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It caze to pass one night that I slept; and sleeplng, dreamed.

4nd 1t seemed to me that I stood near the broad summnit of a low hill,
whereof the gradual slopes spread awey with singulaer symmetry and melt-
ed 4into the dAusk and shadows of a moonlit night. And on the summlt
above me & tall tower gtood black agminst the falnt-glowing aky, rie-
ing toward the moon which floated brlight and cold above it. About the
tower as I walked around it that I might diacover where lsed the steps,
I saw thst the stone of 1t, anclent and rotten, glistened molstly and
was thickly blotched w®ith monstrous masses of dani moss lixe & growth
of m0ld on the dead carcase of a bsast; and I felt a chillness seeplng
out of the stone and pouring over m8. I stepped hastlly peet the bhase
of the tower, for I 1llked 1t not; and walklng some distance beyond 1%
I turned and looked toward the top. -And I saw th:t somewhat below the
top stepes ended; yet could I discern no opening or door. Long ! atood
gazing at the cryptic tower and steps, but could not guess thelr pur-
pose; wherefore, conceiving that haply the steps led to scme closed
door which I could not see in the deceptive moonlight at such a dis-
tance. I walked to the base of the tower and began to ¢climdb the wind-
ing narrow way. And the exceeding daapness of the tower and clumps
of thiock and claamy moss displeacsed e, and the o¢hilll whileh clung ab-
out the crumbling stone made me 111 at easze.

Coming at length to a narrow ledge which clung to the tower at the end
of the steps, I looked for an entrance. :nd I beheld the outline of a
doorway, but no more than the outline; for the opening, choked with
blocks of stone, was made one with the wall of the tower.

As 1 s8tood on the precarious ledze outside the obliterated doorway
pondering the meaning of this thing, I heard & sound inside the tower.
I listened fearfully, for I had not thought ¢o find movenent wherse
change and life seemed long departed: and | heard a gurgling end lap-~
ping as of water, growlng anon feinter eaB if receding like the =ee-
tide. And I thought that there wes that within which sought egress;
and I feared because the stone of the tower wmas so crumbling sand de-
caved. Evil in the wanlng light of the declining moon did the tower
seen to me, and horrible the danpness and growth of mosas. And I hast-
ened in dread down the slippery steps.

vhen 1 ceme to the bottom I could hear no more the lappling as of water
and 1t came to me that the preeence was gons from the tower. Almoet
gone, likewipe, was the light of the moon elnking in the west; and 1n
the gloom I went in haste from the anclent and naunted tower down the
smcoth regular slope of the hill whereon 1t stood. And as 1 entered
the shadow and darkness at the base of the hill, sc psssed I into the
oblivion of sleep.

In the morning I wakensd amarvelling at my dream of the ancient tower
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and full of wonder «c¢onesralng the slgnificance thereof, conjecturl.ug
from what remots region 5f time and place % was come to me. Ané 28 .
pondered it seemed to me that I knew ths history of the tower:. Lut
where or when I had learned 1t I ocould not tell, Then 1 knew that in
sleep my spirlt had wandered in the Great sAbyss which i1s beyond apacs
and time, and from whioh the s8pirit returneth bringling strange uinow-
ledge but no memory of !ts wandering in that unimaginable realm. ind
I looked wupon * . ¥Finowvlslge which was come to me out of the 4Abyss,
learning of the lar® celled Urcmaril and that which befell the psople
thereof.

L » . o " L L]

Long had the peopls of Cromaril known drought, and the drying of their
gtreams beneath the unvellsd burning sun, and the withering snd black-
ening of their flelds in the blight of the heat, and the choking dust
that blew throughout the land in the parching wind from the eastward-
lying desert. Of sll the rivers and etreams which had watered the land
here remalned, aslde from the mlzhty imarthals which formed the west-
ern boundary of OCromaril down to the mes, Only the River loul which
flowed from the wild and remote regions to the north but did not enter
the ses. For the river Iloul was not like other rivers, but snded
in tne Pool of the Loon, where 1ts watsrs sank into the earth and waere
geen no more. Loreover the awifinese of 1ts current changed strangely
between moonrise and moonrise, being st certalr hours exoeeding great
and atl other hours., when the moon hung overhead, too slight tobe per-
oceived: hence did the people of the land call the river iioul, which
signifleth 4oon-River. And in every cycle of the moon, on the night
when the Ifoon-Splrit ocame down from the Pearl of the Night hanging
round ard bright and cold overhead t¢ bathe in the Fool of the kocon,
brimming and stlll, when the prleste snd people performed the Rite of
the Renewlng of the Waters. 4nd they lnvoked the favor of the pals
loon-Spirit floating 1in the Pool; and dlpping therein earthen jars
they bore the water thence and poured 1t on their flelds that the
sarth, blessed thus by the Noon-Spirit, might be frultful.

But the drought came breathing hot from the desert, and the flelds
dled, and the Rltes avalled naught. And the Hing spake with the wlse
xén and priests and said: "Behold, the wateraz are gone froan the land;
the ralns com2 not and the rivers vanish; the wells are filled with
dust and the people perish., And 1t 1s come to pees thzt the River of
the loon groweth smaller day by day, and the waters thereof pass unre-
newed 1into the ground and are lost. 3Surely the iivon-Spirit hath for-
saken us, hls people. Now muet we have water; else¢ 1in these days our
doom lg come. +ihat hope lives within you who know the mysteries of the
elements and the ways of the gods?”

but the sapesa could glve no angwer and the priests werse dumb.

Then was the lng sorrowful; and he made lament for his people, saying,
"The waters, the waters are gone, 0 my peopls; how shall ye drink? The
1ife is gone from the flelds, the life 18 gone; the earth 1g olad no
more, and the bonea thereof lle bare: the bones of the earth lie hare
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and dry. The ground thirsteth for water; ay people thiret: they pant,
their mouths are copen, they drink dust. The raln cometh not,and the
dust fllleth the sky; dust i1s in the air, and death: and ye my pecple

are dying."

And the FKing made an end. And he lifted up his syes and beheld the
peer Ivos standing apart li¥e one minded to speak, but full of doubt.
And the ing comzanded him, 1f aught he knew of hope, to speak his
thought.

4nd Tvos epexe: "0 7ing, there may be a greater evil than dying of
hunger or thirat. 3y a certain dlvipnatlion I have found s place of wa-
ter, but meseemeth that there 1s an evil and aperil thers, and that
doth lur¥ which may bring fear and a namelems fate, lLet the people
arise and go unto the banks of the river imarthals and haply many will
live until the rains oome once more,"

But the King replled: "Thou knowest, O Hvem, that many are na thith-
er, and that many have bheen slain by ¢the great serients of the river.
Only at the ford of lurei, where tiié river is shallow, may the peopla
get water. How many, dost thou fhlnk, may dwell at tnhe fordz Tevesl
:Peregore" where other water may bLe found and tell what peril doth
hreaten.

