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®ven while writinz this we cantt ke sure that ATCLYLe will
ever get to vou, The army is dwe toc catech up-wmith me adous
the middle of AFRIL ané T écn't know whether T'11 get thie
issue finished.

But, if I do and vou get this issue, T think you may find
quite a Tew .improvsments. The material we ot for this ish
was much better on the wheole, than any we have had vet. Wit-
ness the poetry bty Earle Pranklin Fa%er and the article by
Den srant. Also the airsprays give the mag an air {( 8tinks
doesn't it ). However even with the improvements we can
still detect ever so many things the matter with AT™ALTC.

vou'll probablv nectice that we have no letter section in
this issssssh (speakey Japanesey). 7Je recieved plenty, Bdut
one Saturday night we went en a tinge and lost the letters .
I think T wa“ed them up and tried to light a bettle of beer
with them. Tch, Tch, well we won't let it happen again. Se
write in your opinicns of this issue and if that guy who sa-
id that atout No. 3 says the same thingz ahcut 4 then we are
going to tell Deglerogers cn him. 3¢ there.

In to see me a few weeks ago was Rob Jones of Columbus Oa
publishers of Pegasus and a member of TATA. Rob had been in
the army and has teen given an honoratle discharce, He is
planning to enter active fandom again. e hear that Pegasus
was a darm good mag.

I was up to Indianaypolis a few davs aco to see larlow. We
weren't able to s£et tozethzr thoush because T had to take my
Nayy Volounteers test. Didn't 'pass, py the wav, ¥ eyves. are
tapnibods  If the army tskes me 1t-will have terbe on a limi=
ted service basis, so % may te able to publish a 'zipe. any-
way.

Blans-vdat tde offins are a Leir to Scheneairumes sl ek
o Temighte go west this summers I ve, aluays vianted. o ' sSee
the west coast. 7Well, bve now, Wy Cosmic Circle Cormentat-
or just came in and I've <ot to catch up on the rare and war
BEWS ..
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All of my teachers in University seem to be striving fog
clearcr, more lucid thigkins. One particularly o I re=
call who will remark, wien I hand in ¢ slopny theme or bee
gin to talk in eircles, "Mr Farmas, please orranize.* And
sometimes when I am talking well and pause for a moments
thought she will say, “Proceced MNr. Harmasj you are organ
ized; Iroceedi"

When first I tecame interested in fapndom it was through
the help of lir. Hensley, who loaned rme his and Marlows fan
magazines, These I industricusly read. Also I read all
the Cosmic Circle pronoganda and some of the other nropa=
canda for other organizations., Eere is what I have deci =
ded. I amvery much acainst any att=mpts to improve fandon
by the socalled "'national® orranizations. I will try to
exrlain a bit on my stand,

" Fandom has existed for some time now, wguite a few fig~
ured it would fold up because of the war but instead we
find it stronger then ever. Many new fanzines are appear-
ina. Some of them are poor but improve with agicnl - Cthens
such as Fanslants, Toward Tomorrow, The LEEelytie., etc. | ‘al-
ready have that crown up apnearsace 20 ‘looked ior by fen.

Fandom, at least those of the older variety, seen to
sheer avay from all attempts at organization--and with
cause, Too many organizations that showed vromise have

flopped. The Cosmic Circle is one priile example of this.
Fen must realize that the world is a cheotic nlace. Thincs
are unsettled  and in a turmoil now. Any attenpts at orga-
nization can only throw fandom into a state of bad Teeling
arainst one another, because each nerzon has his or her i-
Zeas for ormanizaticn and hell and highwster can't change
then,

Fandom is &an escape. .S a hobby it is very interesting,
and shows sisns of great postwar develonment along these
lines, But as a lifetime ocecubation, as scme Newcastle i-
Gealistiec: farmer is tryings b0 make itl®it has no future,



If you do not believe that Tans are individualists then
léeis ati*the Serap that, is justiinew .soing'ion in the -lasfs.
It is split into two, or more factionsa Ferhaps the fae-
ot ugsEls sl 5 i te, Fact tods. andl, 5o ong KERPETLY. sool~=59
c1Ub: ey alilse® " Enuf. Tor ‘oXgahizatlions.,

