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TSEE WILTED WHATNOT

by Richard Wilson

A prey=-haired old lady was in the center of
the main lobby of the Grand Central Terminal,
chewing, on a black cigar ‘and scowling back at
pocples. She looked up at the clcck, which read
3406 PM, consulted hor wrist=ratoh, nodded grimly
and cpenod the violin cnse she had in her pile of
luggoge which surrcunded her in a five foot !
circle, From the violin case she took a Thompson
submachine gun which she set up on a little homes
made Weoden trlpaa._ She svung it around in an
arc and said in a clear voice:

"I have docidoed, deer fellow citizens, that
I, Amanda Poeglcbury, am the only one in the
world with oven a modicur of sense and, therefer
in order that our descendants will net share a
1ike fate, ! have decidod to Kill Everyono,"

Everyone looked up, startled as all hell, Seme
Jaugheds Seme shook thelr heads and tapred thems
Same erossed themsolves. Seme didn't ray cny ate
tention at all, being teo budy consuliing timew
tables to West Iaven and Stamford. Cne man-~the
one with the red wart on his left ear~~vas deaf
and wouldn't have carod anyliow: he was on his vmy
out to comrit suleide by jumping off the foot of
East 42nd St., because hls wife and three baobies
were starving becauso he'd been kieked off the
WPA,

’

Amanda Peeglebury began shooting. People
fell down, screaming; seme didn't seream, butb
Just bled all over the smooth floor of, Grond
Contrale When s drum of bullets was BNﬁthG,
the old lady roached into one of the bags that
surrounded her end skillfully refilled it,
shouting triumphantly the whixg;
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finon oop:it oame running in, waving revolvers

and leoking vet, (It was midsurmer.) liiss Peege
lolniry ohol. them down, "Cessacksd" she sodd and

sl e

Whon bLhoy ran out of pelicamen they sent firc
min, nrmed with stoel axes and great lengths of
ornvia henoe Mize Poeglobury shet them full of
holoo,

Moyer lauardia rushed over in his orivate
anry, tlren noroamings Then he rushed away and
Look up 6 ponition in tho Penn Station; keeping
L oonhnol with tho scone by spocinl telephone
sonnnnklon with n man on the mozzanine ovore
Lok Ang tho Yrand Central Lebby, who ducked out

al hln phene beoth moxykime ovory ¢nce in a
while Ln poor norvously over tho marble railinge

Whoan Lhoy ran oyt of firemen, thgy sent the
How York Yankoos, armed with baseball bats and
pop hehlLlou, Niss Poeglebury was a Dedger fane.
Hhe hnd a et of fun, When the Deodgers arrived,
hew | 1y, brandishing pieces of the bleachers frem
Ehhet's Plold, Miss P gwallewed hor lcyalty and
wonl. Le work on tham,

W 14 got dark, Miss Peeglebury mamed hor
mushine pun with one hand and ate a sendwich with
Lho othore She had brought provisiens for a
menhhe Bunidwiclios, thermos bottles, fruit, fredh
nl drlod, wore te be found in abundance in her
rlngr off hnpgragoe

Ateul nidnight tho Quosns Scienco Fictien
Longruo allmbod over the corpses in Vanderbilt
Avo, ol runhed in, with bembs. The old lady

nhal, Lhome



Three weel:s lator, Niss Amenda *eoglobury
was the enly porson loft in the world. Un the last
day in August, she stalked detarminedly over te¢ the
Porn Station and tied up the Mgyor whem sho de-
posited on an undorground track and over whem she
drove an electric lesometive,

Mioll," she said, dusting her hands satisfied,
"That's thate"

=000=
MONTAGE by Fe Stanislauvd PROSODY

CHARLOTTE: I waa dangling evor tho Batbery with

Billy Dimple; a knot of yound follews weore upon

the platforme. £s I passed them I faltered with

ono of the most bewitehing falso sbbps you ever

savry and thon recover myself with such a protty.

confusion, flirting »y hoop to discover a jot

black shoe and, brilliant bucklo. Gad} hew my .

1little heart thrillod te hear the confused rapturos

of=="Dorme, Jaclz, what a delicate foct!" "Ha! Gone -
oral, WNAL O WOLI=GUrn deea * :

LETITIA: Fie! Fiel Charlotbo, {stopping hor mouth)
I protest, you arc quito a libertinos

CHARLOTTIE: My Ged, wiman==who aro you?

