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"’he wind cannot put out a star."
- Overland lMonthly

"Each moment is the fruit of forty thousand
years... every noment is a vindow on all time."
- Thomas Wolfe,
"Look Homeward, Angel!"

n,.. stars in music of delight
Streamed gaily down our shoulcers white,
Like petals in a shower. "
- Edward J O'Brien,
”The Trimmed Lamp®, '16

"4 spray of song drops idly
In laughter from a cloud.
Wild air weds earth and heaven,
And my heart is loud."

—_—-——-—--_.-—-_-—.—----——..__—

Previously unpublished compositions:

"This Mocderm-Age' Jean Howard
"Death' Lee Olson
tThe Three Brothers" Nils H Frome
"Past!" and other verse

Pfc Raymond L Hayes

FALLING PuTALS, 4 GOLLLN ATOM Publication,
is issued for tne Fautasy imateur Press LAssocia-
tion by Cpl Larry B Farsaci, Hq Det, 1903 SCU,
625 sutter Street, San Frencisco 2, CaLLfornla

his is the fqut issue, Deﬂember, 1945,



FALLING PEIALS
POETIC TITLES
"Twilight"
"The Far Way"
"The Moon Era"
"Forgetfulness"
M"Dark Odyssey”
"Farewell to Earth'"
"The City of Singing Flame"
"I'he Woman of the Wood"
"The Star of Dead Love"
"Wren thé Green Star Waned"
"Prowler of the Wastelands"
"The Girl-in the Golden Atom"
"The Wind that Tremps the World"
"Pélos of the Dog Star Pack"
"Dark of the Moon"
"The Strenge High House in the ﬁist"
"Through the Dragon Glass"

-

"The Dream Quest éf Unknovn Kadath"
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COLTRASTING

"Flame end Shodow!
"Ebony and Crystal

ANGENIOUS X

"Triplanctary"
}

!
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DEATH ’
By Lce Oldon

&
T

I was dfrdid ot first,'

because I didn't Xxnow i
tliat deoth was just another place
Wnere all nice pcople go. i

And all great nasticers tne earth has known
shall cross ny peth -
Like shadows blown. :

Life's grest musicians will be thcere, '
weeving tunes for e to wear.

Then I shall lock down 2t these who fear -
Hold out my hand -
Ind guicde ther here. :

¥
"You fit iic into thc I'incst iibre of ny
bcing." - Cherlotte Bronte, "Janc Byre."
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FALLING PETALS

TiLi THRES BROTHIRS

-

By Nils H. Fronec

There is & land, so the legends tell, wherc
oe ond pain arc unknown ané happincss is unal-
oycG ané bcauty without flaw. But old age is
hc 1ot of all vho seck it.

Oncc three young brothers grown discontent
t their existcence, lecerned of tine lcgend and,
isrcgarding the warning, cdetermined that they
houlé scck the fabulcus land of bliss. They
old their goods ond cquipped end provisionced
hemsclves, ané sct off into the un'mown. Through
eny lands and climes they journcycd, ané hod many
nd vericdé cxocricnces and adventurcs. Smiling
ycs invited therr to rcst in cool groves besidc
inging watcrs. Powerful princcs ancé potcnteatcs
shotrercd ther with drozzling honors oné »nromiscd
ncr high positions anéd kingdoms if thoy would
bandon their quest and remein there. High
ountcins rose toc thwort ther, vast and fornidablce
cas cut across their path, trockless descris
arrcé their way. Theives robbed ther ana cvery
isfortunc and pcril befell them, and they suffer-
¢ ceutcly from hunger, thirst, cold and nostelgica
‘or lovcd feccs and femilior ficlds. But they
ould ollow nothing to céivert then from thcir
>bjcetive or turn ther back.

Then one day, bcnentih a stronge sun, in a
Ltend nere romctc then any thcy had herctoferce
risited, thcy 1ifteé their cycs to bchold that
or vhich thcy had breved g thousand unknovn
scrils anc hordéships and lcft bohind 211 that
105 famidicr ané deer' te;theip-iReorte;
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FALLING PETALS
THE TIREE BROTHERS

: {Continued)

But even as tney looked at one another,
T.uelr joyous cries iurned upon thneir lips to
croals of despair--for lo--tuney were ola.

