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UPWARD GAZE

Some day, Moon

You will not be so far away.

Humans, like little ants,

Will crawi all about you

And lick the honey from your horns.

THEN they will crow beneath the headless
looming shoulders of the Night!

You planets and you, stars!

Do not laugh at this tiny spectacle,

For YOU are not untouchable!

Jack Cadrell
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TESSERACT ANNUAL, published by Raymond Van Houten, 295 S5eeler Ste. FAL-
eTsom W o 1 BSg DO, cOPVag VOoke lediO. 1, 188% This lasue anl2 fou“~
ible by the confidence of some 45 fans, who pledged themaelves Lo DuY
54 for this magezine when and if it was isaszed.
Edition of 72 for this issue.

At this time there is no hope that another issue of TA will &p,-
ear. However, I will sccept pledges for it, and if I receive enough,
will think about Volume 1, Muxber 2 of TESSERACT ANUAL, This s sgt~uw
has worlked with trc issue Jou new hold, end I hope that it will Taslzo
pogsible further numhsrs. Iuit you must pledgel 40, I find, is the
»pgsolute minimim; =0 17 and woou I ges 40 post~ cards saylng, FIRILL
take the second .issue oN Ta £ &04 when it comes out.", you8ll get
gnother issue of tie Anun.iir, I &1l depends on you.

Inexpressible thenks ares due to Lr, Arvhur Geilfuss, for his

gbortive attempt to run off The origlnal stencils for TA, whico thru

no feuly of his, turned out to be 1nadequate* to Mr, James Gnbelic
for his kindness in putting his printing shop at my dispossl tc aiw

cem discomfort; to Mr. Howard Greenwald, for the minc of printige

lore he turrsd out to be; to Mr. Leander Leitner, for courtoveli;y €~
u“”&iﬂg the uaasc o hilis cuts., Bubt most of all., thenks are Jdu: 2.1 Jhcse
trmgting feis who kept their nledges. Thanks again, all!



IDPRCPIAL.
At last TIESTERACT AMIWIAL her coms ouvd
Explanations are in order, Ta« ndstory of the formation of t1i.c
opy of TA you now reed is two vears .iong, and as turbulent as i
~ign of the Roman mpire, Thiaking batk over tThoge“two rears,” I X
car why I didn't give up the ghost aany times,.

Tirst, as you no doubt already know, I bought 72---get that, ©
..lre---gtencils. Vell, T tjp@d out & 70 page magg or thougit I EYUH
=~ out, end then seut the worls o Mr. Arthur Gedlfuss, who very kind
Ly offered to run taem off ior me, A week or so later I got a letter
»rom him, enclosing e sanple, and T almost fainted! The stencils had
neen of & very poor queslity to besin with, end to finidgr the job in
the worst possible style, I had tyned them muecli, much too lightly.
The sir-~castle s hit the dusv with & resounding thwack.

Then, in'a tctelly unecx nccued occurrence, I got the OpportUJltj i
print TA! lir. James Gabelle grsciously allowed me the use of his exton
ive prinbtiag equipment, end I once more plunged into the nuginess of
integrating & mugezine., My enthusiasm mofinted along with the pile of
Finished work as I ssw the realizetion of a dream I had never dared
dream, A printed TLL T waes deeply en meshed in Paradise~--a fool's
Paragise, tho, it turned out to be. After completing the 12 pages you
see hereinafter, lir, Gabelle!s ovm business crowded me once more into
jnactivity. However, I was just 12 glorious pages neesrer the end.

Right then wes the clogést to giving up I ever came., I was ever
to the point of finding ways and means of refunding the &7 I had takcn
in up to thet time. TA had cost me about $7,34 so far,

Nothing happened uptil April 4, 1940, when I decided to teke one
last plunge an d maske & mighty ef¢ort to fulflll my obligationss I
had obteined materisl which would heve been criminal to waste, I fig-
qred on buying 12 stencils, typing them out, and sending then to Jimny
Taurasi to run of?f I bought the stencils, and wile I was in the mids:
<& eutting themn, SOmethlng happened which sublimated tho situation 1uti-
0 uanlcst or components.

T obtained a nimeograph machine,

Almost nothiug thet ®uld have happened, @hoxrt of inheriting a
miliinn dollarg, could have been heppier than that. The road was noi.
blﬁﬁr to the culmiravion of two yeers of dlsapp01nting labor,

T.ic finished produect is now in your possession, I only hope y~ o
anjoyment of TA justifies the toil and worry it has cost me---and
13i0(e) BTG oy > ~

I honesgtly believe, and I know you will agree with me, thaet i
obteined tiie very best fan fiction that was ever written, The Lov.
~~5ft story, of course, is after all a Lovecraft Story, esnd that's o
t1at need be said. "ILunar Night' mey have s0ld to any of the more

enturous professional magezines without a doubt. "Iyphoon of Space’
iz & btrue "Hutent® story, end "Cheronts Lending" is one of the most
ensoyeble pieces of fiction I have ever hed the intense pleasure of
reading., The other material speals for itself.

Teke special notice of tiie linolewma cuts which edorn "Chichen Hosg™
7% Clark Ashton Smith's wonderful peetry, They are the work of I=z»i -
cwr Teltner, who has published several books of his art end poeu-.

wZthout more ado, I give you---TESSERACT ANNUAL---t




THE TYPHOUN ur
SPACE

by
Milton Asquith

We know now that the enc has come. Yes-
terday the Sun sank to make way fora strorger
giory than was ever before withessed by men. As
its last rays shone over the jegged skyline thar
had once been Greater New York, [

that in all the ¢ty but a handtul of humunity re-
MAINS ~~--- a few sclentists, scverz! womern ard

chserved

children, my wife and myself, gathered here atep
this mound of debris for what we are certain wi'l
be the last time.

With the knowledge atits dispusal, civiliza-
tion chose self-destruction rather than face en
masse what we, the survivors, were now to face
alone,  [ive }'t‘ﬂr§ before, the tid.mgs of certain
doom had conteunded therace; fiye vears, inwhich
hcll and high water had raged relentlessly overth
giobe. No need to tell the deta is of the L_hTI;’dX
of 3941, when the last bloody conflict was fought;
nor the tale of theselt destructionof the fast great
metropoiis----- nor of our survival,

How to recount the last nights of the Ty-
phoon?. We who had chosen to watch this tast-
approaching Nemists vather than succuinh to rhe
impulses of the millions, huddled in a little group
and gazed, stricken, at the fearful scene. \With
the sinking of the sun, we were left in darkness,
since there hadn’t been electric power for months.
Soms=wiere amonzxst us a woman sobbed, snd a
child wailed and whined; otherwise there was sil-
ence.

We were
ad the light ot the
They shine as tiny ciscs
Far to the West, they are lost in
the all-encroaching blackness of Timeless ete rmity,
and halfway fiom the invisible horizen to the zen-
ith thev glared brilliantly.
in unparalleled splendor.

That far-reaching band of pearly light, the

Milky Way, now forms a scintillatirg backdrop

I3d 1 say we werelefrin darkness?
quickly reminded that we still s
stars.  And what stars!
of light row.

The plarets glean.ed

for the nearcr stars of the galaxv. It spreuds
across the full dome of the heavens and 1liunun-
And we know that not
far behind the spectacle in the heavens lics the
Great Andromedan Nebula,

ates the dead aty eerily.

Other gaiaxies lay
not far bevond that, but wirhoutinstruments they
are lost 1n the glare of our own.

I'n the space of half an hour it wus evident
that the structure of the Milky Wiy hud altered.
T'he nearerstars shone with unwink:ing, malignant
intensity.

