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By
stephen
Jones

DHI2 - a special issue for me for two reasons; firstly, T proud b
present & new story, The Shadows in the Barn, by Ramsey Campbell; in fact, 1500 the Tiret
araft of another story but s Ramsey saya, vine tuo versione differ o

4 PANTASY

that he has Teturned with his ususl in-depth look at FORGOTTEN PANTASY megazine,

vith a complete checist; Mike's second volumo of TIE HISNRY 07 T3 'SCIENCE FICTION MAG-
ently published by NEL, and forthcoming from Ster Books is an anthology called

\PTRD L5GACTES, & thibute to WETED TALES which Mike tells me if it sells well might start a

series. Adrian Cols "DREAMLORDS 1, A oF ty

able from Zebra Books with the second voluse, LORD OF NIGHTMARES due out

this issue, part two of Adrian's general look at the Heroic Fantssy field concentrates on

The Lassor Heroes such as foward's Soloson Kane, Noorcock's Chaspion Btermal,

Cellisto sariss amng others. Somsone clae ¥ith ¢ Sock cut st e st 1 feve Sutten, and
meest . ot Sedcon T3 40 Goeentey at Easter tha discassise renged from

ity dnge. of SHADOV ntough o his recently efited sathology, THE SKTIR'S HEAD AND OTHER
TALES OF TERROR, s you can read in The Writer in Fandoa on page 17. In the final article
in this tasue, Bady Bertin bogins an occasional series, Buropesn Terror, vith e ook at the
work of horror writer Oswald Kielemoes - written in 1972, this article vas originally inten-
ded to appanr tn SEADON before 1t Solded, and vas previously Tubished 1n the American

7 Xike Crtmmts The Second Dragons takes the Ristory of the Death-Days a step
c]es.r 1o ohe.fins) conProntation 1o the thind and indl part, while Alan Sanes prosen
bily different science fontasy story that explores the fear locked ¢ wa's prvig
appeared to like the black border on last issues cover,
while

it once again

impressive

1, but ves saueesed out due to lack of pace fn Wt Looue. Rasecl) Micholoon appeers 1n
FS BULLETIN and

ey Farion's supers 114116 fansine sbout faneines, VIR - 1 it ol ko e
Ruse along with Jin Pitts, Alan Funter and Steve Fabian for all their work producing the
totartor {llustraticon,

4s usual, oetry is fairly well covered with the fine work of Marion Pitman and Andrew
Darlington represented this time, and there's a slightly longer letters colum than usual
of renioders: Plesse, whanever you are vriting to DIEK HRIZONS dnclule
expoct a reply, and don't forget the BFS* Fantasycon IT in Birainghaa o
i 25 of Bevruary 1075 - T'13 se0 you. there
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The Foraotten
Popotiecp Papiasy

A Mirror of the Past
an article By mike ashley

It never soams to fail that vhenever Lovers of good fantasy literature aske an effort
fo produce s quility aagurine 5% tuma aut to be o ‘financial flop. There J
enough.

around to buy such a publication, vhen the mmu PR, e astdn
T Thvang oha satty book. Since the major baluster of A amnm.m,
if he feels the publication has no readership he just will e etrimte 2. hod therety

many @ superb publication has met its dooa.
n of the most recent to meet such a fate is also, to my mind, one of the best produced
COTTEN FANTASY.

FORGOTTEN FAVTASY cmanated fron Hollywood end vas edited by desiger and publisher
Douglas Menville, who acquired as an associate editor bibliophile Robert Reginald. Between

Goa .
ANTASY was  quality production from the word go. With his firet ever cover
aoamance, Bi11 Bughes. oupplied & superd piece o Lllmtrate o scene e Wllles R,
B aawe”xare 1595 novel, The Goddess of Aemta . The magazine vas replste with repro-
ductions of the original artwork from the period, i Where such vas miseing Bil1 Fughes
splendidly filled in the gape. Printing wes D Tasterfilly executed by ¥orld Colour Tnc. of
3 to none. The layc

eproad acrosa the page as in & book, rather than columised as is the usual magazine pra
HHco. iny possible blank gape vero Filled in by fuscinating ourly sketches, often of the
Dost intriguing deaign; and the inside front end back covers of the early fesues supplied
beautiful portfolics of early artwork - until the inevitable Restomeian aivert: sop

prior place. Overall the magazine production vas faultless, and at a mere sixty 1

o almost certainly was linked with the fiction, and perhape to some extent
Ic, Tod Whito pointed out that, titles like FURGOTIEN FANTASY

let's look again at the it

son ity s oho ownfall.
4 T mentionod, the firat desuo incluied the first instalsent of Villies Bratshay's
. oddess of Atiatebar. Bradsnav, Irith by birts, v erom 1081 - 1527, oved.
the T.5.4, 1n 1653 were be remained for the Test of his life, and it vas in o o Tork shat
novel vas published in 1992 Tt belongs in the catagory of the "hollow Sartty stors,
O iohan Sorioss. weiters 11ke Paltock and Foo by having his sdventurers cerried into
&

be= 2
anongst & quagnire of politics. As the novel also ook up e najor part of each o
H



T FAVTASY's firet four issues, which the secomenying checlist will shov, 1 ves tnev-

itable that general readers would soon tire of 1
1y then Menville's best policy to ey qther ma- et o
and to

Obvior
looked fantasy by well known writers, this end he succeeded moderately wel

'5

Doyre-pre-oceult peried 1655, vhen he s vriting at b most productie best, this story
‘some £ a weird c)-u e of Doyle's best. Also resurrected

Crawford's The Det = 1911 collection WCANY

honour this e Sumer 197

exp and
T meende of horror that one has mo time to consider what else had happened.
roe the fiction side then, not forgetting the superd artwork, FOROOTT
S terpioce, since it included the most enjoyable part of Bradshaw's novel, Tssue
o, vbich serived e e e mnth later, hd o tremmion et Barr cover 1llustrating
i Dunseny

e Pe
antine's paperback editions 's vork were selling well, and this brief tale had yet
to be reprinted. Tt vas Soten ineiedes i the 1372 selection BEYGND THE FIZLDS VE FNOW. The
next story vas Lcdns Procaan's The Shadows oo the fell - o firet class story, but why
B N PAVIIST) Tiis. story i6 far Trom forgstien. Tn faot Robert Lowndes had incl

would doubtless have seen. The story coses from her collection THE VIND TN TEE ROSE-BUSH,
and has fl‘equmtly been reprinted. The only other story included is a brief mseun piece by
Toltatre:

ok e colum called "Calibrations" vas instituted vith the second issue, and the
cditortal talked sbout the newly formed Hythopoeic Society, established to study the orks
of [ttt

The this o carried another Bill Fughes cover, not quite the satasd of s firt,

i1lustreting ella' The Valley of the Spiders. Wnilst that atory is fairly well knowa to

British readers, being resdily available in most standerd Wells corlections, notebiy the
tion, it is less well known to American readers. However by ome of those strange

o
on the bookatalla in January, L. Sprague de Camp included it in his fourth heroic f
anthology WARLOCKS AND WARRIORS, which with better distribution end general public s A
%0 books over magazines would naturally have pulled the mat from under FF's feet.
P

it Tt doplota o intgnt topsling beck over u cLLff-edge o wiich he b beey forced by swords
and spears, and Looking dow into the greon depth, whero in the backgrowd e can see fiv
trees, eptien, aet aguinat tomumg cliffa, wnd inferspersed vith gloving Lights. The logo-
type and rven and yellor, vith the knight in blus, ateh perfectly, and

1t2n ooe of the Hnast exiaptes of us's ok,

Villian Morris® The ollov Land fo probably Ais most enjoyable work, for whilst hip later
aprile cighiss. the Teminat e T et dopth of vision and adventure, one nevertheless
becones bogged down in Worrie® entiauated style and phraseology. st of this 1o eboent from
this earlier work, which rattles along like a cyclone. Here Nemville got in rieat, o
story subsequently appesred in Lin Cartorto Sellantine enthology Rbar ShoR KOV O ADTLE

Robinson frontpiece of Swanhilde.
nn"l- 'hi"—h bﬂ“&“y began to pick up pace again as the adventurers are joined by further
Toe.tinad. toves, dated Jume 1 . Douglas Fawcett's

began serializ;
Anarchist, which i3 a typical Victorian blend of supor-inventions ama med sciestiste: o
Shows the obvicus inspiration of Jules Verne's Clipper of the Clowds, but actually reads

