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Phoebus Apollo, solar god, \
Drove the world's first known hot rod.
Clytie, a nymph so young and gay,
Carried the torch for Phoebus A.

But Phoebus drove the sun around

And never glanced down at the ground
ihere Clytie watched him, hour on hour,
Till she took root -- became '‘a flower.
P's son, Phaeton, went to far,

Took out his daddy's yellow car

To show the gang he wasn't chicken --
Crashed up and left his family stricken. SR T
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Diana drove an ancient Moon;

She had no use for men or wooin'

She hunted stags with arrow and bow -~

4 dangerous kind of girl to know.

One night three mortals caught her eye --
She liked them, but was coy and shy --
3he doped one, shot one, and the third
She turned into a stag, I've heard.
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A nymph named Syrinx fled from Pan
(A god a lot like Harpo Marx.
Ixcept for goat shanks); as she ran
Through.forests, meadows, swamps and parks
3he prayed the gods to spare hér blushes,
Change her to a clump of rushes.
A corny reed is 3yrinx yet --
Ancestress of the clarinet;

Pan plucked and blew, inventive woodman,
Progenitor of Benny Goodman.



Jhe Greeks _flad
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Before the earth knew shape or form

And 211 there was was dark and storm,
Chaos and Nyx together reigned

And with night-fighting, storm sustained.
Chaos was lazy, runs the myth --

There was no Jones to keep up with:

Byx neglecped her hair and face --

They didn't never go noplace.

They didn't know that things were bad
Jor each was all the other had.
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Jupiter Jove (old S el ) Zeus*

The King of the Gods played fast and loose.
No others dared try to be boss

For Zeus had thunderbolts to toss

At thase who disagreed with him

Which made their futures somewhat dim.

All held their peace while Zeus held sway
And only murmured , "Yes, J. J."
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Pall'as Athena was Greece's grind;

- 3he blessed whate'er improved the mind.
Ste sprang from a hole in the head of Zeus,
Full-grown, full-asrmed, full of the deuce,
A heacache, midwifed by an axe,

" Goddess of thought and Queen of facts,
Mother of wisdom, reason, knowledge,
Pragenitress of school and college.



and, so far, three Pursuivants. I'm one of the Queens of Arms and
Perdita Boardman the other. I don't know whether the Pursulvants-
-de51gnate have all three accepted.

We're already flndeg differences of oplnlon about the degree
- of purism -we ‘want. -For instdnce, a¥e we to stick fo the ‘0ld rules
about what colors may. be used? Should a woman use a different

shape. { though not necessarily a lozenge) instead of a shield? What
about quarterings, impalement,: angd the like?

- Eventually, I trust, we"ll agree on specified rules, and create
Hyborian heraldry as a deflnlte d1s01pllne, not Just a sloppy imita-
tion of the“real GERT By

It isn' t everybody who gets to 1nvent hlS own spe01alty.
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Wi Londres ou oe Romp“e”

Well* I suppose it does sound a little odd to say I want to
~learn Frénch because I'm plannlng to. go. to London.-- But it's perfectly
logical ., «

We> d901ded last month that we have a reasonably high expectation
of getting to the London convention. . But there S no point in travel-
ing eight thousand miles for one Ueekend. We'd want to stayrin the
area long enough to make it worth while. So -- I want to meet my in-
laws in Denmark, and Poul has always wanted to see Norway :nad Sweden,
and. if we take that Yugoslav freighter Andre Simié told us . about we
can stop by in Prague. to 'see 'Dr.’ -Nesvadba, and it would be a,. plty to
,miss: Paris, and we can visit Fran001s Bordes in Bordeaux =L and e

We plan to spend about three ‘months in Wurope. Poul -speaks : Dan-
ish and can get along in German and Norwegian, .but his French isn't
SO good. The only foreign language T know. a. useful amount of is.
French. -~ Gven in other countries-it should be a helpful language to
have, in hotels and réstaurants especially. :

