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% YCU SURE, my son, that e
yod wish to go ahcad with this /:}I;}3ff--
groat undertaking?® PRREP &
Yes, father, I am®* Ial Zorn tg, 8
snapned. But a shadow crossed \%’ ,/{ﬁ
his strong, tanned,face. His s
grey cyes fell before his fatfbris
direct gaze.

“What's bothering you, Tal?0ut
with it. This is no time for guibling.
Look at the years we've woriaed on
bhis schens..us o

0

-
-
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ilal Zexn hesitated, nis 2yes on -.AT LAST HZ
the aGecmed eceiling of the mehtal :-;;:_J'g;rc SAW TR
which would asom beccme kis prison FAR OUW ON
fox five thousand yoars. Ho wouldbe TiE AT
vnavare of the fleelng centurics. He DLSEET,
would be aslson, mumaified by a pro- MOV IiG A3y
ccss imown enly to his father, Ierel WARD—IvT-

Zorns tthen he''dwolie’ =siis=—s—s
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BETOEFIONONE T T T iwigu
The 1.21% Soientist {contirven .
it trqulte-see—thivee-r i nogey—iathony
Graniod thet I would be ile Juast men oil the earth
- whyd "My Godl!"™ Freel zori uiormed up and down
the Dbrightly polisked floov.'You lmow why. I‘ve
H0ld vou often enovgh. You'lil vave complete lso-
iavion; complete frecdom to study and work and
dvcen -=-has‘nt that been your zmhition? have'nt
you ¥yne® cursed ‘eilvilization' leag cuwoght Soon
tas carth will have no water; FEven ncy thac sun
is dalrmainz. A few more tnousand rears arnd- there
ELL HEe no @ore oxXyreL—~-—cr waiert. The citics. on
ALlaatea that have so far escarzsd are disiateo~-
»ahins- Gleing inierpnally.Their oxygen machines
will pun ond of material befoirc nany ccntburics.

Lo
because they lmwow it is the end..ee..®

4. nave seen all that, father - Duat if there
weee some woy be save hamanity; if 1 hiad ader-
inise purfcese venide meircly learning ~--%

Y 3ome AaYy hen _you arc oldudythe visdeh . of
soue weopoas willo appear to ycu.' Ferel Zona
gsoid slglilicantly. 1

Y1 howd that you arc rigaiv,Y Mal Zorn said.
Now 1o oair weady. Life in this med age is aull.
3irce. taz wore of the sexes, when you werce youns,
‘e women. ilave not troubled us. I have ncver
soen one nlive - ang I an glad.®

i fatner's eyes gicawed strangely. ¥Thore
you suve anoishiierreasen oy vanting selituvdc.
Waen youoo motner left nie to joia the women and
conquer the worldy; it ruinci my lifo. Perhaps I
would Linve pecome -a grenter noa than [ an today.
Hus we g ll fonget. bact., L«om-old inow,morsl mmorld
o with your, and wakcn wnein ail othcecira arc dead.
But my nody . would never stand it. JLirecady L have
livea past aay third cenbuey morii,. Yous ny @2on,
will scc many stupcndous thingslh

Kol geipped his father's sheuidens.. ''Culy ib,
ad. Eurry and give e the clixe and puit me in

(@)

B

he censket. The sooner I am uncoisscious, the
bettey - cxcept for you. o o &
Froz his leather tuniz Forel Zorn took a small
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Thz LAST SCIENTIST. "+ _TAMAQUE

e.The young man of twenty-five summers sat dovm in a met-
?J?ti:u, hin eyes holding his father's steadily. 'Dad, this ic
grnod-hv-~-forevert" His voice trerbled. He gripped the older
msn' s Etrong gnarled hand and vinced at the pressure. Tear§
£illed those ancient eyes. A reckiess zmile curved nal's lips.
Ie raisedl the nhial and swallowedl the blue fluid. His head Seem-
ed to spin into an abyss. "Good-by, dad. Good-by « . . .- F::ve
ious——-~—" Ferel Zormn tiied to speik, but words caught in his
{lircat. He sank to the floor beside hisz son's chair. For the
first tine in his long life h¢ wept unashezedly. Half an hour
later hg “mas busy over the form o' hia urconscious son. Hfa had
nany things to do before he ceased viork and boltzd dovm tne door
of thet great metal sphere.e.e.