6



. better than Veme's orig-
3 3. v inal. Fawcett has a far
® (B [} il better style than Bradshav,
I and thus one feel:

and the lead letter was from Al Germeshausen, & Hollywood book collector who later
save FORGOTTEN FANTAST by supplying them with a copy of Bradshaw's Goddess of

when Douglas Menville's own personal copy was stolen. The letter
JArticulations", & nice title yhich fitted in well with the other thre
"Excavations", the "Calibrations”, the book reviews, and

shich looked forwend to the Test issue. 4 next
inted to the nclusion of Hartnamn the fnarchist,

e
o vell as a short tale by Jules Voo, and Toreotien fantasy by C. 3. CuteTiFretne,

t alas, such was not to
1 oy . Aok e 1 s satisfying because it inevitably points to the
Jack of support fantasy bas £rom sagasine distributors. Sut in FORGOTTER PAVIAST's case
uable lesson. FORGOTTEN FANTASY was & beautiful magazine which I shall
Torever cheriah, but it vas & collector's sagasine, and not one for geveral reaters or
In trying to please both, which Nenville obviously vas by the inclusion

bookstall browse:
eyt Ko AT el By parkets. By concentrating on the collectors,
@ thereby increasing the cover price to, say, #1.50, FORCOTTEN FANTASY might well have sold
for far longer. The entire layor arly the reprinting of original artw

Henville's ever-s e ciitoriale and story introductions, the book reviews and letter
co e the collector, since e guneral roader coulda't care less. B

euch ollectors weld a1rw he short atorles reprinted, and thetr sprerl vea

oo R Ay keep the magasine going, even though carly
reports were promising.



I Lin pemeslgieiiot TR ¥ ts cause from which sditors

e

e 52 Nore Vi Sset, Tolirod, Culitornia.S00s6, 1f his arvicle bas not convinced

T N SAMASY should aot b forgotten, then 1 hape the scoompenying checlist
P Tane 0. \ho knovs, oue asy FOROTTEN PAMAST might 1ive sgain.

a checklist of Forgotten fantasy
‘Title (bate of first publication). Suthos Length.  Artist.

Tt R e 10,

=

vations. Douglas B,
The Goddess of nv-uw- (sx4/1) " (1892) i X C. D. Chapman
e Farssite 1o Conan 16,00  B. Bughes.
The Phanton-} v
The Dead Smile (’ Marion Crawford 8.00  B. Hughes.
Yol iber 2. December 1970.
e R

Woen the ot Slept

e Shadows on the w.u (190'5)
Cantbrations. -
The Coddess of Atvatabar (sré/2) (1892).

G. Barr.
P. Nowell.

& William R. Bradshav. C. D. Chapman
&'7. 2o Longgre.

The nahem (2). Matthew Cregory Lewis. v
Memmon, or Bunan Wisdoa (1747). Toltaire. 1.90
Yolume 1. Husbor 3. February 1971. Cover by 3411 Bughes.
Excavati
The v-ney il (1903)ueeennnnnncnn n c v-uu““..,... . 400 C. Eart.
The Birthmark (184 thanie] Hawiho 6.40 . Keen.
i1l o
Man-Size in Marble (1 AW B Huden
o (m/a) o). Vitlias . Bradi 23.00 -
Articulations (Let rom: A. hausen, R. Stooker, D. NeAllister, D. Roboris, G, Sutier,

D.
H Jomen,.v n Dennu,'r Broen, C. ¥. Wolfe, R. Bradbury, R. Cook).

Volune 1. umber 4. April 1971. Cover by Tim Kirk.
Excavatl Douglas Menvill

The Hollow Land® (1856). _ ¥illien Morris.

Dougl
e Goddess of Atnubu- (arl/o] (1592).,. William R. Bl‘ud:

Fedacirer (un . N. Reece, H. Cooper, f. G. Roberts,
Truter 5. 5. Lautersah, 3. oot ioer, 3. Borenitats hre. b Simmena,
£ Narka)
Volume 1. Number 5. Jue 1071, Cover by BI11 Fughes.
Fxcavations " B
Fartaann the Anarchists (s72/1) (1653 2000 F. 7. Jame.
Calibrations. .
b
ths an Spisode in & Lodging Touse (1906)Algernon Blackvood. 610 c.are
The Ner-totmer (1 Tyt
iy strevereuseesesesees Richand Lo Gallieme v 5. Stilwell

F (Continued on page 10).
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A Lost Opportunity (1894
Articulations (unen b
W. Faig, B. Ves

4.20 reh.
tvorth, R. Jomson, D. Maleney, I Leariss,
‘7. Gratg, A. Heeter, J. logan).

Hotes: 5. = Sitorial;
enotes story mumsm on o
iy o 2 s and nd cost sixty cents.
Story lengths in thous s ot
sr = serial (sr4/1 = 4 part unn, “firot instalnent).

zerton; v = veroe.

a Quest-song,which

the oragon of ghaishan
improviseo FORr the
amusement of the
caodlier amaris

The city-men of
A& blistersd place o Plasphenous,
re subject unto Tfarcevolph

The melancholy-mad.

They fear the demon Unluthe,
The sightless and unseeable,

These city-aen of Mahlra, 1
Their deathless doom s dear to them, »‘
They kw50 oxd of lsazas

Jugglers sing to see.

But oy heart ia for Tuscas,

The t city 3
Oh faiz, for-tanled  Tasses,
T belong to be.

(4nd Amaris laughed low, and said in his soft, we)odwul voice, "Juggler, thou
mockest us al1," by which the Dragon imew, that Anaris fesred him, perhape alone
R om "\ tha Draun of Ghasahan s vell pleased, for he fosred aaris of
Efranc es a wise man should.)

marion pitrman
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Part Two: Shadows of the Weaver

Aubeq-Senn rode his equar slowly for two remsons: the cold air was not proving comfort-
able for either himself or his reptilian sount; and secondly, he was not as youn as he had
when he had led the victorious lizard hoards against the True-men: almost one hundred
years bad pasaed sinco bl
Eis mouth formed the closest it could to & smile; an entive century, a good age, even by
Muard's ataninnds, ood in thut tine he had pened the murviring Truesen in one of et
ovn Gities: Nennilia, Nov ven the soot aivencurous husan could ot find the vil fo
continue the var against the lizends.
i-Senn was well aware that his ves & hollow victory; just before the Trus-men
e enignatic Salin Thur, 1izam sorcerer, tas disappeared: Of a1} tnte-
it veinan on the coa , ho vas the one Aubeq-Senn truly feared. The sorcerer was a
vays wi i o I

atas of the condemed prisoner. Kany vas the tine hubq-Semn bad omsia-
cuted, but his fear that Salin Thur could escape the aze even &s

oty S T wan the Tiving detty of @ eodless

4nd mow dubeq-Semn Lolloved his trail into the cold r-slan.v “of the north. The giant lizard

as uneasy: for one of such cunning Salin Thur had been seen by many wandering lizards, and
A1 had sadd his trail pointed 4o ihis ares of desclae taik rock s Saoet. Hid Sesin Tour
wish to be found?

ks though to answer the wesked query & eulden blast of wsrm ir swept over his, and
1o squar uittersd ite ylessure. Looking aroud, Aubex-Semn sax & cave-zouth axound which

s

ugary 1
A potutan, 1 ovex T saw Gy McAared the 2o ear mATBOLIr Severthetess, he
turned his mount and rode warily into the luririous wermth.

Wnen he reached the cave-nouth he dismounted and, drawing sword and axe from the saddle
pannders, carefully ploked his way through fallen rubble until he vas staring into the
cave's pit-blacn

“Weltons, dubée-Sern, " hissed a sarionic veice in hia ear. e spin sbout, but there
was 1o one to be seen. Hle turned back to the

"Salin Thur!" he roared. "Where are you, 2 Show yourself!"

"Traitor?" zocked the voice. "There are no oo g vimiay W . {fpaLinee
only to curselves

"Mayhap, .mem, but the reckoning is here. Where are you?

