Russell J, I'odgl inu, an old-tirte member oi the club who had been dircec-
tor back in 1937 and 1938, had vretty much droimed out for a year or
so, and nad then gone in the army in 1942, Russ is tall, pallid, be-
spectacled, and qulet--fesorvcd enougil so that T still dn't now
him very well even-after a year and a hall or more. Wis chiel inberest
1s in bool collectin ; he 1s nor rumored to be vwrancinliles out into
boek publishiny; but all in all, I doubt 1 fantasy or random ¥ ake up
any sizeable share or this rientleman's time.
Another was o7
morth--a squat but huliinzg 200 pounder wio hod spent two year
Bacland at the Army's expense while he rode hish in Dratish fa 1dom
and accwaulatel an unbelievable collecticn of Tantasy boolis, (HMe also
finally cot around to perfornin- somes military service,) Gus i1g jov-
ial and nall—fellow-woll-met, SportE 4 beard mack of Fihe Time, 1s =
mizhty ~uzzler of beer and wincher of harmailds! botboms, and ig the
oile Mmajor oudlisher lelt in the LA3RS. Surbee dGoesn't connt, becanse
he hns more or less turned ¢illetante,) Gus taltez fandom much ore
seriously than it Ceserves, and has a touchy streall of idedism which
casipEmci Trom time to time--cm thetwhole, Thomqyl, ¥ 02 % zood eip.
Frospertive frionds ol iillmorth's are warned not %o go drialtineg beer
withh nim unless they have ten-~allon stomachs, two tin ears, and are
canable of Ol""ﬂO”tll” the bull of Dashan. Cus, ordinarily auvict and
cractable, cots noisy at such tumes. THe wocs to U3C once in a “hile
ﬁ?gg ne can 1inc timebetween boer busts and izsucs of FAFNTASY AV -
LI e T §

ormeal fill-
il

Onc non~veteran came to Los Anzcles i1n late 19M5, a former
- : a = - 3 = 1
fan from 3=:m I'rancisco naed Louis Goldstone. Lon, bacl in 1940 or

thercabouts, publishel the Tirst lanz ne to sort a trulvy artisbic
and nandsome format, setting a wmar!s at Uhich'haay subs#qﬁent o lide
ers have aimed. Lon7 out of fandom, lLou came %0 LA to try <arret
awelling and commerclal art for a while: somehow ho ended n5 doin-
fabulous amount of worl for the Paciricon, taizin- an actﬁVﬂ_ﬁﬁrt in
the LA3PS, and so on, I don't Lnoy him WETY wo_l, go will atteupt
no descrintion, other than mentlonlng that he is tall, slender, and
frail lookinz; and that he has his full share of articstic townor arnent
On the wvihwole 10““vor, he seems like a soodl joo: He vsnished Tron
our kan short1y after the Pacilicon;
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And there were others who aporeared on the scene for a greatoer
or lesser length of time durin? cthe last hall of 19h5, but s mehow I

don't at the moment recall any namez, It must bo reuembered that al -
though I was director and thus pre...ued over each neeting, 1 was scarce-

ly ever around the club otherwise. In the zot-togethers after the
meetings, I tended to no colfeewards with assorted Slan 3hacliers, Per-
due, Rurbee, Anderson, Tizrina, Aclierman, and van Vogt. t was not
snobh.shness, simply that I had so much fun with the individuals named
that I failed to branch out as much as I should have,

And my tendency
towards a sort of nrovincialism in the club was augmented by the grad-~
ual building up of a traditional 'Satmrday Night at Laney's'. I wasg
still zoing throuzh the motions of bein married, sticliing close atb
home wilth the kids and hopint that for Eleir sake maybe thin-s would
get better, and srnendin~ my taime pnlayin~ records and wonlcying around
with fandom. Saturday nihts ~ralually 7ot so that from two to ten of
the bunch v ould ceome over and stay until Jad:tie came Trom work at 2:00
All,  Je had some nishty good times--sometimes a jagz-minded bunch give
ing my records a goin~ over, bHut more olten some of the ~reat wminds
waxing eloguent as they »uv the world o riThts. And there alszo was
a considerabls awunt of stefnistic palitvical Iintrituwe--particularly
by Ashley, Anderson, and myself,

The Slan Shacliers had beenr 1n Los An-
geleg for less thon a mwinth “W onl thoy conenced fetting Ted up with
the LASF5. Wledenbecl: anc Licbescher practically oquit the 3ocicty. al -
ter three o Tole mectinss, and A“hley very shortly cot to the »oint
wherc hc was actively anci-club, thoumn he still came arounc rezularly.
Since all the Slan 3hacliers arse outgpolien vhen nressed a little, it was
not lonz belore the LASTS came to hear mor: anc more of their discon-
tent witn the Zroup. As @ result, an investizating coxiittees consis-
Tinz ol the throse Michizanders named and nerhaps one or two others
was set up to analyse the LASFS and malie recummendations ag to vhat
micht be donz bo malke a worthwhile o ganisation out of it.

