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PHANTAGRAPHY

By the Eaitor

Finally, we have arrived at our eleventh
year of fan £ublishing. Finally, we havo
come_to the Tenth Anniversary Nurmber of
The Phantagratha...

fears back, wo had thourht of the thines
we should & on this momentous eccasion. And
when’the time came--1t was —~ar, prices were
high, livine conditions hich, our time was
heavily occupled, printers were persnickety,
And so we did not hring out the de luxe
printed magazine we had planned, The fine
profcssional gixty~foéur page job we have
drcamed of. ' Instead, another job from our
battered 1ittlo Juhior Speed-o-print with its
ink=~oozing edgoa and its other quirks.

But we have only put it off, This time
we'll promisc a terrific Fiftecnth Amnivorsarvy
Number., And do our best to deliver, -

The Phantagraph is very doar to us, cven
if modern day fans do not'seem to hold it in
very hish esteem, It dates our career in fan-
dom very closcly, For 1t was the lssuance of
this magazine by Wilson Shepherd in 1934 that
drew us as a collesetor and scischec-fidtion
enthugiaat into active fan 1life, Yes, May
1934 was the date of my declsion to comntact
other fans and start things, I had heen
passively intercse 4 before that, sure, But
Wilson and his Bulletin sot me zoing. And
I've been going ever since,

I neyer regreted a dav of it. I've donc
Just about everything and, have been in and
out of more darn scraped, Mostly The Phanta-
graph has hgen aloof from it. If vou studw
its pest nages vou'll find a scarcit> of
dated fan items, I 1ike to conaside» this as
a literaprv magazine, not & »ettle onc, Some-
day The Phantagraph shall resllw shanwe



into the loading fantasy msassine of all,
For a time we did hold an envied vlacey
back when we were printed and had the
banner left drop by The Fantagsv Fan. ’
Whon I focl my forture s socurc cnoush,

this magazine #all emerge as a profcssion=-
ally printcd hirh quality = little megazinc”
dovotod to fantrsy. That mavy begin with.
the Fiftecenth Anniversarvy Issue, It mey beo
even soonors But 1t shall be,

At that, wo have done fairly wecll in
our carcer, Material thet first anvcared
in The Phentaeraph has boon roppinted in
mony placcs, Amons them have beén Weird
Talcs, Stirrine Seicnce Stopics, Scisnde
Fiction Quarterly, Astonishine Storics,
Famoug-Fantoatic ﬁxggezicq,,ﬁgntastig
Novels, Uneanny Taleg, and Bevond the
Wall of Sleon. And also in menv fan
maghzines and honklets,

We have thought at times of m=E:m an
antholosy. It shall appoer somcdav, Not
soon pcrhaps, but somc dav,

One sdvantage of our pccullar position
in fandom is tht possibilitw of lone ransc
plannine, The bulk of fans, at anv siven
timec, know that their star in the “leld ia
limitod, They arc aware of thc impecrmanonew
of it, But when one h4s been in this thing
as long as the —writer, onc hocomes auite
tertain that ho is here to stay. A child-
hood h-bhy has bhecome fixed as an adult's
hobby-~-and that means good for dgecades to
come, ‘Our getivity may «wax and <ane with the
years, but ono thing is ccrtain, wo shall
always bo around somcwhere, '

And so wil1l Tho Phantegraph.




ANNALS OF- ARKYA
By Robert W, Lowndes

. The Courier
‘he darkness tremhled with a dream of lirht,
fnd flameatipped shadows whispered in the N
"Romemher,” From the lonely sea, a flirht
or elgritqh hird-thinrs shrilled of nameless
doom,
I fled the sursed house and strode the heirht
87 cavern-pierced Kondath to resume
! ¥ eonsweary search hefore the nirht
Exnired, and dread dav laghed me to the ftomb,
From out the caverns, méwline vashti came
To mock me in mv terror, till the same
Fell whisner scattered them and nrisly dawn
Destroved me; vet, hefore I #£011, I hearad
The fearful courier's lonr-awaited word:
"Rememher when you were the Bidolon]"

2. The Worshinners

! Colossal on the planet'!s wouth ul face,

I rose into the azure, cloud-Tleclked sktes,

A thinr of fro-en midnirht's mvateries,

Hewn not by livine hands, nor an- tvace

Of craftsmanship wa& on me. Emneror,

And hirhest pontiff, soldler, serf, and sare--
None in the colden land would Aare enrare
In anvy task without mvy dark eoncur.