-The trouble is, I can read Frmrich quite well, but can' t wrlte,
speak, or understand i1t spoken. It's like Interlingua, the language
everyone can read and no one can speak. I get verb tenses by guess-
work and from context as much as from knowledge of the conjugations;
I have only the faintest idea of 'the rules for placing adjectives
before and after the nouas they modify; and as for prepositions --
well, 1t was just last night that I learned the rule about the di-
stlnotlon between masculine and feminine nations. in ohooslng the pre-
position to express _n o ﬁz. _Ne kidding. And then' therets ‘a third
preposlition fer in, =3, 0O %0 & city. Why didn! t . I.learn this in-
college? I guess because T was 1£oo busy helplng seeond-yearustudents
translate Racine, You nmee, I had the background ef six years in
high school Latin and Soenlsh, .I couyld understand French so eas1ly
that I got good -grades withoutb learnlng the rules. :

. Now I'm learnipg the rulns, using ny old - textbook, and I ve al-
so ordered (from the library) a'set of records so that I can learh
what the language reczlly sounds like.

Londres, me voici venir!
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I'd intended to get this _into the mailing:c butTI'm_ ye_ryigoc%gé
t ing my feet and it was suddenly too late. Tomorrow 1
ieagiiig —§ ng, day after -- but I'd have to send it alrmail. And
hurry, too. I don't. feel like hurrying.

yi got a very upsetting thipg in the maily..so upsetting that 1
put in a little time trying te: prove it was a hoax: I refer to
"The Day It Rained Blood." 5o far as I can determine, 1t was sten-
ciled on the same typewrlter as the last Fapazine Janke published,
and so as far as I can tell Janke really published it _(Ouch, what
a clumsy sentence!) Apparently he wants ;to resign from thg_human
race, and can't think of a‘better way of doing it than resigping.
from FAPA. References to such, things as the risk of "contamination
from Johnson voters' and the opinion that "(you) very probably de-
vour {yaomr) own young" seem too ludicrous to be meant.seriously. I
thought,;ior that reason,’ that this thing might be a2 hoax. I still
hope-it. turnas out ‘to be onew: - . saaki® o ' : Gal

. I'had my own disappointments over the outcome of the election.

The worst was a-state constitutional amendment that I'd thought was
backed-only by realtors and such. This amendment repealed o siate
law againstidiscrimination in-housing, and forbade the enactment of
any further such laws. % was.passed almost as overwhelmingly as
Goeldwater was defeated, ah@ PiérreeSalinger probably.lost his seat
- in the. Senate because uf his opposition to 1t. ° (Senator-elect Murphy
aidn't commit himself.) ,
" And now the rainy season has come, the grass on the hills is
sprouting like Tammuz rebdrn; this is normally a season almost as
reviving as spring. There are roses in bloom- and the new grass 1is

four inches high today. But today is midway between the third and
‘the twenty-second. - ; :

_ Winter rain brings grass
And landsellers pass—their law.
. The slain king lies dead.

There was another item in today's mail whose almost total lack
of contact with reality makes it a refreshing tchange. This was 2
communication dealing with the Royal. College of Heralds of the Hy-
borian Legion, a body recently set up by George Scithers in his ca-
pacity as Royal Executioner. For those of you who don't know what
the Hyborian Legion is -~ well, briefly, it's a group of people most
of whom are fans of Robert E. Howard, and all are interested generally
in swords-and-sorcery. The College of Heralds hss . two Queens of Arms



A TRUE HISTORY OF
THE DO/\/\[S ICATION OF THE-HORSE-

DY POUL ANDERSON

Ugh, son of Qof, son of Ouch, looked ‘at the plow. The plow looked back
at him. PFor some time neither one said anything. Then Ugh scratched
his head. :

"I tell you, neighbor," said his sometlme friend Wearylegs, son of
Slow Walker, son of Swift Runner, "no: good will come of these here new-
fangled inventions."

"Oh, yes, it will," said Ugh "Look we've been scratching our fields
with. stlcks to loosen the ground since nobody knows when. Now I've in-
vented this gimmick which' 11 do it twice as fast and three times as:ea-.
s . Only thing is, I haven't got anything to pull it."

"no good will come of these new-fangled gadgets," insisted Wearylegs.
"Why, this here bow and arrow, now, I tell you, it's dangerous!"

"Why is it dangerous?.. What is therpe in its workings that makes It -
dangerous, huh?".

oy e O know You know as well as I do the process is secret.
Don't talk too much: .about it, or--" Wearylegs looked over his.shoulder
end whispered-- "you'll be up before the Committee on Un-ﬂesopotamian
Activities.

"The bow and arrow," said Ugh flrmly, Mis;a. great boon to manklnd It
will end war by making:it seo horrlble that no one will flght any more-."

