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This is the last issue of Lethe. It takes an incredible amount
of time to gather material, dummy it, stencil it, run it off, “staple,
stamp and address a fanzine, liore leisure time than I can afford to
spend., It was fun while it lasted though., "It" has lasted for guite
some time too, 1I've had a hand in pubbing a fanzine off and on since
1941; about time I dropped from exhaustion.

Some of you have subscriptions to Lethe. I will not refund the
money due you unless you ask for it, I will consider i1t a donation

to the Cause and right now I thank all you who don't ask for your
lousy little nickels,

Now is a good time +to mention that there are no back issues of
Lethe available. There never have been many anyway for I followed a
practice of mailing all but three or four every issue.

I had great plans for this issue. It was. Lo be prrofusely ill-
ustrated. Two color heading for every heading. I was going to try
to obtain pages and pages of fiction and articles. Lethe was to go
out in a blaze of glory. But I'm tired of it all, I did the best I
could with a minimum of strain. ,

S0 adios to all of you joKers that I like (and this issue is st-
rictly limited and goes only to my friends and favorite readers) and
hope you won't go into a fugue state upon seeing Lethe's death notice.

pubbed edited and all that
by Jack Riggs, 1620 Chest-
nut St. Berkeluy-2-Calif..
last of the Outhouse iress
publications(we're outside)
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LOUECRAITGA N A

by Jay zZdwards

rhis is the third and perhaps final article on EKoward . hillips
Lovecrait. The first article dealt with a Lovecraft "history" with
dates, place names, and events from befcre the advent of Zarth to its
last denizens, The second article guve quotes from the Necronomicon
and other documents of Lovecraft's ferti.e imagination.

Before Asugust Derleth gained recognition for Hi'Lovecraft throuzh
the arkham House books "The Outsider and Others", "Beyond the "all of
Sleep" and "Marginalia", I had vaguely wondered at the sources 6f -his
liythos. Realizing that most of it was the product of his own iuwagin-
ings and dreams, somehow the fesling persisted that I had hcard of
gome¢ of ths nawmes of thosc horrendous gods bcfore, In this I was
partly mistaken.

In Harold W. Chenev's amateur magazine Atres artzs #3( and the
final issue) there was an article by 2 George Wetzel headed "Some Dur
ivations of the Cthulhu [ythos," In tiis artiele Wetzel traced .iza-
thoth of Lovecraft through the Hebrew singular asharah (loon Godless)
the plural asharoth, through the similarity of .sh and az, nl the
dropping of the "r" and the addition of "th" in its stead to possibly
make the word more allicd to the Lgvptian and so morc "mysterious."

The .hilistincs had Dagon, a halfeman half-fish type of God. The
Innsmouth pcople of Lovecraft who were followers of Dagon had $e "In-
nsmouth look"; a look of something repulsive from the depths of the
sea, The similarity 'of conception of function wzs noted.

The origin of the Lovecraft Book of Dzyzn, according to Wetzcl,
is from the adjective dzan, meaning: %that which is to bc undcrstood
only by the initiated; cesoteric; doctrine that is taught sceretlv,!

The Loveeraft Hastur and the Derleth addition to the Mythos, Ith-
agua are also discusscd. But the article was disappointingly shat
leaving one¢ with the fecling that if he had done » little morc lib-
rary rescarch he would ‘have feund mbely udrie along that line.
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Others have noted that ring of familiarity. Somewhere (I think
in the fan press somewhere) 1 recall coming across an item with ref-
erence bo Hi'lovecraft's Mi-Go or abominable Snowmen. The author cl -
aimed that in the folklore of northern India or Tibet there is an al-
wost identical description of evil beings who dwell amidst the ice and
snow of the forbidding high country.

Lovecraft the man is just as interesting as his talss, Manv of
y-u have copies of "darginalia", but one of the most interesting sh-
ort pieces about him came from isquire. aZsguire of January 1946 to
be exact. The article was entitled 9"The Ten-cent Ivory Tower." It
was written by John wilstach who met him several times in New York.

#Wilstach Dbegan the article by describing how highbrow critics
praise his work. snthusiasts have formed a literary cult. He told
how Lovecraft's work would probably have begen lost were it not for
the ¢fforts of Derleth and Vandrei of arkham Fouse.

Told of meeting Lovaecraft through hart Crane, noet; and discov-
ering that Lovecraft had just approached Eirpers, Cunt_ﬂx, anG Scrib-
ners; instead of the liunsey or Street and Smith chains; with a manu-
script, any beginner would have known that he had a better chance
thiere, He meant manuscript too in the real scisc of the word. It
was in handwriting, rolled up and tied with a string.