"IIAL 70RT SAT aléne in his vast, hermetically sealed laborat
ory, gazing through the heavy quertz windows at the bleak desert
stretching avvay to the horizon. Thot day——-the fiftieth since
his awakening in the sphcre——was his seventy-ifth birthday.
And it had been vwiritten by ids lather that he hal a strange task
to rerform before the sun vicnt doune ¥Mal Zorn vwas reluctant to
g¥ir fromhis decp, cushioned chair. After twenty yeers of build-
ing ~nd remodeling tnc mctid chambers, =nd thirty years of study,
h¢ w7os weary in body and in soul. He had never knom loneliness
ccual to this, In his youth he had not suspected that knoviledge
alone could be so futilc; so mzdicning. Wy had his father insis-
ted on this life after duzth——this 1l2ap intom the future? For
vhat purpose? iial Zorn shook his hi:ad, az hc had done many times
before, He rose from lis chair, adiuzted the ox’gcn and temper-
ature gauges, and walked to his larg: library, where the visdon
of the ages was crammed, avaiting his touch. He had studicd many
of' the tomes; would rcad wany .iorc. ould he cver +ire? He hed,
rcrhaps, over two hundred yoars ahcad of hime He sighed and
strodc to the metal dcske Hz hadn't known about the lettor until
ofter the arakening. It must, he reflectcd, contain something vey
immortent. Perhaps the final cause his father had hinted of - . .
s ovened the femiliar draver that no othcr hemds had touched ,
and found thc long cnvelope, yellor +-ith 23ce A lump rose in his
throat as he thougat of his fathor, dead now =o many ccnturies--
a merc vhiff of dust blown far out on thc desert beneath the
great dimming ort of the sun. He slit the cnvelope ard vAthdrew a
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single shcct of papors On 1%, in Ferel Zorn's handviriting, were
thec vords:
"ify belowed son:

"Granted that you arc s%till alive and established in the
1aboratory vie planncd for you, I have this onc last messagc
to deliver. You may have vondcrcd cdout that scalecd mctal
tube vhich I left inside the sphcice I hope you havc prescrv
cd it-28 I indicated. T vantel you to bc very visc and very
maturc beforc you mct the incvitable --= for after fifty
ycars of study and vk I knov you must bc very lonely. So,
on this day., I want you to opon {hat cylindcr. You arc wisc
now, end will Inovw vhat to do. "four loving father,

"ercl Zorm',
iinl Zorn's hands tremblcd as he rcad the note again, folded it
carcfully and rcturncd it to theenvelope. How familiar was that
precise longhand? He smilcd & fer-off smilce The scaled tubel Of
coursc hc remembered ite ileny tires he'd been tempted to pry the
thing opcn --- but that note festcned to it had stayed his hond.
He walked swviftly to his laboratory and opencd a certain wide
door. Inside it, lcaning against thce metal “iall, stood a tall
cylindcr, fully six fect long by threc fect in diameters He
lo ercd it to the floor, carcfully. His fingers touchcd the hugce
scrovs thich vould wnscal the lids, cac on cach cnd. Hc becgen
looscning the bolts littlc by little, onc by onc. A man of lcarn-
ing, hc 4éid not peraait his imaginaticn ‘o conjurc any wild fan-
cics——=but his hands shool as F.c unfastcned the last screvs amd
hcard the air swish into that vacuum. He lifted off both caps
beforc he looked insides ‘inen he gasped in amezement. There cn 2
paddcd cot lay a mumaificd vomsnd She was dark and siaall and bec
utiful, her hair lustrous, a3 if sho had slept but a feou hours.
He marveled again at his fotherts sceret of perfect life-—-suspen-
siom-—=for cven hc, ial Zorn, 3id not posscss that kmovledge.
Suddenly the girl's cyclids rinticred open---as his ovn must
have donc on thc day of aveconing. (dc rccalled that his omn
caskct had been opencd by an utonatic timing device built by
nis father). Thc girl's browm cyes mirorcd bewilderment and
vonders Shc looked up, saw iial Zorn, and smiled. idal had never
sccn a woman smilc---savc in long-forgottcn cincmas~~-and he
fclt curiously embarrasscde That hc should cxpericnce such an
animal cmotion madc him angry. Primitive sensations did not

