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h, and the same pund occur in the oariginal,
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Oh, once there was an Eskimo
e had a name to fit;
'Twag EBskil Eskimortensen -
You can rememver it,
He was an eskimotorman
With long and tangled hair;
He 1lstved an eskimeiden sweet
0L half a hundrsd year,

New, listress Eekimoniea
Ii7ed with hexr mather dear
On %“op ol Eskimolehill high,
And he came »aften tuere,
An egkimistral Gid upaet
His eslkimcterboat
And Eskil Eskimcrtensen
Wag symed and didntt float,

Then liistress Eskimnonica
Vao zhond beside the shore
Snatched up an egskimurder knife
And weltered in her gore,
The eskimoon was shining pale
Upou them a3 they died --
The eskimocther Fa’nted; and
The edkinmongrel cried,

This is sung to the 7alk melody »f "A Seaman Tgkes
his Lonely VWay." e relcdy also goes nicely with
Sam Gamgee's song “In western lands ¢ o o
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o Ziom Swist and His BEcolechis Voolpsthnerar,

"Waturally, we twentieth-century warlocks do nat use

the al7 .Jashioned terminology." said Dr. von Dreamhush with
e grecc_ . wave of his leang hand. "Henbane and snakeroot
Lhaie grnie out of style, to bes revplaced by atropine and re-
gservice, Irn order %c inspirs the confidence of the publie,

a Grug mist be solid under scme such name as Vionate, Hadacal,
or veiutan, Thcugh I do nct intend to place my --- ah ~--
product on the mzs53 market., I have chosen to name it Reasur-
gamine," He stroked the lLititle bat nestled in his hand,

“Just what are the prcperties of Resurgamine, Ir, von
Dreanhush?" asled alan Reisfieid. He was a lithe, slightly
built man in his late thirties, very quietly but expensively
dressed, with wavy brown hair and moderately good lccks.

His beautifuvlly macde shoes failed to disguise hi3 thitally
inoperable clubfoo®,

Dr, von Dreamhush stunrugged his bhroad shoulaers and
ghook his bushy white head. “"They are almest infinitely
variable, being directed by the psychosomatic Gerz"ali of
the user, In ynur cass, it would eliminate yocur alipes.

7o dribt this is what you came to hear."

"3ut wha: does Resurgsmine actually do?"

"y dear fellow, I would not tell you even if I under-
stood it myself. Allcw me to refresh your drink,"

ile cnaxed the bat to hang from his lapel and went ta
the table on whose carved jade top stood a tray with ice
and hottles. He was tall and heavy-bened, with striking equi-
line features; his movements were smooth armd fluid.

Having supplied Renfield with a freah drink, he seated
hinself and took the sleek brown bat in his hand again, deli-
catzly scratching it behind the ears.

"There is only one difficulty, Mr. Renfield," he said,
"The treatment must he repeated at freouent intervals, It
is quite impossible to produce enough for more than one indi-
vidual,"

Renfield frowvmed. "You mean that the expense is too
preat to manufacture it on a large scale?" he asked,

"Wot at all. The expense is negligible. On the other
hand, it is in a sensc infinite,

"You see, it i3 nccessary to subject the raw compound
tn certain radiations., Are you familiar with the phenomenon
of R-radiation?"

"It sounds like something dreamed up by Rene Lafayette.,"

"No, it is a real phenomenon. When an intenze white
light is focused on a ruby, the stome fluoresces with a red
light of very narrow band-width, I use a sinilar technique,
but the stone in question is not a rudby or any other commnn
Sewell "



"You think of rubies as common?" exclaimed Renfield.

"Certainly they are commcen. &S common as washing machines,
They are merely cestly --- and 30 are new washing-machines,
Rubies, of course. do not heiome obsolete or lose their tradee-
in valre, Tae gom I use %o produce Resurgam is unigues it is
r.ot native o this space-~time continuvm, and even in its own
contivan 1% was the oniy one of its kind, It is caliled the
Arkenstone,"

"I'xcuse me, Dr, Dreamhush, but where did you get the Ar-
kenstore?®

“7en if I told you, it would do you no good,"

""I see, What is your vprice for the supply of Resurgam-
ine?

"o, lir, Renfield, The question is, what is the price
for me?" He tickled the bat under the chin, "Bh, my pretty?
What will buy ilax von Dreamhush?V

Renfield said uneasily, "I can't offer you everything
I om," he said, "I'd rather be wealthy and clubfooted than
poor and sound., How much do you want?"

"How rmuch --- and of what, Mr. . »  Ricoletti,"

"What do you mean by that?" he cried, turning pale.

