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EDITORIAL ILIUMIN.LTION

First thcught in the mind of overy fantasy fan now is the 1941
Wor.d 3dcience Figtion Convendion to be held in Denver, Colorado,
OS Fes kiogt of you knew all of the details, but I hope you

Vi1l Tnex with ma while I cxnioin Jor tha benefit of the others.
The time eof vhe Convonticr. L2 the Fourth of July weekend, July
, £, 2za e, 1larne iz  Ieavwer’s fochionable Shirley-Savoy Hotel.
THCTEIATMENY ing ivces infor.nl znacches by fantasy notoblea, open
BGU8d 0N, 8 ca9%liLe FaAx sy, on avcition, o banguet, a gcience fic-
5001 9i%y, a fenvautic mevisz, &«nd fo on,. Celebrities will inelude
Ioters L. Heinlein, Raymend A. Dilmer F. Orlin Tremsine, Mortimer

tcontinued 221 roge 1E)
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IHE MUAIEHT VISIINS
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Simmg wasg interranted readirg the piper by a rap on the door.
Hde hesitated 9 nmormssiy- uancerizin 331 To snctker the noise rad heen
regl or imaginary, Tor mcnighy visitcrs ware upuenal in Balzar
forest,; and the tapping had been go light a stray.tnient might eas-
ily have dene it. A gingle lamp in ths room c¢ost uncertain light
upon HSimmg' bronzed countenance----enough to reveal that the sound
haed causzed him congideradle alarm.

The tapping wag repented with enough force to dispel any doubt
g to itz reality, Cazving the paper aside, Simms roge slowly,
lifted the latch on vhe heavy portal, snd peered cautiously out in-
to vhe nizant, At firet he 4id not gaee thn tall figure standing be-
gide the door, but grzdually hic eyes Tsacame agcustomed to the dark
apd fccused on the-caller,

"Mihat do you wanv?” Simms demanded, throwing the door open =o
he could have a betier view of thz =ssranger.

"4 night's lelging, eire.” His voice was smooth and cultured.
"and I'11 see thet vou are well paid.™

“But 1 have an irvalid----"

"Come, coie, my m@n; will Swo poundg satisfy you?™

"[hat ig enouga, ™ gaida Simme decigively, "but your bed will be
g hard one, as T have only two cctz.!

Mihat's the matter with the soccond?”™ the stranger inquired,
Steppirg ineide the skhsbdby hut.

¥y vrother, Sitenley, is very ill in the next room."

Ths tall msn nodéed and removed his cloak and hat, revealing
expeneive clothss and riding heliv., e told S.ung thset he had lost
hie way along the nerrow road, and cecing the cottage light, had
gppiroached it inm quest of shalter. He sc¢id nis horse had thrown
him oand ran away.

furning about in the smull room, hig eyeg <fell on the door
whicl. cpered upon the adjoining chamber. From a crack at the bottom
of the rectunsgle a feeble light gleamed. Noting the direction of
hig gsze, fimme gaid:

"Idy hiother mugt have a lamp all night---he is afraid of the
dark, even with the fever., He telks sabout epiders. . » "

"I gee, " the %all one reniiad, 2eaiting nimaelf in a wicker
chair, For a lcng wkils he w.8 nosionlase, gtaring at the bare,
shudowy walles wg if Aeco in thought, Siame had taken up his poper
aguin when tae rurp irteronptad,

"Semethiqg hez teca hotheirg me,™ he said slowly. "What you

gaid about yoar brovler Ceraiird m2 of it. In the lust village I
heard wild gsories abous 4o ancurna honse somewhere along this
road-~--kXiow anrtrias chout 1h77

"Hothing, " Siame riniisd, "We have been here only a short
time; tnere may be ore for €11 T know,"“

"Mhan you raven't he3rd the gtoryi”

"o, " 3inmg snsversd carily, n2itled at the man's persietence.
"I don't bother with Jegends or superctitions.”

"ifaybe it will interect you nevartheless,"™ the gtranger saild,
turning up the lemp. "The way I heard it wae somefhing like this:

"1t =meems that in a deep forest heresbouts---I think they call
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iy Balzar Wood---there uged to bs a siring2 hougse. It hed heen e
selfed Jor many yeera. It had onee baen the rromerty of en ~id L
sepeted o he 2 wirzgrd, 8711 whan vhe Firg scok rle larid vy foem

AL Zor rot oaying hii %axss, e piustal £ o curgo on tR2 Lewoe. faulr
T 0 peopla mel thelr Iscth i ths kPcoze. 1% becsanr gitihe tanoeudar;
aud a3 Yar ag anyrne knows, g heol ahezu oves g2ing . There af

S gariocae2 csp2ces of thr hwcry---pednle  wio were ignhorant cf Gbe
22 were not harmed; only those wio had heard of i3 were fouand
d in the house.

