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YOU SIIXE M KUMOR FFIS ®AV

It seems that some peopls, for reasons which we eanncot fathor,
obtained the irpression that various Futurian-, suck asz Wollheir,
Michal, apd ==rg3el®, ware mueh wroth at Julio Unger. Or at lesast
angry. Vell, churms, that wag just n rumor; w2 weren't and we airt.
Dern 1s etill Adcinz fanzine revicws for FEF; I'm Adoing a fenture
for the same sheet, ond we all brave the wilds of 2arkest Brooklvn
every new and ther to Arop in on the guyv. N

sIulL UFFER LIF DERARTMENT

“crecne sald to ue recertly: "Wwhat kind of a campaign are vou
ing to tre this vensr? Chnuvnnet's flomer—tossinq in the lest
sue of gardenvx wag pretiv alever, Wa'lll snswar that one now:
1o F“W}?ijﬁf_*ﬁﬁ? nare appzars on the ballot; this issue of Agen-
hWits sppresrs In the mailing. Thet 1s cerpsign erocugh.

RE3ULTAL

Chadvonnt Afa=zente from our gtetarant in the last is<ue to
the ¢®foct trhat the onlv force effectively oprosfrg fasecierm is
derccracy. Is the USSK a prrfect Aemrcracv? b~ =ssks. Did the re-

sistance of Ioland rake har a derccerscy? Bte.

we fear that brother LXC has puf words inftc our mouth w2 never
sald. Firstlv, we =a'd nothirg abcut =nv counfrv in the world
b ing r~ perfect derocracy, for the vary good reascn that there ajint
nho such aniral. Secordlv, wo are roforring to demccracy »s a
force, Aas’an urge to make ren fight te the end, rother thap as an
esfsblished form of governrant in every querter of the enrth where
frgeiar is effectively batng fouzht.

IKC cocnfuses faseisr (2r se, and a particular gang of .f-scigts
who were inveding otksr countrimg. I naver ssid that demcocrecy is
tre only fores resisting the German invaders. I never intimated
that ane gang of fascist thuge wouldn't stend up arnd fight wher
ancthar gang tried to rusecle in on them, as Garmany GP”oc.lvelv
did with a nurbrr of countriceas. I d4id sav that the onlv foree
effectivelr fighting frecism was Aaoroorecy; no refarence to any
exclusive brond or grade lahel of faseiar,

®hother TRC adrits it or not, the Union of Socizltst Soviat
Rayublies have a dsmocratic forr of governmeant. It iz not the
sarc tvpe of ours, and T didr't grv it weg, Qurs 3s » pavliaman-
tnry, Adarogvntic popublic, whila thevy hevae a fadaration of wmono-
lithic, demosrntic rypunlic. Huran behavior bairg what it is,
nejthor ara ar porfact in rreoctice ss in the written theorv, or
conastitution.

Doarecracy as n foreo ~xists cewerywhore, cver in *he hasrt cof
tke third Reich. That aoffaetive anti-foseisr oxists there stams
from this force, ae ft stems anwwhere -lse. Wanns argue further,
ITRC?
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A Brecoding Grim Tale of Gathering Horror in Arkham. Not to he Read
After Dark. A Tsle That Will Glve Vcu Gooseflesk.
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THE HORROR 0UT oOFr LOVECRAFT
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What dread horror lurked in the room of Eliphsas
Snodgrass? What was the unspeaksble secret revealed
in the awful pages of the accursed Necrondmicon?
%ihere did the smell come from thet hung over the an-
clent Crombleigh house?
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"Oh, mv Gawd, my Gawd," the vojece choked out. TIt's
a~goin' =gin, an this tirme by day! It's suut --
1t's aout an a-movin' this very minute, sn onlv the
Lord knows when 1t'1l b~ on us all}

o == H. P, Lovecraft

I DO NOT KNOW what strange thing care over me when I determined
on my investigetion of the mvsterious doings of Rliphes Snodgrass that
winter in '3S, There are things that 1t s better no ron know, and
there are mysteries that should remain forever hidden fror rortal
knowledge. The wheresbouts of Eliphas Snodgrsss during the Autumn of
*39, end the ensuing Winter, are among these things. WoulA that I hagd
had the stomrine te rastrsin mv curlosity.