Sach nen-
ber and former umember o the club that conld be induced teo hold still
long enouch was quite thorourhly intervieved., Alter a counle of months
of investigation, the comiittee submitted a rather startline renort in
whicli they uvananinwously r~com and Gf“e. that the LASF3 be ~aiven back to the
Indians, that there was nothin~ that could he done with the c¢lub, and
that 17 it ceased to oxist it ”oul» be absolutely no loss Thie clm:f
obstacle in the wav of hevinr a worthrhil: orcanisatcicn, it vas found,
is that there is absolubtely no wirwn focus held by all the mm bers
or even by a sizcable #roun of the:ir. Tach ember, on the other hand,
has very strong orolecences and tastes counled with a minimum of tol-
eration for the tastes ol the other {d low. The varions interisits and
motivations of the various members are so diometricslly Jaffeorent from
oite arother, olften inctezd hein~ at direct vairiance (as for sxank
Aclierman who aflects to De interzsted in JOTTING but lfant.sy-stf-fan-
dom and Joquel who is totally without interest in these), This situ-
ation and¢ analo-ous conflicts of interest ares o widesoread that it
is a complete Liwpossibility to vresent a mectin ' of AITY @ rt which
will Interest ALL ithe members. When this handicap iz couplad Eibh
the extreme prevalence of pathwolorsical neurotic symptoms, wish a mood
sized proportion ol the mewbers bein * go utterly unprewossessin: and
undesircable as personal associatez, and with a widespread tendency
towards boredom with the club counled with lacl: ol CeT-up-anc-7it
move to greener pastures; it 1s smd 1 wonder that the LASPS is o
worthless

to

At the tinme The comnittee was deliberatin~, Ashley and I
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worked up qu.ie elarorate political plans lor the January 1O LAZNS el-
ectionsg. I dicd not wish to serve any lonjer as dirsctor, ashley at the
tine thou~ht he wanted the jcb, and so we laid =nlans to elect Al to the
hishest 7z1ft in the »ower ol thie LASFI to bestow. e was to apnoint me
searetarf, in which cenacity Itd be the 2 man of tae adninistralion,
and wronld also have a chance to write borved minmutes, Bubt as he saw
more and more of thae club, his interest in it waned to sucnh an cxtont
that he was unwillin~ to take any active part in its arlfarvs,

L

another

factor wirich affeccted Hoth the LASPS as a whole and the connivings of
the politiclans was the renoval of the comwnists from our midst  Alva
Ro~ers, niddlinz alon:; indolently with comiercial art and attemdts
thereat, decided to go to Mew Yorlk Iity, where he felt that held have a
better chance of metting commissions, For somz welrd reasn, Brown,
Kepner, and Sale-~the other three active communists--decided that they
too must go to Vew Yorli--chiefly, it seomed Trom tryin~ to get frmw them
lomical reasons for the move, because logers was going. So g1l four of
them laid plans to move Bast, sellins their nossesstons, and quitting
tiielr jebs. Alonz about October, 19h5, Kepner, DBrown, and 3aha actual 1y
woent to MNew Yorlh--Rogsrs pgoint to San diezo to visit his folli's before
falzing of{T cross-country. Rogers never ¢id get there, and the other
hree left just in time to have the blowun in the ranlis ol the Pubturians
hapaen while they wers e route, so that whenl they arrived the strong
Mturian groun they had expected to join had dwindled to Wollheim ¢t wux,
and liichel, The situation amused Those ol us who eitvher disliled the
Futurian: for ono causs or another, or who were out ofl sympathiy with
comrunisin,., The denarture of these four from the local scene also made
a drastiec upheaval in politics in the club. These four had been sicady
sup»orvers of mine--not becausc they narticularly liked me, but siunly
because they hated Daugherty and knew that I woulcd stand wvwp to him and
refuse to allow him to intimidave me., As lel Brown actual 1y told me
once in so many words, I was 1n their minds thos lessor ol two evils.

But the newer club menber, the zguy who had been in service and had
built up all sortsof unfounded illusions about fan® m while he was in
the aruy, wantclno part of any quarrellin>., Anythiiaz anyone said or
did was all ri-ht wit Wi, provided it was not antajonistviec, And for
someocne tvo risc un in his might over some wrouns or fancied wrong--as I
dic when Dauzherty »ulled that deal on the mimeozranvh sohring th ich I
meationsd a few pages azo--or to atiteupt to w» +¢l: the ba loon of some
oneg's illusions was to thesc peonle an act of antazonisn,

30 the al ub
lost the onc stron comron focal noint which had held it tosether Tor

& year anc a hall almce t--a violent dislilte of .Jalter J. Daucherty.

For whagaffer the pascsage of time s¥zm li¥e verw_ingullicient recagons,
I comacnced'to interest myself in.the affairs of the UFFP, Part of it
was due to a Gesire to nush alons certain radically un-Ivans-ish ideas

broacnod te me in personal letters from Harry Jarner and Jack Sneer.
Part of it was a han‘over from my ol idea that as lonz as I al lowed
ACCLYTE Vo go to so many worthwhile neonle, I should do ny utwmost to
keep at & minimum the assinity so prevaley t in the fandom of which I
was & part.. Part of it was because T had so of'ten stucl wmv ncelr out
in criticisms of the ~aroup that I was more or less bein~ bacled onto
a spot whore I had to »ut up or shut up., And, I fear, a big reason
vas that I saw o chance to have some fun workin out nolitical manes -
vers, Politics, in other words, as an cnd in themselves,

