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This issue of Paradox ain't what she was meant
to be.  No litho, no wealth of pages, and material, few colored
headings. The only promise I've lived, up to is in featuring
time-travel material only.

There's a reason for the retrogression. One, a
scarcity of time-travel materia? -- that's unimportant, I was
preparced to usc several articles and Raymblins {which will
appecar inm mext Paradox) te make up the dlfference., More im-
portant, this issuc iz alr.ndy three months late. If T weroc
to make it a supcr-gupcer, it would bo another throe, maybe e-
ven six, menths late. Noxt wcolk, I intecnd .to wisit Officlal
Editor Larry Shaw. To save o littlc postage while having a
good time, I'vce docided to get s issucout, sven 1if a « anuch
smaller. one than nsual, to tsko w11h mc. It‘s almest onti“cly
stenciled now; 1t711 be mimoa'd e .iv long. Future issucs
will be as comprct, with pcrhnpu;& LW e pages, but therdil
be a varicty of material, and thone.Zovth, publlcation will be
as regular as possible, which should mern an issuc of Paradox
in every mailing. Now, just hecausc Paradox is Fapa, pleasc ,
pleasc don't 1limit comment to Fapazine revicws =- ilef's  haove
those letters of comment and -- yos -~ material,

Paucity of 'space makes extenslve review of my
visit to Schenectady in Loy, &nd the Lrip to New York with La-
ry Shaw in June, impossibls. I had a swell' time, though, and
maybe, someday, I will do a brief sketch of what happened. ' I
took a few fotos, too, whleh will be published. eventually.

- Pray tell, have you subscribed to Fan Jour-
nalist yet? Pirst issuwe, five cents. Seeond issue, now in

preparation, wlll, for reasons reccunted thereln, retail for

ten eents. Three lssues for a quarter. i#aterial also needed.
Ltle! shoudd explain the tybe of materiali desired’ -- stuff of
ercst to fan and womld-be pro’atthura, artists end even ed-
2.rs, besides articles pertaining to fan publishing in gen-

And, finally, thanks to those who contributed:

ur subseribers whom we leve, ecach and every one; to Fapsn,

¢ will writoc %o us, we.hc?e; 2nd o  Harty"Warhee ,» Jr, -for

crmissiendte reprint "Seng off the'Time Travellers”, which o-
iginallyTapptared in Svnasowawa,

Sreeclal  thenke' to Leonard Marlow, who, to out

do our bolovo Maliano of th¢ sixth issuc, drew, stenceiled and

~acographcd our two-color coverlast issue --"an  especially

iagroxample of fan-art.

cdox, velume two; number four, wholeée nurber
kg i Published quarterly  for Fapa and any
intercsted enough to nay the l0¢ per, or
e 3, roequired of gutsiders. Fr@m -2
“Alinczyk, Jr, £33 Vimian St, Chicopec, Mass
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TUCKER'S THOUGHTFUL THEORIES on TIME TRAVELLING | '
(Proving that it is impossible to kill Grandfather,)
By Bob Tucker, TTD

Having become thoroly intrigued and enmeshed by the vare
ious data end articles on time travelling appearing in Parsdox
and a recent Fepa Mailing, the author (a noted authoTity on
the trensfugliting of tempus) hsrewlth attempss to explain to
the uninitiated his coamle conespiion of the art. For it is an
art. Not Jjust anyone can pop vp and ghove off on a Journey
thru time, any more than just anvone can paint a good picture,

To begin, flatly, any one zspable of k3lling his Grand-
father will not b®e able to time-treavel: not travel into the
past, anyway. The Supreme Mechaznics will sse to that. Imagine
the embarrassment to them if someone &id succeed 1in bumpiag .
off the old gentleman, The deed would be equallto throwing =&
menkey wrench into the Universal Gears, Time would go smash.

From thls fact it has been deduced ths% any fan harboring
thoughts of tfuch an act may as well give up his time-travella
ing drcems at once. He has killed his own chances of such a
venture by his own thoughts. But, yecu say, supposing a fan dld
not have such thoughts, and travellsd tack tlru time, end the
Id6a popped into his head on the spur of the moment , Ahee cone
sider the attached diagram.for a moment, ani you will see that
this too 1ls ebsolutely impAssible,

You must view the problem from Grandfatle r's angle, not
yours, fol' after all, the fact that you exlst now proves he
lived to do his part in producing you. Like this: Crandfather
is living morely along when all of a sudden scrething happens
to him, %Point A). It may be a knifing in a dark alley, i% may
be a runaway horse, Point A 1s where you #¥ried to kill him,
Yeu didn't succeed, for he hasn't yet performed the nccessary
with Grandmother, to put it brutally.