LETITIA: (She takes off her board) I sm Hawkshow,
the dotectives

CURTAIN



HOMIS
bry Honmnon Dok

My knees do knock
Loosmado of doc

nhet john midahell
M ivop 1 to hell
niul don wollhoim
to)la mo that i'm

am 17

Wy Lo 3t that i must go forth

Lo Borkh

on n horth?

nicl up to olimb?
wilth n dlmo.

tome Line
I el

my wmdnd
tn 1H1ind

hoaw kil
now

wow

jrow

¥y ears do flop

at chester's hop;
and conbluths tales
drive me to wales
with yollew sails
in belshing gales
eor slime

why?

I

reply

in rhyme
or sumpin
thuapin
huh?

yeh

nutse
you sed 1%, bos



"ETERNITY BY THE ST¥RS"
by Ghaham Corway

We recently happened to be reading an ca=
say by the BEnglish political writer R.We Featgate
on the life of Louis Auguste Blanqui when we ron
across an interesting and totally unexpected iteme
Blanqui was a revolutionary conspirator during the
turbulent days betireen 1830 and 1880, He spent
the greater part of this peried in prison for ate
tempting any mumber of putsches against the varieus
French govermments, He represonted a type of
socinlist conspirator non~existent today, At the
time when Blanqui wos an 0ld man in prison after
the failure of the Paris Cammune of 1871, he turne=
frem mundane politics to supor=mundanc idoas. We
quoto from Mre Foktzato's workse

"It was indeed the dream of an old man that he
wrote in prison, his Etornity By Tho Stars, Like
many others who ha¥e Sufferod, he turned his
thoughtas to the worlds outside this world, and
gained same consolation from the insienificance of
himself and the world about him, ¥riting & dose
cription and criticism eof the theeories of Laplace
gavo him especial ploasuro, and his siyle iz porw
haps at its best in this worie Hc obgsorved that
two principles were agrood upon by asironomors of
hiz day «= the first, the infinity of the universs;
the second, the analysis of the ratoricls of the
universe by means of the spoctrum. lowy tho specte
Tunm reveals but a limited humber of primary clow
ments ~= in Blanqui's day, sixty~four. Since we ape
dealing with infinity, all pessible conbinatiens
of theso moterials are repoatod senovhoree An
enornous nunber of these combinations could be made,
but, after all, it would be a finite nunbera.
Therefore in infinity there are not meroly O8ME pos-
gsible combinations, but infinite repctitions of
theme And of these combinations the earth, with
all its people, is ono.




1 Iniindto ropotitions of the earth, Smz On
Mun onrbhe Ywhatover one could have been here,
wnn 1o nomowhoroe 0lgoe? Infinite duplication of
wll Lhdngs nnd all mone There arc worlds then,
whoiya Lo Enplish have lost Watorleo and Trafe -
alpnr, whoro Bonaparte lost Marengos Worlds, too,
he mighl. lmve added, where Blanqui slipped

tlhrouph Lho hands of his capters and came to Paris
In Maarsh 1871,

"It wan not merely an old man®s drcam, perhaps
il 'Antronomical Hypothesise' Cortainly it was
ek idny, of o proso poomj and though we cannot
nay how sorbously it was meant, wo would be most
wwino to baogino that we kmew tho secrot of the
nfinlto univorsoe Anything may be true, oven tho

vorluotions of Blanqui in tho twilight of his lifa "

- o0o
CONTINUITY

Thare in in ecortain ancient things n traeeo

Or gane dim ossence == more than form or weight;
A Lomwmous aother, indeterminato,

Yul. 1nkod with a}l the laws of time and space,
A 'nint, voiled sign of ocontinuities

™nl onbward oyes can novor qulte doscry;

Of lookod dimensiens harbeuring yoars gone by,
And out of reach oxcopt for hiddon ¥coyse

1. movos mo most when slanting sunboams glow

i old farm buildings set ogainst a hill,

Ml point with lifo the shapes which linger &till
F'yom conturios less a droam than this we know,

In Lhat strange light I fool I am not far

From tho £ixt mass whosok sides tho agos arod

- H, Pe Lovceraft (1936)