S0 I let
ny name gZ¢ on the ballot as candicdate for the board of directors in
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in tie electioan for 1900 officers, This was tho election which was vir-
tually uncontestod-~there beins seven candidates for the [ive board of
dircctors wosts, and one candidate cach for the other offices. “Tamer
had soriously entertained the idea of running for nresident, as my

files attest, but according to a letter from Jarner nec was persuaded
neot to run by presidential candidate Dunkleberger and his Father Super-
ior, BE. Bverebtt Zvans. This zave Dunlticberger the presidency by de-
fault,

Degp ite the fact that Dunkelberger was running unopnoscd, the
clection gave him a priceless opportunity for eszo~boo, and he didnft
miss--not only putting out a specilal issue o FANT/3S with his picture
as candidate but even scins so Tar as to distribute printed postal
cards, again with his picture, just bo fore the slection,

And it was in
the early stages of the campaisn that my groving distaste for Sunkel-
berger grew into a violent antipatihy. ©hen I had first filed, he had
indorsed me--listing me in FAUTWS as one of the five he wishoed elected
to serve with him--but in a very short while he »ut oub another list
of rceecomicnded candidates 1n which he had rp laced my name with that of
Joe TFortier.

This pigqued me, so I asked Lard Walter lhow come, It de-
veloped that ho switched, deciding not to back me ror the directorate,
simply because I entertained Jaclk Specr as a guest 1n 1y home on the
weckend the Slan 3hacliers arrived in LA, Since cevery active fan in
Los Angcles excent Tvans gnd Daugherty attended this party, and since
the whole affair was strictly impromptu and they could have como if
they'd wanted to (no one being invited or uninvited) it was difficult
for me to sec how I could have rofused my lhospitality to Speer even
if I'd wanted to.

heeping my tenper Tfor once, I attcmpted to draw

Dunxelberger out a little-~gaying that therce must be something dread-
ful about 3pcer if Dunk were to rcact so te my letting him caie into
my home and suggesting that il he could advance factual and logieal
rcasons forhis violent anti-Specr Teelinn it "might" lead to improved
relations between Farge and 1005 ', 35th Place. He wrote a typically
incoherent letter, and I made up my mind that Lard Walter needed to
be set down a ped.

By the time that the electionwas ovey I had
fairly concrete plans laild for the term of office. S3poer, Jarner, and
I--all candidates for the board of directors--had zotten tomether wth
multiplicate letters and worked out cuite comorchensive plans far He
yecar: a now constibution, servicce fcatures of one sort and another,
publications--much the samc sort of wosram as was later ainounced by
the Fantasy Poundation. After Spcer turned out to be an unsuccessful
cancidate, we of course no longer held a vobing majority of the five
man board, but as it turned out it would have made no differcnce any-
Wy, since Dunkelborger nroved himscll so totally unfit for office as
to waste the entire {irst half of the ycar with nersonalities, imposs-
ible appointments, and the mere routine of le oping the o ganization
functioning meaninglessly.

I inaugurated a schewe of sending my letters
in resnonsc to NFPFPF presidential messages to all members of the
board of dircctors, using onion~skina nd car ons for the purnose,
and received enthusiastic cooneration in this from Jarncr and ilevelin,
Tarr was spasmodic. This scheme proved eminently workable; it came
the nearest to an actual in-the-flesh meeting as anything that could
be devised, and the opportunity it gave us for discussion made it
possible to work out idcas somovihisi before springing thom hall-cocled,
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With growing disgust, I walted noarly 51x‘wcck: Lor p;gsidont
ntclberser to prosont a progran {or the ysar, Flna%lji in mlarfe?-
raary, I prosonted one myself, but little ever caio o4 1T, 1o chicl-
1y to the fact thav by tlletimz anyoiic coulc have‘dono anythlng abogt
anT of it the adnministration was plunged in the interneclro wranzling
which culitinated in the wild tall of frzason from Dunk, and 1n the
w.sting of an entire vear. 5o far as I know, Dunlkelberger never did
oscnt a program Tor the year. But nevertheless, his administration
¢ a succcss, gsince he %ot to sond bis picture around to all fandom
counle of times, and zot other e¢zo boo of onc sort and another. )

Iy
yi g5 to continue THDZ AD L7TA had drooncdt o nothing by carly
19hG. 1 2till enjoved scein~ the macasine come oub; wonderful nator-
i Iept rolling in unabated; and the magazine vas hou1n; a g i~ht

on ecach Lasuc, not snoush to Go me any ~ood financially but
to pay for both ACOLYTS end FAN-DANGO. But I was abwo lutely
Llack in the face from the scominely cendless ordeal of typing and
mimeographing and assewbling and mailing; the mechanlcal details had
not only srown so burdensome as to destroy my inftercest in the wmagazine
bul were by asgssociation, I supposc, illing rmy liking for fantasy and
scionce-Tiction, Co-editor Russell holpod with the assembling and

Pal
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mailing (without him the magazinc would have folded a yecar and a half
ch
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belfore it ¢id) but oven so it would seem that I'd just got off the
chain cang from onc 1ssuc and I'd have to start another one. It had
cecged being a hobby andhad bocome an incubus.