Then slcwly Svos anewerad: 'Let it be so., Thia, then, must be done:
men must go unto the tower whioh 1la -‘on the H1ll of Duoram, and enter
therein, and dig in the bottom; and water will be found beneath. ZEut
concerning the peril mine arts tell me naught save that it 1s strange
and awful., 5nd I fear lest 1t come forth from the tower and go abroad
in the land; wherefore consider well, O Xing, whether water ghould be
sought in the Hill of Duworm.”

7hen the Xing eand those about him heard the saying of ivos they were
troubled; for in the land and city of Cromaril the H1ll of Duorm bore
an 111 namse, albeit none knew why thls should he. Yet oft at night,
in the time when it was the custom of the people to listen t5 the an-
clent legends, hearing how the Loon-3pirit firet deacended to earth to
bathe in the river 'oul, and how the river flowed thereafter not into
the s8s but stopped where the 3pirit had bathed, then the tellers of
tales whispered of s forgotten legend. ind they spake of the Hill of
Tuorm riaing 1in singular symmetry where the river had once flowed,
south of the city of Cromaril, which lay betwesan tha Hill 2nd the “ocl
of the ¥oon. 2nd they apake of the anclent tower, reared by a forgot

ten pecple; and how some evil once had dwelt in 1t, so that even in
thess cays all men shunned 1%, but none remenbered why.

Jf these rumors of a forgotten legend the XKing bethought hiam, and pen-
dered long in doubt and amisgliving; howbelt at length, beholding the
plight of his people, he commanded sundry of hils zen to go unto the
tower and there do the bldding of Evos. 4nd he sant also Kadu the
One~Eyed, ocaptain of his bodyguard, he who had lost his eye in defence
of his master: nim he sent tozether with the soldiers; and he bzde
thém be watchful againat danger. ¢
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In the season when the moon had ocomumenced to wane these went to the
HEill of Duorm, walking on dusty roads beneath the searing aun. 4ind
coming to the H1ll, rising lize the beok of some monstrous tortoise
from the plain, they spproached the tower standing alone and remote
from all other thinge, and mounted the spirally ascending steps whigh
circlad it. Hot upon them breathed the dezert wind, ao thsat they scaroce
could draw breath; and they climbed faintly, and ocame at last to the
top: and they beheld there an arched portal in the slde of the tower,

A8 they entered the portal a coolness cawrepneé them liks the cold
breath of a specter; and they shivered as with an ague, marvelling szt
this thing. At first, belng Jaszled by the glare zod lwightness of the
sun, they could see nauzht 1In +{he gloom mithiw; YUt enon they beheld
in the center of the tower the blaok mouth of a well ap¢ drosd as the
height of four men; and sround 1t, between thHe rim theraof and the
wall of +ihe tower, there went a narrow way whareon they stood. And
none could ses the bottom of the well by reason ¢f the darkness; and
Evos commanded ocertain of them %o fetch torches and large baskets
which might hcld men, and ropes.

Yhen these were brouzht Evos bade thz men descend into the well in the
baskets: and they would noi, for they were afraltd., And Zvos sald:
"How now; are ye men, and soldiers also? Or are ye children that go
in fear of darkness? +What imaginings have made you afraid?"”

And they said unto him: "Thie place is evil, and all men fear i%. The
wise men speak 111 of it, and the legende of the people., Iloreover it
1s not good that coldness should abide here alone when all other plac-
es are hot. e will not go down."

snd Evos sald: "I amw 0ld, and my strength is gone from me: yet I, even
I, will descend into the well., lake ready a bssket, and ys shall ses,
O faint 1in s8pirit, whether the sayinges of the tellers of tsles will
harm m?. And thou, fadu, dost thou ¢tremble at a tale heasrd in the
night?'

4nd Xadu replied: "I fear no thing. I will go wAth thee,"

4nd the twaln took torches; and the men let them down in baskete fash-
joned of woven reseds.

Now as adu and ©Tvos dsscended they felt the coolness wax more and
more; and lifting on high thelr toroches they saw that the aldes of the
well gliastened in the light like the slimy bodies of the sreat gerpenis
of the river imarthais esen in the moonlight; and anon they behsld
clumps of pale moss growing in +this plaee and that. ind coalng at
length to the bottom of the well they stepped out of the baskets and
the bottom was ocovered with moss, and they walked on 1%t as & moft anad
clamay rug. 4ind in the place dwelt an exceeding chill.

And Evos bpada Xadu scrape away the moas with his sword that they might
see what lay bensath. ind Kadu scraped and found rock benesth; apd
anon, when he had scrapsd a space where five men might stand, they

L
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perogived that she boitom of the well had the likeness of u floor made
cf aassive Dlocks of stone, hewn and fitted mecurely and with care.
And there werses graven into the stone divers signs, like unto some nan-
ner of wrlting; and the twaln esgayed §0 unsover the stone that they
aight understand the ~urport of the writing, And there was alsc scarven
the image of some thing, mueh worn with age and past the divingin of any
Aan to say what manner of thing 1t might be save that the shapes of it
bors the ssemblanes of = living cresature.

And Zvoes studled the doubtful signs and the image for a svace; and he
said: "This writing 1s beyond all my lore, and I cannot tell the mean-
ing of it, save that 4t 1= thmanly an incantation asainat some evil.
Anéd it may be that thie 1image 18 3 gymdol of the evil, but I Xnow not;
neither oan I understsand .us nature. But this I know: there is an
evil 1in thie place, and it is not good to oall 1t forth. Letus turn
and go back to the city, and meek water elsewhers '

And Kadu replied: "Here ahall we find water. The King hath commanded
1¢."

And Evos sald: "I have no more to say."

And at nadu 8 coamand they wers dramwn up ngala And kKadu salid to his
soldiers: "Go now, certain of you, and feteh hither men from the gquar-
ries, the sutisers oi stons; and bid thsm bring tools. And as he com
manded, so was it done: and they let down the cutters of stone into
the well, and they comnmenced to hew the rook.

For three days the culters of stone hewed the bottom cf the well and
KEadv kept watoh wilth his soldiers, and Evos wailted at the mouth of the
woll, for a boding of 111 lay heavy within him., ind on the aftisrnoon
of the fourth day the watchers heard the laborers ory aloud in terrer,
and a grating nolse as of rooks grinding together, and anain a singls

r{ but multiplied an hundredfold, echoing and re-soholng liks the
voice of one erylng out in some vast oavorno And they heerrd the mani-~
fold eohoe of aplasbing and then only silence.

