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S AY OF €43 These advert's aren't partlrulfﬁ*v science~fictional,

but I swear they're the most Taunish thing I've aeen
in rmudane since Bank of America was using 1itt1e grecn men, they're
of't' cereal packages: .
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AT CIEX [, ,Ho toys! ...No noisel linthers of America, rejoisal
Wheat Chex is guaranteed to contain no premivms --- no whistles, min-
giles, rockets or ruckus, !

To beanies, b~%'s, heecbies or jeebies, Iliot

a ball, bat, hat or zat in any package( ' % & J===the only cereal ngdeé
on purpose for Grownups, and Arove-Averapge Children( « +

RICE CHEX Question: What!'s better than a package of Rice Chex?
Answer: An even bigrer package of Rice Chex

Actually, there are several ansvers to the above 0ue€tlon, such a8 ~==

a mink coat, controlling interest in a gold mine, the Folies Bergere,

and Texas, But for the moment we assure we're addressing only fanati-

cal fans* of Rice Chex, { o« « o)

¥dow funnish can you get?

(033

"Canaouballs arce not an article the ordimary Justice of the Feace keen
go0opt him in auv cuapghitr," ol O e a0 i, or S SRR g

2 i ea i iy ! rouble. memorizing Lepanto? I found it remarkably easy
PN R WO G Tt W eaiE ey W il ol - s el oM Al 4T EREE
also great fun (i you have the-paticnce) to varody; I did a line-for-
line jcb on it & while bhacli O
a Lanchezter played +he nther or=
)

whiom Henry dizorced, Catherine oi EralacT e S o ISTEEnSls i T ey et

deed a 1 and~me~down; but she and Awry didn*t do too badly., except thet
"*‘"e didnd ©. have any soms, Then came Anne Eullen or Boleyn (inne of the

=
[}

Thousand Da¥g),  Wemk; =8 you say, vesg Jane Seymour, mother of tné I
Ture Bdward

Yow we gt Lo the one who played whiet with hiw on
their wedding night. This was ifnne of Cleves, the one played by Hima
nnchester, After divorcing hter on the ci i that the marriage had not

weon and would not be consurmated (And was no leonger politically useful.

it had been], Catherine Iloward ;ollowed the path of Amme Bullen,
[a8% came Catherine Parr, who survived him., Henry died at the age of
Tlfty-six, '

FAGNALRCK As I remember Tales of Tatima, it wasn't spy-sadventure but
fairly straight detéctive, with Basil Rathbone as himself,
Obviously, he's played Sherloclk Holmes so long and so well that
185 bera defective himself . o o) - I Tiked it,

But I'm glad to kmnow
1,0 is unpronouncsahle in Indo~IZuropean langusges (Sounds like a
Wi of erayfish, that) I mean languafes, Aud to think that Bjorn-
lerne Bjornsen went to hiz grave without knowing thatl



SPACEVATR®Y 71 aidn't realize Tmcky Tager was navailable omntsidé Calif,

Beerfandom corner: thic is white with the circle at left

ek e tniE ek gold,

Teltering med, eenter gold with zcrolls pieked out in blue, iwners pir-
cle blue with gold castle, gold#red crovm, outer eirecle reds

I had so ruch troubhle cutting tris on my lap'(it’s neclt-labhel only,
Praa e Sofiberaathe i ciin L iepta sy TEFEe) that 1711 1leave oun the

main label and 3ave thern both until I have ry light-table setv ur.

You can tell what is in a cat's mind if you have enough practice,
That's why Tipsy doesn't bite rme the way she does strangers: 1 can
1L whsEn %o atop whaliswer inpeaatys. thivg bhas rotched Tipsy,

I appreciate the renrints.