"Anyway, what use is this here gadget of yours if you ain't got any~
thing to pull.it?”

"Oh, I'11l find something," sald Ugh. His eyes gleamed and he snap-
ped his fingers. "Why,.I know what! My wifel

He hollered for his wife and all three of them hurried out of the hut.
Grabbing one, he tied a rope around her neck, the other end to the gad-
get, and cracked a. thong over her head. "Glt up 'ahe selldgel.

The gadjet started slowly across the flelds. Presently his wife tur-
ned blue in the face and collapsed.

'Goddam malingerer,' said.Ugh.
'Try an ox," sSuggested Wearylegs

"You think I want to choke my good oxen?" cried Ugh indignantly. "I'm
a humane man, I am," - :

"An ox," said Wearylegs, "has broad shoulders that can stand the
strain. I think I'll make me one of those what- you-call- ems and hitch
an ox to it."

"Absolutely 1mpraotical " snorted Ugh. "Look I can prove 1t'haru-
spictally --"

Wearylegs scuttled off and'in a few days was to be ‘seen working his
fipelds with a gimmlck to whioh he’ ‘had hitched an ox. It went fine. -

”Bah"" said Ugh. That 0X 11, drOp dead one of these days.'Mark my
words.

Before long, everybody in the neighborhood was d01ng the same thing.
Everybody but Ugh. He wandered moresely out to his pasture and looked
at his’ animals. "There must be somethlng more useful than an ox," he


pull.it

said. (s -
He caught a sheep and hitched it to nhis gadget. That night he had ::

mutton for supper. : i X

He tried a pig. That nlght he had pork. On successive nights he had

dog, chicken, goose, and turtle. IFinally, in sheer desperation, one
windy day he rigged a pole on his gimmick with a big square of hide at-
tached. That didn't work either. "Oh, well, fap," he said.

A passing trader noticed this and went home and 1nventethe sailboat.

One ,day a hunter brought home a live harse..;: Ugh's eyes lit with a 3
gleam of interest and he .traded a spare.chiid for it. There was .quite
2 hubbub involved in hltchlng the horse up, but when at last he managed
it the horse ran-away.. si- AL ] RRLE :

- "Hey!'" .cried Ugh, and ran_after rt. D Fe o '

several miles later, he ran down the horse and brought 1t back. He
was. smiling happily, At last he had.something which could pulliihis.
vhatzit. Or, rather, his plow,.as Wearylegs: called it ‘on the reason-.x-
able ground that it looked like a plow.. . @ .1 o

Nobody else plowed with horses, but Ugh contlnued to do S0 all hlS-
life. This was only one .of his eccentricities. It was repeatedly -
pointed out that the horse was only good for skinning and eating, that
it was not nearly the draft animal ah ox was, and that no good would
come of these new-fangled notions. By and large, the neighborhood o-
piniony. now that a reasonable harness had been perfected, was about e-
venlly: divided between the ox and the wife. . An ‘ox was stronger, to be
sares;.on the:-other hand, it was harder to train and direct, and could
not be used to bear children. To this the ox-party, or Oxonlans, re-
plied that a woman, after all, rarely bore calves. . = 't

The asterlsks denote the passage of some: centurles.. WA 8N S
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Boom begot Bang, who begoi Crash, who begot Roar, who begot Fizzle.
Pigzzle was an undersigzed and impractical sort who was rapidly reduced
to sharecropping. « He couldan't afford an ox or'a wife, so he plowed
with a skinny. 'old horse, He wrarely tasted mest,.except on feast days
when donkeys: were ceremonially slaughtered and everyone was 1nvited to
come have a piece of ass. Eal

Now 1t came to pass that as the klng grew old -he.'also grew exceed-
ingly fat, until at last he could hardly walk apnd had to be carried’ by
ten slaves in an extra-large litter, His - son flnally got tired and
staged a rebelliaen, and the king fled in his litter with only the por-
ters. - By the tlme they reacned Flzzle s humble nut the slaves were. ex-
hausted-.- R SE -

"Quick, man, you've got to save me'“ cried the king, "Hlde_melbefore
ny beloved son tracks me- down 1" ' ) AYESRS S

””hy what will he do to you’” asked Fizzle. , <

"He'll éat-me, of ecourse, ' How hide me, my". loyal’ subgect or elsel" .