"Do not think that you are the only one who knows you
to be the son of Benny Ricoletti. During Prohihition, that
curious barbarity practised under the name of civilization,
your father was ~--"

"Never mind, So you know., It may surprise you to learn
that I did not know until he died., I never knew him, I wa3s
brought up as a gentleman; everything was paid in advance
from the day I was born --- right down to my class ring at
Harvard,"

"He bought you that., And you think, now, that every-
thing can be bought for cash down. Do not forget how you
tried to buy a wife,"

Renfield flushed angrily, but did not spealk.

"BExcuse me," said Dr, von Dreamhush. "I would not have
referred to that incident, except that I had a ponint to make,
There are things whose price i3 not money."

"What do you want, then?"

"Look around you, What would you expect me to want?"

Renfield looked around the room. Dr. von Dreamhush's
flat was located on the top floor of a high glass-and alumi-
num huilding, and was probably the highest residence in San
Irancisco, Peacock~blue velvet curtains were drawn back
from a2 wide window, framing the multicolor glitter of neon
and mercury and sodium. The other walls of the room were
pure white, Ou one hung an indisputable lionet. Againat the
narrow wall section khetween the door and the peacock curtains
stood a twisted branch, polished and glowing brown; behind
it huug a gold replica of an Aztecd calendar disc. On the
otihwer side of the door was a massive custom-made high fidelity
record player; above it hung a map with strange names, Goz-
ashtand, Zamba, Sungar --- and what was that odd silver hei-
met on the mantel, with its spreading batlike wings? He
gave UDa
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"Mejrou Qurardéna," said Dr. von Dreambinch,

"T heg your pardon?"

"The helmet that has you so baffled --- it is of the
lejrou Qurardéna; well known in Gozashtand, It should have
been oovious to you from the start that I do not need money,
¥r. Renfield.e As Shandon has it in Whither Svbaris?, "When
you have money, you have a chance to find out what you want,"
I do not believe that you have anything I want. &nd now, if
you den't mind, I must bid you goodbye. I zin expecting some-
one else."

"T see," muttered Renfield, He stood upa

Several rooms away, a bell chimed, aul voices murmured,
Renfield hesitated, wishing to know who DI, von Dreamhush
was expecting. VWhat did the man want?

"iss Sonia Iurlin, sir,"

Sonia Iurlin swept into the room, Her szilver slippers
whispered over the thick gray carpet; her silver gown reflesg
ted molten highlights; her silvery hair was like a moonlit
cloud, Over her green and green-shaded eyes, her carefully
dravn black eyebrows vere ecdged with fiue silver lines. Dr,
von Dreamhush returned the bat to his lapel and rose to greet
her,

"Dreamhushi Is it true that ~-- Rennie. You heres I
know you're after the same thing. Then it ig true. Dream-
hush, I'11 top any offer he makes,"

"Iy dear Sonia," Renfield said, 'Dr, von Dreamhush has
already told me that money is not a sufficient price."

"Why do you need Resurgamine, liss Lurlin?"

"last week I found a white hair, Is it true, what I

was told by --- never mind who --- what they told me? That
your dopne could keep me youug?"
"Undoubtedly, But tell me --- I am fascinated, How

did you find a white hair?" asked Dr., von Drecamiwush, looking
at the silver dye,.

Sonia Lurlin glovered, then recalled herself and switched
tactics,

"Of course you don't want money," she breathed, her voiae
half an octave lower. "I Inov. Who could know better than
I that money is valueless?" The highlights squirmed across
her silver gown and she held out her hands. "I could offer
you so rmuch more than mere money,"

The brief, triumphant glance she directed toward Rene-
field vanished as Dr., von Dreamhush put a @rink into one of
her outstretclied hands,

"Do you mean," he said, "that you will break yvour dezd-
lock of the past fifteen years and divorce your husband at
last, lirs, Renfield?"

"Do you know everything?" cried Renfield,

"Oh, no; but I do know that you are both so stubborn
and hate each other 30 much that neither will divorce the
nther; though both have sufficient grouds --- if only on the
fount of desertioun.”

"HWever mind that,” said Sonia in satiny tones, though
perhaps just the least Hit strained., "It's different now,
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nen ahe ek up, She gas aln ostentatiocusliy wining maXe-
R aiY b Nl "itn 2 1?nﬂ‘ﬁ*f1\e;. eIRdr i he s oy hel Jrmaegs
Lo repmur the Cawege. r. wen Dresmhuslh picked up hew o a8s
anl o ¥ed qlis | SeHgue gcrily at the ayilth.s He was abvbout
R T'” a servans wrhen the door chimed apain,

Cir, Shandon, air.