"Both ol the men who died there were found with unpleasant ex-
preszione on their facez; w.th no avporent cauga of death, unlese
it could have been fright. . . . But the gqueer thing atrout it was
the camcreszs of the two fvageele In each c8te 8 gpider was ‘hang-
ing fron. fis celling <Giree’ly adove the contorted face of the de-
gesssd., dnatfe aLout all., . . "

Sime.a lgaughsd coldly and thrww his guper on the floor. WPRus
nongsnge, he grunted, avoiding the stranger’s eyeg. "You shouldn't
licten t¢ such scuif. ™

i was only repoating it for what it might be worth, i
wouldn‘t cure +to run ecrosg that cabin in the dark. . . . By the
way, ™ he added, gomewhat tensely, “what is this forest called, or
kag it a name?"

Simma coughned and muttered, "Balzur Foregt----- ~

Wiy and!Y the man cried, rlaing. Seizing hie c¢loak and hat,
he flad-ou® *he ucor patore Simma could utter & word. The sound of
ig ramring foclisterz fadz2d avay in the dlstancs.

"Mhe uster dLrooll™® Simme growlad. "Running from hie own
begies. ™

Hs prepared for bed immediately; before retiring he approached
Stonlayts room to maks gure that everything wae as it chould be.
L% the lest moment ke aidn't enter the icom; no sounds came from
wihw, g9 he 1s~idad *thst Lig bprotisr wag asleep. The door wasg

ENROEEE Wb ) Y M - HE Vel oxee NETNENe W NS B ST N ed Saitio T S Sl
d* starhed thig brother. Xnrowing vkat vhe 211  in the bedroom lamp
i I LIS S SRS £, hd oVt oealdWiiE owrl ARdYElSW 10| DUk

3irmeg avwcka the next mecrning with the unsusy feeling that
BoLeTirs T feg*the'might  "he hadl*hecurd aw - irgvtieulade pScreains
2D oprizairg i as ¢ dvecm-fregment, 1o rose and Iressed hurriedly,
P LGSt s DA ludned The Tidl {erThidY h i e no-linse e When ho
poar ol kg ~docr e iz brother’s room o gady ¢f horror fell.from
e e, " ISTEWLC BB K- A car TWRETTURE D vy BT - ENEAMD 18nEY siteny hnd
a g U net e ltile rsny 2B TS G TIEEY T idﬂ¢, and directly above
v tarritly Gizercrtoad rece, on ® siiver ebrand of web, hung a tiny

.'-_ - C"’l 3 — T |
',.'wh_;-!_.ﬂ\ﬁ LA m\]lﬁ S}S & § i EE




[HE Al
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I have checked thig matier pret®ty thoroughly, even to having
microscopic exsniragtilors e, 2ond [ well vcu  that I ccald rnot be
migtaien. But 1t doee not help te tuirk oo murh gbout 16, I% is
all very odd.

Theee refugees, you know, The«e aays all sorts of »neopla aze
being routed out of Europe. Britien children ard German Jews fre
reolly only a gmalil part of it. You've no ifea, reslly, unlesg: you
are & New Yorker with your eyes wide open, how many typesz ol caople
are coming over here these days. ?clsz, BSpuniards, IFrerchmen,
Janes, Roumaniang, Hungarians, oh, all soris of pecnle. 3But to get
back to my subject,

I was gitting in a cafeteria in lower Manhattan very late one
night. It wasg @& smalliesh cafeteria, not foc clearn, not too dirty,
and not too c¢rowded. In fact thsre weren'’ more than thrze or four
people there, mostly having coffee and doughunis. The time wasg
very late, or very etrly depending on whether you were just getting
up or just going to bed. about twe or throe ju the morning. I had
juet come from a friend’s house who lives down in that crowded sec-
tion and had dropped in for a bi%e before going home.

inyhow, ag 1 was saying, there were only a few people there;
two chapz who looked like Italian workmen who, I judged, were prob-
ably or their way ©to the docks, &a chap who was probably & truck-
driver, and him, He wag & nondescript sort of chap sitting over in
one corner hunched over a paper, I never got & clear look at his
face, after &ll who wag he 10 me? I only remember what he looks
like by afterthought.

I seem %o think he had rather poor clothes on, gchabby and all
that. And I have an impression he was ungshaven and his hair ecrag-
g1y. Anyway he was gitting there resding a paper in some Slavie
language or maybe it was Hungarian or Greek. I wouldn’t know.

How, mnothing really happened, you understand. I hope you
haven't been expecting anything from this yarn. Becaunese 811 thet
did happen was that this guy suddenly put down his paper, looked up
at ths clock, muttared something under his breath and got up, He
walked hastily to the cashier, plunked down u nickel und rushed
out, .

