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BY ARTHUR C. CTLARXE

With fthe recent desth of Professor Nutty in the Scraggem Mental

o U
Hospital I am Jeft +the only survivor of the ill-fated expedition he
led tc the Antaresis barely five vears ago. The true history of that
expecition has never unti? now heen ‘related, and only the report that
ap

Mount Morgue nas bromoted me to write this warning, even at the risk
of ~hattering suclh sanity as I 8vill possess.

L% was in th eariy summer of 1940 +that our expedition, which
nacd hzen snonsorad by ihe Worshipful Company of Potato Peelers, of
urphy Iansions, in the Cits of London, arrived at the desolete sheoyv-
€s of Limburger Laad. Mo were equivped with planes, tadio, motor
sleighe, ancg ST erything necessary for our werx and comfort, and eversys
one of ur felt caco 4o begin our work at once - cven Dr., Siuvmp, the
Professor of Conz gious Ncuroges,

£11  the sigereg and Provisicas were transferred from the ship %o
the igné, and we established +the base which mas to be our home
through so wany montas, A3 soon ae possible, we left for the inter-
ior, for we ware 213 (ai thet time) anxious to investigate the mystc-
ricus ruins revoried io cover the slopes of Mount Morgue, the highesi
peak in that Little-lnown raige daiscovered by Lady Muriel lMildew on

anovher attemat is veing mde *o lovestigate the unnoly mysteries of
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< VIVLGLYy reccllect “he day we set out towards the mountaine.

The polar sun was shintug  1ow over 'the icefields when our iine o°

tractornsleighs starced of? irlsnd., " Zcon we had lost sight of *%he

sea., <Lhcugh we were £iill in r2dlo communication with our base, and

before I-nc 'me \ng ove®r regfons which no man had ever before
i.

visited,  nor, ever visit again. The coast had seemec
desolate and dro Oty but  the wilderness of snow anc ice

throuvgh whiech we were bassing was a nightmare of Jegged, frozen

spires and bottomiesc cravasses, As we pressed onwards a vague mal-
aise ciept over every ona of us, A feelinzg of uneasiness, of strange
discuies, began e mave j4cell feld’s aoparentliy radiating from the
Very rockre and cirags thet Lny burled Yeneath - their immemorial cover-
ing of ice. T4 wee such 2 censallion as one might have felt on enter-~
ing a2 deserted building wner:  some all-but-forgotten hLorror had long

ag0 cceurred.
' curih day we sighied the mountains, still many mileg
avay. Waen we pitcied oum canp at theé end of the day there were only
twenty miles “etwsen us end the nearer sumnits, and more than once in
the nicht we ware awersrned by sudden tremors in the ground and the
distant thunder of nignty oxplosions fron still-active volcances.

It took us two dzvs to cover that remaining swenty miles, for
the terrain was contornt C into a frightful series of chasms and beet~-
ling crags, resemdling the more contorted regions of the moon rather
than any portion of this earta, Presently, however, the ground bec-
ame less convulsed, and we pushed on with renewed vigour., Before long
we found ourselives in o narrow vaelley running straight towards the
mouniaing, now oniv four cr five miles away., I was hurrying along at
the head of the rarty when suddenly there was a sharp crackling noise
together with 37 violer tremor of the earth, and the ground Jjust
ahead of re dropped down out oF sight. To my horror, I found myself
standing on the eGge cf a frightful precipice looking down into &

—-_
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chasm thousands of feet deep, uidilled ,vith.the atgam and smoke of a
hundred geysers and bubbling lava pools. Surely, I ithought, the mad
Arab, " Abdul Hashish, must have had such a spot in mind when he wrote
of ‘the hellish valley of Oopadoop in that frightful book, the forbid-

"den "Pentechnicon".

We did not remain lohg &t the edge of the valley, for at any

~instant the treacheroiis ground might subside once more. The next day

one of the planes arrived, and landed on the snows nearby. A snall
party was chosen to make the first flight, ' and we - took off towards

- the pountains. My companions were Dr. Slump, - Professor Palsy, and

Major McTwirp, who was piloting the machine, - -

We ~soon reached the chasm, and flew along its length for many
miless Here and there in the depths were suggestive formations,part-
ly veilcd by steam, that puzzled us greatly, ' but the  treacherous
winds nade it impossible to descend  into the valley. Iam certain,
however, that once I saw somecthing rioving' down in those hellish
depths =~ sonething lerge and black, that disappeared before I could
focus my glasses on it.,