And apprcaching in fasar the rim of ihe well they looked down, but eaw
not the 1ilght of torches, but only blackress. And the ropse whesrebo
"8 backats were fastensed were taut, as 11 the beskets hung free; and
they 1lald held of the ropes and drew up the baskets empty

And those gathered in the tower spaka together in swe conserning that
which lay beneath, conoseiving that 4hey atcod above some sbyse, and
questioning what aight abide therein And even cocaxs, and darkness
and mo nman durst remaln Ain the tower, And they st:od on the nhilll
without the towsr, keeping wateh; and the eonstellations arose in the.
cast and puseed slcwly aaeroes the sky, and the glbbous moon rosse ru¢
&30 paled with the passing of tims.

And anon they that kept watoh heard a sound within the towsr; snd they
listened, fearing what it might portend. 4And it seazed &0 thea thszi
tusy heard a gurgling and lapping as of wzter, growing loudsy, shen
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seiler, aad anon GaaLig. And dhey waisss) but thero was neayght. .=
t¢he moon, deelining Irom overhsad, begen to pale with the light
d4ay; and the light cama and zrew, and the sun rosa

And Kadu and Evos mounted the steps and entered into the tower. 4ud
they lcoked into the well; and lo, water f£1lled it to within the helgn:
of 8 man from the rim. 2nd they ecslled ¢to the men, %elling ihenm or
this; and the men hastened into the tower to bshold the wondar Lon
they looksed; mervellling how this was gome to pasa; and after a tluoe 1t
geemod to them that the water sank in the well. And 1t wan 20, acd an
the morning paased, tha water eank with & gurglling asnd lapuipng, and
was gons from the wall.

And Eadu, full of wonder, asked what manner of well this milgil be, and
what scurce the water thereof might have.

And Tves sald: "It is in my oind that on the morrow the well will onecse
again bs fllled with water. And art thou amazed, sering that th=
flowing of the river Moul doth wax and wans, and ths Pool of the Moon
doth rise and fall in such wise albeit not so amightily?”

Now when hs had spoken thus he fell silent, like come to whom a thouzht
had come.

And ths twaln bore the news of this thing €0 the Zlog and Tadu fold
it to the King and answered his questions But Evos s mks not and wae
distraught. And he left the.pressnce of the Xing and went %o Lis
chamber, and +{here remalned in thought; for hisg spiri:t was Jlwguleted
and full of disturbing roflectlons

Great wes the rejoicing of the people when they heard of the finding
of water. And on the morrow <they went forth to ths Hill of Tusrys
bearing veecsels of earth, and of stone, and of preclous poreelaln, and
basksts of wovsn reeds Qaubesd with olay. And when they sentered the
tower, lo, the well was full of water. And gertaln of them, f£1illing
the largest vessels at the well, let these down by ropez to the peoplse
below that they might f£111 <{their wvesselas: and the pecple drank an'
“wore glad.

Kow those who came first to the tower in the morning %told of a curijus
wetness Adown the steps, and of water on the narrow rim of the wsll,
sayling that the well had overflowed in the night. Bat osrtain soldiers
who had watched by Lhe towsr all night sald that in the hours before
the dawn one had come from the city %o drink at the well and pershance
to f£ill hias vessel; for although the soldler keepling watch at the tinmse
while the other slapt had not seen this one enter tha tower, ha had
seen him aome out, and descending the ateps unheeding of the ssldler's
call, return toward the city.

And Kadu chid the soldier for that hs had not halted this one, ssyling
that 1t was not good that any man should enter the Aill-regardsd towe:
&t night, whether 1n thirst or for some other end. And he resclied tc
keep watoh also in the night.




F — e — ==555 .

- & c . .i

And he did; and anon and anon a8 the time pasesd he made cire of
the tower, watching azainsl any that might come. :ind 1t came to ,msn
that as he walked thus by the side of the tower a drop of water fell
dpon nis had,. and looking up he heheld dimly by the light of the
high-hanging mcon the form of one who stood on the narrow ledge with.
out the doorwey And marvelling bow this one had ocms therae he 1!0tas
up his voice and called unto this form demanding the rame and purpaas
4hareof. Therefore Kadu, drawing his sword, began to mount ths Lasur

And the soldlers, wakened by his shout, stood benesth mntehing, ror
they rexmembersd what was told oconcerning the tower an' wsere af:
And anon the one that stood by the dcorway turned, and anlsrizg y
tower vanished from thelr sight, :nd Kedu came %o ths S0 rwur 1d
raised his sword and went in

Long the soldiers walited, but Leard no sound. A8f the @moon poie
bigher, and the ghostly 1light of dawn eame; but none came forih froa
the towsr. And the sun rose, and day was oome; but the tower mtn
siient And the soldiers sepake with ocne enother, saylop, ‘1o, Los
pecple come from the alty. What willl they =ay of us, sseing us siand.
ing here without knowledze of our ocaptaln? Come now, 1t =are wsl. 1a
£0 up iInto the towar and see what 1a ecome to pass

And slowly they went into the tower: and no one wng there. 4ind thors
was a wetness about 4the rim of the well, but naught to tell them of
the presence of Kadu

Kow the peopla came Dbearing their vessels. And whent $her Haswrd wbad
was befallsn they were troubled, and stood in doubt whether to enter
the tower. But the desert wind blew on them and the sun smote them,
and they ftlt thiret. 4ind they argued among themsalves; and one arcee
and sald: "Behold, 1t 2 3ay, and no thing now resalnsth in ithe tower
w¥hat then ean harm v8? Lo, the hea% c?f the day waxel and the mun
likxe a flams: an we have not water we parish. Coxs .hpn 16t us T!!T
our vessels,”

And the people hzarkened unto this ons, and did his pognsel |
naught befsll then.

Now when the King heard how Fedu was gone from Lhe oo of man
spirit was heavy within him and he mourned; for ne had c9d [ ndy,

had served him falthfully had h:zd saved his life in bari % Asdd 12
his sorrow he bethought him of those four men who had perisined in han-
ing the bottom of the well; and he summoned untco hix thosw who ware
best beloved of them who had perished.

And when they were bsfors hliaz he sald unto them: “"Tao. jour erlasl
mine and your sorrow oy sarrow] for ye have losi tiioce who deelt
your hearts, and I have losgt Xadw whor I loved! and thay "re Jevou s

by the tower of the Hill of Duorm. Verily 4t is & place of nzl
and 1ll-fortune: yant 18 14 & sourge of blesainu 't: tha pag -
water. It may e that the gods requlre Baordfios for €404 sast &

have glyen uris usi and Shese bhave 2%ad, but the ernple Livs
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therefore thelr nsmes &8hall be graven 1n stone, that the memory of
them may Adwell among men in the days to cone."

And the Eing said moreover: "It is fltting tnat ye should have s token
of these that are gone: ask of me therefore whatsoever yse would, and
i I am able I will grant it you."