SoN L e HFLEHNT o ik
in some help, overal of the Saturdsy night scssions werc devoted
to mulling over a schewe aimed at putting cach department under the
complete contrel of an assistant cditor, who would be res onsible
both for selection of matorial and for any ncoded mechanical details,
leaving Russell and ayscli €o function in thet ruc sonsc asce dite s,
arranging for matcrial, helping with revisions when ngeded, and in
goereral acting as co-ordinators. o got some snost interesting Tigurcs
on photelithogranhy, and saw that ten co-cditord, cach of wvhiom contri-
iatod 35.00 per issuce, would be able to Pinancc an ACOLYTE to cnd 4 1
ASOLYTES. An odition of at least 500, circulation in various boolk
scoros (through licComas and his conncetions), and cventual 1y (maybe)
the drcam of all fan-editors since the beginning of fan-editing--- a
1real, died-in-ilpwool sonml-pro, awmed at fans and collicctors,

Al

Some
of the co-cditors who accepted: Russcell and I were of coursa o0 con-
tinue--Russell as cditor-in-chicf and Lancy as managine editor; Ti-
grina, poetry cditor; Andy Anderson, male-up editor; Al Ashley, art
¢ditor; Forrest J Aclerman, Tilm oditer; BDob Hof finan, edit or without
portlolio,

Plans for the new masazine wore well under woy when the
editorial Tor the last ACOLYTE was writton.

But then, quitec in the
monner of -a sucden stroke of lizhtning, we wore batten by the Foun-
EPNE n - - Pl M . ' : g
aatlog bug, and promptly decided to turn THE ACOLYTE éver to the now
organization,

— The Fantasy Foundation has had a most nocculiar carcer,
zhen Ackerman went away to war in tho £all of 1942, it sccmed 1ile
tho cnd of the yorld to him, and hc wrotc a lonz letter to £ andom in
FANTASY FICTION FITLD, in which he teld of williin-e his colloetion o
fapuog_anamgout;n: up a ;1000 ipsuranco policy to help fandim maine
vain it, Thougn the idea as Ac':orman broached it wasimoractical

end ratiaer lacking in utility, there was the gorm of an ides there,
cne which worked on me all throuzh mr fan carcer. In somc of thoe
manouverings around the LASFS, I offo{gd to help Ackerman imnlemant



the ifoundation right here and now (1instead ol walting feor his death
as the. orininal proposal had envisioned) in exchange for hisg voting
support. The supvwort was forthcominz, so as a starter on ny part of
the bargain, I jotted dovwmn a nrovosed program for the Foundation in
mid-19h5, ~ave it to Aclkerman, and heard nothing more of 1it.

One Sat-
urday in early April 19115, Andy Anderson, Elmer Perdue, Al Ashley,
Sara Russell, and one or two cthers werec at my house., We had gotten
sick of discussing the HFFI and the futlility to which ils curvaceous
pregsident insisted on committing it, and, hallf-seriously half as a
jolte, I dragred out the carbon of my rough draft ol the Foundatlon,l
remarking that =Here is the blus-norint for a real fan organization,=

And the gang went overboard for it,

Ackerman and I had diametrically
opposite notions as to what tlie Foundation should be., He wants it to
be a museum, kept directly under fan conbrol and financing. This
mesns a Foundation such as we nov have--a secondary Aclerman collection
housed in a small frame garage onening into a Ilollywood alley, pood y
arranced and almost lmnossible for anyone to derive food from. T
wanted a dynamic organization which would attempt to be ol such ser-
vice to any student or lover of rantagy and stf that it would grow
into a necessity.

I!'1l cowy from my files the original pro-iran for
the Fantasy Foundation, ag 1t stood after the gang had worked it out
and revigsed it:

IIMMEDIATE. Publish checlilist of fantagy and stf-
zines in time to distribute 1t at the Pacificon,.

IIIITOIATE, Instite
ute circulating library in time to male an anncuncement at the Pad -
ficon ol the Cirst volumes. {One of wuy most important facets of the
Foundation was to e bound volumes of necazines and excerpts and co-
pies of the scarcer boolis, not to be mildewinz in a shed = mewvhere
but in active use as part of a mail-order circulatinz library, The
three of four pages ol details which were actually worked out to im~
plement this scheme are too unwieldy to nublish here, )

TITIEDIATE to
STII~-TITTZ2IATE. Send publiaicity materisl fo every person who is at
all liltely to subscribe to the group, or to donate materigl either
now or later, This sending should include amimeorzraphed blanlr of a
will which would leave all suitable matericl to the Foundation., This
form should be drawn uo by a lawyer in such way as to be enforceable
at law,

IMMEDIATE TO SEMI~IIIMTIDIATE., 3et up a system of double-en-
try bool:s of account, and a system of permanent inventory, Arrange
for insurance coverinz Tire and theft of all foundation material not
in the possession of a nublic institution. (This vrefers to a plan
of attemnting to induce some lLos Anseles library, e ither the Public
Library or the¢ one at one of the Universities, to talie the main part
of our Foundation cellection as apermanent special exhibit. This
would not only furnish somc excellent publicity, but would save our
having %o »nrovide our own {irs-nroofl quarters,)

LIHLSDIATE TO SEMI-
IHIIDOIATE,  Set up an ambitious publishing program of major items,
and comnence work on them,

SELI-INMMEOTATS, Catalez and inventory
anything belonzing to the Foundation, and set up the first and main
collection,

SAII-TITIEDIATE, Commence the actual writing and compi-
lation of items to be published so as to assure ourselves of a steady
-- 123 - :



fiom of puEliemtions, This 18 to Inelule o gensrdll lnvestlgetion ol
the Ticld ¢f fantasy bibliography in order to ascertaln what assis-
tance. financiza’l and obthervi se, we may be aole Lo T1ve bibliograpiical
werk.