Another thinp ¥ hate in fandom are the jeris who write
to a fanzine editor and grumble lecause that editor choos
ses to orint fanfiction and fan poetry in his marazine. I
would like to know where they expect us to read our olf=
e o PEREN SRS, -fl 1ok in el Tinzite, - ASTOURNMEENIE'S one
every once and a while but whore else can you fina 1t? 8o
I say fnz. editors, keep up with the printing of stories,

Oh well, enuf of my priping. I certeinly agree with all
of yvou in thinkin~ that fandom is a fine hobby and poone
I sunnose, will want to arcue with me on that...

iy Aol 1D,
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Preridenees .o T..3e0tt, Ll tepary, Egistersel (Phe | [PTOV ideee
Journalg-aopfokea. hare o =Ehd~cwprins 'of“pehl ' 2®s  Uls tonic oP.
lecture, H. T. Tovecraftwas varvw anrealinz. to the srall erowd
off ~abelrtr-Torsy cath Ted atuihe Frow icpfe! ke Tiherarass

Tn his lecture, 3cott mafe 2 verw astonishing sannouncement .
Fe revealed that a VWew vort Publishar, rartholomue, has defin-
itely for=told the anrpearance of a few of Tovecra¥ts stories in
& poEeTreegles - ads 1tion e Thais rook) cthsarmrm, n1ll ‘e o)
Bepk of\iL. cSeerar t s tories prifted on weEry Wan paper.

The speaker, 3cott, told manv facts about Tovecrafts early
life. He then gave almost a complete hiogranhviof the life of
Heveeraishy

Trogressinz onward in his talk, 3Scott told somethina abtout
HFLYe Writdiies, - ‘e 'spoke .profusely Oiy 78 COLED- QUT0QF SPACE
He seeried to like the story and T agree with him. The storv, 'T
think, was entirely new to everyone in the audience excert NTr.
3cott and nyself.

At the same time as the lecture, the greater rart of the man
userints owned bv Rrown University, were shown in the librarv..
e el e d eSS ted  of nEnusicEt piigl, _Antistries. tv Rebekt P 1=
och, and a few ragazines and books, along with some nersonal i-
15 EI6S) g

i Thasalevras, ScoftYd interests in TLovearast, 16LToh. ' docal gt
only. e seems Interesteé in Tocal landmariss and those orisin-
ASE B (R b s ShOr NS - Fie - thT R s Tthati Lo raft cannot
Taadll - het commara. with other jabiheors untll Hig Test works sara
pukdi shec irsore voluna.

I have mace a copv of all the mn terial on fisnlay at the li-
Bire gy foeng ~ Lo 115 se ndlka fepxnlet & d dis b ofy 4 L ot USSR CIaKG G
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DRANINGS ARTEST
febidoadt!| s Lhigsried Robert Bloch
Dream Thiag i i
IPEie, RE/R it i
Lurking fear it n
Sabath i i
Yaizoth y f
The Feast it n
Kadath n "
Whisperer In the Darkness t i"
Dine and Dance i n
The Ghoul ' i 4
Seven Zyes Fischer

5
Two Untitled Drawings Rcbert Bloch

THE CUTSIDER

BEYCND THE 4Ll OF SLIEF -- TVC COLIES
SHADOY OVER INNoMOUTH

Goethe'ls FAUST (2)

Zoels TALES OF MYSTERY AND IMAGINATION
Walpole's CaASTLZ OF ORaKTO (2)
Wilde's PICTURE OF DORI&N GRAY (2)
Dunsany's BOCK OF WONDEL:

Dunsany's L»ST BOCK OF WONDIR
Haggard's SHE AND ALLAR

Hawthorre's DOCTOk GRIMSHAWRS SECKR™T
12. Hawthorne's THE MARBLE FAUN

135. M. R. James's -THIN CEOST

i4., Freemarts. WIND IN THi ROSEBUSH (2)
15. Hawthorneis HCUSE CF SEVZIN GaBLES

16. lfachen's CGH#EAT 0D PAN

17 . Stokeris . .DR&CULL

18. Dunsany's DCH RCDRIQUEZ

(g

247 Steviensorle . ‘DOCTOR JEKYLL, AND ilr, HYDE

O CO-1 O\ B\

e
OO

ILNUSCRIFTS

SOIE TiPED , SOME *HITTEN
1. YHITE, SHIP
2. DOOM THAT CAME TO SARNATH
5. THE HOUND
4. THE NAMELESS CITY
5. THE BEAST IN THZ CAVE
6. TRANSITION OF JAUN ROMIRO
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TEHE OTHEK GODS
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QUESE ORETRANCH

AGYHES MOUNSRINS. OF Ji.DNESS

LORD DUNSANY ~XD HIS HORKS

THROWGHT SRS A0S O DERe Sl
LR S IORY WRILEATE

Emllll, (CUEGINERGINERY

SEIZT, BRARRGATE  ( by Perey Simplsil

VARLED aARTIGLES

& pictire Of the o0ld Fairbs 3
together with an account of }}L's sta

Two long, profusely iilustrated letssrs.

SENREGl poeme,;, PRCYVIDEILCEL -G A GRITSES
=)

.
it
?
& EAST INDIA -3;¢CK RO odaEl Ty < IEelNE

ies strd pEtaPes Byv@Glark Ashtan Shibth
gewrers]l fanzines containing. hovechaft materisil.
geveral cther articles by -Oriabeut-HpL.
ARTICLZES
IBID O o
HERITAGE OF MODERNISI! by HPL
Wees 5T 1SCOTT" sy BRT IOER <ON 1HPE.

&
TRAVEL MANUSCRIPTS

1. TRAVELS IN THE PROVIKCE OF QUEBEC
2. CHARLESTON
5. A DESCRIPTICH CF QUEBA:C

L AN )
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IS SNSRI IET (O) 12
To walk the crowded city streets

And see each face go by--
And know as time so softly fleets

Each one must rot and die.



The sun had slip- i ' : pe;ed steathily be-

yond the distant ho- rizon and the stars
were just beginning B Y to -bwinkle | furit-
ively in the sky. My \¢ )4 study was dark and
theaepl | I hella . in S : &1 my hand h a & been
unread for the last T e LB e, | A sErange
lassitude had over- '"ffzq e taken me and held
me in ifs*par alytic st e, NEheNdrs noing
of Fain from the e agdr the  faint mist
el ilke ' nizht gave e S twinkling,
stneeElachis o Lantoilks most chostly air as
o f eyes peering in- to the growing twi-

lite. 1T knew eventually I nust rise., 4 dinner engagement with the I-
onsons. I would have to listen to their imbecilic chatter instead of,
Tasisesied of BThimkinceos

Ah well, at least it may help me to SRR eTeet ., yelsi i musth. . .
'f I den't Feorget shitdh, &6  meidh:

I stared at the shattered fragments of the broken Jade BoX. why
-ould T not have died instead of living. Never to know again the won-
ierful warmth of her lips or the touch of her hand...

it stargd again at the Jade fragments that nad once teen a Dats of
the besutiful seisha green cask. The Box of Memoriesi

I remembered the day I had bouzht it, from a philandering, wapder-
ing merchent. It was a beautiful thing, its green Jade bound in faded
time-eroded Teakwood.

The old chinaman who sold it to me ‘was - as faded «nd ancient as the
box itself. San Prancisco was full of these time blackened Chinese.
He must have been one of them, He never disclosed wvhere he had cotten
sne box only would he say that he must sell it so thet he might cet
enoush momeEtoireture’ Yot China " Wrotdie.™

Ia the.end; I DouFhis fht-FPor*awitepetion of its value and. the R,
‘hinaman left, praising his Gods. The 0li box remained on my desk for
"everal days before I got a chance to examine 1t thoroughly. When !

found time, one rainy afternoon, I noticed there was an odd sort of a
writing on the bottom painted in antique charachters.