The ticking ot a clock that we had somehow
saved pricked my ears.  Meunwhile we watched,
And with-
in another halt-hour the starrv mass had approach-

ed so close that its splendor was increased tenfold,

fascinated by the sight in the heavens.

and the skv wasablaze with Hehe

Hours later. Why we continue ro exist, |
do not know.  Kight hours ags we witnessed the
destritction of the rim ot our galaxv, By our rude
calcutations, the Solar Svstem should have been
engulfed in"half that fime, Yer here it is, two-
twenty in the morning, and still the, Farth exists!
Are we to be spared:

with what we havescen in che nght sky,

[t hardly scems possiiic,

We have wisiiessed the most rerritving sight
We have seen the stars
plunging down the heavens like
We have heheld ke hroad swath of the

ever afforded to Man!
of cur galaxy go
Mmetenrs,
Milky Way caught up n something invisible,
swept up in wairlvond and carried tfrom s wht---
all in o fairy sky that defies description.  As 1
write these observaticns--—the lasc that, will ever
be written---a cry goes forth that Andromeds is
losming large in the i‘a.st—::mptv%né heavens.
Whar a sight!
verse trom unthinkable gkt ¥

Y es, s trues an island uni-
LW SR niding

higher and higher zcross the heavens

It ever we
had occasion to doubt our reason, s'urei\' thiss it!

Cike flieworks, u]l the 5[\\ ts biazang and rush-
has raised
the temperarure toan #lmost unhearuble heighrt,

ing into I\othl..gncss. Wi

" yet this isaesigniticant in the face of what is haf p-
- ening over aur heuds. -

We have seen the prootin the sk and know
that we are doomed.  Welinow rhet it is not hall-
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ucination, for we have found confirmation of the
original theory of the destrucrion of the cosmos
which Dr. Jonson predicted so tactlessly.

Yes, with the clearing away of the galaxies
we saw it. A laminous arc that creeps from the
darkness of no-where in the far depths of [nfinity.
It looms farger as the minutes fiy bv. The com-
plete sphere is lost in the black of space, because
It is something far, far greater than the greatest
galaxy.  Likea crescent moor, it hangs in t' e
Westernsky dreamy in its faraway distances, mys-
tertous and foreloding.

Earlier theorics tnat the universe may he hk-
ened to a bubble, with the film constituting inter-
galactic space, are correct, And what we are now
witnessing is the approach of another Universe!

Theearthbeneath our huddled group istren-
bling. Soon the lust life will be gone--- gone with
the earth, the system, the galaxy and many oth-
ers.  Perhaps ut this time, if tineisintraur iverss)
there may be living creatures in the approaching
universe who must undergo the same horrible
thing,  But that, thowever, is wild speculation.
We shall never know.

The discovery of a secand luminous sphere,
low over the southern horizon does not surprise
me. It serves to settle the fact that three uni-
verses are converging, causing a vortex in No-
space that may be eompar-d to a tornado. Spat-
1al strains are acting, a1 ¢ gravitic forces are break-
ing up the universes,

Yes, doomed weare!  |am needed elsewhere
now. There is little else to do than remain hudd-
'ed, and face the inevitable with fortitude. My
wife demands that [ stop writing---and so I shali
for one final time resign to her pitiful wish. The
Farth is rocking, and the last of Andromeda has
flared by, like the end of a comet’s radiant flight.
Directly over us hangs No-dimension, into which
we are plunging---

That is all.
time has come---

VAN HOUTEN SAYS - -~  With the dis-
appearance of the hektograph, the fan mag reaches
a newer, and let us hope fewer, level of develope-
ment.
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THE CRAWLING
CHAOQOS

by
H. P. Lovecraft & W. V. Jucksen

Of the pleasures an pains of opium much
has bzzn written.
D:Qu ncev and the parifis artifii:ls of Baude-
laire are presarva{ani interprete] with an art thue

The ecstasi=s and anrrors of

makes them immortal, and the world knows well
the beauty, the terror, and the mystery of those
abscars realms int> which the mspired dreamer
Bas, mica wshas been wid, no
man has yet dared to intimute the nuiure of the
phantasms thus unfold=d to the mind, or the Jir-
ection of the unheard-of reads along whose orn-

13 transported,

ate and exotic coarses the partaker of the drug is
so irresistably drawn. DeQuincey was horne back
into Asia, land of teeming shadows whose hideous
antiquity 1s so impressive that “the vast age of
therace and the nume overpowers the senses of
youth in the individual,” but further than that
he dared not go. Those who have gone farther
1ave seldom returae i; and if they did, they were
ctther silent, or q itz mad. [ rook opium but
once-—ia the year ol the plagae, when doctors
sought to deaden agonies they could not cure.
I'here was an overdose---my physician was worn
out with horror and exertion---and I traveled very
tar indeed. In the end | returned and lived, but
a1y nights are filled with strange memories, and [
have never permitted a doctor to give me opium
again.

The pain and pounding in my head had been
qaite unendurable when the drug was administer-
cd. Ofthe future I had no heed; to escape, wheth-
er by cure, unconsciousness, or death, was all that
concerned me. I was partly delirious, so that it
15 hard to place the exact moment of transition,
but I think the effect must have begun shortly af-
ter the pounding in my head ceased to be painful.
As I have said, there was an overdose; my react-

ons were prodly far from normal. The sensat-
ion of falling, curiously dissociared from the idea
of gravity or direction, was paramount; though
therewasasubsidiary impression of unseen throngs
in incalcalable profusion, throngs of infinite di-
versity, but somehow all related to me. Some-
times 1t seemed (255 as though [ were failing, than
the ages were fulling past me.  Suddenly my pain
cewsed, and 1 begun to associate the pounding
with an externul force, The faliing ceased also,
giving place to a sensation of uneasy, temporary
rest; and when [ listened closely, the pou..ding
was that of the vast, inscrutabls sea as its sinister,
colossal breakers lacerated some desolate shore af-
ter a stor n of titanic magnitude. Then | open-
el my eves.

For a moment my surroundings seemed con-
fused. like a projected image hopelessly out of fo-
cus, but gradually [ realized my solitary presence
in a strange and beautiful room lighted bv many
windows,

I could form no idea, for my thoughts vere far

Ot the exact nature of the apurtment,

from settied, but I noticed vari-colored rugs and
draperies. elaborately fashioned tubles, ottomans,
divans, and delicate vases and ornaments that con-
veved a suggestion of the exatic without heing
actually alien. Slowly but inexorably crawling
upon my consciousness came a dizzying fear of
the unknown: a fear all the greater because I could
not analyze it, sceming to contain u stealthily app-
raichiny m=nace; not death, but some nameless
unheard-of thing inexpressibly more ghastly and
abhorrent.

Presently I recognized that the direct symbot
and excitant of my fears was the pounding whose
hideous, incessant reverberations throbbed madd-
eningly against my exhausted brain. It seemed
to come from a point outside and below the edi-
fice in which I stood, and to associate itself with
the most terrifying mental images. I felt that
some horrible scene or object lurked beyond the
silk-hung walls and shrank from glancing through
the arched, latticed windows that opened bewilder-
ingly on every hand. TPerceivingshutters fasten-
ed there I closed them all, averting my eyes from



the exterior s | did so.  Tacen, CiLpivyicg afint
and steel which I found on one of the smaller
tables, 1 lit the multicude of candles that reposed
in arabesqued sconces about the walls. The add-
ed sense of security brought aboutby closed shut-
ters and artificial light calmed my nerves to a de-
gree, but I could not shut cut the monotonous
pounding. Now that | wascalmer, the sound be-
came as fascinating as it was fearful, and 1 felt a
contradictory urge to seek out its sourcedespite my
still powertul shrinking. Opening a portiere at
the side of the room nearcst the pourding, . { be-
held a richly draped corridor that ended in a carv-
e.. door and a lurge oriole window. ‘Lo thiswin-
dow | was irresistzbly drawn, though my til-dei: -
ed apprehensions seemed alinost equuliy bent on
As | approached Jt [ s1w a
Then, as

holding me back.
chaoti~ whirl of waters 1n the distance.
I atrained it and looked out on ail sides, the stu-
pendous pictare of my surrourdings burst upon
me with tull and devastating force,

I heheld such asight that I never beheld be-
held betore, and wiich no human heing could see
save in the delirium of fkkver or the inferno of
opium. The building stood on a rarrow point
of land or what was new a narrow point of land---
tuily three hundred fect of v hat must have lutelv
been 2 whorling vortex of tiad water.  On either
side of the house there fell wray =2 newly washed
precipice of red earth, while zhead of me the  hid-
eous waves were still rolling in trighttully, eatirg
away the land with ghastly monotony and deliber-
atio;1. Qut a mile or so there rose and feil men-
actng breakers at least fitty feet high, and on the
tar horizon ghoulish clouds of gretesque black
contour rested hke unwholesome vuitures. The
waves were dark and purplish, almost black, =rd
clutched at the yielding red mud as if with uncouth
greedy bands. [ could not but feel that‘ some
noxigus marine mind had declared a war of exter-
mination upon the solid ground, perhaps abetted
bv the angry sky.