So what's that %o me, you wonder, Nothing except he forgot
his hat, & black, rovher bettered, fuzzy brimmed fedora. I, like
the dope that I em, wens cver, picked it off the rack and went
after him. bis I ¢ouldnis f£ind him. S50 I came back, The greasy
weiter, who was bo%n ecumbez ran and cashier, shrugged his shoulders
and indicated I shonld lzave ths Lat back on the rack or do what I
pleased with L%. I vas granz %o stick it back on the rack when I
noticed a rumbe~ of luog: heirs etick.ng around the fuzzy inner rim
of tne hut. Trat's uctning, 500, o 1ot of hate would show loose
hoilFrs. U W0 Be i A thavel

I know haire. Lnd tuete hairs wvere coarse, grey-tapering-into
browm, They weren' s 1ik. ery Linian hairs, They struck me a8 odd
then and they afilil duo.

But I saild that there urz all sorts of refugees flooding the
country these daye. Whet with war in Greece and in the wild country
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il 4Ihania. And with trouble in the Carpathians, in Slovakia, ir
Prruonia, in Bulgaria, I imagine just about everybody gets stirrec
w oon.'uding & lot of people that the rest of the world just forgoet
wY wanl o to forget.

. yway, tests and everything confirm my firet opinion. Tre
irzile of that Rat was 81l full of wolf hairs, wild European wolf
heiry, 2nd no_ human ones there at all.
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0 FEW FUTURE FRITASY HILLIUMS
by Bt Tl e

Univergal Pictures have just concluded their annual convention
in Chicago (Unicon?) and as inm she ngusl course of events announced
as pnit of their new geagon’'s program pictures you will be seeing
afier thio spring. Of poseible irterast to you are the follewing:|

"The Wolf Man",. No cost ig annoumced for this picture, mnor
any de+2ilg bayond a jerk-description as fellows: "2 new figure of
grctacceus horror™., In probadility it will emerge ns a typical hor-
oY pic ag hns come from Universal in the pnust; on the theme of
wergvrylfery,

~The Ghost of Frankenstein'. Comee again the tin mnn, this

Tine &ppairvntly in a shroud. The caut i2 not given here either,
rut it ig doubtful to this eource whether that fact is werth worry-
L aE inoat. Po ne, while evary fantastic is another egtep in the
chvi direction, mogt of these 'things" from Hollywood occupy the
w3 uiche in our honored cpinion as that "magazine' called Future
s.dion., This pic is lateled as a sequel, pure and simple.
T T Vlermaid in Distress" ig jerk-described as & ™ovelty idean
production™ but beyond thut it gives no hint of what it may be nor
who wey be in it. Jon't get your hearts ond hopes up, it can turn
cut uc be g third-rate gob story, y'know.

“Tha blsck Cat" ig to star that sneering percsonage Basil Rath-

cvig, pluz Drodericls Crawgnid, M"mgh lierbert, &nd Anne Gwynne. The
i£ze tkab whs cact is given gives rige to the belief that the piec-
T Fg get  and probebly scheduled to start rolling any time soon
-—s LOYCSI NOW, Tin 18 Qdescribed «s "o wacky horror picture,"
Uranm?  Sould Urkrown be inveding Hollywood?

ind shet, oncenzding te our gouvrce {a trade paper) ig all that
La? heen anrouncea Hv thr *rude on chat line. However Univereal is
holding bock on coma things; for ¢f “he 47 feasures plotted for the
coming Ssagon only £9 have o3ern announsed. Some of thoge ctherg
car well be typical U mellers,

Cee ya a3 the fillyums.

Y
]
B

THE END
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Sare Gebrielson wee matrizd to Ira Cibrielzon. They had to-
gether mada tug glearirg Tur thuir 1istle faim, #rd many an evaaing
haé lain down wenry in taeir Dig, wile bel. Like two gnod picw-

l.oxzal thay kad pulled bkavd end eesily £id2 by eide, and they solld
barely imagine the »nogsibility of anything happening to the om~ of
them that J4id nut happen to the other toc. It ig true that whem Ira
hed been to town he came home drunk ané best his wife; but the next
day he wag go remorseful that he beat himgelf,

One day Sars took to her bed, and Ira sat on a chair beside
her, and asked over and over again whether ghe did not feel better.
She kept on answering, too, tkat now, thank God, ghe felt bebter:
but at lazt Ira saw that hie wife wag go 111 that it would be bet-
ter to go fcr the priest.

That night BSara guddenly saw that it waeg not Ira who =sat by
her be¢sgide, but a man c¢lothed in white garments, who had come to
fetch her; and she burgt into tears and pleaded: '"No, no! I would
rather stay with Iral"

"What do you gayv" asked her husband, who wasg sitting watching
begide har,

But ot last Sara saw the white-clad figure epread his wingse,
gnd hecard him say: "How, Sara, you nmust come with me." And Sara
wag obliged to go with him, for he took her up in hig arms. They
weni out of the cottage end up into the air, and the Gabrielson
buildings grew smaller and smaller; pagt both the sun &and the
stars, and much, much farther. Then Sare began once more %o whim-
per and complein, but the strangey dried her tears and said, '"Be of
good cheer, for now all your troubles are at an end.”