{



BOXB
by Donald A. Wollhoim

Tho Doerfel Mountains arce located at tho
very rim of the visible holf of tho meon. fauire
times they are out of sight, semotimea thoy
swing back inte view as the satollito wabblow
in its pathe They are high and gaunt, jopgrod
huge pecaks juting up from the celd groy Lorle
zon ngainst the black of tho skye 4nd bohind Lhe
Docrfels lies the blind spet of the Eaorth's
heavons e Hobody has ever seen what liea buyornd
that rangcess

I§ was towards the Deerfels, oddly enourh,
thet Terrostrial astronomers calculated tho ombi
woudd go. At first, whon it had been diacoverod
out around the orbit of Jupiter and hoading in
towards the sun thereo wus considerable uproar i'm
it seemed as if its path weuld directly interasoet
that ef Earthe For awhile astronomers talked oxe
citedly and secretly amongst thomsclves, afraid
of oreating panic, Thon their common sonseo afe
serted itself and they knew that ponic was harde
ly likely-~tho world was s panicky as it could
bee~what with five continents all ongaged in a
titanic war and bembardment of cities and do~
struction of nations a regular occuronce., Se
the news got out and made page nine along with
tail end of the daily casualty lists and nobody
gave it a stir except a fow fanaties whe didn %
matter anywayes

But it was after the ceomet had passcd tho
orbit ef Masrs that tho astronemers themaeclvos
were able ‘to breath a bit casier, They had
aalculated, by some chicanery ef international
mencuvering with triangulations from throe parta
of the world at war, that thecemot would net hit
the earth at all but would come clese te tho

moone It would in foet graze the m“, and ripidk
nbout vhere the Doerfels werc locatode
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This was more interesting the astronomers
thought; it might be that port of the oometds
tail would be lost and would remain to give
the moon a tenuous atmosphere again for a brief
while, Then they made a startling finde-the
gomet was actually ablazes It was a ball of
fire, a blazing torch, a fragment of seme ex—
ploded sun or nova star still burning, This
didn %t make the situation dangerous but it made
it interesting since no such cemet had ever been
recordeod before, Its fiepy tail weuld probably
burn the topmost peaks of the lunar mountains as
it pescod,

5%ill there was ne cencern until another
interesting and previously unrecorded phenomenen
was noteds A new formatien ceming into sight
just behind the Deerfols) At first thoy thought
it was another peak that just hadn t been notw
iced before but after gbservation they reanlized
that it was growing. ~t was a sort of pesk, &
leng vhite cylindrical ‘mass tovering above the
mountains and overshadowing thems A curieus
twisted sppearance seemed to mark its surface,
Its base was lost in the mystegy behind the
Doerfels on its unseen side, The strange fermabe
ion extended a bit further, cubved areund a bit
and projected distinetly frem the sido of %he
Iunar spherec,

Then it was noticed that the end eof the
strange protruberance would be quite clearly in
the path of the comote-that it was undéubtedly
to be set ablaze by its passagee

It was nét until the cemot had almest are
rived that an ostrencmer in Arizona suddenly
renlized that the strange manss had all the ap=
prearance of a giant cotton, powder~impregnated
fuse and that it would be touched off by the
blazing torch in the skye But then there was
nething he could do about &t se he stayed at
his job and calculoted ephemerae chuckling
quietly and quite madly to himselfl
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QUARRY
by Robert W, Lowndes

the velvet veil of spasce is rent

and through the gaping cavity

an eyo titanic gloams,

there is no flight

or weapon we san wield

that will obliterate the horror manifold,

in vain we flee, wo plurb the nether depths :
of myriad worlds; whercver we may go ’
it follows,

now slithering arocund the frayed hole's rim
¢olossal fingers reachg
groping fingers
groping fingers that oclipse nebulae
s> groping fingers that blindly peke dead suns
into incandsscence
greping fingers that cluteh the wheeling
planets to weigh them in a titanie palm

66 the giant roared in triumph and toking a
stono squeczed it until drops of water trickled
between his fingors and the little tailor teck
a lunp of cheecse from his pecket and squocsed
wntil the whole mass of it oozed from bobtween
his fingers and the gient trembled

but for us there is no suocor,
and madly wo leap frem werld te fleeing werld,
and vainly ve fire star elumters behind s,
and pantingly we crouch in the shadews of outdrspaoco
walting
while inexorably tho brebdingnagian fingernail
sooks its quarry.
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