The.king tried to erawl into-the hut, but got stuck in the doorway
More timeé was-lost tearing down the- wallLto free him.

"Best you flee, sire," said Fizzle. .

"Myislaves are too #Winded to-make any speed = Uhat saall ik do°"*"’,

After'a moment's®thought, Flzzle, who was not" without 1ngenu1ty,,had
the legs knocked off the litter so that it stood flat on the ground.



ST

Then he, put the usual rollers under it for moving heavy loads and hit=
ched his horse in front. The king sat down again and the litted pro-
ceeded oniits way, with Fizzle and the slaves working like hell to pick
up the rollers and lay them in front again.

"This is kind of tiresome, ain ﬁ it?" asked one of the slaves.

"It is at that," said another. . "Let's 8o home. '

So they all dld. FPizzle himself couldn't pick up the rollers fast e-
nough to make much speed. The king bemoaned the fact that his goddam i-
diot of a-loyal subject didn't have an ox, which would be strong enouga
to pull the litter unaided.

"You know," said Pizzle, "I've been thlnklng I have an 1dea.

"If you save me," sald the king, "you shall have four of my daughters,
half the kingdom, and a barrel of wine.. '‘Oh, yes, and an ot .

"It's not much of an idea," sald Fizzle humbly. He tookithe ax he =
had always carried. The king thought that that was a rather'brighx i-
dea, and shrank in terror.

However, FizZle, who was not very smart, . merely got out a saw as Well

and sawed four discs out of the rollers. He pegged them:together two
by two with shafts, which he fastened with leather straps beneath the
litter.-

By this time the usurper was in sight, coming down the road as fast
as he could run, with a troop of soldiers after him. "Ah, father, dear
father," he cried joyously; "I am sé& hungry for a sight of you!"

"Git-up," said Fizzle.

The litter rolled off and left the enemy far behind.

"That," said the king, "is a wonderful example of the: uesopotamlan
1ngenu1ty and K¥now-how which has made this country great & :

"I wish we had an ox," said Fizzle. ;

They went into a neighboring country, where the exiled king got help
by promising the monmarch half the kingdom, four of his daughters to
wife, a barrel of- wine, and an ox. They invaded and won the throne @ ._
back. Fizzle was not very bright, but he was wise enoughinot to say
anything. Instead he worked on his invention till it was good enough
for him to start a hauling company. In time henhad earned enough to
buy an ox.

Hlore centuries pass.

% P ™
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There was a hunter in 3cythia whose name was something quite unpro-
nounceable. He was a prosperous man, with many good axes and bows and.:.
spears, several fine tents, a roomy sod hut, a hundred blankets, three
or four wives, twenty or thirty sons, and other kinds of wealth. iHis
sons were all fine, enterprlsmD young men who could run down a wild
horse, bash in a foeman's skull before their own got battered up, and
in general conduct themselves most virtuously and graciously. All,
that is, but a certain one of them, a corpulent young fellow who was
completely worthless. He couldn't run worth a damn except when an ene-
my was charglng him, he snoozed during hunts, and had not stoled more
than three wives in his life.

. ”You 1l come to no good end," said Something Quite Unpronounceable.
I'm sure it's from you mother s side. Let's see now -- just who is
your mother, anyway?"

The young man grinned and went on preparing a meal. He disgraced -



the family further by going in for the;culinary . arts, which was woman's
work to begin with and not.something to bother with in the second place.
Being so lazy, and at the same ‘time so-fond of eating, he had invented
delicate dishes which stimulated the appetite <- such as, for example,
fleas mdshed in a sauce of vinegar and horse blood and eelicately sprin-
kled with sand.

--0ddly enough, this achievement was destlned to live after him. His
brothers scornfully called them "Out of Work," and the name traveled
westward to Gaul, where in time it was translated into French.

Now one day oomethlng Quite Unpronounceable kicked his worthless son
out of the horse and told him not to come back until he had run down a
house;~--no, we mean it the other way @round. He slouched away till he
came to a grove of trees and, for fear of wolves, climbed up in one of
them.'and: went to sleep. Presently he had g nightmare and .rolled out of
the treev. & wild horse happened to be beneath. hen our hero landed
on its back, it began to run llke hell,. and there was nothing to do but
hang. on. In time the horse was’ exhausted and slowed to'a walk.