.
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zin JltJ absolute erudlcl*u. He- shrugred. atd aallad
lens-conh Trom the cylinder. The girl, il AR =

scarly btrunizs and halter of the period no had fowd
ir his youlh, raiscd her slender arms and. stretciacd
daintilys She gawned cnd iauzhed.

“Yho arc you; uu*bncer? And whewe <= what iz this
place?! Mol Zern's mouth ©ell open. Great God! Hacn't
his fatner told the zirl, this child, what would hap--
pen to her - what had happened? I am Hal Zibra, ' he
said. "The last mon on carth - end you scem to be tho
last woman. %o are you? My father sent e into' the
Tuture 5 00U vezrs —~ put why he sent you I cannot wat--
erstand. LYou nce-“* get hui'ty,” she said, frowning
and Mal Zoinl revolined alb “her jmple words ard cnuncia-~
tion. ilad snc wce edusaiion whatsver?

1§ made, a bargain with your fatb(r, He saved my
mother froi a Juxf;b¢ digense. My woth end I did
not talke sides in the war—~of the sexss. We lived all
our 1lives rar out on the dosarb ot “i‘cr, uear ‘the
city of Xor. Therc vwas « scoret .creviee that gave out
oxy:en. Theirc was a small ousiz; scric water. Then onc
day your father fownd use lotlicr was close to do ath.
Terel Zorn saved lcr. I 5@md T would do anythin; to
repay him. Anything. Years Zater, after motier was sc--
ne, he rceturnsd to i th:ﬂ and brcought me sccretly
to hie laberatory. e said I would slcep a long, long
time and mect his own son in ansctacr age. I suecs 1
have -~--" ¥al Zorn rroiied. UI believe you, but I ca-
ol sae The reason fov sour coming. She smilcd, and
f;uﬂ?@d?bCl' th: room. Shc »an to a window o thie iab-
oratory, stared out over the descrte. What a vzetiy
scenct!Y she cried idmpulsively.

“Y guonose it is," HMal Zorn replied, 'the Iirst t -

ne vou se2 it. 1 have acen it foo may times.>
“5on't e sc forlorm,% she said gaily. "By the war,
starvAlw. De rou hnvc any food - herev"
“aT vorn nocicd stiffly and wallked out of ine 200m-
Hew puzzlea cycs ;01_0”“d his tall angular figursc....
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WALAS- £TERNAL "+
AUTHOR - EDITOR