Wilstach admits he could sce no commereial possibilities for the

man, after reading several manuscripts he came to the conclusion
that Lovecraft wasn't writing storices merely to sell. H: could sce
no hope for Lim. He says he was glad he was wrong. Forg: at says;

"iwost of the work of the shrewd professionals dates, now, but whatcv-
er may be the future of lLovecraft his storics cannot date, for thoy
ara Jlac 3d in an agclese period, with motives of fear and terror and
horror

In the few pages of the artiele he paints a verv good word »nic-
ture of Lovecraft as hce knew him. His living ofi fifty ccnts a day
aside from his room whilc in New York. Loter his income of ten dol~
lars a week on which he managed to subsist necely. His intercst in
amateur Journalism. His flrbt published story “"The .lchemist" appear
ing in Vagrant in 1917. His dcath of cancer of the intestine in 1937
Tha shynéss of the man in interviews. The opennese of him in his vol
uilinous correspondence, The frightful drcams, so terrible th:it whon
2 friend suggested he stimulatce drcecams by & drug, he oxclaimed he
would go wmad if they were zany worsc. His ncver h:iving held = job of
any kind. His utter luck &f intercst in sports. His belicf that »nro
longsed exposurc to cold would be fatal to him. Fie unconscious fight
agxinst an overly protective mother, His rovulsion 2t even the sisht
of seca food.

Wilstach mentions comments of othgrs comparing him to oc, Jamcs

Wachen, Blackwood and a touch of Dunsxy. Lovécraft said the authors
that 1nf1uuncud him most wcre Dunsany, oc¢, arthur Mach.on and .ilger-
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non Blackwood. i&ven so 4idstach is of the opinion th woird fiction
oWes more to Lovcer:ft thn Loveeraft owed to il thb prccocding vt
ers in that ficld., ""Bettcr, consider him as gtanding ~lomné;" he eaye
ind winds up the articlc by ggving that "Deveeraft has o very ro:l ch-
ance for enduring fame, ‘
a8ide from the throc ,rkbham Houss books and th: book "igcird Sh-
adow over Innsmouth", therd hav. boon several itcms of hie slsownera.
1 have no Wy of knowing whore somc of his storics appeared  aside
from @cird T.lcs, “stoundlnL nd sinazing. 1 do huve : sanll printed
liarve ; Tales March=april 1935 cont .ining “Thc Doom That Came to Sar-
nath, « shepard- UOllh’lm printcd public~tion cnlled Fineciful T-les,
and dated Fall 1936 -ith "Thu Namcloss City." Thers is probably no
tolling of thc other unknowns, In 1944 Bart Hous:z caie out with 2
pocketbook sntitlcd "The weird Shndow over Innsmouth," 1945 saw an-
other from Bart Housc; “The Dunwich Horror." Somstime during the wae
armed Services &dition cawe out with thcir odd sizc pockotbook "The
Dunwich Horror and other ioird T:ilces. ReSSTyays o 01ckud up the .von
pocketbook #136; "The Lurking Fear nd Other Storics.® .lso thore ws
the 43¢ World e¢dition; "Best Suncrnatursl Storics of H ¥ Loveeraft.®

Following z2rc¢ the tables of contents to the tbove mentioned foue
pocketbooks and one book. some talcs are duplicated and the ones that
are are followed by the initials of the duplieating cdition(s),
armed Forces mdition lists thesc,

Dunwich horror ~--DunHor - - and BSSofHAL
In The Vault BS3OFELL

The Rats in the Walls BsSofHI'L

Pickman's slodel avon and BSSofHS L
The iusic of drich Zann BSSofHIL

The Colour Out of S8pace .von ind B3SofH. L
The Outsider WerdShad and B3ZofRi'L
Thse Call of Cthulhu LVon and BSSofH. L
The @hispercr in Darknoces serdshad ~nd B3SofH.'L
The shadow ofer Innsmouth fierdShad “nd BSSofE. L
The moon-Bog wwon

The Lound avon

veird Shadow (Bart Housc)
The Festival
Dunwich Horror (Bart Fousc)
' The snhzadow Out of Time
The Thing on the Doorstep ~-BSSofH/L
avon--Lurking Fear...
The Lurking Fear
The Namecless City
arthur Jermyn
The Unnamable
Cool ..ir -BSSofHI'L
Best Supernaitural 3t of Bl
The Haunber of tho Dark
The s‘icture in the Housc
The Terriblce 01d Han
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FREE NEURSIIC