To my amazement it was not Chinese, as I had.at first thought it to
be. Instead it was in Some Vvastly older, archaic languace., I arose
"rom my desk and brousht a magnifying glass. With it the letters be-

ame cleared, and more distinct.  dven thou~h the writing was vivid I
enuld” not | determime M SGiat Wamalasel it " Wastwritt=n. - ((cont. néext—7D))



Jalid
liost assureddy it was not Chinese. FPerhans Fheenicicn: Tts B~

bols seemed to correspond rcouzhly with the phonet:e al phetwt ot
Paeenieis ;
Bagrogsedtss Igwas I did not sseem to . netiod (the ragsing of

tine. All sensation ssemed to be blocked out of Egae oG - Wi i
me, ipninsing itself on the secorlet maze that was my ceiciLousnes
there was & sreat ebbing @wnd soarin: rear as of the sea. I heard
a sons, rhymic and ancient, as turbulent and nound ine as the sew
ItEsl 5 agens of fiehtlne melly 4 rreel rassdonate Jlongine pos-
sessed my soul., There caie a hlackness that socthed the nain in-
side ne.

Yhen I awoke I lav on the bards, roush, rockcovered surrace of
an Island beach. I rust have swun an infinitc distance. Iy arms
were leaden thincs as I nulled myself farther unon the sandy, un-
even shore, Slovwly .y conciousness ebbed =zrein, My arms slowly
relaxed. In one of my hands I felt the cold chill of something I
had held ~rasned firmly even in ny unconciousness,

When I avioke uzaln it was evenlins. LIy heat lay in the shii-
ting sand and it was with auch effort bhat I sresey » Ias@yedend I
held allengsViord, belsht and steelywe Ferhepse s heas pid bed. 1bveuE
of tie“sea. ~rerhans it was glready lyings om the beach  when i
crawled out of the miasmic abyss of the se@a L never knowy Ahead
in the dim twilight I cculd cilscera twe aim egtoSusEps rusdng in-

2

to the nicht. Behinged among, the trees benind tlie statues vias
a Zreat time ercded wall, I razed up, The ton tovered Srdegin a-
bove my head. Behind the wall I could near the veird throb of

sone eigantic drum. Perhaps there was a civilization here. Some-
one must have built the wall and sonenlace there must be a sate.

I started wulking, slowly at first,; bat fichol aue fastesr as
my strensth came back, The sky above me was strafzel ~Gertainly,
I theowght., this is not the slky of our world but that of another .
Perhaps thet sky of a vastly differeat =eriod.

Far ahead I snied the glimmering, as of moonlite on some in-
credibly fantastic gate. The moon on its rusted tirmeblacked sur-
face seemed to reflect the mystery of the Island surrounding “mel
There was, I saw, no ornamentation on its ebon SuEiaee, - except an
erosion that time was responsi’le for, It might have been there
a million years. I nlaced my hand o, its verdiissy i lteverall suEs
face and pushed with all my mizht. The door slowly swung inward.
The crack between the door and the wall was SUL e ieult ( feEmes "be
Squeeze through,

The Goor receded, closed., I was alone. Above me SR eathRl taees
thrust their forbidding bulks at the Sky. A wird that had seemed
impérceptible on the other side gusted dhi ther 'afid fhither amnons;
the treetons. I beran to wal” tovward the placoufreosiewh k@l I © thad
heard the weird throbbing drum. The trees Llotto@ out all sight
of the moon and the gigantie vall. I The rorest was . dark Jend Scery .
Behind I could see a phosphorescent lisht weavin- in the dariness
blotted cut by the trees only to reanpear acain--neareri FEastily
I made my way forward. The dim prescence behinc¢ me drew closer |,

(i epabi mued. on - next wegEeE )



and closer. I fled precipitately from it, sdmetimcs collidin
with trees and bushes.

