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Freeatyle Twi'ppledop (The Editor). ¢ v v v s o 4 e v ¢ o 4
Playbill from "Birth of a Notion". o s o v v 5 o o ¢ 0 D
Gostak, I Hardly Knew Ye (Ardb Kingsley). =g S « K1 . &
Captaln Nabody (Arb KingSleY)e « o s o o « & o s a3 ¢ o 7
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How to Write a Filk Song (Arb Kingsleyl. 5l dw 3Py o o 13
The Bwsorcelled Stylus (Karen andersond. + 2 o ¢ + ¢ « 17

Quote Wunkery: 10, 12, 16
Cover by H, van Meegeren

In your grubby little fist, at this moment, is the Zeitschrift
Tir Vollst#ndigen Unsinn, VYou peasants and urban proletariat,
also whoever does the aover, may ¢all it The Zedy In spite of
the ocbviously professional ocunlity of its eontemts and formst,
this publicetion is an amateur one, and iz published for thk
Spectator Amateur Presa Society, This Zed, No, 780, 18 deSe
tined for the 32nd Mailing of that orgdnization, This is Ope-
ration Voldesfan No, 18y a Still House Publieation, General &
editorial offices located at 1906 Grove street, Berkeley 4,
Californie,

Editor: Karen Kruse Anderson,
Publisher and Chief Voldesfan: Xaren Kruse Anderson;

Typewriter Joekey and Assistant Voldesfan: Arb Kingsley,

Staff Artist and Tame Pros: Poul Anderson, This is sheer nep=-
ctism, obviously,

Head Nuilsance: Asatrid Anderson, Not nepotism, qualificationi
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“Things #ure have gone downhill in 100,000,000 years,: eh Doc?®
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AN D OTHZAE BEDITORIAL -00Z21IHNGS

Just recentl - I have diss
covered two new fantasy write-
ers, One of them, strictly :
speaking, 1is not a fantasy au=-
thor at all; hec doesn't write
about ghosts or magic; but his
setting is quite the most fan-
tastic I have cver come across
in any sort of —writinz. This
is iiervyn Pealle, auvthor of Li-
fus Groan and Gormenchast. 11~
tus, Seventy-seventh carl of
Gormenghast, is the central
character; if a pair of books
with so many essentieal subplot
complications can be said to
have one cer:ral character, No
character or situation is im=
nossible, but teken together
they are hishly implausible to
sey the least, or this reae
son I call the books fantasy,
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"Don't bother, Spike, Nobody
ever hit the Saint,®

Ta¥en on their own terms, howe
ever, they are the most fasci-
natins I have ever read. One
of then, in fact, is the only
vook that ever gave Reg 3rete
nor nightmares, he says,

I borrovred thew from Reg
when he told me about them, and
came back for more, Ye didn't
have any more by Peake, but he
had a counle of short stories
by John Shattuek, who writes
with the same sort of feeling,
(Thiz is the really important
thing about Peake---his style,
I can't describe or exnlain it
but it's the most fascinating
thing in the world,) Shattuck
sirites genuine fantasy, but
very little, [is stories are
hidden in the most obscure lit-
tle magaziames imagineble, It
seems that he knew the editors
and gcave them the storied to
help their magazines, and doesn
not try to sell them,

I learned this from a fri-
end of eg's, Arb Kingsley, whe
knows Shattuck. Arb says Lhate
tuck is 2 retiring sort, but 1
may get a chance to meet him,
Pant pant,

AYb, after one happy fizz
party, has taken to fandom, Iile
vill appear here regularly, and
211 fids to me}

You ought to hear his filk
songs, too,



KaREN ANDERSON PRESENTS
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A tragedy of Hollywood in
one act, written by Rob-
ert Bloch, with additional
dialeogue by Moe Fink, MHen-
ny Klotz, and William Sha-
kespeare,
THE CAST
GEORGE CHUM, A ProducCer - e« « = « - =
RaY SADBERRY, 4 Stf Writer « - « o -

WEIVIN SPELVIU, 4 Brother-in-law - =
Directed by Karen Anderson

Produced for the Elves', Gnomes', and
Science Fiction, Chowder and Marching

June 3, 1955
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Marvin Larson

Bob Buechley

Dale RoBbomily

Little HMen's
Soclety,
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A Filk Song by