"Oh, I wag g0 happy where 1 was," said Sars. "and Ira, will
he be left there all alone, old and worn ocut ag he ig?"

"God will take care of him," said the stranger. '™Rejoice that
goon you will ba in Paradise.”

Sara tried to rejoice, for she had always intended +to manage
g0 thnt ghe would go to heaven when gh: died; bdbut at the same time
ghe could not help wondering whether Ira would remember to mend the
sheep g tether,

A%t last they stopped at a great golden gate, much larger than
the gate of the county judge‘ s heme, &nd passed through a garden
where a numbey of children Wwere playirng. A4Among these Sara recog-
nized a neighbor’s child that haa &¢ied of scarlet fever, and ghe
gaid 0 herself: "If ever I go back %o earth again, I'll tell the
mother that the 1little one'a Lappy where he ig.¥ But this made her
renomber her own 1little boys down on thie earth, who were probably
agkivg ufter their mother now.

3uddenly they turred up & mountain with terraces and little
white houses, exasctly 1like something she had once seen in the
movies, And if that wogn't her bdrether gtanding outside one of the
houges -- he who had been o poor end migerable on earthl

"Why, ig that you, fara?" zaid her brother with some surprise.
"I had not sxpected to see you here for many & long year,"” he went
on. "ihig is my kouse and ncw L'm nol bobthered with elther taxes
or dabtg. I've plenty of fuod and fuel, thank goodnese, and I've
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2 nesd  to work myself to the bone to make both ends meet. Viher
Jir a3 seen the Almighty, you muzitn't forget to come back and visit
G4 Wrlang

. <nra wag quite touched, but once more she thought: 'Poor Ira:
ni 'L e alone on earth, toiling and moiling as before.”

Ay 1a3t they reached the top of the mountain, and here stood
the Almignbty's own houge, It wae much larger than the great ca-
thedral she had once gsen when she was in Waghington. The Almighty,
in bighop's robeg, was just going in, but stood s3ill on seeing -

ar.

Sara began to tremble, for she had heard that the Almighty was
very severe, and ehe knew that ghe had many 8 time been different
from what ghe should have been. BShe stood still with downcagt eyes
and folded hands. She hoped the Lord would not be too hard on her.

Yah, good day, Saraelm She heard to her astonishment that it
wag the Almighty himself who was gpesking so gently to her. ™iel-
come to heaven! Come and shake hands with ms &s our custom ig."

Sara went timidly uvp to him, and falling on her knees, began
to cry, for she thought this was S0 much too good for a poor sinner
Bikdelshers e 1550

'"Rigse, my child,”™ said the aAlmighty, and he dried her tears
and told her that she must be happy now, for all her gorrowg woniid
be turned into joy and happiness here in heaven.

At this Sara found courage to cay: "Wou mustn't for all . the
wnrld think I've had a hard time of it before. It 's only bad psople
who gay that Ira beat me, and I can't recollect that he asver took
¢« mach cg a drop of spirits when he was in town. He woe go good
anl kind to me, &nd we lived so happily together, that I don’t re-
member that there was ever o much 8s 8 bad word between ug.”

"It'g quite right and proper for you to speak so well of your
hnyband, " said the Almighty. "But now you mugt go with the angel
th.re, and look about you in Paradise, &nd then decide what you
w.tl to do, and what you want to be here; for it is the custom here
T.r everyone to be what he or she likes begt."

"Oh, ™ thought Sera, "it can't be very much that I'm good for,"
% the angel who had fetched her mnow took her with him, and they
ilascended the mountain, but on the other side., They croseed little
leiwes, that shone rosy in the light of heaven, and on which swam
Plucks of white ewang, singing more beautifally than she had heard
asvihing sing before. The angel told her that these swans had also
he~1 penple on earth, and that they had a1l had a talent for sing-
ia35, buc no mcney to pay for thsir training; go the Almighty had
e tham infic swans, eo that they could sing as beautifully aos
thoy liked. £1oneg the banks Sara sew & great many water lilies
rasling on the wawes, with their open chalices turned toward the
S5V The angel told her tha*t these had been women who had Deen
ssmegcially poetically incline”, bu* hal never bgcome what they
Mm% 67 Pe ou sarvh, and go the AL ighsy had tlessed them in this

: Phe bubter{lics that fluu*zre. Lboui then were the Almighty's
¢honghta  that new and blhen alighizd ¢ni ~egte’ for a time on their
et
| The arge? *the1 sskal fara whether she would like to be either
# SWER pFvE WITeaelrly.