However, 1let us say your knifing very nearly succeeded
(Bear in mind that he does not krow it is you; he has no ides
that such as you will ever exist). He has been attacked. He
totters home.liY ‘econcepiion has talken place, he can dle on *:he
front porch, In the old wrocking chair, or anywhere he takes a
noti on. You have been successiul, If e nception has not taken
place, he will not 3die until it has, You have falled in that
print. TYou have procf of it, Yeou exist,

Polnt A shows hls 1ifeline as a jagged mark. You can try
your knifing act anyvhere along that lifeline but you will nst
be successful until after conception. Iecu may then bump him
off at wilil,

However, a warning: one bright young student thought he
world outemart me and upset thls theory by not falling to kill

his grandifather before conception. Grandfather was too smart
fer tho Lad. OGrandfathor shob and killed him. Now the 2ad died
tack in 1820 and I hove his 1944 diary to piove it. (His time
machine, lilke a trusiy horse, came home by itsslf,)

et %his be a iosson to you.

Llgo on the agenda iIs this old chestnut about watches and

clecks <bepplng, whon belng carrled thru time. Banana oil,THe
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things stop no more them you cease to 1ive, No more than any

other mechanical device in the time-traveller stops. Oh, the

wetch may lose an hour or two -- no daylight saving time back

-*there you know, You can re-set the watch, mltho thers is a

morecomplex way some students emplioy to re~gain the hour af -

ter 1t has been lost. They re-set the watch as mentioned sbove
and then the machine one hour ahead into time. This puts them

on a firm footing again, and if they wish they can then turn

the watch back, Ts this clear?

And this businesas gbout meeting yourself. Over two thou-
sapd successful trips back into time have been made wlthout
¢z such actual case. It is shecer nonsense, You can only be in
ore place anywhen. The single instance in which such an appare
©at case was reportegeturned out to be a mistake., The traveller
wist his twin brother and thought it was himself.

Tomcrrow we will discuss travelling fastor than light and
¢. sappzaring,
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Jack Arnold's features were extremely youthful:
Jack looked more llke a boy of seventeen, than a man of twen-
ty~-five-plus years, His hairless cheeks, his soft, blond
rair, his friendly, gray eyes, all added to the appearance of
southfulness. ‘But thers was one thing about Jack that opposed
wig lumature aspect: his expression. Arnold seldom smiled,
erd constantly wors an expression of severe cyniciesm and hore-
ism. Jack Arncld was a misanthropist of the first water.

As far as I know, I was Jack's closest friend,
for he had no relatives, and lived a secluded life, 1n a small
Lanoratory~apartment in the country. Jack was briliiant; he
might have made a neme for himself In the realm of physics or
mathematics, buthhe preferred to keep to himself. As T have
said, I was his closest friond, and we¢ had a standing appoint-
ment for Fridemy evening and all day Saturday of each weok, to
spend just gabbing. '

At those sessglonsa, we would sit end talk of any
wild subjecta of which we might thlnk. To Jack, it was a ro«
lief from almost a weck of continunl 1lab work, To me, it was
intercsating, and, at times, cducational. Sometimes it was
just plain "mimsy", Iike the time I happoned to mention kill.
ing your grendfather -- beforo your father was born. Jack bew
came curious, and I explaincd the killing-your~own-grandfather
thome so common among storles dealing with. temponautics, It
was, I oxplained, tho bug-a-boo of sciencc~fictlion writers,
and that few cver carie through with a logicnl nnd satiafying
solutlion. Either Grendfather rocovered, or he dled and
grandson no longer existed (that, of course, is paradoxical),
or the grandson takcs his grandfather's place to become his
own grandpe. All, to Jack, werec unsatisfying, as thcy had
been to me, nnd we spent the remaining hours of that day spec-
ulating on the possible results of such a homicide - one which
would be, in effcct, a sulcide.

When I lcft Jnek that night, he looked, for the
f2pet time in months, as i1f he- wers exelted nbout somothing.
o “. =m~ for the next week, upon my ontrance, he ushercd me
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to his work-room, all tho whilc chattering rerrily away.

In tho center of the roon, surrounded by insul-
ated cables, and generators and motors, stood a large metal
cube. It had, I notlced, a small, glass door bullt into one
slde. Wolking around it, I discovered that each of the other
three sides had similnr doors.