Karen Anderson
and

P. A, Kingsley

{(Ture : Johnny, I Hardly Kuew Ye)

As I walked out beneath the sky, haroo, haroo,
AB I walked out beneath the sky, haroe, haroo,
A8 T walked out beneath the eky,

I tell you it's true as I hope to die,

A desolate Gostak I did sggi 4103 f the Doshes
stimming o € -

Isaid, "Sir, why do you look so sad," harco, haroo,
I said, "S8ir, why do you look so sad," haroo, haroo,
I said, "Sir why do pou ook so sad,"

He said, "My trouble will drive me mad (PLUG)

I'm losing all that I ever had, A

Distmming of the Doshes,

"Wren cne's distimmed, 1t is no more, haroo, haroo,

When one's distimmed it is no more, haroc, haroo,

When one's distimmed, it is no more,

I've always less than I had before,

Sure 1t's e problem that troubles me scre
Distimming of the Doshas,

"And now my Doshea are very few, haroo, haroo,
And now my Doshes are very few, haroo, haroo,
And now my PDoshes are very few,
I think that I'1ll try distimming you,
I never learned anything else to do
Distimming of the Doghes,”

I said, "You can't &istim on me," haroo, haroo,
I said, "You can't distim on me," haroogy harco,
I 3aid, "You can't distim on me,
For I'm a Gostak too, you asece,
Try humang: they're just our cup of tea,
Distimming of the Doshes,.®

3
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By P. A, Kingsley

"Sir . o o I am nothing to you but Captain Nemo."
- "-V'erne ']

Twenty Thousand Leagues
Under the Sea, Chapter X

"Cyclops, you ask my name, , , iy name is Nemo,"
---0dyssey, Book IX

nemo, -inis (for nehemo

y from ne
nobody,

and hemoshome) no man, no one,

~=uC888ell's Latin Dictiqgary

The two seafayers who called
themselves Nobody are among the
best-known adventurera of all
timesa; yet neither loved adven
ture for its own sake, Odyss-

eus, we remember, wanted only
to go home and collect his @I
benefits---that is, tell the

home folks what a hero he head
been. (You think I'm kidding?
Look at the line he fed to Na-
usicaa,) But what of the othe
ey Nemo?

Odysaseus used the name o=
body on only one occasion, hie
encounter with the Cyclops, and

even then could not ® sist the
temptation to brag his real i

dentity a8 ocuickly as possaibig
But the other bearer a#f ]
nom de guerre revealed his true

name only once, within hours of
his death,

It seems that s cpmpapétidely
few people realize that The My-
sterious Island, one of Xerne's

egs popular stories, is actu -
ally & seouel to

20.000Leaggea,
and that here Captain obody's

secrets are disclosed, (Certa=
inly this was not realized by
the sereenwriters who killed him
off at the end of the pictum ,)

He was Dakkar, the Rajah of
Bundelkund, He was educated in
Eunope, and on his returndmine
die a2t the age of thirty he was
full of the desire to rule a
free and independent people, At
the time of the Sepoy Rebelllion
he #aw his chance to throw off

-7
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the suzerainty of the Brii-
ish Empire. He devoted all
nis wealth and ability to
that ceuses he foight in the
frort lihess determined on
victory or deuth, But aei-
ther wee his 10t, H= lost,
instzacd, his Ycertune andhis
kingdon, His wife and sons
were kililad andt 2 price was
on his head, He Tled wiik
a few of his follovere,

]

faland el

On a desericd

the Pani”’~  The constructed
the Nautilus«.-for the sea
was his oniy rsrugc,. The

various parts of his —efsel
he ordered from wicdely sap-
arated factories, and when
it was built, he destrged
all traces of his presence
on the island, He roveé the
seas, Balvaging millions in
gold and jewels from sutnken
ships and colliectiug prarls
of enormecus zalue from the
ocean floosr, Thesc hz dona-
ted anonymously to those
who fought for the freedoem
of their countries. Appar-
ently he took some of these
patriots in the crew of tae
Neutilus, for Professor Ale
ronexX _mentions seeinglri s@m
men, Frenchmen, Slavs, and
Greeks aboard,