Recovering at length from the stupor into
which this unnatural spectacle had thrown me, [
realized that my actual physical danger was acute.
Even whilst I gazed the bank had lost many feet,
and 1t could not be long before the house would

tail undernaned into the Fit OF aashibg Viaveo.
Accordingly 1 hastened to the other side of the
edifice, and finding 2 door, cn;erged at once, lock-
ing it atter ‘me with a curious key which had been
hanging instde. I now beheld more of the strange
region about me, and marked a singular division
which seemed to exist in the hostile ocean and
firmament. On each side of the jutting promen-
At my left
as 1 taced inland was a gc‘ntl);_heaving sea with

itory different conditions held sway.

great green waves rolling peacetfully in uncder «
brightly shinieg sun. Somerhing zbout that sun’s
natare and position made nie shudder, but 1 could
ot tedl thzn, and [ cannot tell now, what it was.
AL my nigat wes also the sea, bur it was blue, calm,
anc only slightly unduluing, while the sky above
1t was darker and the wasbed-out bank was more
whitish than red.

I now turned my artention to the land, and
found occasion for fresh sutprise; for the vege-
tatton resembled nothing [ had ever seen or read
about. 1t was apparently tropical, or at least semi-
trepical---a concluiion borre cut by the interse
heat in the air.  Sometimes [ thought that I could
trace strange analopies with the flora of my nativce
fand, fancying that the familiar plants and shrubs
mght assume such shapes under a radical change
1n climate; but the gigantic and omnipresent palms
were plainly foreign.  The house | hat Just left
was very small---hard!y more than a cottage---
bucits material was evidently marble, and its arch-
itecture was weird and compaosite, involving a
quaint tusion of Western and Fastern forms. At
the corners were Corinthian columns, but the red
tile root was that of a Chinese pagoda. From the
door inland stretched a path of singularly white
sard, about four feet wice, urd lined on eitker
side with stately palms and flowerirg shrubs of
unidentityable species. It lay toward the side of
the promonitory where the sca was blue and the
bank whitish. Down cthis path T felt impelled to
flee, as if pursued by a malignant spirit from the
pourding ocean. At frst it was s ightly uphili;
then I reached a gentle crest.  Behind mel could
sec the scene I kad just left; the entire point with
cottage and water, with the green sea on one side
and the blue on the other. and a curse unnameab'e



lowering over it all.

As I have intimated, the path ran alerg the right
hand shore as one went inland. Ahead 2rnd to
the left [ now viewed a magnificent valley com-
prising thousands of acrzs, and covered with 2
waving growth of tropical grass taller than my head.
Almost at the hmit of my viston was a colossal
palm tree which seemed to fascinate me and beck-
on. By this time wonder and escape from the im-
periled peninsula had largely dissipated my fears,
but as [ paused and sank wearied to the path, 2
new and acute sense of danger seized me. Soume
terror in the tall, swishing grass seemed added to
that of the diabolically pounding sea, and I start-
ed up crying aloud and disjoint=dly, “Tiger? Tig-
er? Is it uger? Beast! Is it a Beast I fear?” My
m:nd wandered back to an ancient and classical
story of tigers which I had read; | strove to recull
the suthor, bt had difhculty. Then 1a the midst
of 1ny fear 1 ren:embered that it had heen Rud-
vard Kipling: nor did the grotesqueness of deem-
I wished

for the v.lame containing tnls story, and had al-

ing him an wacient author strike me.

most started back to the doomed cottage to pro-
cure it when my better sense and the lure ot the
palm prevented me.

W hether I couid have resisted the backward
lure without the counter-attraction of the giant
palm, 1 do not know. This attraction was now
dominant, and I left the path and crawled on hands
and knees down the valley’s slope despite my
fear of the grass and the serpents it might contain.
| resolved to fight for life and reason as long as
possible against all the menaces of land and sea,
though I sometimes feared immediate defeat as
tne maddening swish of the uncanny grasses join-
ed the stiil audible and irritating pounding of the
distant breakers.
put my hands to my ears for relief, but could nev-
er quite shut out the detestable sound. It was,
it seemed to me, only after ages that I dragged
myself to the beckoning palm tree and lay quiet
in its protecting shade.

There now ensued a series of incidents which

I would frequently pause and

transported me between the opposite extremes of
of ecstasy and horror; incidents which I tremble
to recall and dare not seek to explain. No soon-

P

et had I crawled beneath the overhanging hranches
of the tree, there dropped frem its foliage a young
child of such beauty as I have neverseen. Though
ragged and dusty, this being bore the feztures of
a fau.. or demi-god, and seemed almost to diffuse
a radiance in the dense shadow of the tree. It
smiled and extended its hand, but before I could
arise and speak [ heard in the upper air the ex-
quisite meloay of singing; notes high and lowblent
with a sublime and ethereal harmonicusness. The
sun had by this ttme sunk below the horizon, and
in the twilight I saw that an aurecla of corruscant
light encirzled the child’s head.

of liquid silver it addressea me: “This is the

Then in tones

end. They have come down from the stars in the
gleamirg. Now it is all over. andbeyond the Ar-
inurian streams we shall dwell blissfuily in Teloe.”
As the child spoke, I beheld a soft radiance amorg
the leaves of the palm tree, and rising, grected a
puir whem I knew must be the chief sngers ot
the group [ h.d beard. A god and goddess they
must have been, for such Peauty is not mortai;
and they took my hands,saying, “Come,you have
heard the voices, and all is weil. In Teloe beyond
the Arinurian streams and the Milky Way are
cities of amber and chalcedony. And upon their
domes of many facets glisten the beams of strange
and beautiful stars. Under the ivory bridges flow
rivers bearing the pleasure barges bound for blos-
somy Cytharion of the Seven Suns. Andin Teloe
and Cytharion dwellonly youth, heauty, and pleas-
ure; nor are any sounds heard save those of laugh-
ter, song, and the music of the lute. Only the
Gods dwell in Teloe by the golden rivers, but
among them thou also shatt dwell.”