SELI~TIHEDIATS, Attempt to mobilise national fanpower, so as
e ity 1% Lo wollk en our varlous projecis.

LOVG ~RAVGE, Out of PFoun-

duplicates attempt to set up duplicate collections in other
e5 orf the United 3tatcs.

dation duy
Major citl

LOICG~RAVGT. Worl oubt a permanent
profram Tcr She expenditure of Foundation fundg. lluch of this money
yill be used for Ireizht on stuff shipped to ug for the Moundation.
imch of it should be used bhinding F-ngines and »rozines., Some night
be used to pw chase rare items for the main collection. Some of it
will be reauired loi opelabronal eXxnenses, publication of reports ol
businecss cnd the like. A deTinite percentage of our income must be
set aside Yor fubture nrojecid,

OO D

B3

LOHG-nadGR, Investigate the possibii-
ities o the Moundation ©oins into business as a Tantasy dealer, sell-~
ing surplueg dunlicates to private collectors in order to adc further
to the Foundation funds.

Tnd of cuote.

In other words, tThe Founda-~
tion was designed by the original zroup at my house as a business pro-
pocition, relatively frec from personal idiosyncracies, and almed much
lezs at Fandom than at scholars, students of iiterature generally,
~nd serious lantasy collectors.

The actualities that have grown out
off this conecent are little more than laushable,

Right off the bat, we
got into a terrific local row when Jalter J, Daugherty heard about it,
He had not been consulited, not hecause gsome ol us don't lilte him, but
simwly because he wasn't sround. Iverett Tvang and Cus Willmorth gl -
so Telt deeply hurt that they had aot been nersonally adred to tale
pert in the deliberations. (Since it was well-lthovm that my Saturds
night sessions were open to anyone, and since the idea just <rew up

spontaneously, I dontt see their ancgle excevnt interme of a craving

for epo~Loo. ) d ; i
Anyway, with Dauzherty svearheading them, the malcon-

tents ralsed so much hell with the anxious-to-please-everybody Aclker-

ran that he held a mceting Lo discuss the matter virth all localites
who wished to abbtend, It started very tensely, narticularly as I
counted neoses and saw that Dausherty had a clear voting majority in
the event he wanbed to force the thing to a vote. As a starter, Ack-
- o o -1 = o S - \ bo . q

erman read the materisl I have just quoted, hen he finished reading,
Daugherty stunned us -~'l by getting un and stallking out of the room
e . ES ~ . e = = - - T - - R Y i
vithout saying a word, Uollowed by his wilfe. It was amazing the way
everyons thast was left turned nro-Foundation instantly, and Daugherty
.sealeu ais doom by callinz up a few minutes later, aomarently exvnect-
ing Melerman to davite him beck, (e didn't,) Daushertytls wallking

- - il L) _ = A 3 ] L3 = - ) - =
out on aig own wajority ltilled the overt local ownosition to the
FPoundation, )
. iy ~But I, in an unguarded monent, made a reference to the
Poundation in a multiplicete letter to the HFFF board: Dunk leaned to

1 - 17 . ¥ .
ns WFPT was being betrayed, and declared nhis

C
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the concliusion thnt th

stave oY cierzaicy over this and other matters. This finished the
HFEFIrJ lar as 1 wag concerined, showing the sroup un Tor o buinch of
childisgh nitwits. —
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, Rl _HBuu a EO%b}QabLOH or clircunstnnces in Anril and
lay 1900 knocl:ed me out of Iandor,
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CLAPT.OR XL
~000=~
Death of a Fan
Pwo things knocked rie out of fandom, a change in my job stat-
us and my final rcalisaticon that there wzs no chance of salvaging my
marriage to Jaclie,

The change in job ceme in early April 1946, I
wags still working in the same shon I had entered vhen arriving in Los
Anzeles Iin the Tall of 19h3. I had of course had a number of raises,
but I was still just a machine owerator, running an engine lathe for
the mogt part. 4 sudden outbreal of unrest--demands for higher wages
plus tallt of a atrilie~-came to a head whon my 1Immediate supervisor,
who hac been chosen to ac¢ as spokesman for the shop employees, lost
his temper and quat his job, And I was it; bthe foreman camc to me mm d
asked me to take over the department tenporarily, that if I made good
I could have the job nermencntly,.