Although Nemo often said
that he wished to have no-
thing to do with the world»
%] am as much dead as those
of your friends who are
s8leepbng six feet under the
earth," he 2aid to Profeesa
or Aronnax: this wasmwt the

case, At anothexr 1€, when
he had rescueda - . Zisher
from a shark and en  him
g bag of pearls, he gaid

to the Professor, "That In-
dian, sir, is an inhabitant
of agd oppressed country; and
I am still, and shall be to
my last breath, one of

my last breath, one <l
themi"
On 8till anather occanion,

when Aronrax had wmede sCme
remark showing that he saw
Captain Nemo as another trea-

sure-sceker, the exi®- flew
tnto a rapge,
IDA wed Sedukesceithen,  sin,

thoat Vrsanidressuresa are lost
bogatise L gatner them? I8 it
oY wyeslf, according to your
idea, that I take tho t~oulle
to colleetr thege ricres? Fho
told you vha. I did aot mak e
good use cf them? Do you be-~
lieve me ignorant that there
are suffering beings sand op-
pressed races on this earth ,
miserable ceeatures to conso-
le, victime to avenge? Do you
not understand?"

When Aronnax and his compse
nions protested Nemo's treat-
ment of them, he said, *I am
not what you would call a ci-
vilized man} I have done with
society entirely, for reasons

which I alone have the right
of apprefiating, I do not
therefore ocbheywits laws, and

I desire you never to allvde
to them before me againi+ But
his support of downtrodiaar'pe.
oples shows that it was no*
society in itself that he so
hated; it was the hypoeritica
al society of the time which
condoned slavery and made ex-
cuses for misery, To mankind
he wag loyal.,

In the ses he found his
own freedomy; and here The
dreamed of freedom for othe
ers, "The sea does not be-
long to despots. Upon its
surface men c¢an 8till exer-
cise unjust laws, figpiht,
and be carried away with
terrestrial horrors, But at
thirty feet below its level,



their 7reign ceases, and and here it does extend today

their power disappears, . , --~for the énce unioue Nauti-
There is the only indepen- lus is now the outmoded ance-
dencei” And again: "I can ator of submarine navies  of
Imagine the foundation of 21l the world,

nautical towns, clusters of

submarine houges, which , Once, when Professoxr Aronn-

like the Nautilug, would as~ ax theorized that the cor-
cend WPy TNormirg »erto al islands of the Pagific
breathe at the surface of might someday grow Wos,

the wa ter, free towns, inde- continent. the man who caliled
pendent cities, Yet who nimself Wobody answered him
knows whether some despot-~7 irn terms that sum up his life

aond . rprotans . 4 AnRtReme:

He broke off there, Rven Safﬁgggﬁg; v rusltys: “The

doee, apparently, he feared earth does not want new cont-
their power might extend: inents, but new men,"

NP EP R R R R F i B e R R SR R o RO
THE QUOTE WUNKERY

e « « Whereas, so these primitive philosophers must hd&gngr-
gued, when a man lets his own name pass his lips, he is
parting with a living piece of himself, and if he persistas
in s0 reckless a course he must certainly end by dissipatin g
his energy and shattering his constitution, Many a broken
down debauchee, many a feeble frame wasted by disease, may
have been pointed put by thesa
gimple moralists to their awe-
struck disciples as a ffpaZfil
example of the profligate who
indulges immoderately in the
geductive habit of mentionin g
his own name.,

-~-=Sir James Frazer,
The Golden Bough

You're trying to fool me by
telling me the truth,
(Overheard)

Come on---~they're movingHell

and Itve got an opticn on the
first ten loads,
{h..2cta)rt

The wages of gin 18 breath,
(Just for a change, I said it)