Shortly afterwards we landed on = vast field of snow at the foot
of Mount Xorguc itseclf. As we shut off the cngines an uncanny sil-
ence descended upon us. The only sound was the crashing of avalanch-
¢s, thc hissing of pgigantic geysers in the valley, < and the distant
concussions of erupting volcanoess :

We descended from the plane and surveyed the desoldte scene. The
nountains towered before us, and a nile further up the slopes the
ground was strangely bare of snow. It scemed, "noreover, that the
tumbled shapes had rore than a suggestion of order about then, and
suddenly we realised that we were looking at the ruine our expcdition
had eonme 560 many thousands of miles to investigate. In half an hour
we had reached the nearest of thei,  and then we saw, what soric of us
had already ‘surmiscd, that this architecture was not the work of any
TaeewOT THMEn s oo sanes s

We paused for a norent at the all but ruined entrance and . the
sight of those hideous carvings on.the fallen lintcl all but  drove
us back. Low bas-reliefs,they rerinded us of sorre nightrmare surrecali-
st creation of Dali or Dobbi- save that they gave the inpression that
they were not the representations of drearis dut of horribile reality.

After a few steps, thc feeble Antarctic light had cdirmec to abge
olute darkncss, and we switched on our torches nastily. We had
gone at least a nile from the cntrance when we decided that we  had
better return. 'We had taken the precauticn of blazing our trail by

. rneans of chalk-riarks on the walls, so that we had no doubt that ( if

nothing stopped us) we cculd find our way back to the surface.However

Dr. Slump was adanant.

e "I insist," he cackled, "that we progress at least another nile.
After all, we have a plentifulsupply of torches, and we have not yet
discovered anything of exception archacological importance- though I,
personally, arn finding your reavtions of the preatcst. intcrest.
Poor licTwirp here has becone positively grecen about the gills in the
last ten minutes. Do you nind if I nmeasure your pulsc¢? Oh, well,ycu
needn't be rude about it. I am also arused by the way Palsy and Fir-

~kin keep looking over their shoulders and shining their torches into

corners. Really, for & group of distinguisined scientists you. are be-
having in a nost primitive manner! Your reactions under these unusu-
al but by #n neans unprecedented con@itions will certainly be includ-
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ed in the appendix to ny fordhcoming’ “Hysteria and its Pa thological
Manifestations. I wonder what ou would do if I were to - "
At this point, Dr. Slwip leét rip with the -most' piercing screan

‘it has been ny nisfortune to hesri since the last revival of "King

Kong". It echoed fron wall to wall, left the chamber throughione oF
the holes in the floor and wandered for ninutes through subterranean -
passages far below. Whea it finally- returned, with a monstrous prog- -
eny of echges, Professor Palsy was 'lying in a cona-on the floor and

MQJor leTwirp had dlsgulsed h*mself 'as a bas rellef and was proppcq =

up in one corner. . .
"You blithering 1d¢ot!" I crled when the- 1nfernal row -had
screeched out ofthe chamber for' the second-time. But Dr. Slunp was
too busy taking notes to answer ne. i ' -
At last silence, and a few bits:of ceiling, fell., - Slowly the

other two revived and with “ifficulty I restrained then fren slaught--

ering the Doctor. Finalily, Professor Palsy started the return to the
surface, with the rest of us following clcse behind. We “had ‘gone a -
few hundred yards when, far away, came a sound, faint but verv clear.
It was a skiny, slithering noise that froze us to the marrow - and it
cane fron ahcad. - With a low rioan,. .Dr. Slump- sagged to “the ' ground

~Xike o desiceated  jellyfish.

-

"Whewhat is it?" whispexed 1 cTw1rp.h' it

"Ss~sshush!" replied Palsy, giving a credltable 1m1t9tlon of the
Death of St. Vituss . "It mmmay hear youl™

"Get into a side passage, quickly!"™ I whlsperedn

"There dsn't.ong!" quavered thédiajor. , ¢

Dragging. Dr..Slump.  in after ug,for it Would have revealed o ur

presence had we left hin benlna, We crept out’ of -the charber; extlng~
“uishing our torches. e crevice MeTwirp had sefa®zhed hastily, at

the cost of two fingernafls. in the. solid rock, 'was rather-small for
the four of us, but- it was iour only hope.
Nearer and nearer came that awful socund until at last it remched

- the chamber. . We crouched in the darkness hardly daring to breathe.
- There was a long silence; -uhvn, after an eternity " of waiting, we

heard the sound of a heavy; : sluggish-body being dragged across the

—ground and out into. the corridor. For a noment we waited until the
- horror had passcd out of hearing;. then we fled.