HATCOD LOOD UP, startlcd, os he beecume orare of amothoerts
prcecnce in the room, chen relsaxed a2t the fasdlior tonus ol Xreu-
ger's voicee For a moicnt he hesitetcd, vondering just vhat to say
trying to stem back the —ave of nuestions hc w7anted to aslk in onc
dbrcathe Slovly, in an cifort at nonchalancc, he 1lit 2 cigarcttc.
But his voicc tremblcd slichtly zs he asked: "Vhat heoppoiwd, Ticl?
The other vas a statuc, staring beyond matter into cmpty spacc.
Silcincc secined to concentratce itsclf sround him so that he was en-
woofcd ond sct apart in time. Then, as through an invisiblc barrer
came his voicec. “Hov long...?” "You lcft mc ebout threc hours zgol
Krcuger's laugh richochetted 2lonag the c1ls of the oom. “IZourse..
«-..liours! Ycars! Dccndest Eonsi' The other rosc Lostily, cutract-
cd 2 Lottle from thc sidchoard and pourcd ou: a long drinl:, they,
at Xrcuger's refusal, dovned it himself. "You'd dotier tell me cv—
crything, tiicke. Somcthing grim has happened; I con sce thate Tell
nc before it cots you." Kreusger shuddercd, thudded into a stuffcd
chair. "The legends scem so proscic now. I cxpected soixcthing out
of Loveerad't, pcitiaps —— elthough vhzat T rcally - ~s prepared for

-
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was outright failurc. "I wish it had becen --- o monster. We verc
deccived by the abstrctness of the descriptions. I supposc cvery-
thing vc had hcerd and rcad and imagined was so firmly imbedded
in our minds that we couldn't cxpect anything clsc. It vas so
complecicly @iffercnt from anything I vas prepared to zccept usS...
Satan. "Thc scnsations -- I cen't deseribe them. IHearest thing to
it is thc indefinitc scnsc of cxpansion you get somctimes vhin
Grurke I fclt that I wes groving cnormously, cxpanding in cvery
dircction -- yet it was morc than cnlargcmcnte I felt that nov:
dimcnsions and appecndages vere being odded to mc, that Ly form ties
being distorted and altcred. Didm't darc to lock at mysclf, or
look around mc, fearing I -7ould scc somcthing utterly hidcous and
knov it was -~ mysclf. I did look finally -- had to, you kno: —-
but therc vas nothing to sces I could cnly fecl it <ias therc.
"Somcthing vias draving mc outuard, somc attraction. I knew I was
moving through space, cven though mo definitc percception of metion
7as to bc had. The grovth continued, ané, cven as it went on,
things begen to filter through. I think the formwla opencd the
flood=-gates; the full dcluge burst upon me at oncc, but it had te
batter on me for a time until my senscs could be stepped up to
pereeive the ne impressions. "THeg, I began to scc —— through.
The room I vas in, the laboratory ... it changed suddcenly.- But
before I could apprcciate the ne™ scenc, it had shifted agoin, and
then ageine Things verce hoppening much too guickly for me to grasp
thcir import or to kmow vhat vras hoppening. ify scnsc of timc +ves
gonce...o "Hov" long it 'a2s befoe it becare cleer vhat I vias sce=-
ing, T don't knov'e I sa~ that room sirmltancously as a2 scction of
stcaming, lifcless planct, ncvly formed -- as primeval junglce —
as icc-covered vilderncss —— as virgin forest -- as clcarcd land -
- 2s thc room I knci’ == a8 a ruin -- as 2 pit “herc an cnormous
mctecor had impncted, and, finally, as cmpty spacce It 1vas at once
ecverything it cver had been and all that it cver tould bee A kal-
cidoscope of forias and no form at alle. I tried to 1ill avay the