7




DRRGRESS
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The Twelfth World Science Fiction Convention was held J-6 Sept~
ember 19854 at the Sir Francis Drake Hotel in San Francisco, It strug-
gled frantically to get away, but was held too firmly, Iuch was ac~
complished, indeed so much that is not merely noteworthy and unprece=-
dented but positively epoche-making, that it is rather a shame nobody
remembers exactly what it was, It is now time for a review, for 8
post-mortem, for a rational essessment, for a logical reconstructiaon,
for another slice of cheese pie, The Folch1ng ate are presentedfor
consideration,

l‘.--.—

FINANCIAL REPORT

(1) Income

Registrations . a4
947 people ¢« o 4 4 4 s 0 s e '$ 947400
Ll midget o« o o« ¢ 4 o 2 o & o 0 0,50
Special events cardes 4 5 o ¢ ¢ » = . 342,00
Banouvet tickets . e ¢ & & s e & 9 o 169,00
Auction . ¢ % & 4 & 4 & & @ 6 o & @ 0.52
Advertisemente * 4 @ 2 & 8 & @ a 0165
Hush money from Dr, Brumback .+ , . 2,000,011
Counterfeited + « ¢ o ¢+ o ¢ o o o 18,000.00
Chase Nz tional Bank s *» 9 e «a a e ﬁg@;ﬁéﬂ;li
TOTAL $356, 748,82

(2) Expenditures

BRIt 5osid i b @ § 4 SBE 921,32
Printing bills, postage, etc. > o 926,18
Cost of special events cards , , . 242,00
Turk lurphy (special rate without

harem) , 500,02
EENEERT. o 0 4 ¢ 0. 0, 0g8g 05 Setp T ol 0.75
Cheese pie . . « r ¢ o > s @ 25469
Dameges paid to hotel . o It 0451

(damages ~laimed, $21? 463,11)

To Gary Vel=s for turboencabulator 9,098,17
To Ben Stark zor poker , . « . . « 102,201.00
To Poul Anderson for beer . « 111,260.00
To Les Cole for rioctous living and A ¥
espirin J . Q.14

Call girle 4 2 « ¢« o« o « * 3 « & 120,420,52
lisc, embezzliements o« o o o = » & o 9,052:,18
Hush money to Dr, Brumback , . « 2,000.01

- .



mlpi bt ® o 2 = 90 & & & . . U, di i Gansdiay
ToPa D L&55, 718,00
(3) Net profis
G0, 02

One objective of this meetiug is to decide how *le uberse Nio-
fit should be spent,

REPORT ON EVEWTS
A statistical breakdown of the convention is wunecesrarr, ard

would be unkind, However, a few noteworthy occurrences mey e *tat-
ulated,

Poker BEDIES 4« o o + s ¢ s o 2 8 3 e = ¢ ¥ (':"?'*"
Gellons of beer consumed , o o o ¢ 2 « & 958,243
Fifths of whisky consumed « + o 4 ¢ « « = 5,975
Fifths of 034 Crow comaumed , « « o« « « o 8
Virgins attending convention e« ¢ ¢ ¢.o 42
Virgine leaving convention . . « ¢« « o o« o)
Words spoken by John W, Campbell, Jr. . . 9,579,734

¥ The } was peunny-ante.

FORMAL PROGRALL
A, who attends the formal program?




"e « JcCharged with selling drinks to minors and Harlan Ellison, %,

U R U L U L LUt R LR R LR L T I R R N R L N L T R TR R R RN N R N R RN RTRTN N RN R R R R

In about 1500 AD, Heinlein made
the firet springdriven watch,
~="Stopy oflan,"
C. S. Coons
You mean "Methuselah's Children" was autobiographical?

/12



by Ps A. Kingsley

The filk song, though as yet 3t has received little att-
ention, is 2 potentially wvaluable art form, It is reldted
somewhat tenuously to the not-poem, in that it does not take
itself very seriously; but it is more closely conmnected---«in
a left-hand way---to the folk song, It i8 a distorted folk
song,

The origin of the term "filk song" is probably bettier-
known to most of vou than it is to me; but for the benefit of
johnnies-come~lately, I will repeat it, It was a typographi-~
cal error in, or in correspondence about (this is not clear),
Lee Jacobst! "The Influence of Science Piction on Modern Amer-
jcan Folk Music,.," The term was tossed around in SAPS for a
while, then dropped but gleefully czught by Karen Anderson,

The blame/credit (choose one) for the first filk song is
a 1little dubious., Like the man who tried to sit on two stoo-
1s, it falls in the middle, between Poul Anderson who wrote a
filk song celled 3arbarous Allen and Karen Anderson who eggefl
him on and published it in Zed *774,

In line with the Do-it-yourself movement, I propose to
outline a simple method for writing your own filk songs, The
materials you will need are:

One writing instrument, The simplest is the lead pencil
hut if you are proficient you may use a fountainpen
or a ball psint pen., If you use a fountain pen, a
bottle ¢” ink will be necessary. A typewriter,.tho
desirable, is not necessary,

Paper, This must conform to your writing instrument, Do
not use soft, absorbent paper with a fountain pen,
or 0ily paper with a ball point pen. Waxed paper is
not recommended with any witing instrument,

'3



Optional ecuipment includes a brain and an understanding
of the technicues of versification, but a rhyming dictionary,
we believe, is en acceptable substitute,

In writing a filk song, one begins with a folk song. We
w1ll take "The Wee Cooper o' Fife," which has a nonsesse cho-
rus, for ourexample, any folk song will do,

The first verse of the original runs as followss:

There was a wee cooper wha'! lived i' Fife,
Wickety-nackety-noo-noo=-noo,

And he had gotten a gentle wife,
Tley Willy Wallacky,
ITey John Dougal Allene cuo rushety roo-roo-roo

Whatever your song, it is wise to write down the Fifgést
verse for reference purposes, to check the meter and such,

Now choose the subject and title. Why not a science fi-
ction writer? Iet it be "The Wee Triter of Stef,"

Next, the chorus should be thought of, The original can
Ye retained, of course, but a science-fictional flavor WOu}d
enhance the result, (If your song has no chorus you may 8kip
this section.) Considering the attributes of naur subject, we
writes

Skyhook and spacewarp, dy, dx,
----é---

Hey Hohmann B-orbdit, )

Wege zur Raumschiffahrt, e=twathbax dy dx

Insert a series of rhymed couplets into this frame, and
your filk song will be written, However, conskderation must
be taken as to the couplets themselfes, (If your song has
cuatrains, write quatrains,) Tirst, state the subjects

There was a wee writer, and he wrote stef,
Skyhook and spacewarp, dy, 4dx,

To all other subjects he was deaf,
IIey Hohmann B-orbit,
Wege zur Raumschiffahrt, e-to-the-x 4y dx,

There must he a problem of some sort, or there will De

noe song, Taking it Jrom there, we can huild up the following
situations

He wrote space-opry, and gadgets galore,

Skyhoolt and spaeewarp, dy, dx,
Living on beer and but little more,

14



Hey Hohmann B-orbit,
Wege zur Raumschiffahrt, e-to-the-x dy

Cf r~ourse he improves and makes more money:

Iz wrote~tlumen-interest rocketesrse! woes,
t:kyhock and spacewarp, &y, 4x,
Tx 1o cznes a word to steaks he rose,
ey richmean B#¥orbvit,
"eg> zar Raumschiffahri, e-to-tiie<x ay W,

He vrote »i extrapolated *trends,
“kyhock and spacrwarp, dr, x,
With fens, £2ience tc 2ic his erds,
ey Poehmann B~orb1t
¥eg: zar Raamschiffzhri, s-to-the-x &y dx,

So far, =0 Fo¢.- Now comes the traubloe

Three cenis a word---and he did wed,
Say1o0k and Spacewarp, dy dx,
With a Xilttlie jam tc sweeten his bread,
Hey Yiohmamm B~orbit,
Wege zur Raumsohltfahrt, e~to~the-x dy dx.

A baby comes, and three cents shrinks
Skyhook and spacewarp, dy, dx,
To the pirice of beans and the mllﬁ it drinks,
Hey Hohmenn B-orbit,
Wege zur Raumschiffahrt, e-to-the-x dy dx.

And now we are ready for the triumphant sollution:

He took the subjects he'd written about,
Skylhook and spacewarp; dy, dx
And wrote them again with the science left out,
Jey H-hmann B..orbit,
Wege sur Raumschiffahrt, e-to-the-x dy ase

Fz mells to the Post, and Collier!'s too,
Swyhook and spacewarp, Qy,

Avd lives off steaks and imported brew
H2y Hokmann B-orbit,
Waga zor Daumschlffahrt, e-to~-the-x dy dx,.

fee”  Mixbody can write a filk songi

[



A gentleman farmer of Wales
Tried to copy the sex life of snells,
Overlocking the fact
The* his own physioue lacked
The hermophroditism it entails,

Waltz faster,'dear. This
i8 a rumba,

The takzre of Gallup polls | %
Reportvgn the habits of trollss i
QT

At tae men that were sent
With mustard and catsup on rolls,

You will live to be *erribly old

If your bensites is hnarne with a coldy
It woula machk hurt her pride
If you weck evd died,

So she'll guard vo " 1 danger,

I'm €n,

.