Actually this »ut me on quite a s ot,.
The department counsists of nine punch presses and five la thes »lus
iniscellaneous supperting ceguipment, Bubt the way tiiat shop is set up,
at least one member of the departmert has to be able to do anything
in the shop, since we carry department jobs all the way from start to
finish ouvrselves, (For example, a circular drilled part, classified
as a lathe department job becausge 1t lhas to be turned, will alsc. re-
quire sawing and drilling--but this will not bz done by the saw or
drill press departments but by us.) And here I was, with gobs of
punch press expericnce, but a veritable neonhyte on the lathe, and no
actual production experiesnce to speak of on anythinT else except saws.
To ton it off, the department consigted largely of green help, and I
found myself on the spol of tcaching work which I did not know how to
do. (eedless to say, I learnedl)
3ince we were doing very heavy
business anyway, it may well be imagined that I had nmy hands full. Hot
only did I have to work beyond anything I had ever imagined during the
days, but we were so short-handed that I quickly commenced working
from 8 to 12 hours overtime per week after supver. (Anyone who has
not tried to keep punch presses set up for four operators while trying
to brealt 1n one lathe man and still trylnz to do procduction worl: him-
self is advised %o try it as an antidote for inertia.} Well, I was
tired out for a couple of months--doz-tired. I had just finished stes -
¢illing the last ACOLYTE before this change of jobs hit me, and some-
how I managed to zet the magazine mimeogryp hed and mad & & out. And T
kept trying, all throush the latter nart of April and the Tirst part
of llay, to answer some of my fannish mail; but I was simply too tired
to write coherently, throwinz away at least twenty lebtters asbeing
too Dunkish to send out,
Finally I said =To hell with it.-=
By the
time I had gotten acclimated to the new job, and had © me spare-time
oomph once more, I had collided with a most painful fact: that my chi-
ef interest in Tan® m was ego-boo, a coumensation for the fact that I
had never been espcecialy successful in any other way. Particularly
in light of some of the things I had said about ego-boo szeckers, t his
was a tough morsel to digest. 3DZut somehow this lead-mants job, with
its almost neglizible authority and i1ts sli~hit amount of executive
work, gave nie the self-confidence I'd always laclicd. FPFandow seemed a
good enouzh stop-gap until I got onto a jov I really 1lilred: now the
job was more invercsting and rewarding than fandomn,
Then came the
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vlovi~ofT on the warriage. osometune 1n tile latter part or liay, a sl ight
incident took place which was the straw that broke the camel's bacl,
vhich showed me that there was no uso trying to patch up the narriaZe,
Irids or no kids., 8o for several months I tried a marriage—in—name-op-
1y, with the idea of providins some sort of home Tor Sandy and Quigzie
while their parents went separate ways though living under the same
roof, {(This didn't worl either, a {inal separation in Cctober lead-
ine to a divorce in February 1907.)
- iy marival affairs of course do
obvious that with tihc motiva-

o

not belonz in these memolrs, but 1t is
tion wvhich kept me lecading the 1ife of a fannish recluse shattered
for zood, I very quiclily cot out ol la ]

cuit fandom. Sounds casgp
Goesn't it? But I was shortly to lecarn that it was a tough job. 1In
the first place, thoe Tour vears of plugaing awvay on THT ACOLYTI had
built it up into a rather worthwhile ~oinz concern, and I hated
throw all that hard worlk awvay and let it bubble away into nothing.
For this rcason, I tricd the variocus schemes of joint edatorship that
I mentionsd in the last chapter. Thoy were abandoned for one rcason
and one alone: I found that despite all fans mizht say about the de-
sirability of keening THZT ACOLYTE zoing, nonc of them were willing o
Go enough worl: collectively or individually to amount to a hill of
beans. If ACOLYTE werce to continue, I, and I alone, would have to do
the hours and hours of hard routine drudgery that each issue required,
And this T refuscd to do, If the locsl Tans carec enouzhf or the mg-
azinc gnd for the fantasy ficld it tried to wnortray te dget in and do
the bulk of the typing and other mechanical work {or pay for its beng
done) I was quite willing to devote a lot of time to keepin» up the
contacts whici werc bringing in so much {fine material, and to writing
serious material for it myself. But if these peonle cared so little
for it as they obviously did (that idea of a jointly prepared magazine
professionally published still enthuscs me sowmcwhat, cven after a year
of non~fandom) I was through, completely and irrevocably through,

At
th: time The Foundation's nlans Tor ACOLYTI gradudl ly wanted away into
nothingncss, an implomented guarantee of 60 hours per month worl:
would have saved the magazine., Since the LASFS at that time had over
20 active members, this simply means that if cach wmember had becn
willing to devots one evening a month to ACOLYTE, the fantasy field
vould boast today a L8 to 60 page lithosraphed magazine combining the
better features of ACOLYTE and FANTASY COMITHTATOR. And, Pegardiess
of other commitments and interests, one Francis T. Laney would have
becnn doing his full ghare and more., But when those people, who pro-
{ess to Qg interested in Tantesy and/or scientifiction, carc so littlk
itor the rield as the LASPFS has shown itscll to carc--caput]

= i ) ) There

werc arounc JQQ.OO in outstanding subscription to ACOLYTH, owed in
driblets of 127 and 25/ and 377 to neoarly 200 people. Until the
divorce stripned me of asscts, I was well able to pay bthis of v Butb
it seemed like %oo much of a job to prevarc indivicdual refunds, so I
went to worl trying to get rid of the magnzinec as a whole. And &
you lmow, I was unable to find a compectent fan Hublisher who was wil-
ling to talie over ACOLYTRE's fine baclklos of material together with
an itenisecd suwvscription list andéd cash to cover every cent of it?
Hot onel Tere was the /1 Tanzine, plus matorial for 20 b 3 more is-
sues, plus all the contacts wplus 200 realers, nlus around 90,00 in
cash money~--and it went begging! Lichscher, 7illmorth, and Jaltor
Gillings of Enzland arc among the ones vh o turncd it down.

= . . The laclk
ol intercst displayed by active publ%ggors vas the last straw. I let

S i3 e



liclen Jesson have the baclilog, wiicn she ztonped through Los Angeles on
her wey to Tokyo, vut as for the money...shooey. As I cast bacl over
thosc months and wonths and months of worlk that rosulted in THE ACO-
LYTE, I Tecl I've earncdé it many times over. II some late subscribor
raises cnouth hell, or xits me up for it moersonally, I'1ll give him
bacl: his Eﬁf. Othcrwise, once again, canut!