A light, like some will-o'the-wisp, appeared at the cave-mouth. "Follow that,” contimued
the quict Toice. "TEwii1 Teud you nither

o Light bogun to drift ma ‘the cave, illuninating the rocky walls but faintly. Reluc—
muy, Aubuq-Sann Folloved i
17, o gion Erom mmasiare dseper 13 s cave bogen o swmmy e dismar floating
S Sy ubeq-Senn headed tovards the creater source. e entercd a vast chamber
50 large vas "

the
glistening valla exd shadows that should not Tave existed nocked him fron secmingly vell-

In'the centre of the chasber stood o long vooden table upon ¥hich lay papers, ek sty
books and strange apparatus. Aubeq-Senn walked over to it, consious of his 9
step, and guoed ot the samacripts nd bookn; tut a1l wers ritten in obscure cun . -
‘mak epjaratis, 1ikeioe, wers coupletely mystiivine.
Be mittersd to hiaself end tumed his attention Tk to B cave. 4 313 vurtle Mieeed Toom
near the o
g —
fubeq-Senn Looked up and saw the figure of Salin Thur slovly descending carven steps he
had not previously noticed.
“Doubtlens 11 is very offective; but 4z o layan, 1 camot coment.” The elant lizard
straightened, tail svishing slovly, and held his weapons to make then more cbvious.
“hat 1o provably the nearest to a complinent T will ever recieve from you, =y lord. Can
T offer you refreshment?"
Avu;-fxgmaral.uvmm
TOE ourse. e visara snapped nie Fongers and a large pewter flagon appeared at Aubeq-

B}



Semn's elbow. He stared at it for a mopent before teking a careful sip. Selin Thur's hiss-
‘monents .

1 have spent ten years in ther five in false trails to bo hers
s dey," replied the otter, Ceacing B  Laamn on- the table. Mould & trustiorthy 13
ard be so hard to find

e e ate ag fforts to coatact you,” spke he vicaxd e be at, e netther
have T attampted to hide myself fron e ey 0t oters

"Ind 5o cne 5 T Thres Jocaes? oaly lately bave Top-
orts on you reached me.”

"~ mave been in Totreat, these et yeae; e in st Lo s tine, 12 30 see 1t, T

have spon
e o Secn s scora shoved in his eyes. "In the land of humen myths, mo doubt!"
wPerhaps." A trace of some undefinable emotion & Tncsed to 13t through his eyes for &
e ind ross suidenly outside the cave, and moaned across the entrence in en alsost

cond.
sentient cry.
Wind what did this Tetreat teach you?"
T spoke with intelligent things: gods
of theiz kmowl

the humans would call them; and they gave me sozme

ge."
% forn does this kuovledge take?" ubeq-Semn picked up his drisk sl arained it.
~m.m.wu of future events...how to control some of Ansights into exist-

e oot £ fate?" hubeq-Semn slammed his
wu-, out T cammot tell Eis voice trailed off as e other vaved his brosdsvord

"ot you mat,” insisted hubeq-Semn
e o ot 11 me, =y lord: you have one of my charms to vaxd blows, think you I would
ot bave one meels?” e pulled a small pendsnt fron asongat his robes; the other dropped

2 mia’T wi11 ‘say, however,” contimued the sorcerer. e snapped b o and the cmpty
flagon vas once more full. iven-Semn sttrred e Tou heard. of ne oving bends
‘True-men?"

"low support one fentesy with yet anof uied the 21sard doader, "Aye, T've heard
of them: at the same time as I've heard o o gode and piskio are likewise mythical!”
e e shook his hoad. "ot s0. They sxist; and more: They are inserument in your

a1
Thow?’ crisd the other. 71 have nevor seen o
Their desert sojourn has toughened them: 240 not fear tho lizant race. If you vish
to succeed, Aubsq-Senn, you mst seek o out and destroy these tribes of san.
onn was thoughtful. «u "Jou spesc truly, this s predestined. I camot changs 1

Salin Thur shrugged. "Ferhal

T e tood up. 1 begin to believe your tales, wizard, and vould know more.”

The other slowly shook his head. T have already told mn than T should; yet, perhass,
1o more than you could have discovered yourself, in &

Aubeq-Senn glanced shrowdly at the wizard's \nresdable eyes. "You are unable to tell
aught that you kmowi” he cried in eudden realisation. Salin Thur's eyes revealed the truth
in'a sulden flash of unprecedented anger. ern Laughed moc) 3

aa T T B T, el daleed, “Hs a jest worthy of your own mumour: to bave all

ovledge, and be afeared to use it lest those who gave it jealously take back the
e eehter van deafening for o monent; the leering shalove seeaed to Tetreat mon-
entarily in fear.

"You have doomed yourself more successfully than could any of your enemies

"Even more than you could guess,” said the wizard quietly &3 " e Semm ket 0 Tesre.
Hio black eyes were sad and enigmatic.

Nomad s1id quickly from the back of his panting equer and ren into the wide
o 1300 thy choth seart from arousd his mouth and nose 83 e boved veeringly
%o the imperious figure that half-lay on cushions in the centre of the
"ty lord Tulin," gasped the rider. "I have found the city dvellers: Ther are tapristoned
1n Yomnilan, not thirty leagues south-east of the rocks
Tow other slowly rose to & Teaead oiteing povtthom anty his voice betrayed his
et
s is interesting news, Hinyrr. Sit, refresh yourself.”

1



s the yowg rider squatted on the cysbons, Thilin thouht deerly. o be <10 v, be
made soal) passes in the air vith hia strangely un-aged hand ength he
"How many lizards were there?
"Yory few, considering: sbout two-score on guard throughout the city and another score
on donestic duties.”
"Sixty aguinst w0 hundred. ¥y do the city dwellers not oo
e e w1 50 sany Phacis, svatren the other: ~he Tisard
cen them compietely.”
"I they do nof bave the i to fight for thamselves, thy do st deserve ous bely. 02
sorrow ve on.
ery el e Joma." s youme nomst stood and boved Lepressively again, before leving
the tent. Thulin contimed o sit end think.

od in the nonad camp and shadovy figures staggered through the hypot-
umg rackor of Loght. Laughter and singing floated on the cold might air; and the occas-
pulse of a drun and flute rose above 4 :
Thulin sat vithin the varmth of the bonfire with a paternal smile on his unwif
Lips, Tue Kojad secs wes nsturaliy o bapsy ous, s o e womed the erateet Joy wme the
caratan vandering over the sterils dues in search of the next omsis; thus they celsbrated
Thulin, although he could not even Tecall his birth-time, shared

en have

e
iough he outvardly rejoiced with the others, a troubled feeling persisted
Tt was something to do with the lizard-nen, but it was m o

iennilas alone that bothered hin. There vas a threat

, “brooding menace in the stars.
Thulin decided thero wuo only cue vay to quell his fours, a0 much as 1t sade hin eak.
Ee closed his eyes and mumured softly to hinself, making the tense dotions with his
bans ance again, The music and sbouting seene to Tate s the eimer oo Trutinds vhicpere
alone echoed in ihe scarcely physical

Thcugty i wh, men'e S el e, e iy st votuoued, B Lokh 5 16y
foet with inoredible agility, yelling hoarsely. The noises of celebration ceased; vhen
Tilin spoke, a1 Jistened

hoardes come!" he cried. "They approach yond Tocks even mow

"oy sang? Catien someene:

"o hunired, all ared and lusting for the death of the Nojal.” Trulin collapsed
sutdenly. Severid zun fomvext to belp, but he vaved them bck.. "y, look to yourselvers”
o croaked. “Be arsed and reody vhen {rey come.”