"Umm," said the young man. “Thls beats.using ay own- feet."

Whén he dismounted, he tied up the horse and sat down. He got up a=
gain rather quickly.

He looked hungrlly at the. horse and whetted hlS knlfe.. Then 1t oc=
carred to him that after all there were plenty of other horses around,
and if he'ate this one ne'd soon be back where he started. 3o instead
he invented a bridle, and also folded his blanket over the horse's back
and tied it there.- : :

A few.weeks later he rode home aga;n, somnolently nibbling a haunch
of horse and leading several captured animals. "Well, pop," he said,
yawning, "T done it."

“That's: no fairi" stormed aomethlng Quite Unpronounceable. "I told
you to run "em down,; not ride 'em down! This younger generation! 3oft
and lazy and materlalistlc =- why, 1f the gods had intended us to ride
around ‘like that, we'd be centaurs,"

Jdostiof the brothers agreed with fhe 0ld man. However, there were a
few laay bums who took to riding horses. Before long they'd hunted
down all the vigorous, energetic people and killed then. b,

A few objected that riding made women bowlegged. This was countered
with a utilitarian observation, and the custom spread.

#fore centuries pass.
¥* 3 W

There was -enother 3cythian, many generations later, who was a hell of
a poar rider.; He .would have heen killed in.battle.long ago, except
that he usually.fell off a horse just as the enemy was taking a swipe
at hims .After” cogitatlng awhile, he . invented stirrups. The good rid-
ers laughed at ‘him for these artificial aids, but there were some poor
riders who took up the idea. -Before long they'd hunted down all the
good riders and killed ‘them.

Some centuries later, in the Dark Ages there was another farmer wWho

was so lazy and shiftless that he could't afford an ox and had to make
do withr a horse ‘for a draft animal. He invented the horse collar,

plowed ten times as much lTand, became wealthy, went into moneylending,
and in time squeezed out all his thrifty, hardworking neighbors.
About this time, tov, Somebody robbed a king and had to ride like =



hell to escape him. Lest the Roman highways wear out his horse's hoofs,
he invented the iron horseshoe. '

Later kniighthood became popular. 3Some knights were cowardly, and put
on an inordinate amount. of armor. Then, in order to move about at all,
they had to breed bigger and better horses., With this asset they soon
overcame all the brave knights.

In time the horse had reached as much perfection as the horse can
reach. There were still certain inherent disadvantages, which is why
buggies had dashboards, and there was also the trouble of caring f:or
and feeding the brutes. JSome lazy so-and-so therefore invented the in-
ternal combustion engine, and horses became obsolete.

Onward the march of human progress!
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A 2roofreader's Autaeatic Resport
as to-ilow-Pnoeulx Decare Capital
of Arizona rferritory, i. ., 1322

(4. : o

Whea Pucson aqd Prescott set the civic pace=‘yh:us

BOTH BY TURNS WERE ===-wccecmcaaeaas m mmm e 32D1 tALS - -

though NoW in -~eecmr—ccercccccncane~a"x m—=== lOWEIr .case:‘-

But Prescott started hogging the government shack

Tugson, couldn' ¢ make” hey —==-=ommmmmmmoe > move 1t back,

Largely because of-a-talented SOlon,y

And these were his characteristiéég-iz-:;:: ::célén

He'd a silver-tongue;'a‘ﬁﬁéék'df“5¥£§§,' TR

One sheep's eyey=-—=-=-cemmcmmm o 4~cogp§i; 

And one of glass, "~ """ TTTT e =5 :

Which he thoughs ----1-L;;2L-;:Z;ﬁii-;iii--(’>broken letter
You'd think was real. | L

And -that was his-AeniTles heel. —

Now Prescott hadn't I'earned the dangef h .

_That lyes —L-ri5=?é;;;:::::::;;;;--;:::;;;; Sp? cheék spelling

In a dog in the manger;



For Tucsonites, failing to win the crown,
g, let'sx Ay
Sadtdor LIEN el fcan i have Nilt, » © . e mme e alR ¥ bring it down
To Phoenix, back her with our votes,
1
And scuttle Prescott” —em-mmemmcccccmeooo- close up quotes.

Desiring yet to do as planned,

1 L)) T R U Ry e S P St JH boost 1t
Feared the Prescott band,

For its orator seemed. one too:many .