This de=falcation is nd
vithout nreccdent in fandom; in fact, most quitting fan editers just
hold onto the money without a qualm, Like Phil Bronson or Al Ashiley.

The second thing, an active fan accumulates more oblizations than he
is awarc of. I found wysclf with certain cormitments, many of thich I
fluffed of¥, but wmost of which I fulfilled afteor a fashion. After my
demisc was clear in my ovn mind, I stencillced the Foundation's checlk
list of stfAfantasy prozines, stencilled and mimeographed a FAPAzine
Tor Mike Fern, wrote several letve rs to the NrFF board of directors,
and nade contributions to saveral fanzines. One thing I definitely
did flufy off was my correapondence, an¢ {inally feeling mysell freo of
this constant typing of lettcrs, letters letters, was the most wordier-
ful scnsation I ever had inlandom. (These memolrsgs have been written
in about onc-gquariter the typing time I would have soent kooping up my
corrospondence Gurinz tho neriod thoey'tve beon written in,)

And worst
of 211, I had contractod such g habit of ~oing to the LASFS cvory
Thursday that it was almouu Uike o compuls1on. It took six months
to breal: 1t, but I did., I now zo to the LASF3 about once every two or

threc mont hg, and then merely to pilck un sorie moncy from Aclierman, who
has been doing a wnale of a job in peddling my collcction for mo,

Once

the scales had complcetely fallen I rom my 2yes, I saw the club, as a
collective entity, with a revulsion amounting to loathing, Pavﬁ
pansies, dykes, queocra of overy sort and duscrintiong bums, loafe;s,
dead-beats, moochers and narasites on socicty: pat noloﬂlcally neurotic
incompetonts imagining thomsclves as fine ninds and cultured indivi-
duals; pfctentlou“noss, hypoerisy, cGishonesty with each other and with
hemselves runnlne rampant.

I had wanted to sce the club at its best
and I had, Therc were and are a modicum of decent, normal, worthwhile
peovls wirwo pass through the wortals of the sacrced stye from t iime to
Cime; and I scized on thom as sanplcs of the vhole, ignoriry the ques-
tionable aspccts ol the questionables, unlzsss I UzaCujcally had iy
nosc rubbec In 1t. Thore are nconle I mct around the LASHS that I
hope To number amont my lifolonw frisnds, but there arc damned few of
thernt,

T have at the present time (June 27, 1?&?) no intercst in coith-
cr fantasy or lfandom, with the oxconbtion that I do lilze a very limited
it of science-Tiction and intond to keen 1t in my »ermancnt boo“s.
0ld fanzines no longer attract imc very much, thouzh I still lilke them
ocnough 8o that I inteonc to licen the Pl o lac bettor oncsg, I am

still intercsted in FAPA, and will continuc to belons on a somi-ac=
tive basis as lonz as therc are msn lile Jack 3veer, Hilty hotnﬂan,
Harry Tarincr, Horm 3tanloy, ano onc or two others represcnted regular-
1y in the mail:nss. I still fool the nceed for a bit of occasional
wiritten SOl_—OXOPGSSLOn, Iz 1OSuo

vhy con't you quit fand m? If you

Taco the truth about fans and their microcosn, Tacc it fairly and
squarcely as I have done ovrwied to 7o, it loo & to nme lile tho only
alternative,

D T L

Until T zeb nauscated boyond coﬂt”ol which may occuwr my-
where durine the noxt oight or ten pases, Itm «oiines to rive Tou a
3 :
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0519] haspenings in ths LASFS, hawwenings to which I was

Qe R

Teat a

elicher & ojo itnass o0 wasz told about by onc of the participanis.

For the,ssise of llbol, I nanc no names, five no dates. 3utb these are
not obse L. people who dropicd into the club onco or twice and then
vanished. Thesce are name fans., The prime actor In cvery onc of these
Bases wlp mt Tk time of. tho hwﬂ)ualng in question onc or morce o the
followinge an officer in the LA3PS, a fanzinc editor, a member of PAPA,
an cCiicor in tho HFFF, or a monbor of somc othor local club of repute

(1S, Bhvsanzors, PSPS) who had transferred to tho LASPS, Tho dates
al'@ belwoen 10h3 and 19017,

First I mizht namc tho homoscxual wolfl,
the boy who  causcd at lzast throe sissyficd but unhowmoscxual LASHS mom-
bors o toss their hate over the windnill and become out-and-out ovort
hogesoxuals . hat a harea he bullt up anong our boys|

of & less scx-

el ngture wae o ch&ractor who came to LA having run out on his minor
offsprin: and owine so many bills that he daped not post his address
at thoe civb Tor fecar hie mizht be caught up with,

An intorosting char-
acher To have Hesn caught withh durins a pollc rald was tho Qoﬂtlcman
who had such o sigantic collection ol nuce fomalo photogrgphs. These
nicturcs arc of course classiliable ag art, but how shallw > claseify
the ract vhat he also had an cnlargement of a certaln wortion of each
picturc--about an 0x10 of this wartvicular voman's goenitals?

At lcast
tvio individuals T porsond 1y Imow of --minors who wore sunnoscd to be
uUJeﬁﬂ1n¢ high 301007~—haolbaallj usca the club as a hideout during

rotracted spells of truancey lasting as lons as two months at a stretch.