To be alone, and cold, and much afraid;

To fear the morning, knowing it will bring
Nothing of all the things I greatly nced;

To hate the night as, sceing cvening fade

I know no slecp will come. To try to cling
To shadows of somec long-past word or dced;

To try to pray and find no shrecd of God

Left in my peart; to watch the days a=-crecep
8 though cach were an old rheumatic crone;

To feel my brain laboriously plod

Too tired to think; to feel too sick to weep,
Too chilled, too wecak, too weary even to moan,
To have no power with which to break and flec
To sce no plant but desolation grow;

To have the world draw off, aloof and strange;

Tec walk an carth cne cannot cven sce ---

I wateh the grey clouds gathering their snow

~nd know
That lonliness can casily derangs
.+ mind
and find
That specech with devils were a welcome change.
By riika
" .
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by 2ldred Smith

éjn his great tower, overlooking the seaport city of Calaroon,
Valarion, poet of Samovar sat silsntly before his great, graven desk
of ancient hardwood, No one disturbed the silence of his wmeditation-
=for there was no one about. The city was deserted. Three nights
previously, a pall of death and dsstruction had fallen upon the hap-
less city, and when it had lifted, +there was only a2 ruin where a th-
riving metropolis had stood; and now, in the midst of this monstrous
ruin, and surrounded by 2 silence in all wise impenetrable, the poet,
whose verses had once  thrilled all the thousandes of the ivory, opond-
ered,

Dust covered the city; and dust coverzd the ‘tower of Valarion.
Likewise,; did dust cover the room in which tne poet meditated, and
hide his long thin hands in its coverlzt where they lay upon the car-
ven table. But neither the dust nor the hollow shrillness of the
moaning wind disturbed the poet.



Now the sun sank slowlv behind the horizon, and night fell upon
the descrtsd land. The wind was in no wise abatsd by the coming of
the darkness, but increased in its eerie shrillness, though there
were no cears to longer heed 1it, The great, gray buildings-~alre.dy
showing the cvidences of the ruin that was %o comee-stood bleakly be-
fore it. And only the great tower in which She poct Valarion broodsd
stayed the advances of theé Wora,

The triple moons--Lrim specters of dasolutioneesrose and lit this
land of decay with their starkly eprous glare, And the faw slars
that remained aided them in their bleak and sternal task, Rut thepe
were nonc--not even thos: droves of bavs which wepc wgnt %o haund
such arcus in olden timss--to note their coming.

and thus passed the first night.

Now, oncc again, the grcat burning sun Posi bahind tha bulte2gs
of skclcetal mountains and lit the land wish s Cieey zlarc, and
with the cowming of the lizht, new chinges were shown in {Vhe city?s
corruption: the grezt walls woere broken in manifold places, ind hure
cracks and crevices yawnsd wide in Calarcon's broad pavinge «nd CcVem
the tower in which broodsd the poat Vularion showad signs of crumdbile
ing.

and another day passed upon Calarocon; uind aftir the day camec tha
night, with thc broad-beaming wmcons and the weak glimmering of tha
fsw remaining stars, and the wind howled morc shrilly--upsctting
much of the dust of desolation that choked this barren world, And
aore of the great buildings fell to ruin.

But this night, also, passad and again came day, And for the
first time since the coming of the d.siruction,  Valarion stirrod,
From amongst the clutter of the dust and debris that surrounded him,
the poet salvaged pen and paper, and commengcd to write; and all thr-
ough the night he wrote; and all through the duy thit followsd, .nd,
also, continusd the decay. And by the following morn, but few of the
magnificent towurs, that had beforc been so prolific in the ivory
city, stood, ..nd evcr wrote the poct,

Then, he cecased, His lust posm was cowpletod; anl with its come
pletion, the poect -died; and his tower, that was the last of Calaroont
8 marvelous buildings, fell into the corruption of its neighbors. And
the last sign of life.upon that desolate world was effaced. Only the
manuscripgt of Valarion's last work longer remained.

and the title of that manuscript was: DESOLLTION,



%

el

~

BY Jce Schaumburgee

"The 8icn of the Orange Gostak" by David H. Merwin Jr. (3lime Jress,
¢122.50 plus tax, 2 vols.,1800pp.)

"The Sign of the Orange Gostak" 1is one of the most interesting
books that has come off the presses in the last few years. While
not actually fantasy, and hardly stf, and perhaps not true "literat-
ure" in the exact sense of the word, it still has a certain "some-
thing" that will have an attraction for the iruly mature reader.