WLRHOUN  Oh, yes, thew®s a post office at the South Fole now. The

Navy operates it in commection with the really enorwmons amount
of research ‘peoing on right now, '‘Well, not right now; they've probably
shut uwp shop for winter. I'd reproduce the letter; it has special
rubber-stanns all over ity but look a2t the mesa I made of a simple beer !
labhel up there. '

SEEIEQ BELL  Tevcryinoutloud, it wasu't Falstait who complaiuned abtout
] the half-penny-worth of bread; it was Prince Halg He's
found Falstaff's tavern pill, as follows: Capon, 2s., 2d.; sauce, «d.;
two gallons of sack, Ha. 8d,.; anchovies and sack arter supper, 2as. 2d.;
&

sread, half a penuy. This exnctly snited Sir JTolmle hastes, Ini it
rathar cropel o0 Halk.



by iaren Anderson

"Stop it!" said Art Rapp, blenching foolishly. "It was a onroud
and lonely achievement until you copycats got into the asct.,"

"Why shouldn't we keep it un?" retorted Wrai Ballard.
"It's obviously the fanuish thing to do," added Bob Lichtman,
"You proved that, yourself," said Dick Eney.

"You loaded the 50th mailing with "Weapon' stories," said
Ted Johnatone, :

"And then swent the Pillar Poll with a lead of 80 points over
your nearest competitor," said Karen Anderson,

"y, Karen and I think it's the most fannish thing two people
can do --& excert in New York, where lawsuits come first," concluded
Terry Carr, ' :

"So naturally," Bob said, "we'll keep it up, The other members
will probably do it too," '

"Anybody can see it's the way to make the Top Ten," said Wrai,

‘"The last poll gave us eleven people in the Top Ten; but by us-
ing this ploy, half the membership might make it this time," said
Eneyo

Art stared wildly about, "He looks as frustrated as a virgin
wmother cow," gaid Wrai,

Art ocuivered with rage, "He looks as though someone had just
told him there isn't any Carl Brandony" said Terry,

Art turned purple., '"Vatceh hies Dlswl praganve go-ap, ™ commeunted
Miey withe cTindesd ~letbaciment,



LA s P e Thainis F C-\'H.u_\—",‘nr-‘f.y T I S N NOA) Jawae wrhendibly &
Talry tales thc waman had the name of the soccerer's daughter in Bwag
Inke, thé one who tried {in the guise of a »laclk Swan) to steal the
privce away from Odet%e, the white swan orincesa. However, no fairy
tale in the world ever nad that %ind of plot. ZIu's the kind of plov
vou find in fthez tough detective story ---~ Farewell, Ly Lovely; The #ig
Sleep; The Eigh Window. Logk over it again, reading "Pnilip Marlowe"

for "Rupprecht," or visualizing Humphrey Bogart.

che was born in Yemen, as all woren singers are. ( -- AL halevy -

FEIDET Okay, here's the black bean recipe: it

Ta¥e Japanese black beans (kuro-marne) and soak overnight, then
boil them until tender., You know, the usual way. Then fry up a mess
6 bvacony Itcut the strips in four pieces first. When the bacon is
doné{ put vack any fat .you've poured off, Drain the beans and dump
them in with the bacon and fat, Add lots of sugar and soy sauce (the
Japanese kind, not the Chinese)., Let it stew around for a while,

‘I'm afraid I haven't worked this out guantitatively., Good luck!

.

I've known cats to wet the bed --- Tinsy in particular; bdut not as a
gesture of.-defiance, It was in my presence, and she made a fuss a=-
bout it. The reason was that she didn't understand about sawdust. 1
finally realiized what her trouble was, and the next 1ess she made I
HMoppPed up wigh peverstewels that I, afiterward put in the sowdust Lox,.
I held onto her adl through the process, to show her what it was all
about. After t-=t she used th® sewdust and never made another mistake,
DEATH OF PROFESSORTANES Very enjoyable. at first I expected something

' : on the order of the Dramatic Deaths of Dr,
Kung (I think that's correct), a series of crime stories in kil in
which Dr, Kung wepeatedly appears to have been rurdered but has actu-
ally maneged to escape. But this is evewm more fun, with Anes dring
in so rauy senatate ways and no emblanation given.
RBTRO The song has no title: I Simply eall it YThe Song fHom Silver.

v Aock, " like "Theme From --=" lMan with the Golden Arm, or Drag-
uet, or Third Han etc..
Cata, incidengally, are retroningent,

i o y Vhen 1
was looking up the term in the Britaunica index (it isn't there) I
cale across a fascirating ternt 3  "Phayader pale shale," (Rhayader

is a place in Wales,) It recalls that lovely line from the Durbar Rea
cessicnal, "The pale stale elephants -of Cutch Behar,"

arCHYANDIEHi tabe) (Warty Blimgens) Toujours gai, kida.
SaFari Offshoot Sid Coleman's article was delightful. And what can
one say about Bloch'!s "Second Coning"?