" sizht of all of them, cxcept thot forw in time with vhich I vas

" ‘foriliare. It rcturncd. But no longer it scemcd a solid unit to mc;
cven though I cculd secc the laborztory T kne': intinestely, fecl its
boundaries and objccts rithin thesc boundarics, I kne nov that j-
ust bchind -~ ahcad -- of thesc, in time, “icrciother boundarics
end things vwithin thcein that I did not knowie As thdsc thoughts camc
to e, and with them the doubt, the sceine —-— flickered. *Before I
could adjust mysclf to sight, hearing cxpandcd. The subducd sound
— S e — L ——
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of triuilfic cutselic the 18D, lbecille Ui.s Soie—afrokeso? |
the .*“'u nen who felled {recs in the foreztifEnat”
ont: coverad tiig city ~ The roar of Sce 817diag ov-
er thc terrain -- the criesz or ca‘nlfo"%s_unxt once .
roarméd here bBefowe the Tforest —-the v2lns_ ond concu-
sslon oi ghells in somg futives bonbardi eut - the
erylng of o lonely wWind over ihz corpae of & Yo gol-
ten plune . The lmpreogaions oo ssund were independant
cf thioege of sight. T could asus thoe ice arcuad me,
closing in around e, cxbending how for uvpward
miles? -~ and ke thc coylng of ihe daath wing ...
TThen-panlc. Whet ®ouald hiapoveu wnien the odher
senges expand2d into tizme? I wRied Lo ruu tou ilie
door, aven though I lknew it would not heip, 24U zoe-

med that I wae a sm,.L»Q 2 gianc~i dovia, 2 perenm
A

rising in ny throat. But vhen ¥ looked down, taerc
were cnly the far']iar bunar. L:gs thadt L knew, Before
I renched the dooran igmense it gaped before me.

T wililed aesperately xor wailivomer -ShielLloonacH the
laboratory and somehcw the soiidiiy of ithat flicor re-
mained gven though all I could =es waa emuty opace
and soine where the pin~priek cof édistent 3tars.t con-
centratad harder than I've eves done baforz and e

rooi1 cane back. 7ith it came the crdéinary sOLr TS opd
tae city. But now my ears WREe &' ern eveayleration
in normal pitch secmed to be the = Loes cf Snhndgiout

of the pasy o2 futire. 4 flocd of sxr*“ icn svent
over Mme...e. I stumbled inko the nert rcom.and fail om
the couch, my last concious impressions heing thoune
of slitheréng, slithering..... :

it must have been eons tiiat i slept, and, while
slecping, the expasion contlnued.utﬂru1u1es pacsed,
and I uOde waken to sce indescribatle ilhiivgs, onlyto
;h11 bacli again before I could co-ordinzie ‘.y“ecP‘OHSe
Tc were no dreams. Vhen I avo“u, L vagWbiek dntmy
o n roo:m, lying on the esuch, Tor a timc I iav :1¢rg
thinking that the vhole experdance had Teen a mighiuars
or drug-dclusion,But somctiing else was beating voon
me... Waves of emotion. Ifelt them, geething aboutae,
bearing dowm upon me. Iear such as I had never lmolm-
the dread of things such as no man dreaded; the hate
of, Uhings thait no man hated. They fellupron me and 18ft
e gasping for breath. .ind with thesce fears and hatcs
were H“Joucd yearnings sach as_no mon jas, bvcr Inowns
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tended to me the familiar box of tobacco, a weird
compogsition of blcnds mixdd with inccense, a concoc-

. tion which cffectively curtailed conswuption save
"by a few choice frienfls wno shared the mixer's cxo-
tic tastes. I strugsled Tor composure, bluing tac

air with scentcd smokc.

"Remember Roche, Haivey? Rociie, Klarncr and Pau-
1son?" “Yes," I muttcred. "0t coursc. 1've read
enouch of Roche and Klarner's opi, scen Paulsen's
splendid drawlings. Alwvays intended to correspond
with them but never ~od around to it. You recall T
askcd you scveral times Tor their addresses. Ythere

‘arc they now?"

"Dead," he croaked. "All dcad. Paulsen went flr-

st, then ¥larner. Roche rot tircd of walting for...

ther. . .and tcok voison. He always was morc nractic-
al than the rest of us. If I were less of a fool..*
Silenec. Thasn: "Fut you will want to lmowwavhat
happencds ... “It all begarn when Hanik invited Roc-
he, Faulsen and mysclf up to his nunting; lecdge in
taine for an extended weckend. Taulson nad just pet=-
ten nis civoree and wantced somcthing to take nis mi-
nd off perscnal troublcs; 2o0ehc 7as wcll cnough ahe-
ad of the cditors to take it casy for a while, anl I
decided I could dc with a chaagc. So we nacked, cli-
mbed aboard -larrcr's onc~lun~ vintarc oft '20 and
motorcd it to tiainc. "3In routc, Hanl: told us &hout
thc place he'd piclkzed up for a ridiculously low £iz-
urc. Miccly secludcé, not morc than a quarter-mile
from thc main-hiphway - a glorificd snakce-track thr-