"Graciond rol™ she esid, for che wes thinking once more of
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Ira; and gupposing he came here some day, it was not &t all certain
he would know her again if she were a water 1lily.

The angel showad hex »ihsr iskxez on which white and red boats
were sailing abnut with gajly-creased peaple on bosrd playing cn
musicel insirumvnte, Acd ohe duw @ Jiuvga sirden in which youasg men
anc women were weuneing “sué graivwg o ot 2 grothar with eramored
glanceg, they were ccouples wa. hkad resn eepicatad on egith, cri
came Logether here; &and dhe girls who hod vesn pliin and Jeformed
on earth were the most beautiful of all here, eo that they never
gat out u gingle dance.

Sara noticed the enthusiastic shouts of the dancers as the or-
chestra struck out with some red~hot licks and riffs, Upon her in-
guiry, the angel told her that the musicians were those who had
liked swing mueic on earth but who had never had a chance to per-
form it themselvees.

The angel then asked Sara whether she would like to psss her
time on board one of the geight-seeing boats, or become young and
beautiful among those who danced. But Sara did not wigh for either.
And now too ghe remembered that the hay harvest wonld be going on
down at the farm, and how would Ira ever be able to get in the hay
all alonel

Then Sara saw a great festival, where people set eating and
drinking at & richly spread table. Most of them had roses im their
hair and were dresfed in gilk and velvet, and they leaned over to
one another and drenk toasts, and laughed g0 that +they could be
heard a long way off, The angel said that many of them had been
poor on earth, and that & feast such a2 this hud been their great-
egt wish, and so they were now having what they wanted. Then Sara
gaw another garden in which slender women were walking with knights
in narrow, gragsy pathg, each couple hiddsn from the others by
trees and bushes, and it was thuns they would have it.

The angel showed Sara a large gathering of men and women who
were discugsing complicated gquestions, adopting resolutions, and
voting one another to the position of chairmsn; and he gaid that
this was what these people had mogt desired on earth, and so they
vere allowed to amuse themselves in this way through 2ll eternity.
They looked exceedingly happy too, for their faces shone 1like
1ittle suns,

Sare gshook her head, however, saying that this wag & thing she
had never understood.

Finglly the angel showed her a garden in which a number of
women were occupied in looking after 1little children. The angel
said that sgome of these women hod lost their children in life, but
had found them agaein here, while others had longed for a child in
1ife but had never had one, gensrally beciuse they had not married;
but here <they hod +©the children of which they had dreamed, and
nurged them, and put tham to sleep, &nd washed and dressed themn,
ard had never dreamt there could be such happinesg even in he&ven.

Sara thought, however, thet when her own 1little boys were
motherless on earth she could not bring herself to take charge of
other people's children hera.

When at last the angel brought her back to the Almighty, he
was cbliged to say thet Sara could not make up her mind to anything.

"Whati"™ exclaimed the Almighty. "Is there nothing in the whols
kingdom of heaven that you think good emough?"

Sara fell upon her kneeg and burst into tears. "Oh, it's not
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this., for everything 1ie too good <for me; but -- but ~--" ani she

- gt ;.“4; 1—_0 .ﬁ_,..-{ -

154 62 n v what you want, for here everyons 1e-

CEeTin v oba T

al wos i sara, and she said: "IT ot T ie el
cEs=, BoEn L Sbw <t ol all to o ¥, Tanis gto ofT L b iask el _Sulig
I agis’ 4 iy : tu wenazy 8l yum .

i B Sy Yootad, (Coran I8
i [t e s B T A e e I WO I v 2 i A s
AL TN et T s ey o T i = T Wi o I I 1y
Nt ciab: ST RG Re 0 Pard Vol BUe BEYId - Djte e JLENC SR Coliaeee

‘d; VeTy SWhole' whaike, T gaid Sara, Tl onenod il it paii e
wowid be Lefd witasut bnoh fathsr and mokher.

”Yer. res St T et sondtiiT s, o Ve e P oiisi ey Sde i gl "ok

thae Almmghty "Bau whas is i% you wenhs thanl"

foovlkaty I go bark Vo my Inchand'z feravT anked Jave Himidly.
¥l aup;aae I mest let ynu thei. ” gnid thHe Alaigohty. 'Zad jonr
boder' = pasgmen i bacaed, . g0 th‘ll AR Cce, Towishs: o L st @l < RN
n0s muca thad youitll bo abls to 4o either.™

T ccela o Wik Lra wherever ke goss, and with the bdoya whare
tiey za, " Ealwd Saxrs, Mf I candd do thad I siiculd he just &2 heopy
Ad the angelis hera in Puaradise.”

SGHFC S SRR T D i e, PG A0 SE SRk e oM L aEiaEne” ANk sl g S e
naturadily. AnG e paiticd her on tke head, and %o0ld tie rngel to
t8xe naer back to eaxrth mgaia.