Sa Tari Annual: Tike, wow. Poul has mine at the moment, unless he's
lent it to Reg Bretnor.

AL TUOSE 'ULTILATE WHAZON! STORIES See next page.



- z’}I‘t guashned his teerth, "Thatis berser ccroang," sren obrovved
with interest, "1 Aidn't kuow it survived in woderu armies,”

Art seemed about to become incandesce nt with fury. "Do you
suppose he'll burst into flame, like the Balrog in the depths of
Morie?" asked Ted hopefully,

"Thy are yow-doing this to me?" howled Art, goaded beyond ene

: “Wzll, look at it this way," Eney said repentantly., "Every
Time We ws 1‘(‘9 anothar Weanon story, it meanus e(*oboo for you, Imi-~
tativn, ¥on Xgowe 18 the ginecarest form of flattery. 4snd the more

We ammatave y- 1., ths mome ctviocus it will.ke 3o e‘ aryroiy what a

N ant . H
T — L% 4
—-‘-‘-‘[‘-‘ D B S0

~
CPhnd what the President of SAFS does must necessarily he the
mest fomiisgh thing possibde, so of eourse i+w will be. thes begl thing

s £ 5 -
W N 1o i (A
s 3a.ad o ¥ -

"For Sapszines, at least," Karen finished. "apa X is wilder,
a0t wiIden : M AR 2aY CESS mwé the v-'wch L e wrj,ﬁ_@___'_'_. "(?a-,‘Ql"” L8
4';-:, . § T b’\ 1\',\.2.'|- -

Aand pey ks Jinisal the mailing comrients ¢

VEUATONE - Rogarf at Tedsh dwﬁ ¥OT enjcy Beat the Devil, His opin-
¥ bl

14 Ble TTVH o iGRgSe | Ori e PRorLe: I, s 5T g Tanny. !
You aign®E ous  Ieraifer JOnRER e d':_ 2 S PR eLRl 2 e e BB N
& ] .
e a@ b gubstiduhe frr ¥B8jeY rewinds pe ¢ a0 acGieins:
ance ®Whoe spelis her name Hisne .
ity , but there's been a foofaraw
ity V1. take it as argaod @ign Seelbidhe story will b8

(T T

Most people have teen paithiing it dowm ws g g
‘ce, or what have yous bul sucii gu ibvles ¢ pory emthEs
s | O nary books amenidy panged becaus ot e hgahlle
weainary. books, 50 wiy shoudidnd t.or giiraeriirary ons
T s EEnes) oo, IR ‘Jt each e extrabrdinary in 34 own unlgue

Ad tolwhat 4% 19, I iveline tothe jdea #¥at it's o ths of &
¢ - = Lot ¥

's eonect 3 With The uvither things thwrown: i fo ™ !
B TN T o PCamenty Ant e ljues feh o a e ne s 2
. * - . - . a
& 9 B g 12 Ge ) SR -
WARTL 128'5 sayings. Jor an autil.fza NG sure Yeads
Moo ek, Tggonld deglee Mocre ofrplagiarizing the novel
v R W Ng Nov, Beoousd®Pli Las &id eatie” Liy o W DALY :

cultacture «-=-different every itime you try to get to a plase you
Deet Yo be@dees~<o. I'm not stealinle &6 f:t-‘um him any ot 5 5 ]
o P O ol ) . U vidently we havo same nighiivalag .
o MR T R EE et S ens Pae momin veoenth THNG L aEs saTE daken S =)
R o T as Lit'ls Lar kiads o ans et A