1 groat cry Tose fron the zomads a5 and children ran for bows and shafts while
their nen grabbed grest curved sabres ant setariors, Mo ove ssked how Toekin knom, for ea1

(braed. hemselves into a vide two~deep circle: the men an the cuteide sod the
vosen g cnilaren vith nockes srsows in the tmer Tov. In the cemtre stood Mlin
mttered loudly and stretched out g s, The stort astral Jourmey hed iy
i v doumter b nad subFiciont snersy o compiote.she viiuer. e trive ves 1n Evave
danger of extinction.

fabes-Sern otfloned, s 111 ) smapping sbout {n agttasion.
have quietencd,” he growled. "They suspect, think you?"
A thin 1isan just benind ham spoke in & aulet bssing ‘votos
“Porchance, ny lord. But they camot have heard our approach, noT yet espy us. Ther is
onething asiss 1n yooder camp
low opeaktruely, Kanis-Rann," grovled the glant lizerd. "Could Salin Thur be behind
ths
1 e s = lond, you vill bave final proof of his treason, and no growds to fear
ordering his ex:
vens wetl; ve save.cone too fax to retreat nov, Onler rapid advance, but in silence.”

wore dram fron sheaths and Tound eabossed shields were pulled from alzost shoulderless
cks .
The army passed the solitary clump of rocks and silently clambered up tall dunes to the
searing glox of the clunt canptire. alf-vay up the dimes, by Semn suddenly resiioed that
a single voice vas chanting in an obscure tongue. Even as he listened, the voice rose
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voluse then stopped, abruptly. Not pausing in his rapid stride, he tumed to Kanis-Ramn.
"Did you hear that voice?"

Eania-Ramn nodded grisly. "ive. "Tuas the voice of a sorcerer, ay lord.”
"Mothinks T ersain pian have," ho mtterd.

vreak rans, chargs, and wips then fron
sard ranks as they broke formation in a wild rush to the
ashing in the firelight. They topped the dunes and spilled in
Tlew accuratley into scaled throats, but the

Mojel.
Lisards ignored their doad, atepping over the bodies, Topariles
steed, sparks 1 it as the soumts

of splintering voot, tortured metal anllt ine caln aighe: emane
dead woos besore. the Knite. hat ves the liserd hosrd; i i et S

upm ot
aniiag nov upe & dume's craaty stared in horror at the curmage. He drow & doep

breath and oried oct & tape. Tastantly, thete vas qul
T o S aas A e . ok dmngedble il i g GPELON: T FF B
izard's crushing blows. Aubeq-Semn beat futilely against the unseen blocade.
"Wizardte he soressed in frustrated rags, "you are not Selin Tiur! Vo be you?t
4 ‘ s voice w had us carrying powe
“Then you know you sannot old us farever vith mimery Tour well will vanish creatuaily!”
T do not intend to rely on a little paltry conjuring, Aubeq-Sem. Observe.”
Thulin began to make motions in the air and chant in 4 strong voice that held none of his
weariness.
e, Tanine, Tanise, Tanine, Tanins, Lasine, Tazioe, Tasine, Jasise

Xaning 9
was complete silence for some seconds as though every living thing fe
o g K g e

TEmeien, Yoo, Tetrugramaton Elohin, E1, Elohim Gibor, Elosh Va-Dasth, E1 Adonai

srataots, ot Teabents,
L ention dentening wind blow evory Lisard to the groued, yet d1d a0t touch the Najal.

s A\lbeqsm sirove to rise, he thmught he heext o deep elhoing voice boon in question,

and a thin roedy crosk that was Thulin's voice answering. Then an inky blackness Gescended

e s e’

hands helped Thulin to his tent. fe lay down on the soft cushions and remained
motionless end breatiless for o while. But sfter long suzious mimites the nomsds e the
a hoarse

eturn to s chesks, and he 7006 PRiANALY onte oae slbov and Spake n
voice.

"The 1izard hoards have attacked us with our destruction es their aim. For centuries we

have avoided the quarrels between lizard-men and the city dvellers, but now the choice has

e ua.
00 ek it Pov ths St bne 1o s bisbory the Hodal tribms mant, Grong s e end

carzy the igat o hubsq-Sem befors he can organise e
"Hesst ance, no”tine cen e Lest. ama ey the gods sond s victory.

Aubeq:Sen picked hisself up and stared about hin. Sonehow bhis entire aray bad been Lift-
od into the o4 cliy of Bieff. A dietant vind riotted. she stars in the wees for a
second before dxs-m over the horizon. The lizard ruler began to curse louly, shaking
his balled claw at the o
TThey shall dio! Thultn. the Nojal! Saltn Taur! The enttre humsn race! Too loag have they
crossed shall not happen again!
“he Tiaad batele be mismr




The PWriter in Fandom:
David Sutton

interovieweo BY steve Jones

guppose that really | s srticle should be Htled Tie Bittor in Funion rether
mm m riter in Fandca, probably best known as an editor.

= Jou've bean over it quite a fev taes recently for other sagaztnes, but can
you mm, cutline viy SUDOF appeared and how 1t appeared

1, in 1968 1'd been into fansines for about four or five years and at that tize
there were all fila nagazines - horror fi]

people said
Lt vee Ltho tuat kidled i, vould
you seree vith ¢

o ou T entiroly atsagres

soe Tespects eusier then duplicatings




a special Issue of @ﬁ&ﬂ@w

the magazine dedicated to macabre fiterature

COVER OF SHADOW 7, SEPTEMEER 1969.




and the finished product looked 1ot nicer, 80 1t as nicer to do - at about SEADOM 20 T
it well, 1'11 do up to SHADOW 25, and fimnish on issue 25, fate & %8 round HgaS)

"this is going to be it", because part of the thing about SHADOW was that it should review
material, and 1 otill foel strongly that fansines should reviev the saterial they deal With,
and because SFADOW had this big gap I felt that now, seeing I couldn't keep up the process
T thougt 1'd sindan 14 no,

S7: Dot 0 pull out while you're on top still.

' Yng fo o Abtak afver SHADOY YaSADRE 16 lnoet marbel the eod of m ora? T¢ sesmel
" tha i STADOY tonsonen noting case w 0 replace it; there now seems a complete
lack of fantasy fansines around
TS: Tam, vedl T iink STADON superceeded a lot of other fansines - they died before
SHADOW; T think 1t's as simple as that really.
Except for BALTHUS, and occesionally ANDURIL, and DARK HORIZONS...
: Jon, this was it; vhen T Gid the last issue of SEADOW there vere fov fensines enyvey,
ey it e B
Thn whone. eyels has 4100 dovs Sgatn, probably o re-easrge 1n amother fov years T
voudd thizk,

16: 1 think it wan just the fact shat there vere so fev fansines, and SHADOV hal become
20 taportant, Shat iem €kt mua finisbed pacgle folt that uhte van the end of  perion that
Tron perhage the early '60s to /74, and altbough SHADOW started half-vay through that,
¥ rinished 1o, 1n a sense.
You've also edited several other magazines e-shot EIBLIOTHECA: H. P. LOVECRAFT,
the FANTASYCON Rockist foc The Dettisl Fotesy S Scc!ety, i Jou did the BFS WEVSLETTER for
quite sone tine; do you plan to re fanzines or edit any other specials?

o ok St 1 . T ot tobaemales I pochagh doung Programe bookleta for
BFS conventions, but that's as far es it goes at the moment - no fanzin

53¢ & couple of years ago you sdited two original aathologles Tor Sphere books eatitled
W VEITIIGS I HOREOR & T SOPSUATRAL e tris sooetuing you alvays vasted 0
234 you find it revars

iy remmbing! oty a1t SEADN, shmoh Mboming soully fhtormeiad tn ozror
Literature and seeing other fans who wore e Fing fiction bat ihe Aakets veren: there
that when Sphere gave me the opportunity I ves delighted. They were Teally kmocked out vith

SEATON; a0, Syirs et i Rrion il b
P BOOK| OB A8 VERIOEE 4
less gave me free reign; they said was the idea feessble, I md yes,

1 know lots of pm)p]l just give me a fow m to see what I can get through and
started writing 'rowd to various authors wd agente ed 1 got overvhelaed vith mtortal
and T provided them with two anthologies in a short period of ime; ey pover comisatoned
e ateer toats ((1'd like to take this opportunity to mention end thank both

mm.nahm?eytm(rmw-wco),mmw lx\n:nm
unn'nm by supplying & mumber of author's sddresses that I didn't have. DS)

SJ: Why do you think that was’

I5: Vo1, by that Fize they were cbviously finding that their horror line vasn't going
yery well, T don't mean WEN VRITINGS perticulerly, I imagine the vhole ....n t going very
well, some of the stuff they were very good; I'm sure when they axed NEW
VRITENGS they had tnis DA WREATLEY LIBARY OF THE GOCULT 1ined ups m. T g
‘busine

S5t yowve n fect ot & aew eniclony comng cut s your bt your
Shie 5 or Gor bos 147 sl1ed T8 SKTTRS 4D 4D o7 10 OF

TERROR ((piviished by Conghy Sumer 1075 .9
595 Did you got the Job Froa Corgi. frem the o books you'd dome at Sphere, had they
soen those before they comissioned you €0 produce an original antholoy or 61d 70U B

DS: I went to them. 1'd got NEW WRITINGS 3 in fact lined up just waiting for Sphere to
seod scoe sooey for 1%, wud T sent £t vith mre or lesn the sass contunts to Corgl mnd
told them Sphere had finished the series and vould they be interested in either a series
T just a one-shot, and Diane Lloyd at Corgl read the stuff that I sent her and she vas

shot.
think the original anthology is a largely untapped market at the moment which
ivantage of?

mmm; coapanys are not taking dvn
inately.