Wher thoy "had gorla <o far @down “‘through “he clpulds that she

11’4 cee  she old homeatead again, ESoara was quite hezide nerself
w_,L J27. 3he recognized the ceisage and the cowzhed and the 1encce
Rgs e sigy o, orolTe wiid risagie  fran fhel tefimaeth SEcrest Ters SlrTEe
me? have besn gocking. T T s N g L e e e e L
204 ataily find her wny nimne,

Wher 33ie cann racrer, el s8w thst it wag early morniag, for
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on hot days, ghe followed him and tried to make his burden lighter.
At night zhe remained beside his bed and the boys' to see that %they
haed no bad dreams. Waen Ira rose on Sunday mernings, she sried to
gteal into his thovghts and make him cecids to go to church. She
went into the cowshed orice every cay Lo protect the cows from die-
egge; and in the auturw, when ficety righve came, she weni advoutb
the flelds ard nersuadea the frozv no’ to %oveh Lrals corn.

Zfoward the end of the winsir, ire marde zp Luis mind to take a
trip into town, and now Sara did not lxow what toc do. Shouvld she
go with him, or should she stay at home with the boys% It ended
with her @gtaying at home, and while the boys tried to cook their
own food and to see to the cows in the cowshed, she want about with
them trying to show them how to do it.

When Ira ceme home he was drunk, and beat the boys just as he
had go often beaten her; but the next day -he wag remoreeful se he
had always beon and buecausce, thank goodness, hisg conscionce was not
ruined yet.

Ono day & strange woman came to tho houso with a bundle under
her arm, mado herself at home, 8nd took over ths work in the kit-
chen and the cowshed, A little while after, Sara ssw that Ira was
thinking of getting married again, '"Poor old fellow!" she thought.
"Is he really going to0 throw himmself away to another woman?" She
hed to look on while her dresses and linen were used by the stran-
gor. Later in the spring, preparationg for the wedding were madse,
and one day the neighbors appeared with baskets on their arms, and
drank to the happy couple.

The boys went about looking bashfully at one another, for they
were thinking of thair mother. Sara went with the little wedding
party to the church, and s2at far beck in the choir, and watohed Ira
being wedded %o another woman.

"It's too bad!" thought 3ara. "She hagn't even tied hig silk
neckerchief properly around his neck. It wagn't like that when I
EERUFR LR

Things were very different for Ira now, He and his new wife
frequently fought, and the boys were so ill-tresnted by their gstep-
mother that they often cried themeselvesg to slsep.

The Almighty had g€een all this, however, &and one day an angel
came flying down to Sara, ond asked her if she weuld go with him to
Paradise.

"Oh, no.!/" gaid Sarsa. "I don't think I should have & day's
hapoinese there either, so long as thinge go with Ira as they're
gting now.," S0 she stayed on, and wag comforted in knowing that
112 shovght of her more and more, and talked about her to the boys
when the woman was not present,

Years passed, and the boys grew up and took places in the pa-
mith, They got on, and one of them married a farmer's daughter,
who inheritsd both farm and land, and the other took & girl with
morey, and beoughyv a schooner, and began fishing on a large scale,

A day came when Ira lay ill in bed, the same bed in which Sara
had clogsed her eveg, and she sa8% on the edge of the bed, and passsed
her hand over his eyss in the hope that he would see her. At last
he loocked up and gazed at her,

"Oh, is that you, Sara®" ne gaid.

"Yes, thank God, it'e me," gaid Sara. "and I think we shall
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T"aw heck!" 8 complaining voice from the clearing announced.
"Aw heck! Aw heckl"

&4 tall oldish woman etepped softly out of the fringe of trees
and regarded the hecker with mild puzzled eyes. The newcomer was
glim and pale and garbed in s green that merged easily with the
trees ghe had just quitted; almost, but not quite, for her small
feet did not carry her far into the open space. She poised for in-
gtant flight, and then brought down the heel of her foot.

& twig enapped, purposely, and out in the center of the clear~
ing the other whirled, dropping a blood red object in hiz sudden
fright., "W$hatire you doing thexre?" he flung &t her.

"Watching you---" the queer woman smiled at him "---for hours.
And YOoUoae,T™

He darted a look behind and sround her before answering. Mare
you alona?" Sugpiciousg eyes searcned the folisge,

"Quite." A tiniegt motion with her head, "I live . . . near
here. Alone. Seldom does anyone come here. That is what aroused
my curiogity in you. I haven't had . . . visitore . . ., in a long
while.,™

Heasgured, and not a 1ittle ashamed at his timidity, the wviei-
tor stooped to retrieve the bright red object, &a small book bound
in gleaming buckram, Brushing it free of the summer dust he held
it out to her---

LE WiERE-WOLF
A Study in Lycanthropy

She smiled ever go 2lightly as she read the title.