and o Ergngi Muod-Boag Tusks £ e atorani i
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a, huﬁbiﬁ rod§+a%9ﬁ¥ ?ol&i?nq vnﬁﬁwd oL wr«$11nh i an nnlhﬂl act
of 'hif¥ very ‘owny' ToF tmq end, hé''scrirped ‘and saved for’ vears, al~
lowing himself 1o Moré' than ors- p&uHd T 6T shius mer week, ‘udtil fine
ally he acodired a troupe of dogs and reuted a snall fgra 6hitwhich
tg train them. Here Ferdinand ¥Feckless V1%1ted hin aud found him
in d@éoq:r, '84n géfﬁuﬁ“%n Tack &F cRDaP S ARG e Hb 15 £t/ Qu1stquﬂst was
raRIng very LW vibrRtErT edusatIng his” aoget T IFA K ng pityton-his
friend, Ferdinend Feckless showed hin certai® acbiavlo¥iah techniques
WﬂlCh surv1yed in the 22nd century West llartian Soviet; where short-

]

'-age bf*Labor e 1£”£Tcgﬁééf *%“%%%m%ﬁc&%t&ew%’“br’wﬁ each other

“and> Poundl %hhmail@é%r !3 e @20 Ve NE Tud Jrebl v fonr

Holofius was greatly excited., Y3y yurping yininy," he swore,
i il 5 really vor?a and I get & yob vit' Bjbrnun & Bailey, den at
season's end, I, I, I --- ja, I vill bring all de dogs on a pilgrim-

age to Our Lady of de Big Top, earrying green branches, and de whole
troupe vill bow before de church.,” TFor Holofius Quistquist camec of

a conservative Swedish fanily which. wanted nothing to do with this
newfangled Lutheran stuff, They also supported the Folkung pretender,

Ferdinand Feekless bade hin farewell and drifted .off to join
Ringling Brothers, where he spent the season in such an intensive
scientific study of the eootech dance that he forgot all about Holo=-
fius. Therefore, when he went into wimter quarters, he was ruch a-
gtonished to sce his friend, looking very asleek and prosperous, lead-
ing a score of dogd ~-- An their hind legs, carrying green branches
imported at considerable expense from Argentina in their forepaws ---
to the chureh of Our Lady of the Big Top, where all paused and genu-
flected deepnly,

"What on 19th ecentury Earth is this all about?" exclaimed Ferw
dinand Feeklesg,

"Oh, hallo,” said Holofiua Quistquist, "Don!t you'renembers
iy 'act ban a big success, and now .l jan fulfilling 1y bow vow,"

~-~ Briareus.



. e HLEOF PYLOS

Golden-blodded Pylos was an easy prey for war, Here was no
Niykenai of the mighty walls, no windy Troy, that might stand long
seige. The walls »f Pylos were men: nmen afoot, men in chariots,

men who leaped ashore frgn the blark-hulled ships and stood with
bronzé in their hands,

Troops guarded the coasts, and the six clerks’in Pylos patted
out the soft :-clay and wrote: Thus the watchers .are guarding the
coastal-areas: Ekhelawon with his command, officers and nen, the

Eotal is 60 ment at Pleuron, and with them is the Follower Alek-
iy 0 L A

The soldiers were placed, and the Followers with their swift
chariots would bring news with speed. The Wanax had ordered the de-
fense preparation of gach basileus under him, 3ut Pylos had only
g0 many soldiers, so rany arrows, -so many shields; they are listed
in the clay tablets, and no mattér how reny times the clerks count
them up, there are no more, '

Arcimenes the Wanax found himself staring at a narble table,
It was inlaid with blue glass in a pattern of feathers and seashells,
a talle he had seen many times but now become suddenly intense and
immediate, It was like being with soricone about to die, This table
and the others about the room, with their desipgns of helnets, lions,
spirals, gold and rock-crystal birds, ivory heifers: his footstool
with ivory griffins, his ‘ebony chair with its carved ivory back---
all became suddenly very dear to him. It was terrible that such
things must.-come to an cnd,. 3085