Great was the land until those latter wears,
When from the sea the fearful Vorklai came
Po drown ik hitter blood and put ko Flame

The cities, till the verv stones ashed tears,
Around me did the vile unsurpers nreass

And mouth mv name in dronline loathesomanenn,



3, Liberation

What eons passed, vhat dread sbtars -raxod
P and waned

ile I was dunt? I cannot tell, The minth
Of winds fell on me; seas received me: carth
Gave fruit, and mvriad orawine thin~s con-
. tained

My heine, till a bhook of slder realr

Became mv »estine place. & georet. sholf”
Contained the curious volume and mv'OJF
While ni~htlv burnine eves thewein Jid agal,

Deep were the shadows in the mvstie's raom,
Lewd pinines iseued “rom an unseen fife,

And scent of inncnasse hovered in tho air:

I wajted as he chanted of .the shair '

To Arkya and nronounced the tones of Anom,
Then once arain I knew the state ealled I4‘e,

4, The Guerdian

*

Above all thiners he was resnsectahle,

His verv presence hreathed nronrietv:

4 stately nillar of society, .

de found - 21l time -worn thinrs commendabic,
Science, he said, perhans was *nlerahle,

Up to a ‘certain noint, hut then the fGodsg
Tould rise in wrath qn* amite =ith “isrv rods
he impious and questine radical,

I eame unon him porins throurh the honk

Of ancient Arkva with the scal of Yate

It must he hurned, he said, and fairle hismod
A name. I sane the Dirka sons an” tank

The Volume as he v&inly “sucht and fell

To leave a perfeect, emptv, human shell,
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5. 1dhe Summonsa

A dream in metal was the arrosy

They built o span the hrondin~ “ace of ni-~ht
Begwegn the far-flune planets, and the 1i-ht
Of hricht desire shone nn thOl” vintorvy,

A1l labor ceased ~ithin the realm: the arv

Of fostive holidav arose, for erc a weck

Had nassed the valiant vovameprs =auld seck
The verities hewond the a-urc skv,

None heard the deadly summons ronm the atars
To those that dwslt unscen —rithin the lands
Or rueeaed the fruit of h=21lish sacvrory,
Until the earth erunted hurrovers

And bloodv chaos sprouted from their hands--.
The mindless lerion of the Enemw,

6. The Viola .

It was an instrument ho mortal hand
Dare touch, they said, and nrosscd them-
selves: a spell

Of eyil lav unon it. One would tell

How Yarish found it in an attic, and

Relate in whisgners of the prodiriecs

Befalline his last connert:-shadors left ’

Their rroner nlace to danme, and “olks, haefeft,

Enpercd in lewd and hellish -cvelries,

I took the shunned viola from its place,

To play a long~forootten melody

And found mvself lost in a reveric

That swept my “ineccrs into bows and chords

Undreamed, But this recalled thair warnine
words?®

The counternoint that 1ssued nut of spacc!
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TOMORROW
By John B, Michel

Tho race 1s wouns, but its hirth-clouded
eyes may drink from tha fountain o the
universe, In our hraina iz kindled a hlare
of calm and majest i¢ powor. In our hands
lig ready the raw materiala of mi~htv
weapons to forme from this wilderncrs of
nrimitive artifacts and feahle huks; of the
rustline voices of insests, of thin, wan
moonglow and the saerifiecial fircas of fartory
chimneys- a world of neace so *Tondrous anc
heautiful as to 2make it soem like o fleower-
inr plant heside the cold.rmrev gced that
rave it hirth,

Then let us move our «iant han?s,

Lot the ranine cities he nushed from
their. founfations, Let the strects dise
intermate and let the harren magteland he
leveled for a now and vaster sowine, Lot the
crcecakine wharves collansc. into thoe sea and the
smokine industrial hives he erushed “encath
tho roltline trcads of .humanc Jurecrnauts,
Hurl wines to the skv and pile. stecl into
pylons for.which all tho architestural won-
“grg ~f tho ~hole ecaprth w111 he: Aiasnlved,
Lot treces-¥reathe, smrans. an?d flowers hokieon
upon tho black carth, whoat rcach hun~rilw
for the mouth of stars. Cauwsc tho waapons Lo
crumblc, ha flune to the winds, Command the
walls of the tomples to erash, the.ruins be
nlowed with salt and acid.

Let hahios he born to thoe gunliecht and
celor, tho terror and nain of women hrcak on
the hastions of truth, Blast mountains from
their roots and wcoave the cntombed riches into
tapestries of stroneth and beautw eloar as the
cwves n® childron. Striko the touechstone of



scicnce and iljuminate tho carth with a
brilliance hrichtor than the sun. Call
forth ths ~enii of tho atnnz to surround
the planct with its inv1n0thc ghicld.,

loar the vecil of the cons fream the
cvos of the ncoplcs forover,

J 4
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S..FOUND IN A JAZIh ALY

(Annualtw, Acc Hararzines twoowa an Xmas
nerty “mr its staf” and writcrs, Laat
upomhcr'n nartw s tho usual @il
shaha hhgn DAY prrivod at his offiec
tho hnnmﬁv folle-in~, h3 “mmd amid the
apookare £he follp—ine moam, John ¥3atnd
voars he 1id not write 1t. 7 Aid not
write it, Feratorw! Ape av howo 10 is =5
Caward cdits Fl"inn Acos
Men writh wines who'ra =pin~ nlaccs
And vmen the fairy strums hig hars
Tho woman sine of rincs and tarn
heross the vale a flock of chacsc
Lifts un its cvea to orecat the hreerc
And nov as in the davs of <woro
We ind that two and Hwn malic four
Whagt will the an~ols sine tonieht?
Jhut hﬂs the borics rob hut frisht?
'hGrﬁ a3rc we ho
There Tapo we glurso
There-arim emoosh in furec hoecuree
I say, I gmilc, I 1aff aloud
Therals dansh alaft =ithin the eloud
To CGaward hore's = tosah, mathinks
A& rorcst animal is the Lenx.