=y =

A man might well lose his shirt playing strip poker,
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Karen, the Blue Princess, had barely arrived at Sevagram with
the Baroness of San Francisco, Ireue of Sloop, when the sentry in-
formed her that a troop of Ghuists had been seen approaching the cas~
tle,

"Apparently your visit to Sevagram is to be other that bering,”
ahe commented to Irene, and told the steward to bring more wine, The
two ladies then waited in the Great Hall to learn what the Ghuists in-
tended by their visit,

John Davis himself was at their head, At the sight of her old
enemy, the Blue Princess was instantly on her guard, After his gdar-
ing theft of the holy Golden Beerbotitle, recovered at such cost, she
feared him a8 much as she hated him,

"This time, as youv sz2e, I am home," she seid, “Have I inconven-
ienced you thereby?®

MCertainl» not," he said. "I wished to see you. Ovne of my ud-
derlings has run off with a valuable possession, and it is e erted
that she cams here,”

*She? Who is it, then?"

~
\
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"One Melisaut, mistakenly cal-
led 'the Gaxntle.,' She has alwa-
y8 refused to accept the Purple,
and & few Adays ago stole my mag-
ic stylvs and mede off on my fa-
sStest grulzak., I rmust have the
stylus, and intend to mpunish her
properly. Once I have aimpedler
hands in hekto jelly, ohe'll be
more sensible,"

Karen's face darkeuned, Ior she
knew well the history of the en-
sorcelled stylus, A spell - ‘had
been cast upon it, so that it no
longer needed the puidance of a
skilled hand, bhut drewr iilustra-
tions by itself, She had heard
alsp that Davis had orderad it to
be stolen from the studio of the
great Rotsler, Magnificent and
Unicue.

"] know of no ilelisant here , "
she answered,

"3ut you have just ppthrped , "
he said., "Perhaps she came afte
er you left, T must ask that we
be permitted to sczarch.®

The priuncess sighed a little
"You begin to bore me," she mur-
mured, and struck a gong,

"Your men will not come,® seid
Davis with a grim smile,

"Wha t?"

*I left a collection of Clay -
ton Astoundings with the guard ,
By now they are helpless with la~
ughter, And I know that .Pringe
Poul is working on his ter-volue
biography of King 0laf seint
and refused to be disturbed,

*Shall we begin the search?"

In confirmation of what he had
said, Larrander the Barbarian, a
new guardsman recently converted
from Ghu, rushed in, "“The guard
can't come-~-can't even standup}

They're laughing themselves sicki"
hz shouted. "“They were reading a
mess of magazines, 1 didn'tl ~~B39
what, I'd just gone into the gu-
ard-room when I heard the gong--"

He brokc off, staring at #a the
hists,

"Princess, shall we begin the
search?" repeated Davis softly.

"Go ahead," she said bitierly.

I

As soon as the CGhuists were out
of sight, Larrander whispered ur-
gently, "Have they come for Meli-
sant?"



"Yes," anawered the nrincess,

LARRAMDE Q

"She's here! I just took her to
the Crifanac Roomi"

"Pits of Ghul They're going in
that direction, We've got to get
there first."

“How?"

"Secret pegsage, Luckily, this
place is full of them,"

Leaving Irene in the throne room
they went through a panel and a-
long a narrow corridor, Its walls
glowed eerily with phosphorescenge
from the moss with which they were
covered, Finally Kareu paused and
pressed a stone, and they saw the
Crifanac Room,’ e ASRER

A small, slender girl, with long
blonde nair, sat reading a cooy of
TallT0: ~w=- and the tramp of $3ae
echoed down the corridor! Hégming
the footsteps, the girl looked up
and saw the opening in the wall,

In two seconds, she was insldee-
and safe! "That was close," said
Larrvander,

"Almost too close," said theBlue
Princess, "We've got to get outof
here or they'll hear us, Quietly?