‘ough the woods, in othcr werds - and a fairly trave-
reible path running in. It was not far from a rcaso-.

nably large, secluded lake and thcre were scveral
exccellent beachcd there rcpleto with that special
quality of white sand you find only <in Mainc."

" nI yag in Maine just about that time,” I intepru-
pted. "Had no idca you were about. Put Co on....

¢ wgell, it turncd out that Hank hLad cbtaincd thc

place but had ncver epent eny tinc there. Just been |

ground oncc op twico to scc if all was in livablc
phape, thcn closed it up. So hec was as unpreparcd as

Y+
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ANY OF US for what happenecd. "It's hard to dcscr-
. ibe. If I werc writing onc of my ovn weird talecs, it
would be simnle. But this was different. ijo tangible
signs of anything, of any kind. No wind howling, or
the like. But sonething in that place got under our
skin the wvery first night, and we couldn't &halic it
off. "e ¢idn't sec, hear or smell enything. No odd
dreams. But it grew on us, grew so that we began lo-
oking fivpund the corners, fapping the walls for hid-
den panels and the like. Hank said he wished Lovecr-
aft could nave spent some time there; he could have
made a rcal description of the placc, made his read-
ers feel just as we feli, and work up to a terrific
climar o boot. Af'ter the fourth night, we were jus
about to admit that 1t had us whipipcd. e felt damm-
cd shecpish feeling this way about nothing when we
all spent most cf ocur existernce conjuring horrors o
paper. But you can't fight nerves that won't lie st-
11l. The fifth night we had somcthing of a s torm;
lightening struck the chirmey and tumbled a load of
bricks down into the fireplacc. It was when we were
clearing out the mess the'next morning that 7e founc
the book." His voice stonpcd. For a nionient he sat,
staring into empty s»ace. Hisw:iclectal frarie twitchee
convulsively. "Strange," he vhispcred, "I can fcel
* them, but therc is no pain. No gore pain. But I can
fecl...thcm. “iWwthat is it, IPrank?"

He shuddered, "Wait...where was I...Oh yes, the
book. It was a very ordinary-looking thing. Guitc dl
_ yellowed pages, old print; completely in Latin. The
former ovmer had scribbled a lot of notes in the
flyleaves, partly granslation; partly commcnts. Som-
ctimes there were large question marks in refercnce
to ccrtain paragraphs, notations referring to certai
pacses in other books..thc Necromomicon and Song of
Yste principally. The trouble was that nonc of us
read Latin very well, but from what we could make
. out it was definitely a book on the old lore~-things
that Roche Klarner and I paraphrase in our stories.
Oh, Gon't mistzke mc; it's not all Lovecraft's inve-
ntion, you know. He changed a few nsmes, and added
his own details. But the sources are genuine enough.
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i je fourd & wusl-breastre ina Tew cicsely=vritien

peges witclk nsuy the basks They wese Dy the ngmzlicaes
biunilcer o this lodgs, the cwaer oi" the book. Thate
wan "c”erev:e CO) T e T uhT;u h3 hu“ gone £

wren baritro'Z gt BTl aly A RERigti F ocvied.tohia lale
of ”b;ch VAT AR et v g R v 8T 34 "c" T iNS T shand
wi'gl: ‘Pive® FnteiEUh BhDEE Singere?iiias thare