HITll sea h :.in +he library, Would vou see if you can
do somatuing anhe thisfe-~ahe indicated the cpilled drink---
“wher: wonutve sn";va Liea ITurlin and kyr, Renfield cut?f

hat de you want, you heasi?! screannd Sonia,

AY

cvor mimly You don't Bave it edvacr, Good.night, Uiss
Turliing hr, Eanfisld,
In L silynry ., ne greeted a well-duilt young man in
whose dark hair there was a e¢ingle sirenk of “hie.
Mow goas it, Zhandon?"” he said. 3een Gollas lately?"

, YT haven't

thinik I wontt

nest ihts covern.'
W; pitvy. Whiat mekes vou think so??

: SAT1 ny luck i rurning out, Lis uen, do you know how

long it teck me to write Wiithen Sybsris®, book, lyries, and

o 1311 tell you, MEX ~~- 1'm begiiuning to
Wy rowe. 1hat I had only the onz chance, and

"p

sicht-mags? Five weeks. aAna 1otz beon cn the road for three
vears now., Hoopia Hexsepeminigs fock a little longer: three

monEne,” Ttés bo,‘ d un Till next August on Broadway, 3ut
Vartlesbus took a year to write anc lested eight days.”

“i radn't ceven heard of Wogpsle-biz, What's wrong, Shan-
don?"

"I don't know. VWhile I was writiang Woggle-bug, I had
to worlk Tor every word. I was putting things together that
I thought sheuld be funny. With the othgrs, I'd get a whole
idea, and s3it there laughing while I jotted it down. I tried
Eouaall to relax on in case I was ton uense. I took Dexe~
drine in case I needed energy. 1 tried every god-damn nos-
trum vou can imegine, Max, and I'm dead between the ears.”

“Perhaps I can help you," sazid Dr, von Dreamhush, Ile
spzned the library door cautiously; yes, his other visitors
kad gone, The bat flew up and he held out one hand for it,

“This way," he said, and led Shandon to his laberatoxry,
vhere the Arkenstone's golden light was focused on a light-
v stovnered test tube, He took another, similar Ttest tube,
and ncured its contents into a beakser, to which he added a
tenth 231" 2 litre of tar water.

"Drirk this,"

Snardonm obeyed, and slowly set down the beaker. "Hey,"
he sai! coitly. "I see now what to do about --- but no, I
won't totuler trying to salvage Wogele-bugz. I'1l start TresSile



Supposing Northern California gets fed up entirely with Los
Angeles, and everything north of ---oh ~-- San Jose sccedes
and forms the state of Franklin, that they've talked of; and
at the same time the University of California at Berkeley
splits off from UCLA and affiliates with Stanford --- the Big
Game is then Stanford-Berkeley apgainst UCLA, and at the same
time the Regents at Berkeley decide --~" Shandon burst out
laughing., "Got some scratch-paper handy, liax?"

liax von Dreamhush handed him a sheaf of blank paper with
a contented smile, Like all men, he had a price; but it was
a unioque one,

The End

Challenge-to~the~reader: Can you identify the sources
of the names, persons, objects, and situations in this story?
For example, "Renfield" is the name of a patient of Dr, Van
Helsing in Dracula. Others are from very varied sources. How
many can you spot? VWhere did I get the idea, anyway?

I'11 publish a complete list next mailing.
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It ig *he end nf Oetoher, Chrysanthemums are blasming and
the rvrwcanthas are weishted den with scarlet berries, On
- de

2% intc RBerkeler, lawny and russei leaves whirl behind
cel®, The white Lirch in the fromt yard ig nearly hare,

There are pumpkins in the sunecrmarkets,

Va4 the feeling cf autumn is transitory; I lose it when I
shift my eves from the grld »f cliryeoanithemums to the soft
hine of resemry, the enlor ol Yazy late-zpring skies, and
zar the heavyv drone of been, The pink oleanders have nnt
atonped vlocming and the white cnss are stariing over again,
along with the hnitslebrush and 4 vush that I dralt really
thaink i3 calied sirawherry-bush, (Tﬁe fruits 222 like small
knchbly cherries, with a meﬁlv tas¥ves L.eallll them amercid
‘uao_onersﬂ) There are veriosus pink or white oo yeilow
srimals. including a lonely snendragon, as Walils

Tt ~ained this week, The growing season is abeut tn begin,
I have houcht a Howaiian tree-fern for the patiz.
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