At last I camec to an open space. Tiers seomed b0 ne an al-
most mercentible lime bevond ‘whiel nothin® srew,. In the cen-
topJl could "discernda ctatieiondk =3 ITHGd ¢e0® ofn 'tire -beach=-~
only nuch, nuslim nose and all, nore gigantic, towering AEeh
akowe the tieetens isuFrdinGinz~f" T'Flea for its The ~'drege
ence hehind me reached the edrce of the forest. 1Its amorphouse
like wanderin~s were halted. It could not follow beyond g7 oucs
timberline. #ven so, I ran towarc tre statue.

4s I apnroached a swecet tlended with :oonlite voice called,
"Who eomes? Is it vou Mijref or somc cirecture of thie nisht?®

I replied, #It is I, Fierre Téniray.” I strode up the ale
‘most black marble stens of the statue. A srewt ~reen jaded o
and polished throne shone in the moonlizht, On it sat 1)
girl. Her eyes held mine ws I strode up the throne steps and
onte the transluscent floor surrounding it,

“Hagthor,' she cried, "You have cone baclke 3But [gty bdfoe
ther, saw you killed by the Siril yesterday when you ventured
intc the forest for foecd.v

91 know not:of Harthor,!# I answered, *@r of the Sicila =
am Pierre Tanaray,*

Far avay the monstrous thrumiins had becun adain
"What is that,® adiaed..

“That is the Sigil, the devil wiorshippers,’ she replied...
They cannct venture beyond the forest edze. All that we fear
is Fijref.

I fondled ny sword, "I have a weapon.®

“Against Fijref there will be little chance. You must hi-
de.n

“Hevertheless, I will not hide, I replied.

I studied her. She was vcry beautiful., Some of the age-
less beauty of the place seened to have been iaparted to her.
Her face vas lone and¢ Ivory tinted. Eer features were 1 glee
a cameo in Ivory. She was dressed in thin, sheer black cloak
that hardiy protected her form from the midnight air. She a-
resenfroa: thedthoane and gesiedthiémsclsioan the s tep bésiie me
anc protectingly I threw an arm ercun. hAsry. TFor & long while
we talked. She shadiedaec dAte whls worid By qecident ; “too.

She had acquire¢ an ancient jade »ox, much like aine, i
which she kept her jewelry. It was very beautiful. She had
noticed the writing on it and tri2d to l=zarn what .t was. The
box must have been a key to this dimension cor tie. She had
fallen asleep. ‘Jhen she awoke she was llere on this throne.

({ continuec on last page )
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What dreams lie crumbling in the dust,
Live on behind men?’s shadowed eyes?

What machines are falling into rust,
Go rocketting up to New World skies?

What Columbus of space with daring feet;
In a ship of speed will soon depart?

While 'neath each earth-man's breast will beas
Visions- of adventure, like & heart?

That man upon this cultured earth
Will bring to bloom his steller child?
What woman will bring the world in birth
A sclentist, progress-voiced and nild?

OGne ship. of space from out this world,

Cauld turn men's thoughts from futile wars;
On casmic fields new flaegs unfurled,

Start future nctions on the stars,
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by qoel |

A tenuous shape peers al me in my dreans,

And ebon warriors swing thelr crescent swords:
Dark shadows slip along the lirht=-lost walls,
inile priests chant slowly to the aged Gods,
Lnd I, the greatest of the noble race

Walk stealthily along deserted halls,

Wild music rings within ny pagan heart,

To strike on hidden chords of memMoOTrye.e.

White maidens dance upon & spirit lake.

A Shadow leaps at me and I awake...