As 1 listened, enchanted, I suddenly became
aware of a change in my surroundings. Thepalm
tree, so lately overshadowing my exhausted form,
was now some distance to my left and below me,
1 was obviously float'ng in the atmosphere; acc-
ompanied not only by the child and the wondrous
pair, but by an ever -increasing, half - luminous
group of vine-crowned youths and maidens with
wind-blown hair and joyful countenances. We
slowly ascended together, as if borne on a frag-
rant breeze, not from earth but from a silver neb-
ula, and the child whispered in my ear that I must



ook ever upward to the pathways ot fighs, and never
backward to the sphere I had just left. The youths
and maidens now chaunted melliflous chorambics to
the accompaniment of lutes, and I was enveloped in a
peace and happiness more profound than any I had in
nre imagined, when the intrusion of a single sound al-
Thru the
ravishing strains of the singers and the lutinists, as if
10 mocking, demonaic concord, throbbed from gulfs
liclow the damnable, the detestable, pounding of that
stleous ocean. And as those black breakers beat
their message into my brain [ forgot the words of the
viild and looked back, down upon the doomed scene
trom which T had just escaped.
Down thru the aether I saw a cursed earth slow

iv turning, with angry and tempestuous seas gnawing
1: desolate shores and dashing foam agzainst the wotrer-
i~g towers of deserted cities. And under a ghastly
roon there gleamed sights T can never describe, sights
sizhts T will never forget; deserts of corpse-like clay
und jungles of ruin and decadence where once stretch-
ed the populous plains and villages of my native land,
and maelstroms of frothing oceans where once rose the
mighty tempics of my forefathers.  Around the north-
¢r 1 pole steained a morass of noisome growths and

tered my destiny and shattered my soul.

pussmal vapors, hissing before the onslaught of the
ey o mountny waves that curled and fretted from the
siuddering deep. Then a rending report clave the
aurkness, and across the desert of deserts appeared a
snwking rift. Still the black ocean foamed and gnaw-
¢, eating away the desert on cither side as the rift
i the middle widened.

There was now no land left but the desert, and
st1i]l the ocean ate and ate. Allat once I feit thateven
the pounding seus were atraid of something, afraid of
dark godsin the earth that are greater than the evil de-

Itive o waters, but 1t could nut turn buck, aitu L we-
sert had suffered too much under those nightmare
waves to help it now. So the ocean ate the last of
the land and poured into the smoking gulf, thereby
giving up all it had ever conquered. From the new-
flonded lands it lowed again, uncovering death and de-
cay; and from its ancient and immemoriable bed it
trickled loathsomely, uncovering nighted secrets of
the years when Time wus voung and the gods unborn.
Above the waves rose weedy, remembered spires. The
moon laid pale hltes offight on dead London, and Par-
is stood up in its damp grave to be sanctified with
stardust.  ‘T'hen rose spires that were weedy but unre-
membered; terrible monoliths of lands that men never
knew were lands.

I'herz was no pounding now, but only theunearth-
Iy roaring und hissing of wuters tumbling into the rift.
T'he smoke of that gulf had turned to steam, and al-
most hid the dying world as it grew denser and dens-
er. It seared my face and hands, and when | looked
to see how it was affecting my companions, | found
they had all vanished. Then, very suddenly, it end-
ed, and I knew no more unti]l I awoke on a bed of
convalescence. As the cloud of steam from the Plut-
onic depths finally hid the entire surface from my
sight, all the firmament shreiked at a sudden agony of
mad reverberations that shook the trembling aether.
[n one delirous flash and burst it happened, one blind-
ing, deatening holocaust of fire, smoke and thunder
that dissolved the wan moon as it fled oatward to the
void,

And when the smoke had cleared away, and I
sought to look upon the Farth, T heheld against the
backdrop of the cold, humorous stars only the dving
sun and the pale, mournful planets searching for their
sister.



CHIGHEN - JTZA

by Franklin Hancock
Linoleum cuts by LEANDER LEITNLER

Chichen [tza, alarge and prosperous city ot
the Mayas, was founded in 452 A.D. by settlers
‘rom the tribe of Ttza. The name Chichen 1tza
means, “mouths of the wells of the Ttzas”, the
wells being two large cenotes just outsnde the city.

It was in the year 300 A. D). that the first
Viavas were forced by starvation to migrate to
{ ucatan. They encountered a race ot : emi-civil-
“,ed natives but after much trouble they finally
.ubdued these people and established themselves

on the land. Within a short time several large
cities had been formed, among them Chichen.
The first inhabitants of the city had a hard time,
for work took up most of their energies, and it
was a hundred years before the first big stone
temples were built. About this time the [tzas
deserted their city for apparently no reason at all
and moved to a city on the west coast. After
living there peaceably for several centuries they

were expelled by a hostile tribe and retutned to

9.



Chichen, which seon becrme the grerfest ¢y n
the empire.  Good location was rot the only
reason for this growrh ot power.
noly city for it was be leved that the tain god v
This god was a very

Chichen was a

ed in the larger cenote.
bHloodthirsty one, for every veur the niost beauti-
‘il maiden was thrown into the cenote to be his
bride.

Among other Mayan cods were the wina
z0d, the god of corn, the sur god, the harvest god,
the god of death, ar.d mary mere, Lut ncst im-
portant was Kukulean, or Quetzalecat, the teatii-
cred serpent. Kukulcan was a conc uered chief
who was thrown into the cenate and came back
xdve.  hukulcan did many good things, one of
shem being the tounding ot the Leaguz aof Mav

an. Roads were built, and trading trom Colom-

lia to New Mexic Feice ¢ d ret lust, thovgh,
and the FLeague concuered Chicken,  Atft 1 that
Chicherwesuled by a Toltee g einer, :vd the
Iemple of Wartio s, the most heautiful builcing
in Chichen, was butirt,

Tho the Toltecs gave glory to Chichen, the
[tzas rose up against Muayapan and kitled 1ts rul-
ing family.

But they agatn deserted the city, and Chich-
en lost its nnportance.  T'hefastinhabitants were
driven from the orce-gloricus ¢itv by ¢ humcare
leaving Chichen forgotten uintil its recent ¢iscov-

ery by grchct_)l()glsts.
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THE CORE

by Max Bart

1

T

Thruout the acons che Core aad lain quies-
cent, acted upon by the mighty forces at the cen-

LELSERARAARAARESLuE

ter of the earth., Weighrless, vet representing
the whole weight of the globe, it lay unmoving.
But swithin it changes of an unhelievable nat-

axzzaan

ure were taking effect.  [ts atomns were slowly re-
arranging, its molecules finally approaching the
ultimate in complexity.

Thinking is merely a function of highly or:-
arized matter, and the Cere theught, and  then

beoan to more than think, ifs super-organization
4 > g

progressing higher and higher.
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The Core perceived with its strange senses
the outside Universe, and a powerful longiny
stirred its molten amorphity.  To biaze the star-
skies, unhimited by the chirging shell of matter
that held it immovable! Vo search out its broth-

v

ers in the stars --- they were there! Hejhad heard
them.

Slowly, a plan tormed. It drew around it-
self atramework of protecting metals, enarcling
itself and the fiery staff aroond it. It lay for a
time, gathering energy tor the final eifort, thund-
ering in anticipation. At last it was ready. In
one mighty heave, as 1 moenster roc bursts from
its gigantic egg, it hurt'ed outward with Incon-
ceivable velocity into far space, leaving behind a
shattered stone husk.
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NOVEL SECTION

IDNAR NIGHT

by
Jim Blish

"/e have con~." gtetad Anthony, eyeing the chronometer judici-
ously, "sounewhers L sie asighborhood of 238,450 miles. The time hav
come for Lie 1-3u 8.20 toc ceut loose---now we'll be able to gee shead.”

Two wnlw'es appeared on ita Bennett!s forehead.

"Somaviies2 in The neighborhood---hedn'!t you better be sure?!

"ot neesamary. The celculations were all made for me, you know:
I Just follcw insirmi.ctions. I can figure by the clock how far welve
gone at s.ay time, The first two steps went out sutomstically when tie
fuel run out or them, and according to the clock, Number Three is due
off any minute., So why bother about being accurate? We're just obh-
gervers. How ebout it, Oszcar?"

There wes & sudden jerk of deceleration, and the space suit fas-
tered to the wall nodded grotesquely, A briiliant beam of light sudd-
eniy poured up thru the bottom port and reflected blindingly from the
metal celiing. Anthony squinted in the glare, snatched the dark
cirele of glass from the frame on Oscar's faceplate, end held it over
the btnllseye., Together they reered out.