Now there were some before the King four persongsj and one wae the bro
ther . of one who had perished., and cne was the son of snother. and one
was the father of +the third, and one was the mother of the fourt!
Ard they 1ifted up their volces saying, "Graclous ari thou, ° Fliag
and kind to us thy pecple in the midst of sorrow "

And Akim, a ocutter of stone, spake and sald: "O Klng, this who 1s gone
was my brother who worked with me in thy quarries, All our daye wa
1sbored together save on the evil day when he perished hn the tower

And now I besgsech thee to stop the door of the tower which hath swal-
lowed him, for I fesr that which cometh thenceforth. For lo, I laft
the quarries at duek yesterday, uaving toiled long in striving by la-
bor to assuage my sorrow. And I stopped in the house of a friend by
4he way, the hour being late, and supped uhere; and afterward went in
darkness to my home. And it seemed to me that there was one who fol-
lowed after me in the path; and oft I stopped and looksd behind me,
but eould ses no one and onca I turned my steps and went back sonme
space, keeking who it might be that followad; but I found ne one. And
as I went back it seemed to @m® that the psth was no longer dry and
full of Aust, but wet and cold unto my feet; and 1 was afrald, and
turned and got me to my house., And in the morning when I went that
way untc the quarri.s, behold, the path &8 far as my threshold wac
ohanged, and the Adust thereof had the seemlng of being caxed, as if it
had been wstied. And thers was another pathliks unto it which went in
the way of the Hill of Duorm, and the wetness was yet u.on it. Thers

fors, O King, this 1is my plea: that thou cause tc be sealsd the door
of the tower that no thing may come out mcre.

when the other three heard the saying of Aklim they were amared and
full of fear, saving, "0 Xing, he speaks wisdom; for we too know evil
of the tower, and 1t 18 come to us all.

And the young man Sebur said: "Behold, this who 18 gone was my father
and now I am aome into his place. and feed my mother and brethr:
Now 1t came to pags last night that I wakened J{rom slesp, bheing 111 at
ease; and I was oold, and the alr was chill. And 1t sesmed Lo ms Shat
one stcod without the door of the house, whence flowed the chill: a n¢
I wea afrald. Aand I took a toreh, and 1it 1t, and opensd the dcor.
And there was that which £lsd as if in fear of ths light; and methought
I saw two glowing sparks, like to the glow of firsflies, or the eyes
of a cat in the night: ¢thia 1 saw, Dut no more and when I turned to
onter the doorway 1 saw that the stone of the threshold gleamed in the
light of the toroh and was wet. And it 1s in ay mind that this that
came tc my house is like to that whdeh hatk followed after Akim.”

Then opake Ibalo, who was father to one who was gone: "1 %ao wakaped
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iw 2he nlght, belng disguleted ir spirit; and there was a ohlll in she
slr.  and 1t seemed to me that one stood on the roof ahove my head,
nesr to the docr on the roof, And I wae afrald, for | 4thousht 4hat
tbat which 8tood there »88 not one which should wait outside 4the dwsl

ilugs of men in <the night. And in the morning I oclimbed throuzh the
door of the roof; and there wss & wetness by the door, and he
steps cutelde the house whish lead %o tha roof there was watnes

|

ihen ' Spake the mother, Lahnl, being sore troubled: "0 Xing, ihe Lowsr
hath swallowed my eon, and now =y husband 18 gone. Por ona cams in
the night and stood by the window; and I awcke, and my husband with
ne, Eaying that <he wind blew 20)d $u the window. And wa pepasived

the form of one that stood without; and my husbanid oalled. astior who
stood there: but none answered. :nd he seized a 8taff, and s me be
of good heard, and went forth; and he hath not returned. .nd lu &hs
morning <thers was & weineas beneath the window, and & trail lassding

thence as of a thinz that had been dragced. Whereforse, Fing. alosa
the door of ths towsr lest evll oome to all."

tnd the King wes troubled; snd hLe sent them away with zifts, and sum-
mponed Evos and told him yhat was come to pass.

And Evos osmsed from hls weditation and maid: "%oe tc the people of
Cromaril, and to thes, O King: for the evil which 71 ®earad lsg asome
upon w8 Now unless thou sause to be ssaled ths door of ths tower
there 1# naughit o0 save thee and us from nameless fate, for I have
nc knowledge to turn aside that which doth threaten, esnd can but sur-
nige what it may be.”

But the King replisd: "So long as the drought remsineth the well shall
be opsen unto ths people, that they mav drink and live "

And Evos sald: "Then guard thyself, O King, and g0 not out of the
palase 1n the night. And do thou ssuse men %0 gtand all about the
palace at night rearing torehsee; and ad jure them to wsteh 4&lligently,
nor suffer thelr torches to pe put oui

nd the coungsl of Svos wes dond; and all the night men stood in a
ring about the pelace, and it was circled with fire

And the morning cams, but the sur wasz hid, for aslouds eoversd the skv.

And %he afternoccn caume, and the 1lighé grew dim, and there was the
sound of thunder afar. And the wind fiew ocold, and the thumder came
loud, and the elouds ware split by fire. 4nd rain fell slow and scan-
%y, and anon came thioker and heavisr. 4nd night caze: and the ¥

fell 1like the falls of Zhaowudoom on the river rmarthalis, and the storr
#pirivs foucht and rcared with voloes of thunder, and the Tire lsaved
and danced in ths alr, and the breath of the storm shook the earth.

And the torches of them who guirded the palase were put out, and none
could light them. 4nd the King's bodyzusrd came and stood without his
chanber with drawn swords, that none might pass
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flow when 4he 7ing beheld 4hs fury of the stora and the ralm pouring
dowr he rejoliced; and he stood by a windew and watched, saying, Ealn
is e¢ome once more %o cromaril, and the lamd w .. 1ive sgalin, and 1Lhs
psople will thirst no wmore Now thanks be to %Hie gods, who thus gave
us lifs.

And it osme to pass ad the guard watched without the chamber ol Lhe
Eing that one cans in hsste, holding im his hand an extingulabed
Yorch, and orylng out, "rhe Ting, The Xing 18 sttacked To the King;
defend him, defend him."

ind ths ssptain of the guard raised his sword, saying, How now, what
babbling 1s this? s¢and baok! none approash the ghamber of the Flog.”

and the torchbearer arlad agaln, "nNsfend ninm, dgfend him "

and the csptaln of the guard sald, "oStand back. Declare thyself riow:
what dost thou here?

And the torchbearer said, "Behold, I stood without ihe palace trylos
%o light my %toreh ind thers ocane a flash of sky-firs; and 1 bebheld
in a2 window of the palace two forma that scemsd %o strugele Apd |
gried out and iran tows™d the palage, and as I ran, one want past me;
and I turmed: mnd 2as the gxv-fire fliskered T gaw Aimly the form of
ona who dragged = thing; and T saw a glow 1iks to the eyes of & ecat,
sxvs Lhat there waa bul one . "

And when +the capialn af the gusrd heard, he nastened to the King's
ghanbers And there wzs nO OR8| but there was & wetinses on +he floor.