Unfortunately, or otherwise (depending how you look at it), in
any discussion of the book, I feel it only fair to mention that cer-
tain parts of "The Sign of the Orange Gostak" have what might be cal-
led a tendency to emphasize some of the coarser aspeets of sex (vul-
gar SioRdTh, This makes 2 really impartial discussion of the book's
merits impossible, as the whole thing depends on the reader's indive
idual judgement, To guote from Chapter 753

“John leered 'slowly at Katilda as she shrank from him in lozthe
ing.

'y God is Wowan,' he muttered hoarsely,'and my altar their
bodies, and I wunt to worship. Nowi'

'You beast,' she screamad,'remember, I am your sister!'

John smiled avilly, and moved closer. His hands,....."

Basically, the story is 2 conflict between Good and ZIvil. Good
is more or less represented by ikatildx D¢ Bauchsry, a pretty, sophise
ticated young shoplifter, Her brother, John, is Zvil Inc.rnate,lur-
king behind the mask of .n aray recruiting sergeant.

As the story opens, Matilda hus just been indicted for manslau-
ghter., For various raasons (adwmirably explained in Chapscrs 4,8,and
6), shc has shot and killed her aged grandmother, Things look very
black for Matilda, for she finds hereslf short of money with which
te bribe the jury. At tkis point, John entsrs the story. By a bit
of elcver perjury, he managcs to convince the. judge that UMatilda is
somebody else. This leads to couplications latar,
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However, John ies not the carefrce,checrful fellow that hoe sceo-
me. He seerctly broods (sce¢ Chuipters 45-56) ovor the fhet thot ho
has a Hail, This, hc imzgamge g ltikcs hig iregnulcive to women. To
test this, he lurcs his sister Lo his roow:, ~ni forccs her to live
with him, Three years later, she mannges to csenpc, Wl st-rts 1lifc
ZRew. Bubt traces @f hAlks oWkl IsfTusnce still remain,

It is at this point in hor 1life that Hatild~ mnkes ~ surprising
discovery, after she has recovercl freom the birth of her son, the
doctor t¢lls her, to hor horror, that she his six fingers on herloft
hond! She is 2 mut .nt! intild: never rccovers from the shock of
this discovery, and digs soon after.

Her son, Raymond, grows up amid squrlor ~nl poverty. But he is
o bold, ‘chocrful fellew Jjust the sage, Though he ig forceld to live
for scvcnteeon years on 13%¢ 2 day, his character rises ~bove sueh the
ings, ~nd hec is thoe pleasantest fourflusher that cver sold the Brok-
lyn Bridge to visiting farmers,

as might Dbe cxpected, Raymond lgaves home, He travels  over
much of the world, 21luys sccoking something, but ncver knoving just
what., Finnlly, he deciics to roturn to the Unitcd States,

at this point, the continuity of the book is mnrrod comcwhnt by
a long, and rather pointless biography of John vaul Joncs.

Thriae hundeed paees*intor, + ' #ho -naprative rosunss, The author
finds “to| his “horror tha{™he fige "thri®c pdagec lbo fiidish tho story in.
He wastcs one of them on on cpic poem bemoaning this, but is obliged
Lo ciase 'as ha is unzble ‘to'findtpichyme for *or-nzc".

Yhen Raymond reoturns home from hieg vandcringes, hice father ig
standing on the picr with open arms to welecome him home. But R~y-
MCEE MTTe © boen-SppRenelie 1 T Dyt otnenge “Hent before, -enl horknows how to
handle them, He refuses to recognize hig father, ~nt th-at worthy
gentleman departs in o huff (size 9),

His' father plots revonge, and.disguising himsclf as ~ dope ped-
dler, "lurcs Royimond to an abondonad eanning fretory, wherce he cives
him the oncec ovor with o meat clsaver., This is graphically dcscribed.

The story has a surprise ¢niling, s0 I won't spoil your fun by
telling you how it cnds, a hint: Remcmbir Raymond's mother's cxtra
fimger? Well:U%U4

The book is well up to the author's previcus c¢fforts, 2nl sur-
passes. many of "them,*{Cf. "The SitinkYIn-Fhd®Gelisr™, "MWifc Bverlast-
1y Y 2 I

I highly roccommenl this book as o Christm~ans or birthday gift to
wee tots from four to saven,
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by Jack Riggs

fgted Buarnt uneasily watched the
small Space vsatrol Ship maneouver gente
ly to .the surface of  his planetoid,
Not stirring from the doorway of his home he waited until the air-
lock opened and two figures emerged and began to walk toward him.
#hen the two officers were close enough to speak to without shouting
Sted said sardonically "Greetings; Defenders of the Impire."