That we fled the wrong way was,under the circuristances; nobody's

<-fault. So great had. thée shock been that we had corpletely lost our

sense of direction, and before we realised what had happened we sudd-

- enly found ourselves confronted bv he Thing f*on which we had been
- trying to escape.:

I cannot describe ;t featureless9 qmorphous, ‘and utterly evil,
it lay across our n%th,ueenlng to watch us Daleful0y¢ For a rnonent We
stood there in:paralysecd fright, unable tc nove a nuscle. Then, out
of nothingness, echoed a mournful voice.

"Hello, where did you come from?"

"L1111111 ===~ " quavered Palsy.,

"Talk sense:s There's no such place". :

"He means Liondon", I:said, takidg chargce of ‘the - -conversation, as
none of ny co?leaguem seemnd capable of dealing with it< = "What ‘are
yiu, "1f it 1sp'+ a rude quest-on” Tou know, you gave us'quité a
start , .

"Gave you a starth .;I kc that!» Who was resvon51b1e ‘Tox: "thadr
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cxcruciating cacophony that cameg from this direcction five ninutes ago? -

It nearly gave the Elder Ones heart failure and took at least a nill-
ion years off their lives".! B O ek

"Er -~ I think Dr. Slump ean explain that", I said, indicating the
still seni-corrmtose psychologist. "He was trying to sing - 'Seftly Aw-
akes ny Heart'! but we put a stop to it". :

"It sounded more like llossolow's 'Sabotage in the Stecl Foundry!'Y
said the Thing sarcastically, "but whatever it wag, we don't like it.
You had: better ccme and exnlain yourselves to their Inscrutable Int-
e€lligencas, the Ancient Ones - if they've cone ‘round yet", .it added,
gotto voce. "Step this way." ¥ . | ; ; R ooy

With a strange, flowing notion it set off through the passageway,

- -covering what secrned miles until the tunnel opened out into an irnense

hall, ‘an? we were face to famce with the rulers of this ancient world.
I say face.to face,but actually we were the only ones with faces., Even
nore dincredible and appalling than the thing we had first encountered
were ithe shapes which met ' our horrified eyes as we entered that vast
'chariber. . The spawn of glien galaxies, outlawed nichtrnares from worlds
beyundrepace and tine, entities that had filtered down frori the stars
hen the ecarth was young - all these crowded upon our vision. At the
sicht my nind reeled. Dazedly, I found nyself answering questions put
to rle by sone 'vast creature who must have Dbcen the leader -of that con-

o egresg of ~titans.

"How did you get in?" I was asked.

'Throuch the ruins on the nountain slope, I answercd.

"Ruins! -Where ig Slog-Wallop?" PO v o

"Here", said a plaintive voice and a nouse-like creature with a
walrus moustacthe drooped into views : : SR G ¥
- "When -did you last inspect -the main entrance? said the Suprene
"lind sternly. 3 " ! it 2l

"Not more than thirty thousand years agy next Pancake Thursday®.

_"Well, have it seen to at once. ‘As Inspector of Outhouses and
Public Conveniences it is your duty to sec that the prenises are kept
in ‘good repair. ' Now that the matter has been brought up, I distinctly
vrecollect that during the last Ige Age but twe a distinguished extra-
galactic visitor was severely damaged by the collapse of “the# geiling
directly he ‘entered our establishnent. ‘Really,  this sort of thing
Wwill not inprove our reputation for hospitality, mor is it at all dig=
nified. Don't let it happen again!® i’ '

"I can't say I liked the decoratiomns, either", I ventured.

"The same visitor corplained about those, now you nention it. I
will see that they are replaced by sorething more appropriate, such as
a few stills fron 'Snow White!'? Here the Ilind gave Slog-Wdllop such
a glarc that the poor little creature was bowled clean out of the

It turned to me again. 3 '

"These things will happen in the best ordered corriunities™, i t
said apologetically. "Now .perhaps . you'll be good enough to tell ushw
you got here®" ¥ _

S50 I described the Expeditiom, <£ron its departure to -our arrival
“in the caverns, onmitting such portions of the story as I considered
“"Very interesting", said the llind when I had finished. "We so
‘seldom get visitors these days. The last onc was = let me think - oh
yes, that Arab fellow, Abdul Hashish",
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"The author of the 'Pentechnicon'?"

"Yes. Ve were rather annoyed about that - these reporters always
overdo things. No one believed a word he wrote, and when we rea@ ?he
review copy he sent we weren't surprised. It was very bad publicity
and ruined our tourist trade, such asg it was. I hope you will show a
better sense of proportion'.