And in %he land of oromaril ths Elng was known no Rmore, and his sop
reilgned over the land. And he caused the door of ths %ower Lo be
gealed with stone and moriar, and &hs people went no sore to the H11l
of Duorm.

And the rivars flowed again, snd 4%hs wells were full, =nd tle earthn
bore frult oncé more., and 1n the aeasocn of the foll moon, when Ths
pocl of the Moonm, briaming sand still, received the loon-3pirii, the
people gathered %o do the Rite of the Renewing of the Waters in grat-
13ude to the Moom-3pirit for that raln had come agszlin to the land.

Bus Zvos went not umto the pool, saying Shat 1% was pot goed that the
peopls should o there and inveke the Moon-3plris ind he remsinad in
his chamber meditating, for & thought troubled him agaln

And the priests and pacples performed the Rite; and ths High B leet
bads the peaple bow down for the Invoeatlon ind  they bowed their
faces %o +the ground and hid thelr eyes, for no man must bahold the
gompunion of ibs Xoon-8pirit with She High Friest. And the Gigh
Priest spake the Invooatlon, and anon his voles was stilled for tha
reaponsa. Aind hle yoloe rensined aiill; snd the pesple wslted and
at')l he spake not.

Q
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And tha people 1ifted their eyes; and lo, thes High ' riest «as® not; but
on the face of tae ponl ware ripples and the watsr was troublad.

Now when EvogR heard, he went to dhe King and epake the thing thet was
in his nind. :nd the Xing summened the wles men toceline And they
apake togsther of the evil that was come to the land froom the Hill of
Duorm, an@ of thaet which came in the night brinrgin: a wetnese and =a
6hill, ard of the glow 1lke the eyes of gats. and of ths gingle glow
sean by the torshbearer, and of the well in the tover and ths waxing
and waning thereof., and of the waging and waning of ths Pool of ths
Moon, and of the position of the ocity in tha valley betwssn the HLill
of Duorm and the Pool, and of the vanliahing of the men .n the waY,
and of the vanishing of 4the High Prlest. Of <these and many cther
thinge &pake tha wlse men and the Xing, and they rondersed long the
signifiecancs theracft.

And it came %o psseg that the Ring esnt forih a deoree that all the
people of the slty of Cromaril should go forth from thence and returrs
no mocre, and thet no more should the Hoon-Spirit bs worahippad in 4he
land:; And the King and all the people went out from thence; and %
came no man lnto Lhe valley and the glty of Cromerlil mtween ths ool
of tha Moon and the Hill of Duoram from that time forward.

And thua 1% 1s that in the lend of Oromaril therse came tu "= » T4 o
lixe to the anclent forgotten legend whispered of by the fellere o ¢
tales, concerning the Pocl of the Hoon, and the Hill of Duo.iam, o
valley between: nhow that the place was accursed. and Lre lsgepd 4oid
how the people ceased %o worsahip the Hoon-Spirit, deomin: the ‘pirit
evil, and fearing 1it, and fsaring ¢he river Moul, end whisperins in
awe oconcerning the curisus waxing and waning of the agurrants therenf.

And S$henssforth 4Lt was known in the land that the regios »uund abous
the olty was evil; 20 that men shunned 1t, but knew not why. s the
priests and sages kept saoret the things that they knew or aurmiced

” » ” % * »
Now it came %o pase that I Areamed.
And At seemed to me that I stood on the crumdling stone roof af an

ancient bullding 1like & palace, which was in the midet of pruine of
stone; of fallen walls and broken pillars and unsven pavemeants cracked

Dy trees and coversd with patohes cf mose snd fern. 411 absaut lsv 4he
ruins, and I vperceivad that I stocd in s olty of some for %

Pale in the moonlisht were the %tottering walls and enlusra, a4 ¢
tha shadows among them. And L Baw 3 shape which movead =zmong the

ows, and afar off another, and then mor»s. Blurred =and dim they way

in ths wan llight; but it seemed to me 4¢hat as they moved they left
$rails. ind as I lookxed I saw that the tralls glistensd wetly in tha
moonlight like the treacks of snalls.

the <lid
11



The night rain in the rcdding gardsn
ilakes ros8 lsaves dance where no wind blows;
behind green coats the young buds harden,

Behind biasek slouds & young moon glows.

The yain's light touek on s%ill, dark water
g¢irs rings of riprles. Eeeh lily swaya
Alons -~ no nlght acths come to court har;

On 1lily pade the slight rain plays.

The dial marks no moomlit hours,
The 6louds’ thick masses dim the skles;
¥ithin ne garden's scld, wet bowers

He single bird or insect flies.

89111, with a beat that does not cease,
The rain gives danolng leaves no peace

e Louis Fussell Chauvenet

"TEITE 14 PHE MOOE . . . "

The vassing ships of night are dark

And waary lles the way tefore the wanderer,
®nec, tirad snd dasirous of sleep, would stop
But he canno% lingsyr,

May not ponder the days

¥hich pass before hism gase,

Feavyisden with the dust of memcries

«< Bob Jonss
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-= "gltimo"”, text by Ruth Vaesos, projections by John Vessocs, 5. T
Dutton & Company, Hew York, 13930, 43 pp.

Future historians take note; sseers, unshroud you: crystals., Here is a
prophecy, sounded in an suthoritative tone, which will give you nmuch
to ponder snd conaider, whether you agree or dispute; and hatween
whiles you may read it out of curlosity. It le promiged that you will
not lay cdown thc hook because of disinterest.

gountless millenia hence, a shivering hunan race hugs the eerth s
equator and dbullds huge insulation bubbies under which toexiat. The
sun, a dully staring orb of tarnished red, drifts slugglshly ansross
the heavens which once it spanned in twelve hours, and 1lts vitlated
reys but scarcely 1lluminate the snows whieh 1t used to welt in =
twinkling. 4ind. winter by stsrk winter, the snows have heapsd up.
until it is always winter.

1@ soaring structures of the proud clties have baen burled, and the
last ocean craft was lnsxtricably frozen amid itne bergza, gensrations
end generations azc. Daring men, protected by 1l1asulatlon and heaters
agalnst the claws of the cold, uwasd to venture out upon thes naks 4
wastes of 1ae; but 1t la alwsys the ssane out there, and ros msn crouch
in thelr bubbles. walting for the accumulsators tec run down,

3uat the engineers of that time have not lost thelr daring. Into the
earth they sink mighty shafts; and far below, in the wsrmth of the
terrestrial cors, the caverns are made in which the race fiourishes

again,

The result 1s an Utopla bsyond dreams, sn underground parsciazs where
man expands and applles hle heritege cf reason with purpose to erad-
icats his own flaws il becomeg a thoroughly scelsi being, and ths
pathes of his being run smoothly.