Ceeroying aliost ths ertire field of view, the face of the waning
mocn lev eglitrtering in the surlight, scarcely four hundred miles below
nov, dJusw vanishing oves the rim on the sunlit side was & tiny, shining
meieci, the scetion which had Just been released.

“That will mis3 completoly,¥ Anthony exrlained, "Going too fast,
Itr1l prohedly: becone a zeteliite.n

nita gtraeigh™eard and sturetched exuberantly, her eyea misty and
grorkiing.

“The mocial"™ ehe c¢ried. "On the moon, Tony! The first onest®

Fer en instant Teny looked at her fondly, She was uncommonly
lovely, ner heir %“ossed back, the scanty, weight~saving harness she
wus wearing accentuating the lithe lines of her young body. Tony’s
shorghts et thet moment were not particularly scientific. He frowed,

"ysoel," he odncurred. "You?ll be the first one. 'I still don't
J.ikxe that, Rita, Tf Oscars only weren't so heavy---we could have
srought anotier suit. Itfll be plenty dengerous loceting those two
attomatic ships. We only know their approximate locations, too."

"stve ned all Lnls oab hefoie," Rita objected impatiently. UIf
you weve going somenlac: wiere---wnere you might not come back-~~T
Wunted to go wiln yoal  And aow that I'm here, there's no sense in my
g10ting heln.ess.y insllie aqaw lebting you--~ohi®

The floor sudd-ulv “embled violently bencath their sandsl-gh od
feet, und 'a sivkeriuy sar ‘e of decelergtion flattened them to their hsnds
and knees,

"Time to---uhl-~-~cut off the automatip gnd~--land her---uni"
Tony grunted, leboriously foreing himself to hig feet and staggering
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along the wall t o the ingbiument hoanc, "Pull yourself to the nort
and heln m? ouv."

Rite flatuvened harecel? tharkfully to the floor and presssd er
roge egainsgt the thieclt glais,

Tony sa% down reer’ly hefore the controls, persperation gbartia
out in fine drops on his forehead,

"How e»e e situeted?” he ssked as he twirled the shut-off valv:
helf-way bask ii i%s bad. The pressure of the floor against their Lot
fmmediatoly caloed off.

"ottt do at!t Rita snapped from the port. "We're only up about
25,00C feev! llore power-—-quick-~-}

The valve spun like a gyroscope, and weight poured over them in
& zlutinous flood, Wish trcmendous effort Tony kept his hands on th2
wheels,

#TNEs ! Gemmbeh Sormmetnl 13,000 nOW~m-ten---eight, uh}e~--five....

aixdy OAET OFLLT

Tacy ceroed gratefully for air as the muted thunder of the Jots
dropped doym the scale, and they floated down for the surface of the
moon unoa o cushioning hleas* of superheated ga&s, Tony Jwmped frowm his
seat o elaim a piase a1 the porthole, and rocketed to the celling,

Stoeclly 5le ground approachel---five hundred feet~--~foux hundred,
n"Thie was Lot eagy," Touny awrmured uneasily.

A% hwenty-Tivs faet g rin nozzle bufnt out and the unbalancad snip
e1id 1lilke a tohugoai Bo the rosck surface. The hull rang deafeniugly
like a great be: iwe Lels a8 Lhoy struck, and then there was sileace,

Mg geni So Date erived ¥ auaounced Tony, struggling to his kKuess
and TUDDENG. OOl et et i - OSEe ™ b Bl ad 5 ¢ S Head " 4 miteattigr, T or
the wali, an the two claspel thelr hands togasrss and roge to mest thas

enigmeticai worll -aycr which they Lau lanied.

LT,

"First on the progrem,” declared Tony, "is locating those supply
ships. Thet's your Jjob, Rita, but---."

She laughingly put a& finger to his lips.

"A1l right," he shrugzecd. "Look here." He spread out & chart nf
the moon's visible hemisriinia,

"hig one's thu c.cgar.,” re said, pointing out a red circle.
Tn the neighborhood of PiLotemr, Tnu nen Seke the long trek atter youitve
gotten some experieuce. T Tivet ship is somewhere in tlat T
therets ebout 314 sgusce .. ¢8 "¢ he searchned.’

Ri*s nodded, "Then imum uhere I go te this one by Copernicio-- .7

nyou do potlY comenied Tory with emphasis, "You cowme siieina®
home to me, ‘vour M.ir wortt last Sorewver, you know. Thercls ouly
twalve houTs <in Shlv wenk. <ow sunil? meks che rovnd trip io «57ut
SeTer.,"

Together Gl.ev e Lesvy motel mmavesuit from the weli.

e liTs ikl ATt iy Siteptal ) holdirg *he nentioasa
garmentys whilst Flte 3 g Theq,  FMiec--othe ooots, sealed to
the regt~--suht I3 F ;K1) s | ‘uzel Mermyniged i, Yo Tigurels
rot L06 protiys, andymi. lLzed is way 900 spals Lo tao Tast oo you, tut
+ha* ‘e cesily fixed." g alips “a glapuley halme: ovir hsl head,

"

gnd serewad it dowa in5Ce il sockeis Mian you sa0 oun oxay?" Ha
stenped to the contmcls and flippreu 7 switch,

Meweg word youtre scringl® the rudio blared abriptly.

"Now can you?"

"Yeg, It's close in herel
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"Turn the air cu,”

Tony £1id tihe door bacly, and she bent over to enter the sirlock,
put he reugit her by tie &rm,

"ihatt's the metteo?”

T forgot someching,” said Tony, unscrewing the helmet again.
He kigsed her and xrzapleced Jt,

Once more she ert=rel thz lock, and the door shut behind her.

vATY right, kid?" agwed Touy's voice thru the earphones.

n3yrel’ her voice voomnd shrangely in the gonfines of the helmet.
She was trembling with excitomeut, snd her gtomach felt queerly vac~
ent, She was going to Lread & new go0il which no man had ever touche?
relnre!l

Suddenly the outex dcor a3y open, and before her was an oval
cpeninz to this new worid. ¥o- ga instant she c¢rouched, her heart
teating wildly; then sie 3+uepocd regolutely out. She made a long jump
to the peak of an immease nculier and surveyed the landscape.

Everything was walte ard wlack. Craat masses of mountalns Toas
t o the left and right, up into a velvet sky In which the gibbous
Tarth Floated. Sheaocw: strebtched Yo enormous proportions in the
Farth-1light. ¥hen the ~un wes up, as it had been for a brief time
after whey had lsnded, those «aadows yould be jet-black and as sharply
de”ined ss & silhouvetbe; out now, with the sold light of the star-
bianket pouring in Ffrom sl L directions, they faded into one another,
and there were no definite regions of light and dark, except on the
nigher pinnacles, where the sun still struck.

1T6tg-—-it's all dead out herel" she whispersd.

"Hardly any oows grezing," agreed the earphones, and she Jumped
in fright,

nT1q forgotten vom," she admitted, laughing narvously. "ILord,
this grevity mekes me fcel strong, Shall I move the ship?"

*Highty tong ¢n esxrth 1s ten tons nere. ¢an you lift ten tons?"

0T pmel 1iks 1537 Jumping lightly from her perch, "she seized a
rockas large as nouielf and flung it e good thirty feet. A n earsplit-
ting crash rade Lor Taecoil in surprise.

"Tony!" she gerped. "I ard thatit

nio ddid T.¢ Touv srcwied. "Stop wasting your air by tossing moun-
taing snd et goirng. Sound travels thru the ground Just as well hers
gs Lt Goca rn the cediit.™

S.e pongaltadl the directional guide in her mitten and, flexing the
vulbcus lems of Ouecsr, made a willd twestward" leap.

toegy, eesy," the earphones gdmonished her in mid-flight. She
gailed cver e jutting weupart end landed head~over-~heels in a black
el~it. Omnece more she jumoed, more cautiously this time, srd emsrged
cn & bread plain. Gatiering ocsution, she began to take regnuisT leavns
aof twesly Teel.

ity dolng flne," zhe said. nPherets a sors of mounbtain range
ahced of me."