I firet henrd of Eliphns Snodgrass when I was visiting mv sunt
Zulalis Barker =t her home in Enst Arkham, in the bsek distriets of
Messachusetts. # feorgotten terrain, dark and somber, it wss » region
arongst the oldest in Amsriea, not only in the origin of its white
settlers (it wns settled bv saversl bostlosrds of surlv bondsmon
brought over on the packst Nancy B. in 1647, commsnded by the time-
befogged Captain Hugh Juinge, about whom 1tttle is known snve that it
ie belfeved that he wes part Hindoo and that he married an Irfsh girk
from Cerk under rvsterious circurstsnces) but in other elder tradi-
tions. "My meiden-sunt Bulalis wess a pleasant enough spinster -- she
wes relsted to me on my mother's side, mother being » Barker from
Bowser, a littlas, scarca-known fishing town.

Zulsalia (she had mrovad from Bowser suddenlwy, many vesrs sgo, un-
der circumstances which were never made clesr) hed struck up = passing
acquaintance with the Snodgrass familv, who occupied the s=2derte o0ld
Cromblzigh mansion on the other side of West Arkhar. How she heppened
to m2ct Mrs Snodgrass, she was seemingly reticent to dtiscuss.

Hone the less, I had been steving at her house while pursuing my
studles in the famous 1ibrary et Niskatoric Universityv, loceted in
Arkasr, but a scant three weeks before she mentioned Eliphas Snodgrass,
She spoke of him to me in a troubled tone; she seemed reluctsnt to do
20, hut confessed that Eliphas!'! mother (who must have had fsi=tic
blocd seversl generations back) had asked her to'communicste to me her
worries., fs I w-s known to them for mv scholerlv resesrch in the reslm
0¥ the ancient mythologics, she know me as & scholnar, It secamed that
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®liphas Snodgrass had been anting odAdlv. This wes not rew, as I learned
later; it wess oprlv that his oddness had taken » curiouslv Adisturbing
turn,

Blirhns Snodgrass, ags I la~rned fror pv a2unt and fror other subse-
quent investigations, wers ~ voung ran of about 27 -- tall, thin, gaunt,
rather strrk of countenance, veguely swarthv (probsblv an inheritance
from his father, Hezekinh Snodgrnss, who wes reputed to heve African
blood cn his motherts side, six generations removed) 2nd was given to
long spslls of brooding. At other times, he would be normal ard almost
cheerful (re ruech so ss nny other Arkham vouth) but there were periods
when, for weeks at a stretch, he would lock himself away in bis cham-
bers srd remasn grirlv guiet. Occasionnally strange noises could be
hesrd fssudng from his rooms -- weird singing and odd conversstions.
Onee 3n » while, the house would be thrown iRto » peroxysm of terror by
uneerthly sereeches and a howling thot would usuallv be cut off short in
a rannsr dreadful to contemplate. When gqueried »s to the nature of
these nolses, Eliphas would turn coldly, end, fixing the inguirer with
o chilly stnre, mumble something ebout trouble with his radio.

MATURALLY, YOU WILL UNDERSTAND how grimly disturbing these things
were. tnd, since I owed my aunt Fulnlir o debt which I dare not exrlain
here, I felt 1t incumbent upon me to mmske a brlef Inguiry into Ellphas!
doings. I secured cntrv to the Snodgrass mension by mesns of mv aunt,
who 1nvited me to nmccompsny her on » socisl cnll.,

I had not set foot in the hcuse cne minute hefore I sensed the
strange, brooding nspsct of 1t. Theare scomed » closeness in the air, =
fez2ling of tense expectnnev ns 1€ something, I know not what, were wait-
ing -~ writing for a momont to strike. £ curious armell seermed to waft
into my nostrils -- ap odd stench as of sor=thing musty =nd long de=d.

I f2lt troubled.

Eliphss c¢ome in shortly sfter I had arrived. He hrd been out some-
where -- he did not vouchsofe where -- rnd 3t scemed to me that his
shoes were curiously dirtied, »s if he had bnen digging da=p into the
dusty soil; his hair wns curiously disarranged. Heo spoke to re civilly
cnough nnd wns sharplv interest~od whon he hensvd that I wrs studvling at
Miskatoric Unfvarsity. He asked me onimatedly whothar or not T hed
hzard of the famwous copv of the "Necronomicon' bv the mad Ar~b, Abdul
tlhazred, which is one of the mpst prized possessions of the Unlversity.
I wes forded to reply In the negetive, at which he sermed oddly dis-
pleased. ¥or a rmomrent, I thought he wns going to lesve sbruptlv, but
then h~ checked himse,lf, made ap odd rotion 1in the air with the thurb
nnd forefinger »f his left hand, and started discussing the singuler
weather we had bzen having.