"I know what you're thinking," he interpreted her face. "I'm
crazy, or superstitious, or childish, Well, I'm not, really! Rather
it's Jjust the opposite that is true, I don't beliave in this sort
of thing., I etudy the occult, the dark arts. I am tremendously
interestod in, sh, vampires -- nymphs -- dryads -- warewolveg --
and things. It'g a sort of hobby, you know," He faitered.

She smiled an invitation to continue.

"l like to think myself a ., . . resgarcher. A delver into
mythology and its allied =2ubjects. This book--" waving it around
in the air, the low sun glinting on ite shining surface '--this
book sets forth a method or recipe (as it termg it) for becoming &
werewolf. I wag, ah, . . « tegting it, so to gpeak, when you, ah,
* L} L} entered. W

"May I. . . ?" gshe stretched forth a £lim and colorless hand.

There followsd a short period of silence between the two as
the tall woman leafed through the pages of the little volume, scan-
ning a paragraph here and & whole page there, miseing nothing with-
al, until at last she handed it back with a profound 1little sigh,
neaning much.

Mihere did you get thist?"

"4% the public libraryl" the hobbyist recearcher said surpris-
ingly. "I realize that that is the oddest place for a book of this
gort to be, but there I found it. Here « . . g8ee . . . " &and he
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opened the front cover to reveal the lJibrary bookplate. .

"ird the rmothod, tha azecipe fo~ tecnming a werewolf, failed¥
I heard you saving somethimg . . . when I came out?” y

"Heck, ye3i" he cxclaimed dieggnzwedly. "Lock. On page 79. It
gays... {quote} 'For tc bartomz @ wons-tolf the incanter places in a
small claaring in a foress & 4ml w1l scnieining that water which
ks Leen r-eghly ezonped Zcm £2.0prn’ of = wolf or large dog,
and cirecling the bowl four tiuee - A snuntar-clockwise movement
repeats alond +the follow.ng _Ncemsne20i--~- Y--the amateur Dbroke
off reading and loolked uo apolopniictlly. |, |

"I couldn’t f£ind a feotprint of wolf ox dog containing the
frash water g0 I had to subgbitute o mathod given on page 85. _;g
gay3 (quoteﬁ ... let kim thzn repeat the foregoing incantation in
the clsaring of a forest in the presence of an oak tree known to
posgess a hamsdrysl, and at the =ame tine cast off from hig persen
all objects of gold and silver he may possess.' {unquote) I \:\ras,I
ah, coing that whan ycu appeared., and for about the umpteenth time!
Aw heck!™"

He slammsd the book to the ground and complained to her,."Yqu
gee, it's a . . . hey! Where are you?Y VWhers'd you go...7 I didn't
gay anything . . . &w heck!"™ . '

Disggusted and forlorn, decgerted, hse moped in the clear}ng_ln
the forest 1idly kicking at the fallen book. The sun wag sinking
low, Absently he scratched his itching ear with a hairy clawed
paw. "Aw hecki Aw heck!"

PHE END

EDITORIAL TLLUMINATION

(continued from Page 2)

Weiginger, Frederik Pohl, Donald A, Wollheim, Robert W. Lowndes, =.
E. Smish, Ph,d., Willard L. Hawkins, 4. BE. Van Vogt, Roses Rocklynne,
Ralph Milns Terley, R. R. Winterbotham, Charlee R. Tanner, 3. D.
Gottesman, D. E. Therpzon, and many other profescionals, as well as
almogt every fan of importance. Don't fa2il +to attend if you can
Poseibly be there, for it will be an occasion you will never for-
get. For furthar informetion write to Lew Martin, 1258 Race St.,
venver, Colorado.

Let ms again especially plead for an adequate representation
of weirdiste, and let me also add that we would all be very happy
1f some of the wagt coust weird fiction suthors could attend. They
would be very welccme indeed, snd would have an unparelleled oppor-
tunity to mset their recders.

4% thig tims Pclaric enters an even more precarious stage in
it careecr. PFow tEa2l The editor ig leuving the classroom for the
irdugdrial world, tim2 ond inclination to publish such a magasine
28 this may be 1lnlking. We give this notice, rather than quistly
fold up overuight —ith no w:rning, in order to see if there is e-
nough fan iviscresv *o moks ¢ wortrwhile to continue the mogazine.
If we raceiva ondngh letters ncking for further issucg of Polaris,
more will dbo iorihicoining. Otherwicse the magazine will be dropped,
and our Fi¥a mcmoarthin mainteined with a smoller, more personnl-
ized magazine for FAPA membars cnly.
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News of Socal STF Activily. #8 apeard in Voice of Madge #!5.)
TERERIFICCS TUME