TAIS 1I0DERT AGE
By Jean Howard

The pa“son stands in his nulpit grim,
Assailing sin with virtuous vin,

Ranting and raving with btlubbcring bleat,
Of the sad end that the wicited mcct.

datan sniles in his forbiddcen wood
And, jovial, remarks that business is good.

Saint Peler sits in his heaven high,
And 1idly watches the fords go by.

* % *

We 1live in a world of transgressicns cnd
sclfisnness, end nc pictures that renrescent us
otherwise can be truey though h&pvll" Tor
human nature, glcun, of Lhat purc spirit in
whose likeness man has becn quhloned arc to
Le secn, relicving its cdoformities,” and miti-

cting, if<nob.erectusingl ibsicrimes|
-Jamces F Cooper. "The DecrslaycrV

Scicnec is only in its infcncy. I& conhob
be grecet until it recognizes and acdmits cf the
spirituel in neture. Come, 1 w1ll show you
flowers that arc truly divine.

-Frank Owcn, "Ihce Iaverted Houscl
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It is a very uniraginative naturc that only
carcs for peonlc on their pedesteals.
- Oscar Wilcée, "Dc Prcfundis.™

Sclf-love, ny licge, is not so vile a sin
as seclf-neglecting.
- Willian Shekespeare, "Lifce of Henry V"

Evcrything in petcricl anbition as he saw
saw was & tcriptetion to be something other than
ycursclf. But thc unhindered and growling hunan
sclf was the cnly wcalih Therceu would acknov-
legge, as its only gain was a screnc integrity.

- FORTUNE

The arts cxist only tc break down thc arti-
ficial barricrs betwecen pecple. - Heouck.

Thc rank of virtuc is not nmecasurcd by its
Cisagrecablcness, but by its swcetness to the
hcart that lcoves it. The rceal test of character
is joy. Fecr vhat you rejoicec in, that you leve.
4ané what you love, tnat you are like.

- Henry Ven Dyke.

Inscensitivity is vice, ®"Why not" is vicc.
The tepid lovers fcersaken in cach other's beds,
the habit of little treachceries, the fricnds un-
liked, the joyless orgy, thesc and these are
vice. - Malceln Cowley, "The Lost Pecplc," Dec-
crnber, 1941 POETRY: i Magezinc of Verse.

I ncver was attached to that grecat scct,

Wacse doctrine is, that cach onc should sclect

Out of the crowd, a nistress or o friend,

Lnd 211 the rest, though fair and wise,
coriiend

Te cold oblivion. - Shclley, "An Exacrtetion.”
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Tickle the public end make it grin.
The more you tickle, the more you'll win!
But teach the -publi¢--you'll never grow rich,
But live like a beggar and die in a ditch.
- Belgravia

Sir, I admit your general rule,
That every poet is a foolj
But you yourself may serve to show it,
That every fool is not a poet.
- L Night in Malneant

A PROSPERCUS COUPLE

Wail, wife, it's fifty years ago since you an'
me wuz tied,

An' we hev clum the hills er life together, side
by side.

How we hev vrospered, h'ain't we, wife? An' how
well off we bel

When we wuz snliced we owned one cow, an' now,
gosh, we ovn three.

- Sam Walter Foss

From the Camp Livingston Communique we 1lift
the tale about threc nrofessors sitting in a rail '
way station weiting for a train. They became so
deeply engrossed in conversation they failed to
notice when the train arrived. In fact, not un-
til it was pulling out were they galvanized into
action. Then a1l threc sprinted with great dili-
gence, and two of them caught the train.

\ The third was standing &ejectedly on the
platform when a waggish bystander said, "Why
lock so sad? Two out of three made it. That's
a pretty good averagec, isn't it?"

"I know," sighed the professor,"but they
came to see me off." - Camp Haan "Tracer"
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PAST
By Raymond L Hayes

Out of nowhere, into nothing,
¥y birth was but the herzld of my death.
I sought, always sought,
but never found,
My joys? ..a smile within a tear,
A soothing blue fetigue.

Into the hollow hezven, I cried out,
But emptiness has no ears.

What now, Oh Goés of Fzate, what more,
Down what grim corridor?

(Lbout 1941, Chapel Hill, North Carolina)

other verse
By Raymond L Eayes

Heve come to the end of your rope -
Reach out and claw the void

In vain for some supporting thing
“hich never 1is there

Ind, in the end, cling in despair

To the cdge of your drcams in the air.
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