It hsd stoarted bv being an unusually hot summer, but » few days egO0
the westher hnd changed suddenly to = curious dry chill. *t night a
wind would arise which seemed to sweep down from the hllls beyond Ark-
ham, bearing with it zn odd fishy stench. Kost of the oldtimers remark-
2d on its cddnass, and one or tro compsred it to the strsnge wind of the
Dark Day of 1875, shout which they friled to elucidste.

I ssw Eliphss Snodgrrss severrl times more that summer, nnd each
time he seemed rore prroccupied and strrnge than hefore. 't onc tirme
he corncred me »nd bagaed ma to tryv to borrow the volume of "lhnazred
fror ths library for him. He had be~an rofusz?d pcecess to it by the
librerian, a most learned mnn who evidantly mada it n prectice to re-
fuse consultrtlon-with that book, a2nd othzors of similsr ilk, to perscons
of a certeln nervous tvpe.
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I well remembar the night of Sertamber 10th. It hsd started out as
a hot, sultry day in Indisan surmar; toward ~rveping it grew chill, ang,
es the sun set, a high wind spreng up. Dork clouds seermed to nrise out
of nowhere and very shertly a gale was blowing down fror thes hills and
lightnirg was cresckling far i1n ths distance.

Along abcut twelve o'clock, a curious lull oceurrnd which lasted
for sobout ten minutes. I reesll 3t wall for st that morant & stench of
rustiness seeped into the town, Arerching 2~varv house and person. 1 had
beon reading late and T stopped as the srell sssniled me, »nd realfrn-
tion that the storm had ceesed pame to me. I steppa2d te the window,
pulled up the shedes, anad stared out.

Outalde, the sky wns a dead black. Thare was = pregnant stillness
ir the air, and » thin, riasmatic mist hung all about. Then like a bolt
from the blue there came a terrific clap of thunder snd with 1t a stert-
1ing gracn flash of lightning which seemed to strike sormewhere in Arkham
and linger. 1 remember being amazed at the fact that I hoad hesrd the
thuhder before scoing the lightning, rather than after.

Imrediately after this remarkable phenomenon, the storm bhroke nsut
in renewed fury and continued several more hours.

I WAS AWAKENED in the morning by the insistent ringing of the tele-
phone. My aunt, who answered 1t, knocked on the deor shortly s=fter and
bad: me dresa. It scomed thnat it was the Crcmbleligh house that had been
the resting point of the cdd lightning. DNothing wsas damagad, but Eli-
phas Sncdgrnss was migaing.

I rushed ovar. fg I heaped the house, I could s~nse ths szmell, =nd
upon ercssing the threshold, T was virtuslly bewled over by the odor of
dead and deceying f1sh which permeate? the place. The stench had come
when the lightning struck, Hrs Sncdgrass told re, and they were trving
daspérately to oir it out. It had bocn ruch worse than §t was ncw.

Overcoming mv repugnance, I wont in snd clirbed the steps to Eli-
rhas! room. It was in dreadful d3sorder, as if som~rone had left hurried
7. I was told thot » hag had hean packed and wes misaing. Eliphes!
h2d had not baen slept in; the room was strawn with beoks, maruseripts,
s Fapers, dlariss, »nd curious old relies.

During tho next few davs, while elsewhere state police ard federal
suthorities ware mnking a futile seaprch for voung Shodgrass, I went over
th~a fters I had found in his room. I shudder at th» terrible notes =nd
the things they implied.

Frimarily, 1 found » note-book, the sort children nse for copving
+essons, in which I scomed to sense a seriss nf clues. @vidently Srod-
grass kept memoranda in it. There was s yellowad newspsper clipping
from some San Franciseco paper, which s2id in part: -

FREIGHTER IN PCRT WITH STRANGE TALE
The "Kungshavn" errives with storv
nf Boilirg Sea and Sirking Islands.

Sen Francisco: The Swedish fraighter YKungshavn® srrived in
port teday with $ts crew telling = strange storv of 2 weijrd
storm at sea, and almost ineredibls manifeststions. lost of
the crew were reluctant to spesk of it, but reporters drew
out a fantastic tsale nf » sudden storm which hit the ship
two days out of Now Guines, of a terrible waterspout that
pursued the ship for five hours in ths semi-darkness of the
storm, ard of an {sland thnt seermed to sink into the wster



Ezernile cf Irwlt -- Sumrer 1944 -- Page 5

B e TR R L TR C T TEIE Y TCIE ST T er R SRR I M 0 S O W S T T WU 1€ A AT W WA AW AD AR AR A AU

before theoir varv e—es, ond of safling through 2 sea of boil-
inz, bubbling water tor twe sclid hours. Third Mate. Swenson,
who zeemed meost danplv overcors hy the expsrience, kKapt prav-
ing snd rmurhling ¢f s terrible demcn or sea-monster whem he
called Kickulu or X¥ithuhu.