Tne tezls is told by a young man of that golden-age period. Life ig &v
the maln good, but terrifyingly acnotonous, and he must escaps, ol
draxa of his 1ife and esgosce lg not the concern of the bocik: out it
does ocast a fllckxer of color ssross the pages of the taxt,

For the lovers of lmaginative work, however, 1t 1s not the tezi at gl
but the 1llustretlions, thet will capture intersst. Let 1%t be gald
here that John Vassos 1ip & psychologist of repute, and hla 'vrojsa

tlons", besldes heinp plctures as Buch, sre wmedla for the cgohveying of
eantirely subjective nuances of mesning. 3esldes the accustomed con-~
tents of s plcture -~ thnst 1is, such things as form, tonal values,
nagses ~- these contain muech alse of that Bubtle, elusive gualily
called sztmogphere. 1In many of them the atmosphere 1g little ghart of

unearthly, with the misty dlaphanous texture of a Tebuss! I ios,; . on.
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Perhags the Dbest example 18 the frontispiece of the volune, ik whisn
shapes float in sepece, trailing sewirl upon swirl of +translicent
draperies 1in a pro:zression almost mystical in ilcport. Vaesos employs
such formlese swirls many times throughout the book ( there is an 411-
lustration to about every two pages of text), masterfully and wilth
effect.

The work 18 all 1in tones of gray from blask to white; and -- here is
a matter to note well -- there is almoat never any gradation of tone
in a given area. Cthading is obtained by a suoccessaion of contours or
laninae, forming bznds of greater and greater density as the shading
progresses from light to dark. Yet each strip hae the sasme weight
throughout 1ta aresa. The result is highly 1individual and -- better
8t111 -- highly effectivse.

The projections are not sll composed of filmy impressloniems. ZEven the
lighteat of his +touches 18 clean and sharp in outline; there is no
fuzzliness here. ~And many of the projections have 8 strength and im-
pact that 1e etartling. Vassos 18 quite proficlent at the modern game
of heaping blocks and zngles and masses of indeterminate shape and
making a plcture of 1t, He is more succéesful thsn some -- but be
prepared for lmpressionism with no apologles. ;

But tc abandon an over-analytical viewpoint, a word or two is in or-
der about certaln of the plctures, individuslly. His conception of a
clty of the future 1s 1inspiring; the toweres atrike upward to the
heavens, and the flying spans 1leap from bullding to bullding with a
lightness that testifles an izaginatlon far from earthbound. Ainother
illustration, a scene under the ses, sug:estsa ponderous shapss undu-
lating through & well-nigh congealed fluld, between great white erys-
tals that thrust up from the sea floor like the bones of a rulned temple.
And the ice in his 1llustrations is gold.

This i1s art that is llving and new; the artist has refused to observe
the bounds of conventional subjects and has applied his craft and
dsemon to a rare subject. ULTINO 1s commended to your attentlon as a
book of a sort that 1s not often encountered. It may e diffioult to
obtain;: but it 1is worth much effort to that end.

-1 .48

The planets roll thelr endless course.
O, ellipse eternal, 1t 18 of thee
And of th y oosmnle, primal force,

That xzan %1ll draw his final fees.

-

e -
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To hear the sound of twilit skies
Whan you are mile on aile &far,
3rings to ny eve-dimmed waliting eyss

gcae fantasy of mnighi's first star.

The flitting of that homeward dove
Reoalls that we were youthful, young
Who loved to fight and fought for love;

Yet curs s now a long 1nst tongue,

7ild pulases voliced ecstatlie joy
Ag our delight% rose to exirems,
You, a girl -- I, ne more than boy;

Can this be but an eve's sirangs dream?

But now the night has cloaked ithis sphers,
To leave us 5nee more far apari:
You may seem far, but you'rs sc near
with thoughts that press just heart
to heart.
'\ ~= Jo® Fortier
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"“hen I behold the skylark move in perfect grace toward’“
{ts love the sun, and, growing drunk with joy, forgei
the use of wings, 8o that 1t topples from the height of
heaven, 7 envy the bird’s fate. I, too, would tastel)
that ruinous =mad moment of ooumunion. there' in heaven,
and my heart diseolves in longing."
~-- James Hranch Cakell, /
The Cream of the Jgg}fJ

Life being, on the whola, a monotonous and often rather nsaty business
1% ie something lee:z than strange that the escaplst conceptlon of par-
adise is one common to all the races of man since time Dbegan.

These paradises nlght be divided into two general groups.

Cne, the paradise crested by the refinement of husan nature, and two,
those composed of an environaent i which the exlgenclee of wedern coa-
werce have no part.

The subdivisionsg of these two grouss are many, and have pleyed s prom-
inent part in +ths hsliefe and literature of earth's peopls. Thevery
first ohapter of the Christian bible 1z concerned with aman's firast
perfect place -- the Garden of Eden.

And the theme of such an idyllie land has been carrisd out extensivaly
in fantasy fiotlion, too; the theme of & oulture, an environment losi
to the outsldes world, untll a traveller or {rsvellers stumble upon it
by chance.

Merritt, of course, 18 the moeét promlnent axponent of this idea. Hlis
"uoon Pool' ">wellere In The Nirage!, "Three Lines of 2ld French',
"race In Ths Abyss’ ~-- lndeed, there are probably nct more than thrae
fantasy etcories by 4, leritt whioh do not deal witn lost lands. XN or
docea the repitition of this particular theme grcw tiresoams; the tuene
is %00 fascinsting & one, and the writer too excellent for that.

A more literary example of this type of parsdise 1le Hilton's "Loat
Horizor'". This book has the advantage of being unconcerned with isr-
ritt's eternally relterated "Two-forces-ong-good-the-othar-svil-{Iight

ing-agealnst-each-other-in-lost- land-naro-helps-mood #ide-conquer-evil-
and-geta-cirl." The confliet in “Lost Horizon'

from the literary standpoint, sental struggsle. Tlowever, this lalter
ig rare indeed in nulp ficilon, and even llsaserd’ s admirabls Allon of
"sre" 18 far Yoo buay chuocking gentlemen over hig shoulder to give
mucsh %Shouglit %o asuch abstractions. The nearest apprcach fentasy sauiis
ors makxe to amental confllot, is 1n tales dDullt saround faople whoze
spiritual easence goes bmnging arocund the country wnhile the hody
gleaps., lers the hero generally finds his other world much more at-
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traotive than present surroundings, but is unable to leave the gphere
in which he maintsins his material existence. hich naturally csuses
him to feel somewhat frustrated. An example of this ias Hamilton' s
"Dreamer's Worlds" in the Kovember, 1941, ¥EI=D.