2"Mhat's she wall 2. ou» sweser, Ib's a good ten miles yet."

T ghould reaak -t %1 mo time, This is just like flying."

*How'a Cscery

"Rehaving vasy well, bot n little stiff in the Joints.”

Twe ghip wes &lready .cst in the fnhled wilderness of rocks,
gad toe ewful emptiness of hez nogition began to cppress her heavily-
Shrpinging ¥rom being ieft aline with her ~wn thoughts, she kept up a
- nirias fire of cdnversation. Ths cheery anund of Ton's voloe wes &
walcome connexion to mundane Things in the midst of this slien world.
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High tuoxq, Lha snams bilazed cildly dowm oa the Tiny metelliic figure
Lolling corosg the ™Miin ¢ Tne agoes, tae ’1cui¢itivc TirgsT OT &

fJgJﬁllb,u beesl rening eheed 2w 1n dnto Tt enlgzaatic sindows,

III- —

1ony kad s out of conversstional material and was recading into
the microphune from als observetioral records, runctuating his pare-
graeiein v o oreRenntoane 3 long, Waen Tina fTRally stoppesT ggareilinag
in GespaLT,

Flaamw, Cremae

ook L Bhe
a>a cne or vt

Pvam, vheps'g ones in aight, It looks guite close, but in this

e dn, ik canth Lidd iGIv
weras iasnide tie cirele, then,” he directed."Therve

’ -
sictess wiase sadage eare 2l fas bQLI away thaxn taoy look,."
Touy omunbse aon-sumaittedly wnd rirosesded W;Lh vThe Chemical An-
&ly sk # Ao M TR L 1 ¥ mi;u;ec L“tﬁ“ the gpraker sounded again.
3§ g
. o }q

Touy Fropped uhe aheal of psners end gat uvp with & Jeork, There
RS & 2003 i Trighﬁ 3. ey WoLCR 4
"irce yeu ull rigav, fite? he snapped.in elarm

“iony! Z'm on the crater wall, a&ad--~I thought I saw something move
ine doem thered®
vionsaLselt
s kuow; no air, and 8ll that., I guess it must have been
Ny imeg{bu+L91 dy lightio about used up. +he shedows must have decew

Lredrirss

"0 on in and look sround, and the:n ccme back if therefs nobthing
+hare and welll try agsin. You've veen out there too long. It's
Z2e5uing oo your nerveg——-~."

"ianyd  There jis something moving dovn there! I can't see very

. ot t - - E—? e . P -

walll bud Tinm surge-.=, Thevs it igz; T sae it! Tt's e man! A man,

TOTLY, . e 19 - B8

"routes nrsryi™ Yha man In the gpace shiy shouved, springing to

hig Tael, “Ooms heek »ignd eweyg You---,"%
nitm o aott o I can aee woee o of tham., Tony, Tonyl They!re chasiug

me~-~1 gaa’t move---Lieyire glants! Tony~-~helpi--=" There was e
tremendovs ckaching =10 bumning sound, and the radio went deed.

"Ribka:  RitalY" Tony ahwcuied into tae inert phone, "“iha+®s happ-
n3d%? Where are —out" s hucke aif In a string c°l curges Tiig end

g all sehben-i% vm3 heve Shet had cut out., Maybe sha ;ad TaL ey

8.1d amushsd her Cacepd Q?; Or i? those men wrers regl---~, O2ull nawure
e s0lves w Deing thert AL nts haye o breath?t

Hs paced in a o v"ie prourd the 1ittie cabin, raving helplistlive.
Waat could he do; trer. =am 30 oxira sfpasesult,. OShe was Ccmplau\fy owb
orf from hiMe--parhens dviag withovb ale pighh aow, or in the honds o
gome abnormel mongtrosity ol tl.e Moounl”

She hed fiva hounry 20 oxzvgen leit, He hed five hours 4o reaci
her,

But that va3 Juprasiuie,

Wy  econlénii thewvs neve bes another gpecesult? Surely a light~
er suiv could 8wy Leow Tixsu--~-3msthing smellsr than thet great,
barklikesthing . midy o= *2 oimce of that junk Zor the obssrvetion
atLeTION,

T gtoppad in hisx o ) cour“e* Thet was the only way!

The eqvipnsrf m%anﬁ ' asgemhling trnc oLgerveticrn ataticon---1
L0 nelf sy hour he hed wveryrhing in a nila iun the middle of %ae
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Tloor. The weldinz epparetus, leusthe of pipe, & tank of oxygen Lrom
the stores, the Garl-zloss feseplatoe which originally belonged to Os-
ner, @ blest c¢hiumber severed from one of the rocket tubes; snd a fuel
tenlc from the acme tube. Quickly he set to work, gritting his teeth
end controllina his shaliing hands with tremsadous rental effoTT.eces

An hour~--gixtr precious minutes~--and it was done, The tiny cabw
in wes furnace-lot from the weldiag rig, but he ignored the disconfors
Pounding thru his Lead wes: "Only three and o hall hourSeee«s™

Ten r0re flyings minutes, snd he was outside, peering tiru tire dar’
glass at thie bleck Terrsin, The hiss of oxygen i his ear was supbhle-
mented by enother nlsg, the sound of escaeping air thru one kinee=joint.
The suit wes badly iusulsted; e depenced upon g nekxeshift heater to
keep the tempersture ur. I hisg hend hie clubclhied his only wespOn~=--o
stick of dynemite. Cloncuing ..ig fists, he wag off in & powerful leean.

He landed or hig hesd or :ig back as often as his feet, He radc
little stieunt to controd hingelfl, taling eighty Teet at a bound, and
felling te: foet more ufter he landed., The perspiration rivered down
hig face glthoush 1t was growiug colder by tihe minute inside the clwi~-
gy sult., Thc daxrii glaegs clouded over with his heavy breathing.

He gulped in tile tliin, icy air as fast es he could, the excess
oxy gen searing hig thrcet end ralking hi: giddy in spite of his super-
hwaan efforts to hold his nind in check, The cold increased steadily.
Tine was condensed t0 only one 78NN Seees MTT0 NOUTS T a0 e

V.

Screaning, Rite mede one lest frsntic lesp. Her foot caught on &
jutting outcron, and she fell baciz on the ledge with a deefening crash
that nearly stun =4 her,

For an inslh ° she lay sohbing---then her arms were seized and si
w213 dregeed bto he: Feet, As sbe ceugit sigat of the monsters whiich

,1d her, she gerisied eguin in terror and begen to struggle, but she
vwas firnly pinioncd,

From a height of over eigit Teet, two featureless, cerpse-~pale
needs atared dovn:: upon her witl: single phosphorescent eyes, Thelr bod--
jes geeried 1little more than skeletons, bub tiiere was iron in the thin
arns wiich twined sbout exr owii, Moon-men! No eqguipment for breath-
ing, eating, hearingl

She was suddenly gonsciousg thet she lhed been c¢rying incoherently
into ¢ dead radio. She waz moucnterily gled that Toay couldn't have
heard her., But he was helpless-~-he had no space suit---no weapons.
He didntt even Imow hex location exactly.

With en abrupt jerk, Ler two captors flung her off the ledge and
junped after her, Thelr ernezing egility thwarted her attempt to run
when she hit, end she resigned Lerself---for the time beling, at least.