COVER OF BIBLIOTHECA: H. P. LOVECRAFT, JULY 1971.



SHAnnw fantasy,

horror, supernatural, s&s
fiction review .
in all aspects..
the best' mpages +art...
207 (subs 60p, USA $1)
SRR
D.Sutton, 194 Station Rd,

Kings Heath, B'ham,
B4 7TE.

5: You'd much rather see thes than so many reprint volumes?

15: Absolutely, sbeolutely. The ideel thing vould be a maguine; tvo or thres piblishers
publishing one new anthology & year could be completely out done by one magazine a month;
Ivelve iscues & year with all new stuff would really provide a market.

SJ: Beaides editing, you now want to get into writing stories; is this short stories or
novels?

D6+ Short stories; I've aluays been interested in writing but I never really had the
tine dotsg 5

 Now SEADOW's gone you feel you've got the time...
You. At the moment 1’0 Just short stori
57 What oubjocte do you prefer to write about: science fantssy, or borror...?

I5: Well, supornatural horror and swod & sorce

S7: Have you any particularly Tavourite authors vho have afluenced you to any grest
extant, or have you been gwerally influenced by the whole genre?

5:'1 b

hink probabiy generally influenced in a certain respect; cbviously some writers.

Lovecrart voud probably havs & very poverful effect, but you resiet o lot of that because

it can be too Lovecraftian in a aense, rot aany people can really do that mnd got avay with
Lumtey can, and Ramsoy Caspbell did. Pritz Lefber's horror stories

in the nea future

a7 Toarers ans in the Coret ook e ‘voen bought by Hagh Lagb for Star

there's one in WORLD OF EORROR ( (The mwsnk Papers, in WORLD OF anu nwe
t ment.

53: 8o rexlly §t's a new career aa o writer) you liope pecple vill say "David Sutton, yes,
he writes stories", and not "David Sutton, he edited S

DS: Yes, perhaps eventuslly.

SJ: David, thank you very mich.




The Shadotws

by Ramsey Campbell

That's decent of you, son. I'11 have a pint of bitter, if T may. Just one thing, though
~ could you ask then ot o give me a tenkard? I have my Tessons. A pint glass will be fine.
didn't mind me sitting here listening to you. Some people would thimk if you
sit with your hands in your pockets you're a layabout. Well, I didn't think you would. I
to work, you know. Believe me, I wish I still could.

You can't guess? Didn't you see me watching that trick you did with the coins on the

tankard? That was & good trick, and I know what 1'm taliing about. Yes, you're Tight. I was
cian. I could show you some tricks. But I'd rather not, if you don't mind. These days
T don't like to use my hands.

T suppose you think I'm being mysterious, not wanting a tankard and so on. It's not some
thing T care to talk about generally. But I don’t think you'd laugh. It might upset your girl
friend, thot e

A11'right, I'11 tell you. You notice how I'm drinking, putting my hand back in my pocket
as soon as it leaves the glase? It's not my hand I don't want to see, it's - well, listen.

It all happened many years ago. You'd think 1'd have forgotten, wouldn't you? I was on
holiday, or as mich of & holiday as I ever used to take. My father vas a magicien before

t

and ho taught me most of what I had to know. Be al a black top
hat covered with sysbols, and I c T hin sitting with his feet on the stove in our
caravan, telling me that the most important thing was t the measuw ce.

And that you should never leave your work entirely, even when you were on holiday, in case
Someone else should learn new tricks and force you out. He was always there to help me when
1 arsing in the caraven, even after he died.

T say, 1 vasn't entirely on holiday. I'd promised myself a couple of weeks to drive
through the Cotswolds. Tes, I had a van then. Now I walk, or slouch as they say. But I'd

22



atvertised shasd ia aome of the looal japers of the Cotevelde, in case ayone could ume
ue. 1 only hed one anayer, ssking s 10 perforn for  Suday achool party soaevhers out-
o

abandoned by man because they didn't need him, only the earth and its forces.
Anyway, T reached the village about mid-afternoon; Camside, I think it was called. I
imow there was a river, because people were leaning on the parapets and watching the
sumlight. Tue firat thing T d30 ves o find & 1itile hotel, The vioer hud setd T oould
Stay ot his house, ut T decided mot. Tia nos mich for religion; there's sonething mo
Than us, T kmow that, but T dan't shink 1tvs fedendly: Tt's ap vo us to aake vhat we can
of 1ife, The vouun who ran the hotel - & hugs wonan vith an apron 1ike & postage-steap
s 1

belly and a great melon smile - wanted to see some magic, of
showed her a few tri th cards. If 14 known, 1'd have left it at
fe11, I had a meal and went across to the Tithe Barn abor f-an-hour before the

show vas due to start. I hadn't been able to get in touch with the vicar in the meantime.
T folt happy, I remember: passing all the red Stone houses which didn't jengle as cars
drove past, strolling along the main street where stall-holders were unpacking their
stalle, looking up at ¢ villags clock iose hands yere clasped together ot noon or maybe
at midnight, valking through the churchyard where Sparrows were singing asong the head-
stones. I folt 1'd have an nt.

The Tithe Barn had one of the steepest roofs I've ever seen. There wasn't mich else
fo motice, st an entrance vith o fox church posters pasted on it. So T vent straignt

i, md T vas seerly blinded, God lnow vbere s’ oot theis spottighte rrom. Theyd
built a stage at one end of the barn - for plays and 5o on, 1 suppose, because there

ing-roons be

steep the roof was. Bventuslly I made out the vicar and his wife fussing about on stage,
"0 Toalised that heirs were the shadows shich loked Like a pair of nands. srappling
under the Toof.
Of course I told them T wouldn't need all that light. But apparently e local rop
Ny them,

i to Bt up viih thes, Svenbially, | perounded thes that T could s do viih ne.
st et beve boan when 1 loat ay chance to stop vaat happen

‘Then o vy mth Tox ofbering your services.” e had
T oLt thet b vas telding nis vife off for

f my W be asdd <1 o
Children WiLL anjoy 3¢, 1t sounded a8 It ho vea saying toas they cisht be SEPLRLE and
Shat he didn't knor vhether 1 had the talent to vin tnea over. T dders quite tell hin
thet T'0 ahow hin, ot thet ves wiat I folt.
1 had & look aroud the barn. They'd brought in rows of hard wooden chairs, which
veren't goin to help. Then T vent. 1340 one o Of the dressing-rooms, which vas Gore like o
- T took my tine over setting out my props, because I was determined not to

B0 out again L1 the show vas Gue 0 start WeLbs 1 new when that s easily enough,

@sn't a sound
222 Whother anyene vas there. So I aroaagmd 1y prors onthe tobte et Bih sl ne



to lot my eyen adjust o little. Thun 1 tumed "round and had another 1
it first was eyes glinting at me. S S e i v e
ere four sows oF 80 of thes, but it took se longer to vork out hat vas wrong: they veren't

the
the back row simply verents snterested. So 1 thought:
painted white and perfect for a shadow-show. But
eny shadow-shox they'd seen before.
thi . You would too. I've hardly thought
about anything else. And over the years I've e ctod out. vhat vas going on. 1 thizk those
1 o had fold then I vas & Tesl magicien, in lesgue
hat. Remember, they wouldn't appleud me when I caze on 5
‘the nidtle of the recond, because it was church melo. They
er's hat and cloak; you see, they
o T hot that T e e ﬁmn.
T vas But all I'n saying is that what happent
T T ery e fouit God Knowe T vouldn's haws vanted 5t to happen.