Ti11 someone;fhbgght G el Tl M dast
Jennie,

Whose views were;broad and whose charms were myriad;

Not Grundy's choice,.bub.Don_duan'sy, -=---=@Eperiod
She had a most alluring. laugh. .. ... . ;o
And an eye for a dollar. Fin . 0
) IR e new paragraph.
When Jennie smileﬁ'ga'::::::-—;---;-;----fllfn itéllc,w ’
She could make a granite Indlan phalllc, T -
S50 it was a cinch té arouse the satyr 1 g
In a certain ---------- Lo ol 2 e i of éolthace
LeePs I ator, [l e - it
xWho wondered.if she could be -==e-eeea- g Eiihdéhted,
- ‘Though he proclaimed himself contented |
TN o I N AN NS e o St M
AL AR O L s (it e o S A o L

Well, after ‘they had shot the breeze,

He BERted ¥wReT Y ooo oo oL - ( ) parentheses



to
Could furnish guidancey his . —mmeme—--wo--- ~ Ncaret;

He had a pillow, and he'd share it;

Though he could not sleep very late

Because.pf_EEE::g:rfrrrn——-~f--f*-ih?::::;;“?é?s

Great debate, ' .

At which he'd shine, as in the past,

And holp ecemama-c- e LT rrerepa no cap.

The capital fast

In Prescott. Jennie hesitated,

Remindingthim mmm-mmm=-= - i i i e m mmm=mm =~ N0t hyphenated
That a girl has Just oneX. s-e——wewcswooolol™3 asterisk.

B

But then her mood changed,-in-a-whisk;~ """

She whispered he'd be ==----=-=s~——-=-<il-_"underlined.
.SQ Tucson Jenniey===mmem——e== i ampersand'

Her wooer peeled for slumberland,

50 = mmmeemccem e e e ————" hyphenated
Called, that.is. [ 2 o i o

Her back seemed tﬁrned L

And he'd turned his; : St ik
S50 just before he doused the lamp

To;kee{) jf----fjfffﬁﬁ??:ﬁﬁﬁ-“*---f“ﬁhi‘;;;-Wf”wrdﬁg.font
Hié gf:és eye damp, ~ | :
He dropped it in a g;a§s.of water,. i

Unseen, he thought . . . ==—ccmesee---e mess-dots

Having caught her

His eloquence,

Plus having gone to some expense,



ey - e G
v e e o

|iXHe yearned to R e e e e = 2 il justify

HlS courting,.._ . _

N s it e e e e

Though she seemed ignorant of sportine. Bt
At 18t =emmmcccaaa T b s == spell out
Not catehing on, x T4 - '
She picked up tricks, and ;;5;"¥Ee dawn,‘“”" ARt e
His ¥NiDSY mcmmecm e use single quotes
iz Herviutor, Mot 0 R T ) “ere
- Had no complaints_ thap_sh;“;é;-ﬁéuter. t =t
For Tucson Jennie double-checked‘fggtlsolon
Until his X ===—= 7'?2122""";;“5-f;;:-;4- | “exclamation point
. i/ Became a X:??t???777:7::---—;-;;%—--;--;--; ;;semi-colon.
And then sleep whammed_him oﬁ‘the head
“Atiawhich ,Tﬁiime —-:::7::-:7-}T--~----;;--- Zclose up
Out of bed i
Slipped Tucson's winsome, wayward déughter,
And fom -------—---------------%-f; -------- insert an 'R’
The water, 7 ool
e 8u0% e
She took.the eye;
And, even worse, nf—h“‘—
She thflg) —======- e s i, g---'titréhsposed
It o her_puzaet_____h__ i | |
There's very little more éo tell:
[JFOWU.CSOD-..::::::::-;:'::-:::'-::f -------------- # space here
All went well, i |
As vanitys e e e o e :-7----;;-—-3- V/apostrophe

Kept Prescott's shield in Coventry,



Where brokenly he oft repeated,
"Oh, I'm the one that got AAAXAL ----e-eeee S deleted!"
E L D rtmee e e oS e ke s s = (S upside down,

In his default

o
The town of Phoenix, on the Salt,
Was capital of the Territory;

And that is
-- L

End of Story.

dJohn Myers Myers
Serf to Clio and
Gutenberg, world
without end.
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