Five hundre loll,rs in material & labor has bezn
exoerded as an initial ~utlay tar coraaly '/6th of the Masquerad~s
oustit which will be wori at ihe Censertion by Shangri-lA's High
Lamai!! Yep, Joe Fann, U read rite: FiVE HUNDRED DOLLARS! This
tantasticostume of Walt Daugherty'!s s rzaliy goana be hep! The
editor of this femme has seen a preview of the getup & vacksup
your reporter's protecy fthat {andom's optix wil! bulge tike a BEM
when Walt walks on the scene in this super-killer of a costume
Thz way WJD describes i+'s gonna be, has this newsboy jumping up &
down with glee. Iftl{ be thoroly scientitictional; not only as fu-
turistic as Things to Come but as interplanctary as a Eife on Other
Wor lds backover by Paul! That's all |'m at libertv to reveal to U:
but all wiil be reveald at the Dznvention Masquerade, so this's
just one more ot a myriad of reasons to make the Mylhicon! Sece
Honor Guest Heinlein In & Mystery Costume! leslyn Hezinlein too
plans to participate. And Ackerman wili be there as a certain fa-
MmOUS Ssuperman..s.ycah, me & my dinky fittie fen dollar mask! --That

reminds mey Gotta go out to Harryhausen's tomoro--appointment for
|Oam--to have a cast made ot my mug, around which the new face will
be fashiond. Fortunately, the accompanying costume won't be costly
~-this homo superior wasnt addicted to wearing clothing. Don't gef

me rong; the part {¥I1t play will be that of & slan masquerading as
a humanl Morojo may step out of The Moon Pool in the character ot
an Akkal

"BEANIE-WAKE™ AMIDST THE BRUSH & BRAKE

A weenie-bake was enjoyd by
|8 imagi-natives in the picnicgrounds ot Grtitith Pk on the eve of
the 5th Thurs i(n May. Quting assumed aspect ot an interstate con-
vzntionet, with the presence of Virgil Douglas & Velme Clanton of
Ariz, Dave Elder from Penna & the Newyorkers Kornbluth & Cohen
~—others fnecluding the Heinleins, Hornig, Yerke, Freehafer, 4e¢
& Morojo, Daugherty & ftiancle, Pogo, Chamberlain & others. Gather-
ing was curiously quiet as tire was biit, weenies roasted, potalo
chips consumed, lite drinks & coffee drunk; & then--stounding of
sstoundings!--the thing we never can accomplish at the Cluby Con-
versation turnd to science fiction...& storys & plots & authors &
theorys were discust! This kept up for a couple hrs til someone
realized what was hapning & soon sfter the Angeleflos shametacedly
broke up.

SEEKERS OF SHANGRI-LA

And stiltl they comel Followers of “Shangri-
L'Aftaires*noz that Way Out West we are anticipating playing host
to stian Chauvenet & party shortly bitor Denvention time; welcoming
Phil "Fantasite" Bronson infto our midst; & now the word comes thru
to be on the lookout for juliuSchwartz & Edmond Hamilton!

IDLE CONJECTURE DEFT
Wonder 1+ anyone'l! come as Y¥Yngy
Denvent i on, otcorse, dopel 5See U at the Shirle
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Upon the crags with ghoustlight dienched
Writhe up the weres with hande outclenched
A3 now the chant of those undead

To Him who ruleg below ig read

By ghouls who gargoyle at the sky

Red lipped with crimgon, bloody dye;
Their crimson formg bepaint the rock
With flickering shadowg of the Boch

To whom they offer down their prayer

On this Black Sabbath in Hie leir

He 'waits the moment of Hig sign

To sit upon this stony ghrine

Among the gshattered bounldere strevm,

Az ever higher mounts the moon.

The Hoon of Ilight approaches near;
Satanas Rex: appear, appear!

Then swiftly stalking 'neath the moon
On wings of wind, as though a hoon

To place before His gatherad host,
He, Overlord of souls now lost

Is gseen acroze the foothilled plains
Sweeping toward the mountain chains
TTil towering far above the peak

The Breeze moans: Thig is whom you £esak.
Hushed now ag though by Death itself
Still lies the band upon a ghelf

O0f stone that juts above the deep;
How cry the bats and witches weop,
Beseeching Hdim with words that crosak
Until he lifte His arms and cleak

To ehroud them all in shodowe dim
Hidden from tho world by Him.

The Hoxontanz beging its whirl,

Within the caulércn ontraile swirl:
Among thosga pracent at their grave

Aro nona but thosc wheso gouls are elave
To satan Nex, “She Lord of Fell,
King-Eipnror nf #ll whe dwel’

Withip whore loaps the floning broath
¢f blackennd Shnhol'ts pit o7 death,

For here ara zeln no cemmar shades

But orficer elite of Fauls

Whoso cabtlistic tongre ia gpoken

In this vigre alf-vo11d o the Brocken,
Ag in hizlh £t14n 3o5nrne 3ite,

While domor. logiore, 71 the Pits

Pay homage to tlhic Holhle Boch

On thie witch-brewcd Wahlporgisnacht.
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