The Wanax Went to the Priestess of Our Lady. Perhaps sornechow
she could assure him that®the disaster would net corie, that Our Lady
would save themn,

"Our Lady canmot save Pylos," the Priestess told hin., "The
Thunderer is lecading His, people apalnst us, and She is not strong
enough to prevent Him,"

(A clerk took a fresh tablet and srioothed its surface to write,
"At Pylos: slaves of the nriecstess . on account of the sacred golde
women, 14," lust that gold soon be wrought into tripods and ewers
for the Thunderer?)

"Shall Her people utterly perish?" eried the Wanax, seized with

terror. 1t was not that hc, Arcimenes, rust die, Would he not wil
ingly die for his peonle? But it was terrible to think that the

<\“(UB G PR~ F5




altars of Pylos would be thrown down, the holy places turned to alien
gods, and his people the slavds of strangers,

"Our Lady of the labyrinth has shown rie a little," the Pricastess
answered, "She cannot preserve us, as she could not preserve the holy
Labyrinth of lost Knossos, A3 Knossos, So Pylos. Ernpty names will
be remembered only. Your daughter Theodora will live, and her issue
will continue; our language will survive; for riore generations than :
we have nurbers to count; men will name their daughters Theodora. Bu’ °
Pylos will sink under the grass, and no one will remembery there will
be only legend, in which we will not be recognized,"

"Priestess, I have it in rmy nind to slay you," said Areinences.
~-would rather that you had told me only that I rmust die,”

IIY

"You Jmew that," she answered. ' "All men must die."

The Wanax bowed his head and'turned to go.
"Wait," said the Priestess, "I have not told you all.”
"Is it not enough?" he vhispered,

"For & chance ~-- I say ‘it is only a chance --- that the Fylos
ve know riay be brought back to the memory of nan, will you accept the
certainty of irmediate death?”

“"What do you riean?"

"Our Lady can give us this one slight hope. I do not know how
She means to accomplish it," she said. "Choose, for there is very
little timeJ" -

"I will do whatever I can," said the Wanax. Though the words of
the Priéstess implied that he had a chance to live after the capture
of Pylos, it was right that a King should die for his people.

"Our Lady has heard your choice, Go now, and when battle cones
do not shrink,"

The Wanax accepted the curt dismissal. He did not understand,
but perhaps that was better. e would trust Our Lady of the Labyin

When' the invaders ‘surged about the weak walls of Pylos, the Wanar
fought beside his people, knowing -that though every arrow struck to
an enemny's heart there was 3till no victory for his people. Unless .
Sorazehow he saw the arrow that rushed toward his eye o victory
sy toe W] eSS e SRS

liichael was seven years old, so he had a right to be proud of the



number of languagess he spoke, English hamdly counted, of course, be-
cause his father was Engljsh; and he'd had to learn Freunch and German
because he went to school in Switzerland., But since he lived in e
place where-it was spoken, he'd learncd the Schwyzerdeutsch, too; and
he had learned Polish Hecause his riother was half-Polish, It was a
sort of present for her; he knew she would like it., Now he was learn-
ing an even rore faoolnatjng language, Bgyptian helroglyphics, from

a Gerran book he had found.

And when ilichaesl was fourteen, he found ocut about another kind
of hieroglyphic writing that nobody understood at alll ©Not even Sir
Arthur Evans! He went to hear Evans talk about Crete, and the strange
writings found there «-- nobody knew what language they were, And
t22n there yere the marvelous buildirgs, unlike anything else: the
Zall ¢l Lme Double Axe, the great palace that had given rise to the
apparently meeaningless legends of the Labyrinth., Iichael pronised
himself that someddy he would flnd out how to read the strange char-
acters,

le became an architect, and won fame in his- profession, He and
his wife together designed theuhome in which they lived with their
two children, (Did he think of naring one Theofora?) But he had not
laid aside his hope of unravelling the problerr of the script known
as Linear B; he had spent his evenings armd weekends trying to find a
patiern in 1t Like a cryptographer, he seafélied for relationships,
and drew up endless charts to learn how it fitted together, Then one
day, so many things fitted together that had to be right, and he had
found a way to fead it -~~~ yes, the correct way! The further he went,
the more certain it became. An archaic Greek, fron which Homer's was
obviously derived, which could be read and understood and which brought
to life the men of burled Pylos and their tworks, Knossos and liykenai
besides geined neaningj guesses were discarded as the legends had been
and so6lid fact couvld he establlshcd whpre only iwmagination had been
before, - .