A 1l1st of this lost land paradise txpe of story would not be complets
wlthout mention of C. A. 2mith's "City of the Simging Flame'; an ex-
cellent attempt at eple-proportion atmosphere fantasy, which did not
seen to me to add up qulte properly. Dunsany's trilogy of The Land of
Dresa in "Tales of Thres Hemispheres" beloncs in this oclaseification.
too.

Lnother type of paradise closmely related to this group, 1s that which
has 1ts existence on other planets, And the best example of it is ths
well-known Balmer-¥ylie collaboration, "ifter vorlds Collide”. Tescm-
ber the silent, shining ocities of tke Other reople? There ig a thrill
net easily forgotten 4in the thought of the things to be found in guch
& olty: wmechanlcal perfsction, the oculture, achievments, arte of a
greater race dead over a billion years. It 18 this idea that probably
led Tester del Rey to say, "Ky ambition 1s to write a story with the
theme of "after woriia Collide”, and the atmoscheare of "Final Slade
out”"." fThere have been a multitude of such wonderful ciltles found in
the nmagazines of the "31, '32, '33 CGernsback era, when space-flight
was a wonder anrd not a commonplace. FMew ever succeeded in capturing
the atmosphere of this book.

Other-dimensional paradises are worthy of mention, too. C. L. Loore's
"Bright Illusion” with 4its romantic and slightly absurd plot of love
between two beings froa different dimenslons; and the only two decent
storles ever written by Van Lorne, "3trance City" and 1ts excellent
sequel are hest exsmples.

Future paradises. .h, here indesd do we find parzdlses galore!. For if
a fantasy story of the future 1s not peaaimistic, then it wmust he op-
timlstlc, and we find the world of the future rich in sclentific mir-
acles. Storles like 3tuart's magnificent "Zorgetfulness’, one of the
greatest -- 1f not the grestest -~ pulp astories evsr written; and
3ales 1like Teinbaum s "Slack Flame' and "Dawn of 7lame” are worthy of
inolusion in thie group. Two splendid stories, even 1f the glightly
laughable heroines and the equally laughable antica of the hero for
thelr Denefit d4ild prove that Stanley had a lot to learn about wimmin
and guys and such stuff. A similar lack of knowledge where pgycholosz-
ical motivation 1s ooncerned, was shown in 7illiameon's "ieglon of
Time", wherein the beautiful heroine tried with admirable persistence
to ki1ll men whenever she saw them ~- those azen oprosed to her, that 1s
-- gave them no encourasczement whatevar to love her, and still had 'sm
orawling after her when sbe had tortured then until they could no
longer stand, all because she was hooful -- this typleal willismaon
heroine, I say, 1s found only 1in fiction; or, if actuslly sxiasting,
are all old maids.

Speaking of "Leglion of Time", 1% 1s a sampls of seversl tsles which
are difficult to put into thig classificetion aince they are concerned
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with she fubwre, but ars not atrlotly of he Future. Anothsr gase in
point 1is Robert Hoore Willlams' unforgetiabls "Flight of b Dawn
Btar”, the quiet, mmsterly 1it%ls story of 4Swe rooketvers who flaw
into a spage warp, sod smerged to find themaslyes on 2 plases Lbkat was
parsdise, and so unliks their own earth that it brought on = nostalgie
longing for the eternally bitter struggle of their owm planst; and how,
An theliyr search for 11, they discovered Shat they had not oaly tray-
eled in space Dbut in tize as well, and that this world they were on
was Dbut their own in the future. %Then, %oo. Iob Nilliams' factasy
“0ity in ihe Far-0ff 3ky” (e favorite of cine), is probably +the best
example of a paradlss that hes its existencc in the ;resent as well as
the future

C. L. ¥oore seeas to be dominating this, but permit ms %to meptlon cue
other story by her -- in my opinion her bast -- "dreeter Thatd Guds
This pleturs of <two poseidility futures ocontasting the sclentist who
must bde the decidivz fastor between them, is a siory to be ranked for
1ts supaerd writing sk1ll among the best. This vivid sonceptlion of two
futures, one with a surplua of solentific seal and no time for human
happiness, the other idle, beautiful, but without aschievmmnt, sterile
solentiflcally, polints oud In the most fascirating manner, all axtremss
ars tad, and the niddls ecurse ir beat Too, Stuart's zrimly powsrful
and pathetlsc "Twilight” shows how this nhappens wmhen the psak of sclen-
$ifie mocomplishmani has besn reashed; how every . mfort. svery dreas
of perfestion concelivable by the human m=ind has been granted, and how
in the granting mankind was mads the more unhappy.

Whieh is the Basio fault of all perfection -~ belng perfectiiom, 11 1z
static. Happlness ¢cn oome only through sontrast. and he who has known
only witimate beauty and nothing elee, ocan never appreslats that bas.-
ty. Greal happiness gomes only after great sorrov an? is made mors
weleoms tharebdy Ko paradise oould be liveable if 14 114 not bmws Lin

perfeasticne If without fault, 1t would succeed omlr inm boring i49%
dwellars to a weloome death in short order.

Paradises of an illusionary nature are a typs whilch cmnict be igpored
Manning and Pratt’'s "City of the Living Dead” tells tha story of se-
eapiets who find paradise in 2 machine Tnpleasant Lndeed o spean -
late that today's wmotion pletures may avolve -- or lapgnsprsis - o
sush a fora! Welnbaum's "Pygmalion's IGpsctacles” wmiin it trenslics;
parsdise isa devioe with whieh musk fault may e found, an $he crevnis
that it was fun while 1t 1lasted, but the wakins up o krcwing Shat
the fun 1s gone 1s a fate not at all enjoyable. 1% o iodu soe ~f (ha
remark of the wmarx who fell out of the fifth etory widew — “Golae
down was & grand sensailon, but hitting the ground "

The seventh subdiviasion i that of the Utopia.