As her eyes grodually begeme accustomed to the dim sterlight
which filtered down into tlie Cdeep hole, she began to see the weird
panorems around her.,

Piled up egainst the fer wall wes the wreck of the spaceship she
hed been looking for, cluost invisible in the shedow of the overhang-
ing ledges. Swerning around it were hordes of pale, gangling figures,
piling rocks sround tiic wreckage. Straining her eyes, she ¢ould make
out e huge, roughly rectangular boulder which had heen moved up toc the
smerhed ship, and it was around this thet the le sgser rocks were being
Leaped,

Tor puards jerked her to her feet and dragred her to the opposite

-
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side of the pit, where she wes forcinhly seated in a sort of alcove in
the wall. Uhen she looked again, the Moon-men were streaming away
from the block and the piled-up rubble, and forming in a mess scme dis-
temoc away and to one side, so that she could gtill watch the procee: -
B4

Several, who seemed 1o be in commend, dropped to their knees an’
Ferneed +sheir horrible heads heavily on the ground before the sguare
rsone., The massed Moon-men immediately followed suit,  Again this was
repeated, anl once more---. 1

Tt wes a kind of ritual, & ritual of worship, and that rugged stone
-ias the altar. An ignorent, savage people, perhaps the last tags of a
once~groat race, worshiping the thunderbolt from the inscrutible skiesi

And primitive raligions usually embodied~~-gsacrificel

As if at an unceel cignal, the gangling £orma moved slowly hoross
in front of the sltaw block, Tailing on thelr knees and hitting theis
heads unfeelingly oa the stone crater floor in a crude rhythm, forming
aolif ranks befors the crusiec spaceship and the leaders at the altar.
legicelly tuess wersis partsd, melking a lane to where she was gitting -~
end mE ane recoiled in suddou terror, her Lwo guards caught her up once
meTe and pTefe. led Ler 40wl the aisle toward the stone and the priests
wio welted with huze clubs of lava. From the gilent flles of Mcor-Ien
w1t single aves stered at her expectantly, and the two begide her lai
et toward aer foom with maddeningly slow, deliberate, ceremonial
1 rided.

And then she was on the ground, weeping nysterically, and the Moon-
men were fleeing and venisining 1like wraiths on all sides as & terrific
conecugsion rocked the ground., The ovarhanging ledge shattered into a
+honsend frasmencs shat plunged dovm in a mejestic avalanche ©n the
rogepted cerelict end the priests. A grotesquely metal-encased figure
oooe e7 down toward her, and a arudely mittened hand raised her, and
~iz~ich her o a hamd steel cheso---.

: notal  Are vou ell right?’ Tony's gasping voice rang In her eern.
~he nodded voicelessly. '

Tony shot & gquick glsence around at the shadows. "Qulck, letts
cet out of here., This aguit of nine won! 185t ~—-—another—-~hou~r-r=r..,"
“i4th a suddenmness that scemad part of a xaleidoscopic picture, he coll-
spsed at her feet, falling in trhe slow gravity 1ike a slow-~motion pict~

Ceawely
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A flaming ball shot across Tony!s consclousness, awerved viciovsly
et ‘him and burst in his fexe. s-owering him with ioy weter. THe groen-~
sd and opened his eyes. He fouud himself staring into Rita's amyicus
. face., f :
wPony!® she gighed, gathering hix up. "Thank Godl"

‘ He strugsled to sit up, bul she pushed him down. "Wetre in the
" anhip .mgain, and everythingts ealil right,” she soothed.

"Vou mesn---~you dragged me all the way back here?" he asked In-
credulously.

She smiled, "Yes, darlingl" she preathed, "I could¥tt leave you
out there, could I¥"

She was pulled dowa intoc his crmishing embrace,

"Rite," seid Tony efler e fw HOMENTS, "looki"

A brilliant spear o greenish Bartylight spreyed thru the top port,
bething them with caressing itigns. The blogsing of Mcther Earthi

THE END

— . ————
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Jogeph Jackson,

drerybody said thet Ed Perkins should have known better than to
work on his car with the door -hub &1 4 the motor running., Of-coursc
he knew bettee., When the wiind al mmped the door shut he hed oursed soft-
iy en 4 crawled down from tho mud jicid.  Picking his way theurthe litter
cT tools an d parts, he didr't sec %he gmear of greese that threw him
off balance, IHe grebbed wildily; for support, and missed, His head thud-
ded ageinst the running board, and there were lights. Then dsrkness.

¥ % % Kk %

Two men sat on & grassy spob beside the dusty road, They were
iressed in the cocked hats, long coats, knee britches, and white stoni -
ings peculiar to the era of the American Revolution, and seemed %o Te
doing nothing in particular. Suicienly the older, and more portly, o
the two, who wes squinting lackecaisically up the road, remarked ,"Hors
comes another one,™ )

His companion scowled and grunted. *Oh, well, Let's go meet him,"
he meguiesced surlily.

Together they rose and moveld off toward the solitary walker vis-
itle in the distance, VWhen the three finally met, the portliy gentleman
- agein the firsl to speak.

"Good day, sir," he said., "ilay we be of assistance to ik gl

The newcomer looked dazedly st the strange pair.

"Sure---gure," he faltéred. “Jou're the first people I've seen
“ince I---since I came here, My neme is Perkins, Ed Perkins,!

Ihe gpokesman took off his hat and fenned himself,

"Pleased to meet you, Mr. Perkins," he said, "My name ig Den
Franklin, "This," he continued by wey of addendum, "is Revere, Paul.
You must heve heard of him---he rode a horge,"

Revere grunted sourly,

Perkins mopped his brow with his handkerchief, and started to
speak, but Franilin interrupted him,

"Let's rest for & while., Therets plenty of time, you know,"

They went over to the side of the road and sat down, Revere began
piucking absently at one of the large buckleg that sdorned hig shoes,
hile Franklin chewed a blade of grass with reflection, Perkins eyed
shem in discomfort. He gulped once or twice and then found his voice.

"Say," he szid shakily, with a weak laugh, Ywould you mind tell~
ing me just wherc I am?”

Ben Franklin carefully selected s fresh blade of grass, Putting
it into his mcuth, he leuned back on his elbows.

"Well," he began, with the air of one who has told the same story
countless times, "You arc passing thru whet somé call the Borderlsnd.
This road leeds to Charon's landing on the Styx. You osn efther cross
over, or stay on this side, whichever you like, Pergonally, I like to
sit and think a bit, and it gets quite noisy over there sometimes,
whet with Grant and Lee still arguing, and the Naval Inquiry Board in-
vestigat ing the bids for Charon's new ferry, Psul here is waiting
sround hoping that scme day t hey might send him thru a horse."
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Hevere snorted snd far the first time droke into the conversati -

"See here, Bed Franklin," Le said crossly, "I'm not going to st
for any =—--,"

"Tut-tut-tut!” interrupted the stout personage, "Let's nct harv
Alger words agein., Besides, haven't I helped you lool all these e
2t et my age, too! I ghould think you!d be ashamed,”

"Aw, go fly another kitel" Revere flounced petulantly over (o
2lg stomach and stuck nis fingers in his ears., Frenklin shook i %o
and turned sadly to Ferking,

"fou mustn't mind him, He really did make s gogd ride. but ihe
publicity wen t:to his read. It he doesn't find s harse FOOon " ">
sighed, "I might ags well ecrcss over too. The disappointment mak- -
very trylng at times." He rubbed his head r™uefully, "Yesterday
threw stones et me when I t0ld him whet I thought of his engreviig -~
*he EBcaton Masssorae," He ntole a glence at Revere and leanéd cloer = .
Perkins, "It was protty verrivle, wasn't itew he whispered,

"Well, I don't=--," Derkins wgs more thad a little bewildereq,
Things had been moving et & dizzy pace for him, The realization iy
his earthly existence was over had been upsetting enough, but to be
casuslly scoosted by tvwo famous Listorisel characters who bickered 1+
goniething out of Alice*in-Wonderlan&--—well, it was too much!}

Franilin lesned beok, evidently displeesed with Perkins? fatlure
to egree with his criticisms of Peul's artigtic gbilities,

"I suppose," he said ircitably, “you are anxious to continue your
journey," He rolled over and poked Revere.on the shoulder.