‘The mystery had been dispelled, & whole new secpgment of the past
had bee opened to archeoclogy. For this work, MHichael received the
Order of the British Erpire.

But he did not need the award to feel that his labor was worth
whild, He had won Pylos back from oblivion; - in its wealth and varid
ety, it lived in hid mind and in the mind of any who read his work.
He had accornplished his desire,

So thinking, perhaps, driving home on the Great North Road on
that Novenber nlght in his thlrty-fourth vear, he did not notice the
lorry. He died ingtantly,

While the arrow rushed toward his eye, the Wanax Areirenes knew‘
that he had done what he could for Pylos, for and throggh Our Tady of
Fhe Tabysinth. The atruw piecced his oye and hs died ingtantly.
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So here hath been darning ano*Hbr blue Danube, presty but not
the least like the Grand Criube, This has been yet arn-.cer Zed

with no official nuriber., Someday 1'11 have to grope back through
Spectators and FA's to find out what I've pubbed, and then I can
revive Operation Voldesfan numbering. ~lleanwhile this issue of The
Zed can be assigned its proper place in the svace-tine continuun
by noting that it is planned for the surmer 1960 Saps mailing.

' The preceding story really needs & bibliography. ILiain sourfe |
was, of course, Chadwick's Decipherment of Linear B (ifiodern Library
Paperbacks, 95« and darm well worth it). A1l the naterial used in
the story can be.found there, In general, the details are construc-
ted from individual bits of data, For exanple, the nane Areinenes
iz found, Wanax was the title of the rionarch, and there were des-
criptions of riarble tables with the types of decoration describes
in the story. I took only the liberty of putting them together in
a reasonable way, ©So far as I know there is no information to dis-
prove anything ih the story, though I'n the first to adnit I've
riost likely got it all wrong. ,

llay is crueler

.

Tnis all carne about because I ran out of shichini-togarishi, =
.Japanese 3pice-amnl -pepper mixture, There's ouly one place L Tnow
that handles it: .a little grocery store oun the way in to Berkeley.,
Tuesday I drove in (there aren't any‘coine~operated launderettes in
Orinda or Lafayette, and besides it's nice to have company) to do ry
leundry with idrian Carrs On the way 1 stopped at Takemori's for
the spices, Now, Takerrori's is riore than a grocery; they have all
Iinds of besntiful soup howls and tea nets, character dolls in lass
cages, and --- now we're getting to it --- Japanese magazines, alon
with adult things is what I suppose. corresponds roughly to Classic
Coriice: Dbigger than cormic qizn beautifully drawn and printed on
good paper, one picture per doubln-pave gpread with a few lines of
narration. The subject is usually a fanous person or a children's
classic, such as "The Rlue Bird" yes, the one by liaeterlinck --- or
"The Adventures of Kintaro." Astrid has had "The Blue Rird" for sonme
while. That dag I noticed "Kintaro," anl decided it was tirne she ha
a new daiji Ppool, ,
We use the térm daiji te describe this series be-
cause we first saw then at the Warrens' house, and thev use it., 1t |
means, appruximately, if..you rip.the cover off you'll eat off the na -
tantal for a week, (Daj neans ";mreatl) So, last night, I decided
we shonld go out to Warrens! aml ask Dana-saw to read it to . astrid,
since wheu I bonght the book I didutt even know it vas really about