Pcering in through onc of the doors, I saw that
there was inside a chair among a complicated jumble of wires,
dials, and switches, and, at the top and bottom sides werc a
pair of transparcnt trap doors. Turning awny, I was confront-
cd by a smiling, triumphant-looking youngster. '"You know what
it 1s?" he nsked proudly.

I ghook my hesd,

Jack stopped to the cube, and opened ono of the
doors. PIt's a tinc-mnchine,” he cxplained, "the result of
our talle last wcek about prandfathers. I intond to kill mine,"

"You must be nuts," I roplicd, "That stuff a-
bout grandfsthers and stcmponamtics %3 strictly from filction.
Time machines just arcn't poasitle.”

= Jack had a gun in his hand now, and ho cntercd
the cuba, "It is possible,™" he sald. "I've tested it, and I
fully intend to go through with the cxperiment."™ Re scated
himself after closing the door, and flipped several swiltches.,
i "Tackl" I shouted, pounding on the door with my
fists.
. Then tho machine was gone. No growing trans-
parent, no shimmoring or flickering. It just went,

I stepped from its viecinity, and waited. A
Jjow moments later, the cube snappod back into vicw. A weary
young man stepped from the cube, and throw his rovoelver into a
tablo-drawer; he scated himself., Hls sycs were very sad.

I askecd what had happoned.

"I couldn't do 1t," he sighed. "I couldn't
¥i11 a man,"”
&% % B 3%
. Next wock, Jack looked cven saddor. Ho had a

strange stery to rolnte. He had finally decided to kill his
grandfather -« ho had scrowed his courage to the s sticking-
placo, as 1t were, and had returned to the pnst, Heo had
secarched out his grandfather again. All was still, strangely,
end nothing moved. This time, hc fired; and the bullet bounced
from his ummoving grandfnther's chest. He had omptied his gun
at the old gentlemen, before he re~lized the truth, Heo had
entered the past, 1litcrally -- ho had arrived at one noment,
and cxisted only in that one mement., To him, all was Immovable
statue-like,

In the prescnt again, he worked out necessary
improvements, adn returncd. This time, he found, people moved
gt the smame rato as he, but thcey were, for all purposes, non-
existant, He could put his hnnds through them, They would
walk through him, He and they were mutuslly unsubstaential,

Agaln, Jack changed hils mnchinc., He had walted
for my(a§riva1 before trying for a fourth time to achicve his
end. :

I watched ncrvously as he wronched the machine
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into the past. Onlvy a few seconds had elapsed before he ro-
turned. His woapon, I could sce, was still smoking. This
time, he was puzzled, unbelieving,

T did it,"™ he said rather loudly. "I stopped
him, talked to him, then shot him, .1 saw him die, with a bul-
let through his head, but I'm still herec. I st11l exist.
But I snouldn't -~ I don't understand it."

I could think of nothing to say, so I remrined
A2y oA Jack paced the iaboratory fleoor, smoothlng his halr
with long, tapsring fingers. Gredually, he became less frect-
ful, and finally ‘scooped up tho pistol and a box of cartridges
and leaped into the time-machine. He smiled gally at me,
waved his hand, and was gonc.

; That was the last I ever saw of Jack Arnold,
but I did hecar from hir not long ngo. He¢ had been gone for &
nrnber of yoers, nnd I had come into posscssion of his house.
Fc had provided for that in the c¢vent of hls disnppcarance --
for he had believed thnt, upon killing his grandporc hc would
Logome a nonentity -«- some tirme berorce his experiments.

I had kcpt the gpecc once occuplod by the tlime-
zubo clecar, and onc day I found the machine stnanding thers.
It was empty, butthero wns a short rmote pinned to thechair.

"Dear Art" It pogan.

"T have intendcd ‘for vyou to occupy my home, so

this should resch you without =ny trouble, You'd slipped ny
wind for these last fow wcars -- then, just yesterdesy, I Teoale
izcd that I rerlly owe you nn explanation. YOu've probably

youn wondering about ny grdnifather, and what's happened to me
sinae I left. 111 elcsr the former up, flrst, I was just ns
Seporant of why my arandfather’s dealh had no effoct upon me,
o weel.mugs have been.,  Slowly, though, I begen to got an~idea
of wrab must nave bocn truo., I wasa' t very sure; in fact, ey
arrivzd ab-onlv A very vaguve conclusion, oo > took mwsclf into
{ne past ngrin -= this time ths very distant past. I visited
savnral Aifferunt pasts, oand found T had Totcen on’ the right
trasict w7 iiue.machine took me, not into tho nast, but into a
sout - - A past that might have Jeen, nad history been made dif-
Pepently. o fomnd.that by killing my grendfather, I had mere-
2y croated sncchor of those worlds,. one in which I dild not ex-
13%. Ronlly a very simgic snlution. .