DROVIDENCE
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Today I:Teel sure that every true Providence fan {s
8t least partially satisfied. On December 26, 1943, the Proe
vidence Sunday Journal contained an article,"The Case of How=
ard Phillips Lovecraft of Providence,Rhode Island.® This arte
icle was written by WeT. Scott, the literary editor of Provi-
dences' only panrer, It was a large article complete with two
Pictures, ‘one of which was a photogranh, and the other a
arawing, The photograph is the same view that appears on the
jacket of the arkham house publication, The OQutsider, which I
now understand is out of printsy The other is an imaginative
piece of art showing H, P. Lovecraft in 18th century carments
painted by H. Virgil Jatiole 2K

Thée" suthor, oCcott, heaped a great deal of praise on
Lovecraft, calling him,"one of the best writers Rhode Is. has
produced®, and, "perhans the most remarkable®, (of course we
think that he is the sreatest, but a statement like that from
a literary editor is really somsthing). luch data on H P.L1s
life, (some of it new to me), together with many paragrafs of
his works, was released, 4 great deal of credit was given to
Derleth and Wandrei of arkham house, the planners and comp-
leters of the Lowecraft trilogy. I think that this art. will
strongly influence local interest in EOVCeINa S G e s Tl (e o]
knew, up to the timc of the newspapcr release there were very
few people in Providence interested in I, P Lovecraft.,

On the week of the appearance of Scott's art. there
was a letter written by a Mrs., Eddy. It seemcd that she was
some relation to the Eddy who owned the bookshop where Love-
craft loved to browse. W. Paul Cook, in his articlec in 28~
yond the wall of Slcep, mentions Eddy's bookshop quite fre-
quently.

Mrs. Eddy, in her letier, tells how Lovecraft often
read his manuscrints to her family before submitting them
to the editors. T he l:tter Le 1ESOf v s I rcading voice,

I originally had a few of thc Scott articles which
I was going to secnd to whatever fans wanted them, but now I
have but one copy left., (outside my own collection, )The first
comer gets the remaining artiecle. If you want it, my address
1s: Don Grant, 69 Stamford Ave,, Providchite i Ry 'k . 10 the
meantime, I'm going to try to gct somc more copies of the art
icle for you who want it in fandom,
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swiftly down
Graft, The
of the gar-
adowy took on
pearances as
out. In the
piteh '‘black
boldly along
in the gut- ter. Suddenly
it stapped an peered furit-
ively ahead. The hair rose on its tack as it turned and slip-
perfooted back the way it had coma.

Night crept
over old Tide
lattice walls
dens grew sh-
fantastic ap-
the moon came
streets a
cat strode

Tap, taponing along the street came an olad looking man star-
ing after the retreating cat. ~hen it was out of sight he
muttered a bit to himself sbout the ways of animals and men be
so alike. Then he proceeded on.

At last he reached the outskirts of the town. Fe straight-
ened up and continued on his way. Mo more did he walk Eilee s 'a
stooped, pinched, o0ld man but like a vouth in the first bloom-
ing of manhood. As he walked he drew a bottle out of his poc-
ket and passed@ some of the ointment it contained over his face
rubbing it in slowly. The parched mummylike appearance trans-
formed into a smooth heardless face of 2 man of thirty years
T I505,

Ahea” he spied a gate. He peered in the gatherine gloom to
discern the sign set in the stone. o0Out doud he read "Marmonal
Hill Cemetary". Swiftly he tried the cate and finding it log-
ked he climbed over the top of it. Once over he layed down
and drew a book out of his coat pocket. With a flashlite he
found a place therein and repeatcd somcthing from the book to
himself over and over for some time.

At last he straightened up once more and went to a near by
grave. From out of his pocket he pulled an incensc burncr and
lighted it. Cver the moundcd grave he hunec it attaching it 'to
the gravestone. He muttecred soft incantations, ‘Thcn h:a threw
a handful of white powder on thc gravc at the same time mut-
tering a loud incantation.  From eut, the gravs came a loud and
thundcrous roar. The man drew BaE ot ieneds and started to...

s+ BONTHIICEOR NI X NagE &'


rubbing.it

rulle s o

In the morning th: sun shown moreilcssly down on somcbhing
thet ey curiously englcd into the sai.