And there L1s onc inteoresting lad viio, practically in the same breath,
dezerived the intricate and incenions mochanical contrivancce he has
Lrilt o axd him in his wm
giliCewerioualy that he i,
to bond the Tfemales (or wmay
I

— . -‘.v 1 2 o
geamieeel] (HBE. This wes

HPUCLLOD anc thon went on oo cinlain
sun _rian tmitant, (Poor suporman, unable

¢ malcsl) of this inlcrior racc to hisg

T Deglert)

J;J

L

Bt
a
b
0

Another boy may have bheon wnor-

Tently noermal in all ways, I!'11 1ot vou he the judre. In a moment
of lowerod roticonce he confided in 2 roomful of ncople that his bit-
LgNgss Mepeey in lifc is that he 1a _15”1010“10111J incanable of bo-
ing a lcsnian. (I dou't beliove Lralft-ibing mentlons that oncl)

A
wet Bicc boy indeed is the on: who spent o half hour or so in a
Pixel 3t%rect living rcom, lotting tho asscwbled company hcar nis soli-
loquy on whether or not to mavry tho girl. It scems that if h: mar-
ricd hor ho ceulda't be quesr any morc, but that was an awful lot to
agli~--evon so, he was getiing & 1ittle tired of Jjust havins oshor ncn,
and mer o he should hranch out. Perhans he should have an affair
with ---who 1is such a rovolting old man that 1t mizht give him the

nccdod boost invo hetoroo“tua11uy° on the other hand, --- has bcen ot
i1t a0 long that hels probably so good that he'd make queordom more
sttractive than QVEIrw~m—-w-and 50 on, ad nauscum, (Just nicec conveonbe-
ional smail-tallel}

Or how about thic boy who ot drunk and showod up
under o 1ady s bod, ark nakced and passed out lilw a lizht onec Hew
i w0 = 1
SeaEbaN e ((Jepdd 1 not have a cdate with the lady, just wantoed to.)

-l of courge thore was tho manly and versatile fellow who within a
: o poth a woman and her half-sroun son., The ob-
3 WSre non-rans, but hgl's in She top ton.
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Onc pazc of anccdoty horrida was all I ot arocund to when I
stopped writing these nmomoirs over a yoar agoe. I was Zoing to Cill
it on out for a fcw worce najes, but, I dunno, T can!t quitc =ct in the
mood, I'm not cnough of a fan any worc to trcat of somc of these more
tipical stolfnistic acts without unsctiling my stomach a little,
Onc
of the incidonts indced is of such naturs thet no onc has beon o lc
to tcll wmo howv To word it so it would go throush the mail. Imagine
the most revolting thing, I mizghi -zay the most far-Tetehed rovolting
thing you can imazinc onc gucer doing to gnother, md maybe you wi il
have zucssed somothing almost as bad as what one of our Tormer dircc-
tors admitted he had allowed onc of the "boys™ to do to him. Words
fail moc!
And of course there was a 100% homoscxual frour ol Cans and
ex~Tans holding Torth in a-Southern falifornia city. I'd lile to tell
you about thom and what onc of thomdic te o LASMS member, but I vontt,

I could tcll you how one fan toolr charge of another's record collec-
tion whilc the ownoer was in tho army; of how hoe sold me a nuwabor of
tihic records; and of how angry e orizinal owner wvayg when he came
throush hore and found thenm in my cellioction, Tell, after all, It
them in good faith.

Or on tho subjcct ol honcsty, you might ask Acl-
crman how many scts ol FANTASY TAGAZIVNZ anc VOII he has given to the
LASTS. You mizht asl him what hanpcned to the club copy of BEYOND THE
WALL OF SL33P, You wmight ask him where the club WEIRD TALES went,

You might get him to tell of the stfzines with club s tickoers in thon
wnich gshow up from time to time in scecond hand magazinc storos, of the
boolig That arc Fforcver vaniching from around the nlace. Idon!t know
if he's started covering this up, now that the LASFS is under public
attaclk, but I do lmow that this us od to be Forry's favorite gripe

back in the days when I wag-aciive as dircctor--the way stuff scomed
to melt out of thoe club library. You may call this a charming foiblo;
I call'it sncak-thicving,

Oh tTherc iz onc tale I must tell, It scems
that thore was a LASFS member who belicved fans showld be above sex,
that sox was notv worthy of fandom., His girl friend didn't Tfocel this
way about it, so hc told her she could lay anyone she wanted to, 'as
lonz as the fellow is a sincere fan¥,

=== 00000~

On that inspiring notc I shall lcave you. . I hope youlve enjoyoed this
little opus of ming, and that you set it down with a resolve o ndz o
i1t a falso picbture insofar as your own narticipation in the field is
concorned. If wo ran the misfits out of fandom, we mizht ond up wi th
a2 hobby we could clainm proudly as our own.

Also I hear that Ackerman
thinls my recolleetion is faulty or someothing like that. I hercby
challengo him %o write his own momolrs., Tho same challenss zoos to
Daugherty, Hodgliing, Willmorth, or any other LASFSian who thinlis Ttve
don¢ the c¢lub wrong. Porsonally, I thinl Itve painted too alluring
a pleturc--onc that will draw the LASFS more zood will than it descrve-
s, (Sncaryistic word split uscd by »urmission of tho originator!)

= 120 = Francis T, Lancy