F¥here am I riow? I in Atlantls -~ yep, the
oxid mythical island horsslf. I'a 2 big mon here, though thet
tan't vervy important. This isn? 1s Leaut.ful. Beautiful pas-
tornl scenery, unprebertions tullaings, friecndly, innocent
peoplc. Ttis all that anv domocracy-lowing men would drcam
3 .- and more. Cn top of that, there's a very besufiful girl
hers, +and Tae. sl

Well, snyhow,that's cnough to glve you the gen-
crel idca of whnt happened. The rost 1s rather personnl,
Joack Arnold wns a mis~fit in  the twentleth century world.
Now he is wherc, or when, he should havo beon.

Me? I've becn trving te master the workings of
the time machine. Treasurca of past agss, untold power, fabu-
1ous ~ands, benutiful womon, splendid clties, 211l rest Iin a
scvan-font cube in  the laberatory acxt this room. If only 1

w1 A o - ' .
" snrn o a3 3t...
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No reader contributions, so a one-page Chronion this issue,
Not that one 1s necessary, in an all t-t 1ssue, anyway. There
13 an acute shortage of space, too. I'll have something to
3ay about T.t, and Chronion policy, next time, Meanwhile,
why not get whatever vecu think about the subject, off your
shsst. Short atory DY Robert Shaw, courtesy Bib Brotier Larry.
- 830,V 812 =« from Lerryis serap-bool.

Professor Smith had invented e time machine.
This timesmachine was different than most because 1t consisted .
Cof merely of one big globe svel as the common street light.”

He ceclded to-try it ont in His labratory so he
put 1t In the bask of hisg truelr., It was loose in the baclt and
when, he rounded a corner the macnine fell out,

it was found in the gutter by a street light
ropaler crew, Thinling it was their's they réeplaced a burnt
out light with 4it, . . 8
Jimey Jones was golng to a basketball game at
his college. He wallled fre¢m the bus stoov and pasaed under the
light(timemachine}. Lz he did he =1t a sllight schock and
wondered what kad  ‘heppened but soon forget shout it, He
reashed th2 gchool and 'found it locked, 1o waited and when no
one same decided the pame had bo.n called off On +the wey home
he ,locked ‘at = clock asd anw thet -t was I6:45,
: IThat ‘s funny, he though "IT wes 6:45 when I
lelt home
When he reachod hove he found his delly pspers
and saw one dated Tobruary I fivo davs after he had left. Hs
wendered what had haprendd vhen hse rimembered the shock under
thv 1lzht,  HE went back detormined to £ind out what happened.
Eo" locksd at the Lihht and saw somothing unusual, in on 46X
..anabil o way, ‘
"o de got a ladder and cliboed up not caring what
happerned., FHo Regan 'touunstrew the light when an officer who
het wome along askafl him whet he as delng. Thid mad: Jirmy
drep the Light vi-dch broke into a thousand piosos.

THE LND '

TUE CONQUEST OF TIME
By ' Tdwand €, Cornow

I dream of 2 city of the fature and ‘n olty of the past,
Mt T dream of walking throtest, thejir ztrants

Yasterday, Yerorrow, or tolal i 1t matvoers not,

I azoa*nn reny of,::f"ﬁrA‘;i LLd The por -lox may hold:

4ed the Time Machiid™usy biot e oul ferover,. I am 501d.

Thiz merning could ba 't
i -the naradox Wers copiagrod, and the vell of time.made clear;
Tae pasalng iramg of thi azes welld unPoid before my eyes,

#/nd bEe science of tae futuPl, reashing to the skica.