Stepping softly, they APER1ed
her, Karen did not fail to note
how Kelisant eclung to Larrander ' s
brawny arm, She led them through
many branching passages, up cork~
screw flights of stairs, and fina-
11y into a dusty loft, 1lit by win-
dows flattened vetween floor end
aloping roof,

"Wou'll be safe enough here,"the
Princess said, "I'11l see that you
get food if the Ghuists stay long,

and you'll find various furnishing
and conveniences in this or the o-

ther lofts, This is the only en=
trance."

Z




“Thank you, Your Blueness,"
whispered the girl, "I'm ve-

ry sorry to give you so much
trouble,"
"Wever mind that," laughed

Princess Karen, "The import-
ant thing is that this matter
is giving John Davis troubdble,
end I owe him some, Besides,
I've found that my guard cap-
tain is unreliable; he sheould
have prevented the guards' ime
mobilization, An officer is
only a8 good as his conduct in
emecrgencies,

"Larrander," she went on,"I
understand you barbarians are
legendary for your ability.ss
guard-cpptainas, Would you be
my new seneschal?"

"Woat gladly, Your Blueness
~-=it was with that hope that
I asked to e assigned to the
guard when I came to you as a
convert from the Tyrant of Tu-
Cc8 0%, N

"Good, Melisant, can you
tell me the history :fs _shis

atylus?®

"Yes, the tyrant often boa-
sted of it, It was formerly,
he said, the property of iihe

greet Rotsler, who had put an

ensorcelling on it in a play-
ful moment, aAny stylus would
do as well for him; it may be

4

that he does not even niss it
from his studio, The heiro -
phant of the ¢olor I dare not

narme wad ¥t sfolenffar his om
base use, I felt Lbnattitiis
should not be, I had long Go
sired to come to Sevagramg I
had heard of Larrander's con-
version to your faith, Finalw-
1y I had a chance to steal the
stylus and get away, I wlshe
ed it to be in your hands ra~
ther than those of the unholy
tyrant,«

She reached into a ;pboket
and drew forth the stylus, In
the golden~-moted light of the
loft, ¥t glittered with prise
matic colorsy but when Karen
took it, the ensorcelled sty~
1us burst into & splendor of
blue radiance,

“1s some destiny at wor k
here?? wondered the Princes,
"TLarrander, you take it,"

In his hands the stylus wa s
less radiant, but egually sa=
prhire, Returned to Me t
it was again prismatic--- hut
for a few moments only. Slov=-
1y, a change came over its in
a Tew minutes' time, it sShone
with 2 pale, but unwavamiias,
Phthalo bluel}

wphis is passing strange , "
murrured the princess, “Bu t
keep the stylus with you for

.
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new, 1 muft deal with the Chu-

ists,?

"But what does it meanr, that
this strius hasw farred tIue in
my bhaadc??  gswed Melisant,

"It can oniy mweas that, whe -
ther you reclili-e 1% or uct, yon
have arceniecd “he L1712 Faith,"

Prus thz2 Elu~ Frincensy then
she and her nemly appnintaed Se-
neschaZ dz2nartoa,

ETE

Karen and Larrander had
come out of the secret passage
and closed the door when there
came a footfall behind them, It
wad John Davisg}

just

"So!" he sneered., "This was
why you were not too upset when
I started to search] You knew
you had Melisant safely hiddepl

"You are mistaken, John Davis
a=~ did not then ¥mow that she
had cleimed sanciuary here, But
I cannot revoke sanctuary, and
80 have now hidden her--- woqas
you could not find her, even if
you could open this doori"

"You will find her for mie , "
returned John Davis with an ev-
il smile.

"Neweri®

"We shall see, Take them , "
At his worda; two burly Ghuistas
8tepped to each of -y and
bound them to chair .