They nover know cxactly whet happ.ncd ta, ke mam ip the
cloak. They buri.d pim in th. olc cumctarys. With dim thay
burisd th: old vook thsy found beside him, Comld tacy have
read the title they might hovs buin afrald. 1Its ar.d  Sehely
transleted read, N2 C RONOK T C O H,
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MEN OF YESTERDAY
by
Barle Frapnklin Baker

Motes on tho pales of cternity, we ridg

With pel- aoon watching anc r:d hands clutching oup
breath,

Where flios buzz slowly, and hite toadstonss stand

Gooling the foverish dlood with tas touch oI acatil.

Yestorday we roamut btas stens. and, Khow
our hands wzre froo as bhs pocker-aotor flare,
Take the dawn-star snd dig the great.r flamc...

Movs the talismen ead loos. the caglc on til air.

Never the swoub green si it of Motaer T e P =Tl 2
The erzéling beam running choad rfor 4s o follow
And the great gold town wita b.a. now Gt

Red lips with @ flower in hcr warm hreast's nollo.w.

One loock back and then on, cach ausclc taut,
The redlippcé girl and great gola towi e TG U RO OE R
AnG naver again the volec of the mornins sbar

Singins on the sparkling stone.



JADE d ‘ _
The Sigil wee whe dim ‘amerphious thlass of tne foresh inen
I tolé aer of my ad¢venture with ons in the rforzst she tuaoupht I
hac narro“ly St Ueat F T oo, STy ;"de o1l LB fFore st
greatures nd tie menl MKE ForifPest-tiied: Prvadl Brithe: tpees,

Fijref was oane of the gjorillss. He Was aa =aoraous fellow ,
waighings probeuly % thodweshd o wids & Fidjref Cowld «cbms itihin,
A F1TET o UEENL0 8 Clo e i tn“ steps. MNsither could she des-
cend tc ¢t Tood, becauss he watched allief the time--only wai-
Cingees

Mhon ageraiae comes, ™ shébsaid, "he will woeshsre; ane o &
NSO (2016 e 03 it il L B ufral i =gt - poy v Thapeblor- o Be b O
tiie- ferast amd the Sigil Killet higs? Her woice dscame tender,
"] am afraid Topr you My™Pirorne, ™ Weu@ic not ccem strangs wheg
I kissed h=ar.

()

Morning cams. The Lot sun shonc ov:r the aistant wall, GShe
awokc me. Je stocd atop tiic steps looking at ths forest. Far
away I cculd h=ar a bellowins roar,

WY PICT s ™ olrer Sevadiy ¥ A pie i throu”h By, “@lasn ing oi T Gha
br3ose Half boast ane hali™Siess, But in him tac buigst was pro-
dominznt. His. armspresad was twice egein his hci:-hAGh., I Beld
Ay BNOC TIETOr s el bt Bene g 8 nices S Baw  anc a
(areEs Rear ok amEir el

B nass £ Bl e, - hpucnty®er T will Aet have tic
egurez: to Saee fin gl ey Semeerevs .+, Risolutely T . Spede
down thc columned stairpati and awaito:d liia.

He must have been puzzled. Who was this puay upstart (2R
Fighi' hey Wi eels He. charasd ahd bl e whe khettcd clas bk ¢
carricd At me in & mace like blow, T dived under the mace and
sank my sword decep in his breast. But nis mace caughit me a
gléncing blow om the hcad. "“Ehe  worle Wikimeds ' I'heard tiac ery
af the girl, "$Hsrre, com: BseklY -1 1esb €INe.lousSncss. .

Jhen I awok: the brok:n sword, covered with grecnish blood,
gave mute cvidence to the reality of my, "arcam.®

It has been ten ycars now., My heir is beginning to turn,buat
still ‘T ‘et e "slvare s

The twilight outsidec has chanred to derk ané tias mooa is a
spectre in the cloud banked sky. The btime for ay cagegement is
d e ptisE.

The jade box was goac when I awoke. Peraaps it will se  to-
morrow that I will find it. ©Pcrhaps it will be ten years nore.
Bistx I. 'widill (Rclies Eeplsc, 0o et o s

SOMCUAYT 4y o

Bditorial Announccmont: Don Grsnt is hereby ¢iven the position
as Assocliate Editor along with Innmen and Len Marlow,
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