L}nt%ro, I just thought it night be, Well, Dana-~san doesn't renerber
his Japanese toc well, but he kunew that story because it was a reis-
Slely hg hac the earlier edition --- printed from the same plates, So
Ee.conf%rmed the guess that it was Kintaro and told sstrid the story.
%hls brings us --- roundabout -~-~'to what I happered to be doing at
Warrens'! last night.
Well, then Willian took Astrid into another
roori and read "Hary Janos™ to her, and Grace and Dana and Poul and I
sat around talking . . . and eventually I said, "I just the other day
;emembered that besides the new sedative and the tranciilizer in Brave
New Worid, there's a third drug called "sorna." Now,; what book was
that in?" _ ra%
And Grace Warren said,” "Jingrin, of course!"
: : s S0 1 brought
it home and re-regad it today, ' .
Wherefore:

"TALBOT I{INDY WiS A4 GREAT LIAN
or, The Case of the fyranid Without a Secret

Jinmprim is one of the old and truly kind of adventure story. It
gprawls from Paris wia Cairo to Tibet, vith fantasy and espionage and
sclence fiction and Heroes --~ the wnrks., There's a character who
claims any number of reincarnations, and tells ewerybody ‘else who they
were when she was being Balkis or Cleopatra or Anne Boleyn. There's
another who's unearthed the lost scientific sccrets of Atlantis in a
deserted city in the Gobi, There's a tremerxous scene iunside the
Great Pyramid at Gizeh. And that's what really impressed ne,

lundy sinmply used the pyranid as a structure. With all the Lys-
tical elements in the story, he refrained from Pyramidology! IHe
really knew the pyranid inside and out, and utilized it for sccret
meetings and a pitckhed lattle and everything else the story would al-
low., But he had the taste to use as a purely physical set, and 1
think milked it for a lot riore atmnosphere than any Pyramidologist
approach would have given,

It was the best pyramid story I've ever read.

~~ " One of the things I specially 1ike about Lundy is his idea of a

Hero, Jimgrin (Janes Schuyler Grin) is typical, and so is Athelstan
{ing (Kiniz of the Khvper Riflegs). I'1l use hinm as an exanple rather
than Grir, because I don't want to give avay the end for anybody who
intends to read it. This is somnething from the niddle of King of the
Khyber Rifleg: Captain Athelstan King is trying to find out about a
hidden outlaw citadel, He stops at a fort commanded by his brother
and with his brother's help disguises himself as a disreputable Pathan
hakimn, Then he makes his way to the village which he later learns con-
ceals the underground passage into a valley otherwise inaccessible,

HEe is taken up before the adnissions council of the outlaws, and has




Lo prove twat e bas Killed an Baglishman ——-- preferably nn ilicol,
The men who helped him get thig far have been enpoching this, and

have found a head he can dlgpla‘ . But he hasn*t seen it as they slip
it to him in a hag, just in tnme, when he's called on, He figures he
might as well make the lie a good one (since his name iz well known) ,
and says ¥I have brought-the head of Cap-i-tin Atleestan ¥ipygzld He
then holds up the head and discovers that it is. the head of his bro-
ther, I don't think anybody but a lmundy hero ever had the guts and the
gelf-cormand to take a shoerlk lilke that ahd not break character,

This is another partisl fantasy, by the way. The outlaw oueen

is the reincarnation of a princess who f&1l in love with a Ronan sol- |
dier. The soldier decerted her for the sake of his duty to Rome. OSae,
finds King is the Rotian soldier reborn, and wants to repeat the old

plan of chewing out an enpire for thenselves. Just as before, he's !
loyal to is duty, :

The rivht to be a wowan is the right to be free.

Apropos of nothing in particular, except that I've been encoun-
tering babus in my reading recently, what does the nane "Rabindranath
Tagore" suggest to you people? When I first héard it I thought it
was terribly rormanticy hut nos all I can imagine is a fat coffee col-
ored babu, failed li.4, University of Caloutta, wearing glasses with

oval lenses and narrow .gold frames. He actually looked much better
than thate. TFor one .thing, he was a Brahnin,

-

The right to buy weapons is puaranteed bw the Constitution
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