The shorter man who was of higher rank than his companion to
judge by the amount of braid on his tunic nodded agreeably as the
taller man said ".nd a good day to you, Citizen.,"

“I'm Sted Buarnt, owner of this planetoid; you wanted to see me
about something?"

“Yes we do." smiled the short man. ".e have a few questions to
ask of you, but first let me apologize. ‘Y& know this is private pr-
operty, butl we were unable to contact vou over the radio to obtain
your clearance, so we landed anyway. Hope you don't mind?"

"Nope. I guess not,. If I'd heard the signal buzgzer I'd have
granted permission anyway."

"Thank you."” said the tall man. “Let me introduce oursclves.,
I'm Lieutenant iicGraw and this is Captain Bassctt."

They shook hands arocund and 8ted waited for the SID officers to
eXplain the purpose of their visit,

The Lieutenant relaxed and 1looked around. "You've certainly
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done a nice job of planetscaping on this "rock." OQur meters indi-
cated you have an exhilirating point nine gravity here; and the chi-
tha seems to be doing nicely.” he complimented.

Sted laughed deprecatingly. *iyell Lieutenant, the convenience
is only secondary. Point nine is the best cravity for the chultha,
and of course, cheaper to operate the Gravitators. Got a bumper

crop of chultha coming up too, the whole planctoid is locaded with it.
He waved an arm vaguely.

*ah; chulthat! The best smoke a man ever had!”" exclaimed te
Captain digging into his jacket pocket. "Have a cigarette?" He pas-
sed the pack to the others.

"Thanks." said Sted as he opened the door to the house, "on't
you come in?" he asked, The oiffgfcens cnfeercd =silently  behind him
and followed on to the living room. When they werc comfortably scat
ed Sted spoke. “Shall we get down to brass tacks? What did you
want to ask me?"

Captain Bassett cleared his throat., YCitizen Buarnt we will be
direct as possible with a wminimum of "toe treading". It scems that
you have been buying large quantities of cquipment to construct what
appears to bhe an interstellar ship." The Captain Ieaned back in the
foamite chair and locked at the ceiling. "¥e are from the Security
and Investigation Division; and as our superiors pointed out; the
facts are suspicious. ‘e are not, showever, accusing you of anything
we merely want to be satisfied as to the Iinnocence of the following
facts,

"One. You can buy an interstellar spaccship cheaper than you
can assemble one yourself, Two. The parts were bought from separ-
ate companies, hinting at desired secrecy. “hy the mystery? Threec.
iinor revolts against the Empire have occured on planetary systems
near here. Four, There might be a connection batween facts one-two
and three; such as weapon smuggling, Bluntly we are here to sec if
Uhigarie: - ush "

Sted sat silently; wondering whether to laugh or be angry.

"Je are hoping for your co-cperation Citizen bBuarnt" said Lisu-

tenant kcGraw putting anxiety into his velce. "You se€¢ we have a
secarch warrant but would rather do it with your assistancc; 1its so
much easier on everyone., W“hat do you say?" The two 3ID men tenscly

awaited thc answer,

"Gentlemen, I am a chultha planter; you are Security men. I
have my job and you have yours. I don't, can't, blame¢ you perscnaly
for prying into my affairs; that would b¢ stupid, of course I'll co-
operate." snapped Sted.

The Gaptain and the Lieutenant rclaxed and grinned broadly. "We
wish everyone had that attitude. Thanks for understanding our posit-
ion," smiled the Lieutenant. "Now for fact one?" enguired the Capt-
ain politely.

12.



wIt is true that one can buy a ship cheaper trnar <ne can asscm-
ble the parts even though the labor is free, but tli.s is a -geglal
job. iy son designed it  himsclf." sted said proudly. TR e @
genius although he is only 18 Terran years old; and my chultha crops
have wade me rich enough to indulge him,

WFact two as stated by yvou is essentially correct, we did desirc
secrecy, iy son, %aylor, is publicity shy. If we buuéh the works
from one company thc news services would be cortalin- to heldr or it.
Do you know our family history?"

“Je made it our business to find out bafore we cume. You worlk-
¢d in chultha on warconte until you had accumulated enough money to
start here on your own. While on iidrconte, you met and marricd a
Sthithian woman. o most man-like race, but still alien, and through
a billion to one chance your wife bore ycu a child. You arc mildly
famous in a Ripley sorit of wgy you know," finished Captain Bassctt.