The c¢clipping went or for s~veral more paregrabhs, giving mainly
fJ“thOP details on the ahove.

Follewing this waz anoth~r glipping fror the same paper, but dated
s~veral deys aftear. This reported the sudden desth of ore Glaf Swen-
son, a merber of the crew of the Kungshevn, who wes found ir a back
alley ~f San Francisce with his face chewed ¢ff.

Beside this clipping, the oddlv crabbed handwriting of Eliphas
Snodgrass read: "Kichulu -- Aoteg ho mean Cthulhu’"

This meant nothing te re at the time. Ck would thst it had! Fer-
haprs I still might have saved Elirphas. :

Then there was a note in Ellphas!' handwriting: -

"Tuesday must ssyv the Dho chant and widderskin six times,
Hastur is ascerndant. Dagcn recurbent? }ust Investigate.
8ee Lcveeraft on the proper Incanteticn for Vog-Sototl,
Pygnont savs ke has copy of "Eivon" fer me; rust write to
him to serd 3t by sgecial messorger. I feel that the tipme
Is close, I rust oonsu“t Alhawred -- rugt find a wav to
obtaim veclumeT Tt 13 all 4n the old Arsb's boox; h2 bung-
led; I muet not. So 1ittle tire. The Dav, of Blackness is
approaching. T must be readvy. Iloigor protect me.'

Aftzr this, there was g sheaf of pages crammed with what looked
tike cherieal and sstrolecgical confligurations,

I FELT VERY DISTURRED after readirg the sbhove, It was so out of
the ordirary. I have bhut one thing rors to mention fror thet investi-
grtion. Cn the eeilipg of Tliphas! room was » curious, wide wet mark.
I knrow that the roof laoaked, but still it wes sinister,

. Graduallv th~ citv sottlcd baeck to normal. Normal! Whaen I think
new whot » horror was arongst us, I shudd~r thst we ca2n say such things
as back to ncrmal, Th_ stench in the Sncdgrass hore graduslly abated.

I wanrt back abcut mv studizas and srorn has almost forgotten Eli-
Fhas. It was net until the early Winter that the matter ceme up agaln.
Lt that tire, Mrs 3ncdgrass called to say that she hed hesrd foststeps
in the dzad »f night in Elighes' recom, and thought shs hed heard con-
versaticng; vet, when she knocked, thers was no cne there,

I returned with WMrs Snndgrass to the Crorbleigh mansion and re-
ntered Eliphas' charber. Sh~ had plsced the room ir order, cevefully
filing the prpers and chbjects. I thought nothing wss cut of place un-
til I chanced to glance up at tha celling. There wasrs wat fnrotprints
againrst the white kolsortne of thr e¢elling -- footprints lesding scross
frem the top of the door to whare the large closet opeanadl

I went at cnce to the closet; =t firat glarnce nothirg wrs wrong.
Then I noticad a bit of pepar *v*ng on the floor. I picke” it up. <Cn
1E g“stw“ittnn cne word in a2 hand unristokably th-ot of the miseing
student.

One word ‘-~ "AlharsreA"\
As soon ng I was frae, I went to iiskatoric University snd sectred
permissicn to peruse that Adarnasble volums by Adbdul slha-red. Weuld
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that T had not!: Weuld that T had forgotten tae whole affairp!

Never will I fcrget the terrible knowledge that entered my bhrain
durlng those hours when I sat reading the horror-filled psges of that
icethsore bocok. The demenisc abnormaiities that assniled mv mind with
Indisputabls truth will forever unshake my faith in tha world. The
bock shculd.be Aastroved; 't 13 the gneyelepedia of radness. All that
afterrocen I read thosa mndness-f11led pages and it was well into the
night hefore I care across the passage whick answered rv riddle. I
will not s=ay what it wes frr I Anrre not. Vet I started vVack ir dread;
want I ssw there wes horror menifold. And I knsw that I rust -ct at
crnee, that vsry night, or all would be lost. Ferhaps 811 wrs lcost al-
ready. .I rushed out of the library into the darkness of the night.