o T tumed to the children and said something like: "Watch very carefully nov, I's going
to ahow you sone ghon
Yea, the silence sonchow grew sharper. I told you T didn't knov they were scared. But

1
mnt bty destrored =y Tast hope when T 541d "If they frighten you, corean and T'11 make then
EX

e first thing T showed then vas a kind of siall with a big silly Mickey Nouse grin.
here vere some Titte cirls, you see, 30 1 St 114 bevter case it it. I could move my
Flagors o 1ittle wd sake 0 oyes gecr round the audience. I was standing side on to them
e ins fon wny ronction, bt imere vasn't cne. that 1 could see. I broadened the erin
on the siculs and cromsed ite éyes, but they didn't make a sound except for the two vhispering
at the back. ALl right, T thought, you've had your chance, Kov yo'll bredk the rules:

I glanced at the entrance to make sure the vicar hain't c end then 1 oent 2
2pider vith umequal lega bobbling up the a1 snd dato the et T don't mow how Pl
1 vas when I sav all their eyes turn up to watch it. Some of them even s
S0 T'a ot the spider over their Fents T clapped =y hande, et ey a1 J\mp and
stared ut ae. T was neely clappiag for stcitomsnts T e conpletely carried avay. I produced
Srotner spider, an sven , and 1f  crantal v mmianly, felling bk every ov and
e To bnere 14 16¢4 the other one. T donr know how nay 1 Seat up o the
dozen or so. It was only when 1 peused for a moment that I " Ttopped. Brcause. she o boys on
the back Tov bads't e 8 aomd sizce 1'd steried the spiters,

s just ating mypelf vhon 1 thought of ov the ciliren sient fesl. oll, 1'n
oot cmmpl .1, abupid. Aftor al1, tnink of them, oitting there vaiting for all those spiders
ot taTa, not Aaring ko sove. 5o T aada: wWell, did you Ttke that? Lot's renesber, oo,
Shat T fadits e o i iyt L b been
all along. "Tell me what you'd like to see now and
ioa then 1 noticed that the boys at the back vers ataring < not at the place vbere I'd left
the spiders, not at me, but at the vall behind me.

1 Tooked. round and saw & flce on the wall. I'11 be honest with you; my heart juzped. Tt

s grass sti

Well, T sax in o second that it vas the shaow of the
bl atter ay fim trick, So T said something 1
streaners off the table.




And the face stayed there on the w
olJon yon ontsimtak in o s1busbion ike thats yon act. T threw myself in front of 1t e
even though it cost me a year or two, turned my back on it. I looked at the children, and
1 could see they knew. I could see something elst
was one lang ..rmucm.x-mauwm let them see my hands in front of
the face, "There,” I said. "That's how it's done,” and before they could see that y hands
had nothing to do with the face T stood over and blocked it for good.
But then I had to watch them and feal their fear coming up in a silent vave, and see what
a3 above my head and out there in the barn.

matter, though; because I knew that any mimite someone was going to see the humped shapes
That wore moubiing soun the vells.ani Lleving thammelres across the Flacr. sovard. fhe chil-
dren. Thay'd bo logt then, But T could see that ay own ehadov, which hed been up wnder the
Toof all the time like fingored claw, was moving and spreading 1 tain until
I3 roached sbove the rove of seats ant began fo close. 1 oo that vas droving 1t: 1t vas
their fear.

So T said: "Well, that's all for nov. You'd better go out to your parents, they'll be
i and T ean shaking oo mach Shay st hevs aotiood, Dut Ton chew JL8E vy
and the children didn't move. T looked straight at them, willing them o look straight at
me, and T saw that the claw was almost closing, the other things had alsost reached the

seats.

And then the vicar appeared in the doorvay. I shouted to him "We've finished now. Will
Jou tum e Lghts et and ay breath came cut alaost in & ery a9 they a1l turmed &

T oeatn: s beTieve 1t when b called back: "IF ou could give thea a fov more ainutes
while their parents arrive I should be grateful.”
t would you have done? I screaned at him "God blast you, turn on the lights

intended to go back for them in daylight. Then I followed the children and their parents,
ho ket trying to lose me, back to the Tillags strest i the hotel. I vamn't mch of &
driztary T asked the wone at S hel fon the stzmewet o of eu she oxd

She brought 1t ant vhen she sax I vanted to be quist, she vent sy, But i -.,e have

ieard me screan, for she came ruming back. I think she took me for a T know

e vaz' plotsed wen X kept e Tight oo in sy rore oIl sight. But she s dee hat
T saw vhen T pi £ha. g of taa. i 14818 Ak 4 g s Akt iEh J
mumber of 1ogs souttle fron beneath Y hard 8 commer of the rooa.

i gty per gl e Aoy T hadn't used my hands, 1
g U s oo et 6t . ey s T A Ssparia 3, mathiny womld S
et the comer of &y eye, and 4t voulda't be something '8 vait fo see. T could show you
what T mean, but it mightn't end there. The claw might know T wouldn't see
Yeus e fupode 16 1 cres sicamd. 128 80 o %y 1 o3 Wi SIS veh 10

FRAGMENT

My people of the white mountains say,
That the moon danced at my birth;
And my death shall come,

Caught in the burst of & dying sun.

Marion Pitman






THEY LUHO
OPPOSE CHRIOS

gy Mdrian Qole

e Sy of the Bl Featay i,

pesrance
HOUED COLLENNOR, Spring '67), wisle she other, Kings of the Kight, is basically part of
the Bran Nak Morn saga (in bo HoRY fros Del1, 65, wd aloo WORNS OF THE EARTE

deals with Comac Mac krt and Viking reivers no o Tecs arearic aad belligerent than
‘eradi tional heroes.

“d1so included in the stock mould of How:
is Solonon Kane, & Puritan aiventurer, g

Tarsans Jungles), a1l of which smack Gf
e renainana. ferocious sordsnanship end his faith in God to bes
T, s slthoes e sre & rsber of fne yuma in the trus ook sage (Cemtaue Frse)

particularly Moon of Skulls end Hills Dead, Kane is not as cospelling reading es
those worthies already mentioned . e the comploto Fane 1n RED SEADOWS, out of
print soon.)

but due for re-issue

a8 ritor of asticho, L Corter 1o rapidly gaining for himself an uncoveted crown and
4o cortainly earning & dogree of notoriety anongst the fantasy purists at the very least,

Jendax of Callistro i u & mmmental exsple of cashing n on another writer's idess, plote,
‘haracters, otc., and 1t would be a hard task for any other writer to produce such a tover-
ing rip-off. Posaibly 140 tin Cartor an injustice - he is, after all, continuing the trad-

Ed



ition of heroic fantasy, and the Jandar series io a big seller - but I fool that there are
linits to this sort of steal. For the handful of fantaey readers who are wnfemilier with
Burroughs' Barsoomian novels (and the series is unquestionably one of The major fountation
Stones and touchstones of fentastic adventure), Jander may well seea refreshing and imagin-
ative, fie gots enmeshed with Derloona, the most beautiful princess on the planet, Thanator
(e doubtless on any other planet in funtasy) nd is the best avordssan on the planet.

and wi

arks ol o
ing nomads. There is plenty e e taough, end 1T resders can iguore the melodrass and
ihe Tact that there 15 ot one single orletaal dea, grit their teeth and gloss over the
continual ash of plagiariss, Juidar will be at orst a mundame stercotype. If this i the
o ing sovien funtasy aan produce, ve have lovered our stantards I fear.

Mach better than the Jandar series, though etill very far removed e tho Labyrith of
Frbantan pastiche, are the Green Ster books, which have their inspiration Tooted in
Venus o hator vistted by Durrougha! Caroon Naier. Gigantic foresto, high a2 . .

entire cities il into then - titenic spider e , insects all bigeer than elephants, med
scientists, flying boats, all are here in o usion, Dut carter allows his o maginetion
much

though hig otyle cen at tinss be trite
eyond Burzaughs ia that ho bas intr-
& very noticable blueprint -

but to
s to oxasparstion and srosevly inditfersnce.

and plot tists axe essonably refreshing,
far more so than Jendar.