"It never hnn ned before, and'may never happeéen again," put in
Lisutcnant rnicGra

Sted looked out the window. "I suppcse most people think I was
fortunate in having alchild, and inm a.way I sasy-but my wife digd in
¢hildbirth., That is neither here nor thire though.

"Weun sed, Wayleryhas ‘an odd- eFfect-on =1l Torrans:s He' irreftetes
them in some strange way. They instinctively dislike him, 30 the
less he is around pecople, the less trouble there will be., If my son
was given any publicity interest in him would be re-arouscd and the
curious would be herc in droves, They would trample my chulthat, and
peer at my son, and ask thousands of qucstions, Tlae'r o~ Wou 1d ™ '1iilie By
be a riot when and if their onger was aroused agzinst hian.”

"Quite understandable” murmurcd the Lieutcnant.
Captain Bassctt was not satisfied so cagilv and pressed 3ted for
more details. "For what usc 1s the ship intendsd’ I mean what pos-

sible use could a mere lad have for an interstellar ship?"

Sted twisted about in  his chair and roplicd cvas uly APRRSE oF -
haps w¢ ought to go out back whers my son and the ship arc

(&)

The two officers had tslescanned the entire - planctoid before
landing and knew the location of csvery bulldlnL and promincnce on it
No effort had becen made at concealment, 4 planctoid full of chultho
with neat roads running through it.” a houuv. s barn for harvssting
and planting cquipment, .n old, but apparently spocewerthy froicht-
eér that was used to transport the chultha to the Llanct iiarconte.

The small spaceship in the rear of dted's house was the one
they werc interested in and it was obviously nearly, i not wlneady
completed, Both officers felt 3tcd was conccaling somcthing. Fis
answers had talldéed with their known facts =so far but that feelimg
persistad,

13.



Rounding the corner of the housc they toovk in the sccne with
gquick cyes. There was a helmeted figurc welding the last few plates
on the hull, while sparks from the arc bounced from the metzl and
fell ko the grounmd. Thc ship was c<ven smaller when secn  closc by
than it had when vicwed from space; much smaller then any ship that
was intended to travel 1in terms of light yecars had any right te be.
The officcers were more puzzlced than when they had first landed.

The unanswerced anil svaded qucs
4 -t X ticns were piling up. Lorhaps with

9 'y Sted Buarnt and his son Waylor to-

' T gether it would be casicr to c¢cbtoin
the Wwholc answer, thought Captain
Bassctt, ot lcast the t-sk of in-
_Jf specting it would be casicr than
they had hoped. n complcected shiyp
was likecly to hzve no scercts thot
would not be guickly breught to 1i-
8 cht under their cxpert cyes. any
“ o3 weapons would be quickly found, and
any mounts for cncrgy weapons would
be casy to spot.

The man welding the plates couldn't possibly have heard them
appreach. for they were yet too far to bc heard, but the arce broke
and thée hood snapped back with a2 quick jerk of his hend.

w#aylor Buarnt was short, squat and z2lmost whelly humonoid with
the oxcecption of ccrtain acial. cheracteristices rewiniscont of the
Bthithian, Th¢ elmost rcunts cyes; the short stub of 2 nosc, smnll,
square mouth and practically no chin were indications of that =ilcn
breed. He stoecd quictly, helmet in hand, waiting for the thrceo men
to come up to him.

Miey or g ienilied. Sted, fondhl w MMidls, 13 Caplain Bessott....and Lt.
MeGraw from the Empirc Sccurity and Investigoation Division.Y

"Yes?" asked Waylor cxpectantly.

Suddenly the thought of a lencly chultho planter ~nd om 18 yoor
old half-brccd aiding rcvolts almost single-handedly sccemed 2bsurd
to both &£mpire men. But Captain Bassctti was doggedly deterainced to
go through with the businzess he sct out on. Fecelings be domncd, he
thought, thc facts must be answcred.

Bassctt began, "The EBmpire‘'s Sccurity 2nd Investigation Divisi-
on, in the intcrests of public safcty, desires to know wmore zbout
the spaceship you have under construction herc. We woulld like te
know to what usc you intend to put this eraft to. Certainly not bu-
siness, for the chulthea can be markoeted hecre in this ;slanetary sys-
tem more , profitally %

Waylor smiled., "I'm mercly curious. I wish to trovel through
the Empire and sce things with my own cyes. Bocks are finc but can
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never approximate actual, tangible conditions. You might call its
purpose educational pleasure. I am a psycho-social studcnt.