But at gre fatal wmement, oniy my past flashes te mv mind-e

And 80 one dies,
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”_"_"TSE_EEEEInut about dissol¥hg the spring in acid

"F~an oldie. I don't think there's mach of anny quostlion ebout
~-%. The usual explanation has it that the individual atoms of
“5¢ spring when loosencd from tho erystal structwe of the
motal Ry the solvent action of the acld pop off into the solu-
tion wlth a highor veloclty than thoy would if dissolved fron
an undistortod crystal structw ¢, and thus carry off the ener-
gy of the spring as kinetlc cnergy of the ions formed by so-
lution of the metnl, This added motion of thesc ions soon be-
comes random motion due to colllsion with tho other Thns of
the solutlon, and the reosult is thet the solution has become
warmor. So the end product 1s random molecular (or ionic) mo-
tion ~- in othor owrds, hoat., Of course if ya wanns get tech-
nical about it and find ocut why the atoms should pop off morem
energetically from the distorfed structure, we could go on and
on discussing the electrostatic field of the structure and how
the hydrogen ion of the acld takes up electrons from that
structure to unbalance the electrostatic fleld and cause it
to shove the surface layers of atoms awsay from 1itself, and
how when a spring is bent this field is distorted so that =
greater unbalance of forces arises when an electron is abe-
stracted from the structure, than 1s the case with an undls-
torted struecture, and so on. Really very simple. But I pre-
Ter to think of it as summat 1like buttons popping off an overad
l7~occupied vest, Anyhow, I'm indl ined to question 1f one
crild bind a spring so cunningly that 1t ould go to the point
ol wmnplete dissolution wlthout breaking sorewhere along the
1ince and mking a aplash in the acid,
Raym's =a smart lad. He has it "topologlcall,

The story in Amazing to which he refers had it "topograhpical?
throughout, Raym's right, of ® urse. Topography wouldnt!t
nave helped Horsesense Hank mueh to get outa the predicament
Melson Bond and his Naztl spies got him.into. Imagine that!
A pelentific error in Amazing Storles, Palmer, how could you$

------------------ - D G e D A e WD i G b ED N GS S W S N S b Wy v e e g Vv o e o v W W

’ﬁ?tk4;;f"ﬂgaes Russell Gray:
AP Bill Watson has printed some of my poetic ef-
Zorts, aBQ yet hia letter in the current Paradox hlts me right

irn the neck -- for I have been gullty of dragging wltches,
ghouls, otec., into my stuff, And the thing 1s, Bill's right,
Sut what in the world CAN o porson write anbout to makse his
warw Tantastie I he doesnft do that? Suggestions will be vee
rioweieting. This Sylvia Moore poem you printed is swell, in a
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stream-of-consclousness style. The,poem was really excollent:
rates high as fan poetry. And I will admit I can't write. in
this style, even if I wanted to -« this Sort of haszy, mood-
creating stuff that carrles the rgader nalong with beautiful
words, yel doesn't mean much of anything. I have a lot of
room for improvement, I realize. But I'm in there trying, and
who knows, maybe I'll develop 4into a falr poet before I'm’
donge . : ' 7 ' . L
««ol like your cdvers, front and back. The
front one appoals to me 'more, probably becauso it 1s SO .sug ="
gestive, I can Imagine the poor guy dying on a.strange, un-
friendly world, The gascs in the air, the gravity, the water
-- sore thing, maybc all of them, were not right for him, so he
kicks, off, .- - L ‘
- _Whe 1s thils Rimel puy, His story is certainly
well writtons The content is OE, though not particularly now.
1 mean, how nmany times have you rend of a sck ntist who in-
vents something fantastic, and his assistant kills him for it,
but gets destroyed in turn by something about the invention
which he doos not understand, : - ;
My critlclsms aren't really meant for criticism
-~ I'm cemparing things to professional work, you understand.
And 1in splte of these 1llttlo wesknoesses I'm polnting out, the
contenta of Paradox this time stlll nmeasure up very well,

Rimel's story, for instence, is handled in a manner that would
be o credilt to any promag. ey

Bronson's Fhairy Tale is -- wall, something
special., I like the way he plays on words. And Warner's dis-
cussion of Wagner is something to 'be proud of, I had heard
that Harry was a musician, Someone, probably D. B. Thonpson,
told me Harry Mas written music himself, That article is edu-
cational -- and how many fanzine articles cnn make that claim}
The time travel dlscussions were very interesting. But I just
can't belleve in time travel, except the susponded animation
sort, Sometimes I 1like time travel stories, though, since I
cen believe in almost onything, temporarily, for the snke of a
story.