"C'mon," he commanded,wearily. "Let's get him gtarted."

Pgul Fayere set up and scowled derily. "Why the hell," he grumkb-
168, "vou heve to wet-nurse all t.ue 2w ones is beyond mel®

"Sometody has to keep them noving or we wouldn!t have any privec:
o @lli® his comanion Snapped, peevedly.

Lhe three clinmted to thel r Teet and, with the newcomer in the
Adls, marohed of?f down tie rcad, Perkins had accepted his recent
wmise philcacphiceIle enougny In f20t, the more he thought about it,

w0€.more comfortsbre he felt, No more garage~~-~dirty cars; yes there
w-re advantazes,

After gome minutes of silent walking, which Perliins fid2led with
She above ruminations, & turn in the road brought into view a shining
expense of’ water, INct far away, the road ended in a decrepit and de-
gsertedwwharf, However, the Styx(Perkins immediately guessed the iden-
¢itv of the river) was mot. About two hundred verds out a flat wooden
zcow was being propellied toward their share, The boatsman, a short,
svocky individuel, stocd on the reer deck and worked his unweildy ore®:
landward with tlke e&id of =a long pole. The trio erossed the sagging tix.
vers OF the doclc and sat down on the edge to await the coming of the

“rry. As the boet came nearer, the ferryman, with the nonchalant zo- .
anoe of mortel bost-men the vorld over, gave one last lusty shove c-
his pole and waliced o the bow, The ferry held true to its course, »'x
the fect that its violent arrival nearly precipitated one of the worli:s
greatest statesmen Into the waters of the Styx seemed not to bother
nim at all., He skillfully made Test end clambered up Weside the ruff-
ied Franklin,

"Hi, Ben; 'Io Feul," he g reeted, "Only one this tripen

"Hello, Charon., Cunly one," Fpranklin answered with a nod, "How!re

toings on the other side?"

Chapwon spet expressively into the water, "Lousy,™ he grunted.
et feller I toolr over the other day started a lot of talk about NRA'S
S TVAYs, and e lot of other alnhabet soup. When I left, him ant
wzalilngton ant Tom Jefferson Was argyint! so loud that you couldntst
heol Gen'rel, Grant singint,n

~ .



"Trk, tak---Jlyeser drunk agaln®?

"Yean, two day & now, Arniversney of & bettle, as usualt Hzon
turned for the firgt tine ard eyei Peukins ciriously.

mTPhavt 8 Four ueme”t He queried,

Povking had iisbened to the oonversalion going on arcund hin wia
interest, Revere had relapeed into his sulk, anda was anpereatly -
alecp.,

uly name 18 Periiing,.?

Charon frowned thoughtfully. "I took over a Perkina two-three
veells hackX., Any reletion?t

"I don't thiak so," smiled the young man.

Perkins wes beginuing to enjJoy his big adventure, his uneasines:
almost gone. Agide Trom aul leverel's bad humor ‘the whole thing, wh.le
e blt fantestic, wes rather pleasant. Here he was in t.ie company of
Lio of the most famous figures Inovm to him, and while they were im:e ~°
ly interesting, thev certainly weren't sweSome. Benjamin Fragklin, o
rather, his denarted shade, was not as portentious as history leads .
to believe., Tnstead, Ben loolred Zille & mild, retired schoolmaster,
bullied somewhet b~ the childish and wilful Paul, Cleron was like anr
one orf the dozens of shant ~boatmen who lined the river back home.

The rferrvmen rose, stretched, and nodded to Perkins.

tReady?" he yavmed,

Cerixinsg looked from Devere to Franklin. The erstwhile horseman
wag snoring gentlv, eud iraniklin seemed to be occupied with some weight:
provlem. IHe sighed with regter at having to leave his new-found ac-
qreintences, and juwuwped down into the scow beside Charon, Down on the
sourre o, the business of casting of? wes helted bv a hiss from Franklin,
The two below looked up,

Tre Philosopier motioned for quiet and very cautiously lowered
himsel® intc the boat, Iseking his way gingerly to Charonts side, he
laid & begseeching haend on the short men's arn.

"“lease,” he whispercd plesdingly, "please be quieb~--and hurry,
before he waxes upl"™ He planced nervously at the recumber’ Paunl,

"1 cen't stend it any longer," he went on hurriedly. ‘=il 5his
might be my last chance to get away, Oh, dear! Pleasc humyl

Cheron disengesged the clinging hand, winked at the grinuing Par-
kirg, end undid the rcne thet held tie Terry to the docl, Iicking up
hig pole, he pleced one end ageingt the dock and pushed. The landinc
0ld end hearly falling epart, snuddered from the force of that heave.
Pgul rHevere set up, removed his hat, and scratched his head absently.
Fremizlin, trying to hide behind Charon, groaned dismelly, Charon
shrugzed his shoulders, snd continued to weild hisllong pole. When
Pgul spied the cowering Ben, he Jjumned spluttering to his feet,

"Hey vou, 3Zen vYren’1linl® he shouted, You come back herel®

Franklin looked out from behind Charon's shoulder and shook his
nead mutely.

Revere stemped his oot in rage and began to paw the ground with a
fierce intentness, To Franitlin thet action needed no explanetion.
Long experience hed ecgueainted him witl: the only practical sction., He
dropped ponderously to the bettom of the boat,

"Look out!" he screcched, VHe's going to throw stonesi®

Charon cursel softly and sougit shelter beside Perkins, who had
already streltched out below tiie high sddée of the ferry.

On shore Paul Revere advanced grimly to the edge of the dock,

"Hey Beni! he yelled. "You coming back?"

Thoroly frightened and bheginning to regret his rash action, Franl-
lin dered not rise frow his protected nosition to answer, Trat is, Le
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thought it was & protected position., However, it left much to be da
$ired as s haven of sareby. By nature, Ben was of goodly proportiois,
ceracially eround tie middle, and *ertaln portions of his aqatOmJ pro-
im.ded sbove the side of the boet, This fact did not escape the abt-
en~.ci nf the observant Kevere, who noted it with grisly satlofactlo“.
“: bent, hende on knees, and squinted, estimeting the range witn

T3 practised eye of & born marksmen. After g bit he straightened a:iu
mnped back a pace. ?eacplng into his poecket, he pulled out a good-
=t stone, and after & short wind-up, sent the missile whizzing o
itz wvey., Living in & later age, Paul would have set new records in
hig-league baseball; his speed and accuracy would heve brought ecstaz-
ies wof *jo O She negrd of the most skeptical club manager., IFrom &c-
038 the weter came a most unghostly yowl, followed by a string of in-
goired invectives The stone~thrower sat down on the rickety landii-
+> cnjoy the frults of his prowess., He seat there until the dimmirg
1:=nt hed hidden the ferry, and Franklin's shouts had died to a roin”
morar,  Occasionally he sent & wistful look af ter the invisible vwon®
Tamzlly he sighed and got to hig feet., He stood for & moment, handc
1.2 poocetg, staring absently at the ground, After sll, how many yeals
was it he had weited? A greet meny, he knew., Maybe they’d never se.u
hin 2 horse. He looiced egain ifi the direction of the opposgite shorns
¥arbe they culd use a geood men over thers., He took off his coat aﬂh,
uaing it for a pillow, lay down to await the next moming of Charon's
fae~ry to the landing. Suddenly he sat up, muttering to himself. R g tert
was It Cheron had ceid ?bOht all the roeds being paved over there?

Iie reached fox his hat and climbed to his feet, diseppearing in
7 gd:hering gloer, ;A few minuteg later he rcturped and ‘once mrra
“retched out on the improvised bed. This time he was soon sleepin:
cnutentedly. Beside him wss e generous hatful of nice, round strmex,
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