"and Captain...I might point out that I've met 2ll legal require
ments in the construction of the ship; in the matter of visas, and
ge ‘o,

"I'm afraid we cannot be satisfied with such a simpgple statement.
We've reports of rebellion on scveral plancts,  one in the .ntarean
system which isn't far from herec. Not to imply that you would; but
such a ship as yours would be useful in running weapons to alien en-
emies of the Empirc." The Captain began-to feel unaccountably irked
at this competant 18 year old man. He hesitated and went on "I have
papers here allowing me to inspcel your craft thoroughly for any
such indications.®

Unbuttoning the top flap of his tunic the Captain pulled forth
official looking documents couplete with seals and fine print. "Hecrc
they are.," said the Captain handing the papers to 3ted Buarnt and ig-
noring wWaylor. "Now may we go aboard?"

“Certainly., oCertainly. By all.msans.,k Go right ahead. ,Up the
ladder thers." grinned Waylor,

"Thank you." nodded-the, Liesutcpant stifflys.. for he  began to
feel an intense dislike for the smug son of 3ted Buarnt.

Halfway wup the ladder the Captain stopped. "Not coming?" he
asked Waylor and Sted.

Waylor spoke., "The ship is small, You.are damiliar with_ ssace
craft, and so 1 don't think I could show you anything you wouldn'l
already know,"

The Lioutenant and the Captain climbed up and inside withcut
replying. The two officers went aft and entered the cngine rocm and
stopped; stopped with mouths agape. Thc laycut was totally unfamil-
iar with either of the two exXperts, No standard or ek¥en orthodox
drive cquipment or controls were here, Consulting 2 list the Cajt-
ain mumbled half to himself, "Originally two Equinox Hyper-Drives
were shipped here and the component parts cf those drives are here
in this engine room, but....." he fuambled... "Licsutenant,  There have
been additions and modifications....not ainor cnes either..... Those
Equinoxes represent practicilly the latost enginecring development;
is the boy waylor a genius that he 2ltors them 2t bis whim?"

"Only oneg way to Sfind out Captoing! scid. the Licutenant. .."l1'll
get some tools from the compartment herc and we'll take the housings
off and see for ourselves, .Jerhaps he has discovered some new drive
principle; 1it's not impossible you know." \

"Never wmind that for now. Theres is 2 much shorter method of
finding what I strongly suspect. Let's go ferward to the control
room, "

Captain Bassett strode out of the engince rocm and up the 2lley-
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way, into the ceontrol room and over to thc instrument pancl. he took
onv look and turned triumphantly to Licubenant mceGraw,

“Waylor Buarnt is 2o madman or a genius,; this flight gage is
built to register not in light years alone; but parsecs too? Yar-
s¢cs! an do you rcalize what that means if Waylor's drive works?"

“The Bmpire will no longer bec confined to a few hundred suns for
lack of specdy communicitions, ELxpansion. iealth, Thec subjeect al-
iens of the BEmpire will no longer grumble,; they'll have Jjobs and mnn
ey galore when we exploit this thing. That's what this super drive
means !

[ ]

“Hold on a2 minute Captaini#* ierhaps there 1is more here than
meets the eye. Even a genius would expericnce tremendous technolo-
gical problems in drafting and sngineering such a drive. I ncrson-
ally cannot believe he built it unaided. But wherc would his help
come from?"

“sll gualified human technicians are alrcady at work on the pr-
oblem of improving our spatial drivcs. We don't teach such things
to alien races and their technologies in this line never ceven app-
rcached ours which was why we were able to subjuzatc them,”

a buzzer buzziped somewherc to the rear of them and the two
officcrs turned; startled to sce the spatial tcelevisor begin to glow
into operation. The chromatic shifting ccased abruptly and lcft an
alien being regarding them blankly. They saw only the upper part of
its body. The head was bucket-shaped with no perceptible ncck; throc
eyes, two parallei and the other in the middle and above the others;
the torso was barrel-shaped with many thick, ropy appendages dangl-
ing loosly in the gencral rcgion of what would be the shoulders in o
Terran. That was 211 they saw before the image sulddenly winked out.

HVhat was that?" cried the lLieutenant.

"The one you were just talking zbout apparcntly,” camc the Chp-
taint's shaky reply.

"iWhat? dho...what was that?"