Tucker's stuff, as ususl, was tops., He reslly
1s a gifted eritter,-  a swell writer. The  1ctter sectlon was
interesting, as always, I'm partial to fan lsetters, be thoy
in pro or fan zines. But the nnst readable thing in Paradox
was probably Raymond Wnshington's eolumn, He has a conversae
tional, flowing style that is pleasing to me. He could write
about digging a ditch and nnke it intcresting, I belleve,

Andy Anderson:

Tell Karden for me that I must admit that cer-
tain.@érts of my article did sound 1ike a politician spouting
off, but I really am in dendly ecnrnest about seience-fiction
helping to improve the world of the future, I vory dofinitely
do not belleve that fandonm will rise to the fore snd lend hume
anity to Utopila, but 1t 1s mycontontion that science-fietion b
as porhaps tho most progressive nnd adaptable aAf 011 1literate
ure, influenccs the individunl - render towards frec~thinking
end democratic expression. Of course, it 1s utterly silly to

~ink that sclence-fiction alone enn do this: it only heips
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do it.
Before its effect can be noticable over any
considerable porticn of the world's people, 1t will have to
T grow a blt. It willl have to graduate from the lowly pulp and
carefully regulate itself so as not to bring down the scorn of
the haughty  conservatives; its euthors will have to sweat
more over thelr efforts {and should get much better pay for
thelr efforts) in order to make them something more than hack;
1t will have $o overcome a great deal of the adverse publicity
1t has received in the past.

In regards to that last, I might say that s
great deal of that load will fall on fandom's shoulders, which
is oniy natural, as fandom has been the cause of much of this
adverse publicity. I certainly do not expedite fans submit-
ting articles ct al:to Liberty, Life, Collier's, ctcetera, as
is suggested by the esteemed Mr. Degler, but T must say that
wa must rcfrain from such things as exclusion acts and petty
squabbles that scem azlways to cause such bad writc-ups in mag-
azines such as Time, (The New Yorker item eanmot be rated in
this manner. It always trecats things that way.) Further-
more, we must very solidly squeleh any such advers¢g publlcity
agents, as one I can think of beforc they thoroughly deglorize
our cntire set-up. ~

Your sorics of discussions on time travel is
proving to be of great interest to me, even though I don't
gencrally like that type of story. As yet you haven't come
2cross any new ldeas on the subject, though Stenley and Warner
have devised eclever twists and Waldeyer has done a vory good
J0b of matefially picturing his pet theory on the subject .
Uersonally I dislike the "Worlds of If" idea; why, I'm afraid
- couldn't say. Perhsps the thought of so many infinite
>ranches as would be formed i1s too confusing for my undernour-
»:ndd braln-colls to conceive of this possibility. And yect,
inis might explain the rcason we have never had a run-in with
o time traveler; our branch is not honored by one. I much
profer Graph Waldeyor's idoa to the effcoct that cverything ex-
ists right now, and we could ¢travel in time  1f we could get
freec of our current now and movo ~long in some type of neutral
ct.annol.
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Commentin on Raymblings of two issues ago is
”7?%51‘.1 Evans:
7 Raymblings: I agrco with Reym on cditing,
pcems espeeinlly.  Fietlon, too, should be handled with care.
155, articles may be entirely changed in mcaning by a 1little
ctiving,  (Try lcnaving out a "not" in some scntence sometime!)
May I atick my neck into the. question of what
harpens to the enorgy in the spring dissolved in acid, It's
quibte simple. The tempersturc ofthe solution containing . the
cciled spring would be a 1ittlie higher than the one without
cciiing. " But, since the heat of the solution of such a metal
i3 so great compared to the energy stored in the spring, the
o 22% 13 usually unnoticed, or merely considered in the ex-
werimental errors.
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Come leave your ken, you Time-bound men,
Ucae leap the uallq nf Time:

See darth expire in nova fire,
And wede in prist.ne sline!l

See Gresce and Twre, and tuws tewers of Fire
At the gnte of feared Kavivale,

And woich the birth of lother SN A
Then we‘;l turn car Time Ship bagk,

To the future we'il waft in our Time- -g8panning c¢raft
Past N1POL gon Forty-Twos

We'll pause scms hours bv vhe porcelain towers,
mere Q il the Itcrloo.

And we shall not wissz the clouov Abyss
Waers albino Merucaans dwall,

Nor the episode of the rellirs road
When the ?ogor men rebel !

Wetll sec the davy wher men in gray

. Patrel the spangled vold:

We'll w-cton the dhfeat of the Boskone fleeu
Tht Star A Star decoved,

We'll ronge afar to brisht Jonbar
In s Iafority;

Welll wsewet ing hei-nts in the purple nischts
Wwalh suzenly Lethonee.

Come luave woor ‘ten, vou Tine-trussed men,
Bo wenn: Tive ns, =2ad free!

Be a wawnpev jn tre werlds that were
And weriids of el Lo bel
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