"I can assure you that our report will be quite unbiassed and
cntircly scientific",I said hastily. "But ziay I ask how it is you scenm
to know our language:'so well?" H R TR,

"Oh, we havec many ways of studying the outside world. I nyself
tourcd the 1liddle West of Anerica Sone years ago in a eircus side-show
and it is only very recently that I eradicated the accent I acquired m
that occasion. Nowadays, too, radio mmkes it inpossible to avoid you.

- Y6u would be surprised o krow thoe nunber of swing fans we have here -
though I regret to - say that the television revucs frorl Paris have an
evey, greatér popularity. But the less sald about then the better".
"You amaze ric", 'I said truthfuldy. "What surprises ne 1ost, howe-
ever, 1s that the nodern world hasn't discovered youbefore, if you
have so nany outside contacts", : BN ok g o
. "That was very sinply arranged. We started writing stories about
ourselves, -and later we subsdidised_authors, particularly in Anerica
to do the sane., The result was that everyone read all about us in
various nagazines such as "Weird Talgs" (of which, incidentally, I
hol? 50% of the Prefercnce Shares) and sinply dida't believe a word of
it. So we were quite safe", ~ = ' :
"Incredible! The concegption of & super-pind!"

"Thank you", said Iy interlocuter, s siug cxpredsiomw Spread ing

. over where its face would have been had it possesscd onc., - "Now, how-

¢ver, we have no objeetion to cveryosc knowing that we really exist .
In fact, Wwe were planning an extensive publicity campaign , in
which your help would be very useful, But I'I1 'tell you about that
laters now perhaps you would like t0 go and rest-in our gucst chanb-
ers? I've had then clcancd - it's surprising how 'much dust can accur=-
ulatc in forty thousand yoears"... ' , :

. We were cscorted to a vast roorn . -- little snmaller than the one
we had just quitted - where we could recline on oddly=-shaped but ¢ one
forthble couches. - W '

"How corpletel incrediblcl" zgasped Dr. Slunp as we scttled down

" to discuss the position,

"Nice chap, wasn't it?" I said, referring to our host.
_ ”Ijﬁon't trust 4it! Sonething tells ne nischief's brewing. It
is DUf'luty to keep this knowledge fron the worlaln -
What, do you hold the rcst of those 'Weird Tales' shares?" asked
Palsy Sarcastically.
] lﬂbt at 211, pbut_such & revelation woull nean universal nadncss
and I fear that with ‘the forces ot their cormand these Elder Oncs

: Would soon enslave renkindatv

1A o I 5T ) e > 3
¥ ;Dc y?u really think - ",;I'beganq when weTwiry interupted ne.
- "What's that?" he asked, pointing. to Sonething on the grounds. . T

““bent down ang Picked it up, 1t was alpicce. of paper, on which sore

writing was scrawled.  With Aifficult I interp a : iou’
ShFeR g o Vs _e;pretew the curiou’s

"Get Slog-Wallop to see about the draiﬁa?,ll read:“'Thén, unclers

~ hneath, "Duke Ellingtpn,'B,IS, Weshingtonh,
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Harmless enough = then I turned it_ovef; and saw words which

gent shudders of fear down my spine. -

'Destroy human race by plague -of flying jellyfish
released in stratosphere (?. Sent through post in
unsealed envelopes?ﬁﬂ_ 2 » o

p _ No good for Unknown - try Gillings?'. ;

"You were right, Slump!" I gasped.  "What a hideous plot! I su-
ppose this Gillings must be som¢ poor devil these fiends experimented
on. - We must escapec at oncell &N X :

"But how? We:don't know the way". g _

"Leave that to me", I said, going to the door. Outside it was a

strange, <flabby creature resembling;a7dgormatfip_the'last stages Qf.3

decomposition.

"Would you mind guiding us to the upper corridors?" I asked pol-

itely. "One of 'my friends has lost a maluable wallet, and if a
search party comes along it mawy<be found and .sent home to his wife.
Incidentally", I added, in an easy, conversational tone,- "we should
be awfyully obliged if someone would make us some .cups of tea while
we're gone., Two lumps each". w3 TS -

This last masterstroke dispelled any suspicions the being might
have had. o : S 28 ! e e

"Right-ho", it said. "I hope you:like: China tea 3 1t's all we've
got; Abdul finished: off the resth,. BB e N

It scuttled away:; and shortly returned: "Now follow me".

Of our journcy back throught those awful caves I prefer to say as
little as possible. :In any case, it closely resembled ' the journey
downwards. At last, after an cternity, we saw the exit into the out=
er world far ahead. 4nd - noneWoo soon, for our guide:was getting
suspicious. ot i Feo &y

"Are you sgure you'had it with you?" it asked, rather out of
breath. "You may have left it behind'.