In the firat part of this article T
becoaned the fate of Elric, in e

book to begin the linking up and the inter-



captivating offerings.
i e At g N

of the 'solves' all the
mysteries inherent in the saga,
though I found

cosmic

forthconing coment to the
offect that never e

Gor book may at least
Tlush out this mysterious figure).
Gor bas 13 et Knge, o tohing

ron Earth to serve them on

B stile omeph butazes haw 410
Star Tonta. Dray broacor raties

an anazing sequence of adv-
entures, hardly before the b

and, unlike the Lusty Gabot o love
o otiehetk's bares, Drey stidn to
concupiacence. oo often fomd of o

5 vhieh the aelectable Crasane! i found nany, maxy tizes sd nauscam, T omm't belp feel-
ing somehow that soaswhere in the shadovs, Mr. Akers is bloving something of a raspbe

e sorics could be mch botter, but it oves 5o fast that the resder 1o often victin
o dnisTferene - it becumes quicily spprent tht g ol Dy da ing o give e

o0 a sevor attering od rignt ihe polisieal and cormupt system 1 the opace of 8
Chapter or tror A5 & sorvaat to 8 s (and the ublquitous Savants) Drey 1o called
upon to varp all sorts of societi i3y e doen Lt o sestly (in spite of ot
e s3o0s wethe) and vithout Sne canstog the reutey say ccacern for hia
Satoty, tnac. Hiern achioros & distinot tithesis o the Gor sugm, vEich st ta vorot s
far 100 dravn out! Nevortholess, the action io fast and the plot 1o never still and the
bocks are fun to rend. If they were 45 Tpn Teconds, though, 1'd be tempted to play then
at 33!

(e taing mat be s in fovour of th ok e that 1 vith regad 10 some of the
artuork, DAW'a origioal covers vere passable, up until PRDICE OF SCORPIO, end the first
Tour volumes bave some very god interior ilice oy im Kk, Tase are aow et in Tovous
of fon drosy Juck Geghun'. OLE's covers 4 uper  prebbly iam eqal of ey fantasy
cover &

Lusbering along in the deep footsteps of Conan and Brak the Barbarians comes - wait for
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§t - Kothar, Barbarien swordssan. Kothar, inhabitant of an enigeatic world called Yarth
(-)uch spmee o be a parallel world rather than o mmu one), 18 cloaked in skins, arm-
end rich $45 cliches. Eis creator, Geniner Fox, hus adsittedly gone on to betier

rimen, Tt there ace 5 poodly o epioeies ia-she Five-book saga of s Sasberian (four fron
B ea/T M e ity S tove 1n 1630, Easly b ety Rothar Loveivs
hinelt with a long-dead but still-very-much-vith-us sorcerer called Afgorkon, who i

sword, Prostfire, With this, Kothar is able fo chop up sorcerers, ghouls, demons,
vitchos and Kborian-type nasties vith unrestruized vigour, vt wille ke possceses e giord

he_can own no wealth, Frvemta atersting poblees. 1o toe fimet buck,
‘SORDSHAN, the Tugged man © eribimote, (o ihe b 1ok soae Socm e narth),

ute the better of & sorceress comSed B Torhs & doLicious- tesgirens iavent on creating evil

ral havoo . She swears to get ev
B i e ar smelem, e veice

iy she belpe i out of Hot water, becmuse
1 the lest of the
sct up o FLehE the msterion iiard s ) s illing oft all the other sorcerurs
o Ana Fothas's burning passion and big over in the

mﬂ, strﬂnng a ferocious blow for .m cumurinica,

' and second books (2nd being KOTHAR OF THE YAGIC SWORD) are both split into short-
er stories.and are much the better of the series - the latter thrve, TOTAAR

(OTEAR AND TEE CONJURER'S CUESE and WIZARD SLAYER are all novels that might have been
better condemsed nto novelia, beiag rather rpetitive md pueded, lacing tn fresh dioss,
4t vines the writing 1s escitidg, riving slong stmirably, and Fox "1 ble to de
Erorimmay et gonensl dovringoig, t occsslonslly his Seript Teads & 1ittle 1iko something
more in keeping vith SAVAGE TALES - in fact, Kothar would adapt to comic format very resdily.

7e Norton has written scores of novels, rancing from straight SP through to ordinary
children's adventuros, and her standard variss froa the mundane to the excellent. The itch
T

well ovice of a 'gat 4 at once plunged into a series of grippi ntures;
which o fying variations avay from the ran of the mill herotc fantesy thenes.
Witches rule the lands of Bt s then in their struggle against the alien
Eolter, boings vio have enterod the litch lorld fron et rid. 2 VEB
vith this conion and resolve, and also of Sison's
Ting of Jactitne. e vivch, v o becones o ife and renounces oafy of b govers. e

he three children is Dinzil of the Heights, ho is secreted in & lost tower not unlike
the conflict between hio agents and the three is beautifully done,
WARLOCK.the Tinest of the Witch World books.
WORLD i¢ snother thrilling episode in the saga, and this time
of powers to heal her battle-scars, uiveils the last of the mysteries
have been b

"5, DTSRAL (0l "73), ranely One Soet Uizard and L
DAY TALFS CF 1GE TALLSCK, Wi toh orid tales, and TEE CRISTAL
el dealing with Kerovan and his quost to Subdue the OLd Gnes
Toads of Grimerdale in the recent FLATAING SWORDS is anoth-
here ere"to be noro Usteh llorld vors - TIE ey
ed in US hardback - if Andre Norton can keep up the standard of CRYSTAL
GRIFHDN, tho acries ¥il1 retain 1t constotency s oricinat
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Strongly recomsended for those as

i
ances, and his cospanion is an epilep-
e robot-horse vith computer feedback.

buzon
beauties that throng epic fantssy!

T hope that Ursula LeGuin's superd

Eritish publishers e
it 35 & qmior otk - 1t shauld sot ve siesed by oy fontasy buff, baing of the first vater.
VIZARD OF BARTISEA ie the gripping story of s Jowme sen erms the first stages of
Visaziry, Geny called Sparrourat. smongEt gt el ie nt Earthsea's Archipeligo

lies Bavror, where the young
sinister ceremony and releases an awful
overcones 1t in & resote and disnal

her together with a sacred Ting U
FARTHEST SHOTE, Ged hes became an echmae and e oubarks on & quest that 7its hin sgRirmt
his greatest ene
™ il ertsinly nakes excellent osding for  Joimess fana, bt 1t's tmaculate stvle
computeive flow give it u degorvad flace wmneat he beot of cntedporury b eroic fantasy.
S houTsleasing 4 change fron e maclebound boyos o the Berbarien: vrecaing penc!

ddenda: Since Part 1 of this article in DlL, T have unearthed a little more information
rtinent to the 'Super Heroes' which 1 append here for completion's sake. Firstly -
Capelia, viose Tuutal T ouid ves the eoly  Arqusl story dapriat, since the fowerd Collecter
aditions, has Had tuo others ublishe Bridge was published in THE CONAK GRIMOIRE
(Mirage ‘72) e SAOAE SAIRS o 3 eirciod e imomm Ball (Fobey 7).
SAVAGE TALES No. 6 (Sept., -1‘) carried The Sword and The foad, vhich is @ very fine
viogtaghy of ek e Bartarian and iz exglotts to date by Tred Bloseer, and bears a map
of Brak'a vorld, The article nentions two stories that I neglected - namsly The cm s tre

SWORDSHAN anthology of Sprague De Camp (Pyramid '65).

Fritz Leiber, as 1 suggested, is still Toabucing Pafird mnd the Grey Yowser stories,
though usually only short pieces. The latest of these was in FANTASTIC for April 1975, called
Undor the Tuabs of the Goda, and contained an illo by Steve Fabian, who also d1d the beaut-
B e e et Toedhaired Parimd underwater), both 11los uderining Fabien
superlative quality.
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ckage of the re-entry vehicle, he had been troubled by a persistent
t pronounced whilst walking, of a presence imediately behind

mathmatic sccuracy. The rigorous Tepetition of the chee:
o Tria. (of which his brain contained deteiled, casily sccessidle and Mekly exp.
chain r-caxdlnp), had so far failed to eliminate phanton. He supposed that
ond propriceeptive feelbeck loop i the Cerebeliar soriex, vhich mad been
in the crash-impact, and that this repeated to his con-

enent of the tnatent before-

s o
80 his education told him.