ond Lo Tingoere?
a hUgc rocl on“the b=t a shor'l diztines ©roi a AargEe

cavetine yeu some fifihnn miies er sc irom & dilap- £

idctcd lLttic I o8 T LR Kriove Be L thes K 2t 5

o TTHE AR " . o L8, . A reea sy Mow "aid ynu kncw?h
ST AaHoe he e . vete L mehliodi i e "héen atl

avoun#t that Gisirict, acen Criphs OGS .“Agcrb¢ the
covey”.ana talied —iYn_ari ola"Teilow LPey call, the CSap-
teid, o tells a ‘giory of wat hu"penﬁg thor werity
rears backo" O ;ou. oW of tliv. treesvrd,...of
bLlagG" “Graau“ That was i nane of Ulic iuan..ile
wizard who built tic 4¢wm», 1t amast nave Deen hiin boolk
you found. But 1 nezel noard of fany itrcasili’Ca.es’
iphevreference was in tacne wEitton Pazos ve focund
stuclt in the book. Tzie was 2 rituai to be rerfoilied.
"¢ rcalliy did'nt bclievc ATLruasure wouit, be” founa
buricd in the cave, but we thourht Licrc nipgui Lo scn~
ctiing of intcrest there. deinc bese fo7 a fev aorror
tales, Roche talked us into oixng tharcach With the
rituzl. 7¢ lcarncd the =signs. znf Lizde  ohe aarka D~
ribcd. Then welwent out, and dugin tho spoi, munbaoncda
by Grzag. Nothing was founf ~I4er a hell-hour onc e
were just sboul o strikc out Lo thc lodge winen rFaul-
sons spade struecx somcthing wettalliic. @c bucame very
mich disturbed at this, wanted tc get awvay, but Roche
ineisiea we uncarth WbdﬁLV' 3t Wez. Fatl becans ine
reasingly nerverss .. bd had read mrich r3ore of cthe Teoil o
T, TS 5 - s STial 56 mu,t 2 ‘aboit, Schxethling. ne. ctlii- -
cd hic Qther, the thing that Graag nad calied for i:la '
scrcerics. But W smii=d at thiigd and Roeche forced the
chcei open with his pici.' Har tloy s lins trcmbled.
ﬁzgy..*t*”ap a wornm, . a large vhite worm in the
coenesiil '-':*-'_ag, @ 21103 padc..u-_,, Thcn I\la.'ncr touched.
: St taing erumbled girzy inic ausi. e were pU?Z*QQ,
Butelaut ‘v was nesTde.aimsci® with torror. He tmatiercd
thin.g zhgut the scoursc of the walte worm, aid. ithc
nactic of Graam. Tt was-dark tbeg,, just enutgor 1iz0V
o
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" our hand--lomps t2 soo what we werc vn ace
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4 bunidnd ug, beowsrds thie cav els novth. Ts.e

ted: saw nothirg.Peulseon want off his head at this
apan Lo ocabbdlo aLout a fourth igwe and wavs

: uhu mant Le ol fvaag un L 1) Kizeno r guisted

him witk an Ln‘)(,.("'“-‘. Ve Wocarnd o hi

: ! nin baok and lefb tne
pigdce tha Pallowing morning. Faulzon never recover-
ed from lhs shock of what ne xunugnn ha 8349, &*ed “

gEger about Twh weels In deoiiviume .Then one nighit 1
£eb a call from Hiwrmer.Tne man was sositively & gib-.
bCPLﬂg with tecrob; 1 cold uh wafe out -what-he-&23d.
gomet hiag again ebout the mAnﬁle of Graag.lsxt day
4 spacind. dsilvery pacia > fofy me,.I% was the.
book, And witn ig,w ¢ from Xlarner.dfts r
L rend that letted, th 1t and the book,
ievsy saw X2arnew T glad of that,.
P ledstes told u~--f”-‘:';.q.bout ihe Other,
what must be done arer is chou®io Ag
and the Other wust o »oturn. 1% taells of
the zmitualsc? burial of an e protecilve
curse 0¥ Lhe sorcercy ovar v eilns of
hh" Ghn QT 't.».\-]»u curie T;:u—‘-" e kLnown as l\:h‘-? Y:.On@!_ﬁ of
the Borodrer. And AC Hold Turther of what happens ke
all vho violate the remaidiss, whal haposgns- to &1l shoe
are predent wheather or ot they toke part I 1Te?
Elg volce ralesd in piven, ®lhe worml Tho worms
The mantie of Grasg fell oa all of us. On Paulsu