A STIFEANGE SHOW was falling, 2 curiocus flickering sncw that fell
Llike phontems In the darkness. Threugh it I ran across blcek =ftarv
:ndless block cf ancient houses tn the Snodgrass mrnsien, As I carme
down the street, I thoughkt I saw s flicker of green nutlined 2geinst
the roof. I recdcoubled my pace and dashing up their porch, hemrmered
upen the donr. It was near twelve and it *toeck sore time bafove the
Pamisiy 1&t me in, Hastily I sald I hed tm rm=ke =nothor sesrch of Zii-
Fhag! roem 2nd they 1lat mwe prsse I dashed up the stairs and threw open
the donr cf his charbar. I* wee demvk and T flicked on the light.

Shall I evar ferget th- tervible thing I sew thcore? The horver,
fe drerd, the radness saomed too ruch for the kuman =1pd t>.heapr. I
—Icked the light cf*® 3t onecs, and, clesirg the door, fled screaming
ut into the street. Well it wes thot a raging fire broke out immedi-
2tely 2fterward and burnad thet accursed house te the ground. Well --
For such » darnable thing rust not be, must never be on thls worid.

If ren but knaw tha scresring rmadness that lurks In the bowels of
the 1and ané the dapths rf the deean, if he but csught nne glimpse of
the things that awnit ir ths vnst empty drpths of the hideous cosros!
If he know the sacyet significance of *+he £lickering »f the starst If
the discovery of Plutn had atruek himr as the omen 1t wns!

if ran knew, I think that knowledge would brun nut th~o breins of
fver man, woman, snd child an th» facn of the earth. Such things must
never be known, Such unspeskeble, unfethemstle evil must never be
nllowed te seep into the mentrlities of men lest a1l gc up in cnscs and
radness.

Hew am I te sey what I saw in the reoeom of that cursed house? As
i _opcned the doer, there on tha bedspreand, revealed by the sudden flagh
cf the eleefric Iighf, 1ay the still quilv-ring big fro af Elivhas

D —H ct

¢ CTCPRER

Ln, radlent surmer, Arunk with med rortalitv,

Re~ls hesdleng snd daparts in frantic, aimlose hosta;

Tha lond, his spefled coqu~tte gnst off, weens »nd lizg wagte
- With sullen hoir dishevalled. Slowly, silenty,

Th= blastad leaves fall deathward, All the szure skv

Ie tinged with lesden shodows cre=ping. Rirds taka flight

Across the rchergirg skiss thet moreh nn, night bv night,

Tc nar~lass battleflelds, ster-driven tirnlessiv.
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Shall we not dance, leafwlse, with thesc October winds
That 1imn the contours of your face agalnst the air
And 11l vour hair with wanton ringlets? Shsll I not
Drink wine of autumn on vour lips, and taste the sins
Cf many brzaen summers lingering softly there,

The gay, delicious sins of summer moons forgot?
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The 11ttle love that fell upon us with the snow,
Have torrid summers passions melted 1t away

To swell with those silent streams that sadly flow
Into a long-forgotten sea of yestcrdavy?

The 1ittle love that fell upon us with the snow.

The soft pad of our footsteps on the whitened street,
Its quiet, gleaming plaln behind usy desecrate

With all those tiny, careless, tokens indiscreet

0f joyous, wanton prints: what tales they could relste.
The soft pad of our footsteps on the whitened street.

The miracle of snow upon vour golden hair,

vYour ceager, bhapry eves that glistened in the srow,

Your hands in mine, vour soft warm lips pressed on mine: where
Does all the splendour of such magic moments go?

The miracle of snow upon vour golden hsir.

The nizht sround us, filled with cosmic mrelody,

The snow-enchantesd trees, desirous of our pralse,

That whispared low end posed In shy coquettery

As lustful winds dbsclosed their shoulders to our gesze,
And night around us filled with cosmic melody.

Say you have not forgotten this, my Nicolette,

That somewhere in vour heart this night eternally
Renews itself; that though all worlds may crumble, yet
In yetterday you still roam snowlit streets with me,
Say you have not forgotten this, my Nicolette.
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They fell, the golden towers;

The pylons crumbled and fell snd wera consumed;

And red werc the skies, and redder the strcets ard the thirstv esrth.

There was no time for tesars.

We surged forth and forwsrd with what we had snd what we could fnshion

And forgot not to sing, to laugh, or to clasp hands.

The golder towers were gone but we cared not

For our dreams were brighter than the towers and stronger then the
pylons that crurbled.

Against that dav wa stood, #nd the night that followed:

We wera2 alonoe hut not afraid.