The very word Utopla has s connotatlion. It is not = sgomplissntary
sonnctation, indesd  rather the sontrary. I$ sarries =itk 1% & stlooa

of vislonary inpossibilitlies; of futile Adreamers ssdiialing Lnsaely o
millenia whieh can geaver de.
- 4an@ 1% 1s & sur.atation shat will yema'm rorewer usntlvt T ekl =
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pan nature itself undersoes a drastisc metamorphosis

However, the advantage of authors living ln the pregent is that they
can 1lmagine anything they wish %o existing in the future., "Thopla
Island", "Xen Like Bode”, "Brave Hew World", and the most appealling of
them all, "Seeker of Tomorrow -- all these Pfeatnre plmaces of parfec

tion, but as Tells demonstrated in "Things to Coma", the granting of
ease, comfort and securlty through mechanical meana oannot alcone bring
about & Utopia. NHo matter how muoh some individuals have, they aa

never be happy unless <they possees their nelghbor’'s portsion. also.
And it is the nature of a certain type of mind that 1t eanrat rest
content wunless 1%t controls, unless 1t posses=ses power "he faocd that
this type of pesrson does exist tends tc maks Utaplas pretiv shaky prop-
oaltions. Hunsn Peinge desire perfecticon from the bottomsof their
hearte. but when they obtain it they nsver hava the vaguest idea of
what tc do with 1it. A most Aisoouraping state of affalrs,

This, then, this human Ainetability ia a factor which must dnevitably
nake the dream of a paradise a dream cnly, never to e reallized, Iar
even if it coculd be achleved it could not sult all individusls fhe
designing of & heaven for all the pecple who have lived through the
ages, is a Job that must lead any omnipotent belng to quit in disgus

and goet a Jjob on the WPA, Think of combining the riotous barbariar
Valhalla of the old Germans, and the ssnsuous houriis-paunted heaven
of the ¥ohazmmedans with the peaceful everlissting Sunday that is heswen
%o niee 0ld ladies’

The contrast hetween the paradise ooncsptions of the sickly, fretful
Lirnton and the bubblingly ensrgetle Catherine in Prontd's "Wuthering
Esights" is uesful 1in this respect:

"One time, howsver, we wsare near gquarrelling. He eaid the pleas-
antest manner of spending & hot July day was liing from morning
4111 evoning on a bank of heath in the middle of the moors, with
the bees humming dreamlly azbout among 4ths bloom, and ths larks
singing high up overhead, and the diua sky and bright sun shin-
ing steadlly and oloudleesly. That was hls most perfect idea of
heaven'e happiness: mine was rocking in a rustling green tree,
wlth a weet wind blowing, and bright white cloude flitting rap-
141y above: and not only larks, but throstles and blsokbirds,
and linneéts. and cuckoos pourldng out nusic on every sids, and
the nmoors deen at a distance, broken intce cool dusky dells; but
glose by, great ewells of long grase undulating in waves to the
bresgs; and woods and sounding water, and the whole world awalks
and »1ld with joy, Ee wanted 4o 1lle in an ecsiasy of peace; I
wanted ail to sparkle and danee im a glorious jutilee. I said
his heaven would be only half alive; and he 8aid =ines would be
drunk; I said I should fall asleep in hls; and he said he aould
not oreathe in mine, and began to grow very snappish. At last
79 agreed to iry both, as suon as the right weather came; and
then we kissed each other and were friends."

Thus, a peradise for all ¢the world's people, must he & paradise for
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FLe et up

both roranticist and materialist, the seneltive and the bawdy, 4 h =
weal snd ths stirong, the old znd the jyoung Tha parsdise of & Shro ar
would, for examplse, be

It bas just ocourred <7 Lte what +{he paradise of a Shrsjar would %
like Ve had better not, ne sald loudly, go into that.

A8 for myself, mv own oconception of parasdise would ve the experilencing

of that whiaoh oacurred $o5 the crinelipal characters in 7. Jear=s Tred
arick'e "Zinsie'n “xpress”., To be dimembodiad, frea, = belng of wen-
fallsy -~ #o sear upward +to the s=tars lsughing madly in the sheer

acetasy of lnoooeeivable veloelty, to tread heyond IiInfinity snd know
tororrow and yssterdsy at once To run. shrieking in loy, thraoushk 4na
garden of +the land of dbrighter suns, whers the perfums of a million
blzgarre flowsere is Like a shininz cioud and the fleme of aaloy la llka
the hesart of a million suna; to have knowledgas .lncarnats, and to stsp
reverensly A4hrough {he oolcosaal halls of the "lder nes, Lurtle dowy
their oyclopean atalrs, and, having seen %them, tu flee in s %error sa
unlizeginable that 1t cannol be reamembered., To whip sune araund liks
playthings, ¢c zake a world and then e systea for it and after that -
to give 1t 1ife; $o "hold infinity in the psle of my hand, and ses
eternity in a daay . ™

This muat be nmy paradise. 7This 18 perfection without fault, without
flawe, without worldlinees of any sort. Endlessly, ceaselessly, ster-
nally.

. Or et lasapt untlil scme other astiral being opena a celestlisl stand ©
peddla the ectcplasmic egquivalent of ths hot dog.

-- THE ERD --

SCRa O RUCTIC

hserose the shifting desert dunes

The grey-green tadks go sourrying past;
Tall gsyeers rise a8 thunder seems

To crush the earth heneath ite biast.

Like rstis men crouch in filthy holss,

Or swe2t behind the bigzing guns
eidst the bursting hell, and soon

Aorons the samde the red bleod ruus.

RHigh 1o the azure blue abova,

The birds of war atteck {heir prey.
They twist and dive and kill and then
Plunge burnlng to the gory fray.

Fhue At 18 when the war ory rings,
fhen mar tskeg up the slub and mace,

And f1lghts his hardest to destroy
nls greatest foe -- the human race.

~~ Eugene Roseboom




Our initial reluctance to the dlstribution of Yegasus
through the F. A. P. 4. was cocasiocned, primarily, by
the complete lack of publicaticns of $his type within
the organization. Others, such as Censored and Fanta-
seer, which enjoyed elirculation through the mailings
were also distributed widely outside by subseription
Contributors outdide the :smsocimtion will be %he only
non-gember resiplients of Pegasus.

The mallinge are somposed chiefly of papers of frisnd-
1y and distinotly permonal oshit¢ -ghat, generally
centering arourd the suoscessss snd falluras of the
previous bundlee and/ or artiecles of dlspute or agres-
ment betwesn menbers Haturally we DYellieve ¢ hat
these papers whould * the larger part of esch maliling
but we Tfeel that a macazine of fairly general fan-
reader interest, wlth storles, artlcoles and poeme not
so close to the organization, also has its place. 7a
hope you fesel tha samne way.

Of sourse, 1t lan't ocur intention %o offer any sort
of ocompetition to the larger subsoripticn magsazines
of the 8paceways, PFanfara, Zpece Tales Yarietir; ws
couldr't. Our resources wouldn't even permit the
faint stirring of such a hope within our breast.

Row that general dlstribution has lapsed, the probleam
of material becomes a largesr one, for we must now
rely, in great neasure, upon ths members for the oon-
tents of sach iesne. And while articlee and short
storles are obtalnable (even though with A1fficulty),
it 1s next to 1mpossible to get anough veree to round
out an lssve, Not great poetry ~-- just good verse, a
measure of which 1s 1lamperative to any even falr
number,

¥e¢ herewith cast oursslf humbly ucon your merasy and
hope for the btest.
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