"Not likely", said HeTwirp. " "I think it was about here",

So we pressed on, our goal now only a few hundred yards away.

~8uddenly, to our horror, we heard sounds of pursuit far behind. Pret-

ence was useless. " "Run for your lives!" I-shouted,
Luckily our guide was so taken by surprise that before it could
recover itself we had a considerable start. In a matter of scconds,

it seemed, we had reached the exit and were out in the clean light of -

day. Embbldened by the thought of safety, I glanced backe.
= The guidc was far behind, stupefied still by surprise. But rac-
ing towards us at an incredible spced was something so hideous that
no words of minc can begin to describe iteess..As I turned *o Tdeee il
heard it cry out with a gasping, high-pitghed voice -

"Do you - puff - mind condensed milik?"

: I heard no more, forat that moment the shattercd bas-reliefs of
tne entrance collapsed about me intomplete and final ruin. When I
recovered, we were already in the air, flying towards safety and civ=
illsatlon, away from the brooding nightmarc horrors which had beset
us 8o long and from whose unthinkable clutches we had so narrow-
ly escaped, :

THE: END
(Thank God)

XX F XN X XX
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. €lucidated upon, perhaps.

~erable quality of American fan magazines. I was mighty ousy on
‘Convention at the time I wrote the article,” 'snd I krew darn well
. that if«it.did not' ‘serve its purpose,. if i1t wote not . a8 complete
... and fair as I Hopéd it “would ve, I'd never dars show ny face in an
- English fan magdzine-again. It would be many montas. before

THL RETURN OF SAJ fUSCRUTABLE

BY SAll J0SKOWITZ

Well, I'm back again. This time with a little cendid comment-
ary on the results of my article, "The Inscrutable American" angle
published recently in "New Worlds", and of neéw conditigns that nave
arisen in the world and. just how they iavolve fandom.

I'd really like to thank Sirs Burké ard Rosnblum for *heir
kind treatment of mes I rather expected to be knccked down, stamp-~
ed upon and then pushed through a- wringer and shipned back to Amer-
ica with a tag "One way only". : The way the article was actually
received is more than a 1ittle, tribute to the intelligence and und-
erstanding of the mew group of British fans that tave arisen.

What I wanted to do, and now sincerely hove T have done, was
to wvement good feeling and ‘relations between Ame?ican snd: British
fans and,.if possible, wipe away some nf the myths about the intol-

- . &

the

£ could
arrange even a Semblance of a reply and couniter-defense against
some of the charges that might just possibly have backfired. E uv
honestly, my intentions were:of the finest, an ny hoped ranged
high, - I bélieve the article has accomplished its burpese. The
heglthy discugsion which followed gave oxportunity foir American and
Briten to open relations. I 'can comfidently sey, that in She éns-
ire history of American fandom,. British fans and fan magazines havs
never received :such wide mention or gave been so widely represented
in American .fan magazines. There aTe a few vointa whightould | e

First, of all I wish %0 say that I have nct praciised whas 1
preached. - I have not arranged subscriptions or reciprocal exchang-
es with a3l the British fan magazines. I have not contiibuted 1lib-
erally to British fan ragazines. Mot vecause & wouldn!i like to,
and. like it a lot, but always because cither conditions or Tinaaces
never permitted ity .I--really an terrifically busy, and a= not
quite able to entirely keep up with &il- the: American fan Bcitivities
though I do shove my nose into. & lot of ther. I will tr3 ny very
best to remedy this situation in the immediat~ future. "hat closes
one avenue of attack. 4

Thanks 1is due $£6 Ted Carnell for giving the article proninent
display. If he had not, all would have been 0 no avail.

For some reason, I'have always had a 1likening for John F.
Burke as a fan. Ever since Abe Oshinsky showed me orne of nis lett-
ers, a?d ever since I saw the first hektogravhed issuve oFf the "Satiw
ellite" which containéd views I coatinually endorsed. ' Bui I could
have flung. my arms around him and nugged him /&D: You must have a
1opgtreach/ when in his reply he actually sgréce wits me on  Bome

o1nts. hat : nag e ~etad . Y.
Soted ¥as. & lifie 1ike wpcme ol Lohad owocled, © What I hod oxp-
: 3 5 e ® 1L 01 Trunnoiles ajdden' in

‘that &rticle" and then line after line of refutation, counter argu.~

ments, etc. - One point though in lr. Burke's article: "ané a lot
'P - = - I ' = A

more response is necessary before I, at any rate, can gay that Am-

€rican fans are the mzinstay of the magazine', Now, I really

| W -