"Wo matter what yéu do to me,
I will not lead you to Melisant
-~-] don't know thw way, . .8ven
1f I wanted tol¥" snarled larra-
nder. - "
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The princess said ounietly, "1
will tell you nothing, whatever
barbaric torments you devise,"

"But what about your gueste--
the Baroness of Sloop? Can you
calmly watch what I will do +to
her?" Davis gestured to one of
his minions, who went out,. In
a few minutes he returned with
the lady of S&hloss Sloope 8he
was bound to a chair ailB%ile
distance from the others before
she had a chance to protest,

"What is thie?" she cried,



"It is the Princess's méa
tion of honor," said the Ty-
raunt of Tucson,"to refuse ne
my fug:tive slave, We will
gee now whether her hospita~
lity includes permitting a
guest to suffer that her pri-
nciples mav be upheld,®

"Wou inconceivable beastl®
cried Kareno,

"Pon't tell him sunything,®
said Irene gallantly. "You
mustn't give him Melisant,®

Davis took a sheaf of pap-~
ery from his pocket and be-
gan reading. Karen and La -
rander were too far away to
hear him, but could see how
Irene flinched at the y.frery
start, Then she clenched Yer
teeth and gripped the arms of
the chair, evidently resolvae
ing not to show her pain,

Suddenly vhe could ar it
in silence no longer, and in
spite of her efforts at self
control screamed aloud,

"What are you reading tol.
rene, you misbegotten dog?
cried Karen,

"A manuscript rejected by
Dimensions," said Davis, end
went on. Irene's pcreans re-
doubled,

"Stop} Stopl" shouted the
princess, "Oh, Holy Phthalo
-==~how deprave&, how unspea-

kable, are these Chuisgtsy I
will let you have <lisant}®

"I'm sorry, Karen," sobbed
Irene, "I just couldn't take
it 1t

"In such a conflict, weare

at a disadvantage," answered
the Blue Princess, "Ghu a-
lone can use such monstrouao
weapona, Ve cannot retaliaie
in kind,"

At this moment Prince Poul
entered the roomy gnd sawhs
wife, her guest, and the Sce
nescral ¢f Sevagram bound to
chaira, gloated over by John
Davis,

"What is this farce?"® he
growled, His glasses flashe
ed like lightning, and his
hair was like a thundercloud,

Davis laughed, *"The {ilthy
pro has finally noticed that
something is happening! Know
that my men are in undisput-
ed control of the castle, We
have come to get a slave who
stole a precious possessgion,
and carme here for sanctuary.
When we have taken the thief
we will go,"

Pcoul glared at the intrud-
ers, "I have something to
say about that," he said. He
then let fly a volley of ad-
jectives, which clattered a-
round the heads of the Ghui&
stic guerds, Then, swinging
an adverb in esch hand, he

advanced and mowed them down
in windrows, The few who at-
tempted to flee he struck ou
the run with noun absolutes,
and finally he finished off
those yet remaining alive by
stabbing them with particip-
jes. John Davis alone esca=-
ped the slaughter.,

"There is that low-living
offaspring of a diseased he =
goat and a misbegotted dog?"
roared the prince,

"He got away when he caaw

2



you pile Into his guardsmen,"
answered Irene,

"Let him go,"” said Xaren,"I l

have nlang for him,

Prince Poul cut ther loose,
and Larrsnder wanted to go to
ilelisant immediately, but Ka~
ren sent him tp rouse the gu~
ards and have the Ghu-cruvd of
bodies removed, At this nome
ent the steward showed up.

"o, Bim§" called Karen, "I
need g drink]! Bring some for
us all, I've been faunching
for one ever gingeJohn .Dagis
showed up,"

And he did, and that fast,
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Author F, van Wyck Mason's
introduction to CUTLASS BlP-
IRE, biograpay of Henry
WMorgans

#.ny attempt to describe to
modern minds the almost incr-
edibly brutal, predatory, and
amoral mid-sixteen hundreds ,
reouires a deal of eompromise
and soft-pedaling, Not eve n
a student well steeped in re-
gearch can stomach happily the
true extent of a seventeenth~
century concueror's savage O-
ppression of his defeated en-
emies, the prevalence of grass
tastes and customs, and the
insensate intolerance of one
religious faction for anothexy
People, their customs, and th
~-eir religious views, ha v e
changed for the better s ince
1649, Perish the so-calle d,
"good old days}" Considerat=
jon of life in the 17th cenk-
ury, if it be accurately por-
treyed, is not for the oueasy
in his stomach, for the rom -
antic idealist, noe for the
religiously narrow-minded,®

Bacover blurb for the paper
vack editions
roverflows with the love

and heroism of a golden age,"

CUTLASS EUPIRE, Cardinal edition, p, 131:
buccaneers were tuere, except John Davis, the Scourge

the Floridas.2
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