"That unknown and unclassified zlicn we s2w in dndoubtadly Way-
lor Buarnt's little helper. Now we know dcfinitely that he did not
construct this super-ship alone and unaided.

"It seems that we shall have tc take Citizens 3ted and Waylor
Buarnt into sustody and bring them to liarconte. This thing has gr-
own 'too big for -either of us tohondle, This might uncover 2an Lm-
pire-wide plot to overthrow thc Terran government with assidtence fr
om outside. Let's go!'"

The two officers tumbled down the ladder and confrentced Sted
and Waylor who were standing oxa2ctly wherc the Lmpire men had left
them.

"You cannot fool the représcntatives of the Empirc any longer,
Waylor."” began the Captain angrily. ieVve seen your Hyper Drives,
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Wour flight gage metéred in purseesil dwen yowmr auwi€r. fnlends.’

waylor never moved 2 muscle, Just stcod calmly and smilud
Sted looked worriced.

"It appears that we might have nipped a gajor rovolt in the bud
eh Licutenant?" chortled the Captdnn. 1De youy Gitizen Saylor:® on
you, Citizen Sted, desire to say anything beforce we take yosu to Mar-
conte?For we intend to file treason charges agoainst you. Spoecifiely
for breaking the section of the .lien Rascs 3ecurity ..ct which dcman
ds that 2all Terrans inform the Imi:ire of hithertc unreportcd or sns-
plcious aliens,

"Yes, I do desire to say somcething.® said Waylor firmly. "I
shall be as brief and to the point as possible,

The .liens who taught me to buil my ship arc natural telepa-
ths as am I. I cannot help but read your minds. That is why you do
not like me, beccausc you instinctively *fcel” my prying.

But to cxplain the situation to you: Iy =2licn fricnds have a
stable,sanc socicty that is partly bascd on the faet that not cven o
telepath c:n hide his decpest thought all of the time. Dishoncsty
is unthinkable wunder such conditions. They have 2 placoe for me in
their society, The Empire actually has nothing to fear from them,
they arc many many parsccs frop herc., Phicsys,. 1m Beet . have mere ‘o
fear from an expanding Empire.

You know that .liens ocutnumber Terraons many times over and on-
ly Terra's supcrior arms keeps them under control. wlicns arc 3ec~
ond and Third Class Citizens, and they aro not loyal; andl why should
they bc when they arc denicd equzl right in the IZapire, Carre is
due for a rude awakcning in approximately twanty years 2nd if you
could get our Hyper Drive it would only be a stop-gap measurc, It
won't make First Class Citizens out of .licns and that is Where the
trouble lics, Being toeloepathic I can "feel" the oxgent of the dis-
content; and let me assure you that the ..licns arc surc to band to-
gether under this social pressurc and blow the Impire apart, 1 for
one don't ecarec to stay in thc confines of the EBmpire and chance boe-
ing reduced to atoms when the Blowup occurs, 3o I fully intecnd to
lecave; and now!®

4 numbing coldness gripped their minds in gigantic hands and
wrung their consciocusness ocut into utter blackness, The two offi-
¢ers sagged to the ground like limp rag soldicrs,

The Licutenant came to the foggy awarcness that someone was sl-
apping his wrist very rhythimically and meéthodicezlly. *“..gh. Stcp it
I'm alright," hc mumblcd,

"Okay then;® barked the Captain. "Open your c¢yes ani say scme-
thing intelligent to prove it."

The firsi thing the Lisutcnant noted was the abscnec of 3ted,
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Waylor, and thcir very valuable ship.

hetl it mesi, o @#romed LicuntcnantamcGraw M, . . cui whosre  ars
the Buarnts and that shgp?"

Captain Bassctt looked down at his still supine feliow officcer
and handed him a paper. ‘"saylor was nice snough to lcnve us this to
take back to larcontc to show to the Department.*® he sncered,

The Liecutenant rcached up, toosk the hote and rexd; ".as you will
surmise upon awakening, telepathy is not the fullest oxtent of my

mental powers. Sorry to have put you under but therce was no other
course upen Lo me.,
I justify all my actions upon the ncecssitics of logic. when

one meebs the Irrcsistable Foree and is not the Immovable Cbject, it
would be foolish heregics to stay and fight and go down to cblivion.
Flight -in'sueli.caccidse dls indicated ands flee I have like & prudent
rat from the sinking ship of DBmpirec.

From your point of view it is unfortunats that we have c¢scaped
and f{'m afraid y.u will have to report the cumplate frilure of your
mission to your Sceurity and Investigation Departacnt.

--~-=haylor"
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