4 1)
5

G
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o cavt: PR

vut ha &ied fron eheer insuna teywdre Defore thoy io-

cund him. On Klarners oo knows what ihe mantls of
Gracg modns On Roshe: ac quk oiaon Defore Lhsy

covid reach him.,.ond on ne. They have found e, 100.
e roga qu#oklya Hoevey, S Tia walspersd, Tget oul.

Get oulb qulek berere you seel It hos come; th LY haye

made A vlace for ik, %ol ouy whlie voulio Sul L sune- .

and gondbye, Horvays you von't see me againd!t

He solzed me, pushaod me roughly into the hullo
tGoodbye, Hurvay-how igage Qulcklyi®

Something of the bzrror he £elt flowed into my
oul, ¥ dléd anot wult to inguire further. But as Ky ;
hand *ell on the donx Tieb, I halsf-turned; locked
ba';_ L wieh to God I hadniu! Z 414 not read the
newspaners the next day, tut I know they couldn®t
dcacribe heow Hortley wos found, They dared not tell
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Wig iUt T know becaune I Sa"-'?oou-. Ladber 40 verdiled
his story-hlu ”.:.,;dn about the Othe c'z;‘:;“:: the casting
of the mantie, and the doom angs *1“;; A1 present when

the tomb of the Other is violated.
You .82e, Pauicen was no’d mad when ke soreomed avout
4 fourtn figure, standing apart Treom the ST, at 3
"the mouth of the cave that night.
I was that Iigure. ;
e - I C VL S - SO -

“IIJS»::E'I‘,‘:,LIE&I," (contizmgd from page 9) T
and Satan camea ,Sata_n, Satam, brothoer Satal SLOW me
your face,, Satan, comfort m2, apeak io ms, crtsl e
ber'lew,tl“ your cioven hoof...H Irhvvood. dclzed ":ho oih-
cr s'; ogldcrs; shoolk him fariously. VKo cuges’ Toks up
nan! re “here; voatro allssr ig"lu« Tt was (‘I‘lj a Jono-
am, Iu.czw Believe me, Lo was. o:u,v a~Fhemnl

His oye T’.CS-L-F“G.. on the other's. Peason Tought .'.zg.?n:l.zz
in them. aclk aga;n. I the gear of our Tord - bui not
for lcng. There ‘}_q a neill, havwood. Not the widmagita-
tive one the ecariy men cs@Mbed T but -there i3 9 hetl.,
I think I've found it. You don®t hove 4o d%e e go o
hell}y Haywood - I cannct d..LO, novw, I shzlll live thircu--
gho‘b." all cternity beecanuse I am etarniitya.t o osze
stirfly and strede to the dcor. “A m nillion and o mill-
ion years have come and dicd sinece I came to ind you
againr, ycu whose neme I canmet now roca.J... Lock ot to
scc nmc agaln, for I cannot £ind you. Tim2 and spacse ha--
ve talken me unto themselves and I.am thelir beloveld ste~
pson, And still T expand. Mot much hwean of me 1loft e,
Sorcthing Jdrows ne -—- cutwewd —- .

"You vho are man, az ocnce was I, think me mad. Loolk
at.qy cyecs, If you can still s@rmc.«Look at my cyes 1F
eyes I navelas man. Can't you s3o cternity siariig out
at you? I called on Satan and Saten canw. I calici on
Satan and I am dannesd, dammed, danmed sc.' ’
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