But then, Mo sducation told him nany other things, 1t told hin that this planet xar Aldebar-
an 4, vhion'st vas not. Aldebaran 4 vas an industrialist's droan, e ecologlet’s nigh
o caipiete factory verid devoted to iron and steel, veapons and tachines, Lords and slaves.

7 part of its land surface was covered by installation and city. Its atmosphere vas full
of fume, its sees were loadod vith ash. ut this vas a vorld of dull grey forest, ot soft
sacky drisele end small umpy hille, True, on occesion the engry red o ‘break the cloud
cover and illuminate his in a clearing, & demon-king in pant o the aun van. Aldebaren
for certatn, for his imstrimemts had i T v B ao-for be bad seen o mulitng, nor 2y
livizg o

latned by the supposttion that be had anded ou otber planets

a8 paraden sould st e
of that great star, for they were ALl efther frosen vorlds or shimering
ckly he whirled around and faced behind. But only the gloomy oomy cypressens amd tall grusses

st

vish to recond, or it may be that you sui-

amly ssseme e yourset.
uch ' questien, and ali he did vas o review his tamatinte setioms to'deta,
aod query o hetr validity.
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s horrified to find that nothing that he hade e any sense at all. Vhy hed

e ate the satety of the epace dnitle o st mmg nm o peacor? And vhere the bell
444 he think he wes heading for? Wny hed he brought n 2omny the Flasti-tent? And
vhy so Tittle oot

5o geered out ioto the gloon. Thers was 10 mocr, only a few luminescent streaners in the
mist. On the horizon vere o for very tall tross, Toey vrs apiky ot the top. The nearer
Segetation was dark and thick. Hie renembered that during the day he had seen no flovers, nor

any colour at all et the dzan trees ana sky. Helnont lay down oa e oot groua end

rered.
Loont vas the controlling investaent manager of the Mining Trust's major shershellcr
vho had

Moot Haton, vho 1ived on Aldcharen 4 for internittent periods, and
there from earth for reasons bes e1f. The approach clanot b 1
normal enough, th the shuttle in close o, the tustrial cosplex bad visi-

roal

bly turned bomeath hin. Then the confusion of landing end the failure of the infallible

machinery.
He nad chosen his intersteller transport with particular care and foresight. Because e

b vished to o entortained on what promised fo be & rather au “ua1 erip he had ot grod

ot her true dosigation

shment?"

T hive voen ssked those questions before,” seid the Zar asa ] Hind then crcesaively
dull. Vst a coree san you mat be, axd bow restricted your taste and sensibility to ssk
ther.

etnont vas anoyed as he vas not accustoned to being eddressed in tnis fashion. 4
husan vho had replied in this vay vould bave suffered oeveral financial wnd physical
Snconveniances during what would have remaind of his spiritusl and temporal career.
"look here,* he said, "just 1ive up o your repunﬁm
SBC was silent for a Temarkable number of nanoseconds, ortained the following
reply, I Ao uneasy ahtiance of proverd and e that o its turm dispiayed
some a.mmcy of tante

ahow mercy, so shall the parasite =" But SBC 414 et quite fini
. e e thecuntre of optienal conciousaneas in great disgust, ustil the frid

ended.
Now he thought back over this short sxchange as he obssrved the coustryside around, Those
spily troes an the orizen - the Srenches at tne top appeared fo sove. He could alzoe

lucidity had never been, and he resumed his pointless journey to mo-place. The mizicing

Tresence at his back folloved behiod ke some drageing burlen, Be noticed that the far
rees s Lot their spiky eppearance and sinultaneously remembered with revulsion what they
had reminde

o e by in South Australia, he recalled the daily ritual when, with a pair of forcere

e b m et e would st about the grisly business of tick removal from
Tantly pet. The old dog vould sit there stoically while Helmnt dabbed cach tick iy upsm,
then plucked 1t off. Bach tick vas like a soall black been; a tiny head with sucking mo
parts, and & grossly distended abdomen, black and bursting with the blood that it had o
Poved fron the host. They would remain on an animal for weeks until they had removed their
o11. Some of them produced & toric saliva that could paralyse the animel to which they
sttached theuselves. Occazicoally Felmont would come across one in the fields where it had
cravled top of a sten of greas, and would hold on vith four legs Whilst veving the
others miony tn the aire vaiting for a passing dog of S other aniaal. The moving, spiky tree—
tops had reninded Helmont of this.

"% fine drizale was falling when he came to evidence of human life. A stuapy tower of red
brick, 1ts upper parts in ruins, stood over a small clearing. The top of the tower projected

“lighily above the surrounding treetops. Deciding to clinb up and ezaaine the country shesd

Secmcd sensible, and Helmont entered the broken—own door. A short flight of steps led him
the it floor of roueh wood 3 & vooden ladder to a second floor.

Fere the planks were soft slize, Tising into lumps end

, and’ covered in
e n piaces. The walle als ran with vet, and curious streasers of slime-sould wriggled
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over the crumbly mortar. e picked at it vith a fingorail; it clung to hiz gressily,
Sop level of the tover vas of grey flagatones, and surrouded by o broken Patapet, It o
evhat 1t ves worth, low hills, trees and more trees. Many of the treca
tall varief were convents

a place.
e ioe fout vaiet ez Hin, o ekt hitening of his umsteady hands and a crauling
of sicin in & most classic fas} o that the phanton had not left but had only
hin

“Tvo hours pessed before Helmont could descend.
That evening, the movement on the tall trecs was more pronounced than ever, and the wret-
‘vanderer gazed at them for the whole restless might.
The next dull day, Telsent T tumbled on through the forest, his mind as grey a5 the slow-
omevhare along the way, he had lost his tent and pathetic belongings,
o fuat 040 not register in his brain. Late in the afternoon he case acrose & sescnd
fover, in slightly better Topalr than the et He halted a few fect fron the low entraice,
e & curiosity vying ¥ith his instinctive fear. But he wss dran to g0 1 22 betors, and
. This

squinted stuptdly out at them &5 ooy wavered an if in a great heat. Thore ¥ere e
towers and hi T o hiacharging o114 suoke, the rumming pus of mase creation. Fesrt
e hy what to most men vould have been & distressing sight, he descended the tover cnly o

was nof a
e et beratehed at the pimples on his belly but his demeged hands could not deternine theix
Fetent. Looking under his shirt, he discovered that the whole of the front of his body vas
covered vith ficks - a purple moving sase of dangling grape-like globes. They bad £ fixed thea-
seives to hia when ihe muster had pulled their bodies into conta

valiing man appeared who seemed very distressed, but Betaont could not quite catch hia,
or athract 415 attention, Aiibouen he shought he might do so later.

Cx-on the ship, the SBC vatched the ambulance crew from Aldebaren 4 Temove the body of
Helnont. If it had been asked, SBC would have informed its " questioner of, the approsching wneu-
Tyem that killed him, before his other enquiry wes quite answered. Wy the body bad becons 20
horribly bloated, even though SBC (who was & Tottte astidious), had Tetnood the teaporature

lained.
Neverthelas, the shipboard computer repeated 1to ansver, which had been dictated 1o it
carlier by its enployer, Mallon, and which had o excessively e mtated Relaontis
pressure regulating centre via an addition to m artificially isplanted Dmlwﬂphy
4o the merciul are shewn nercy, #0 shall the parusite be ‘shewn paras:
Which was far too o i, chioe rsatential theory of




Vigpetie

sonastry was cut from the texture of might,

hore i1 watched, and would wait without impatience
e the end, for which the present was but a slight delay.
Vorts etched upon the st of Yost meaory

echo within & i menori
Tantalysing traths sightly Frerond unmm
The torch laces the corridor interior,

paints the shifting walls with Sehwe. tipped Tipples,

e e Toet 1a oone Fa
Shore inlaid by celibacy upon the damp s
Sti1] echo the last requiem before part;
e oon 1o lost, the foer osentarily et
ong Renciea carved fron prYer have long since
tarrying onl; Te after the finsl p
So the cold Flaaues o otone Floor provide FHeeting rest.
Vhile questions wesh with tides of fat:

the immed:
and glispaing the vhole is 1t a1l made

Anorew Darlington



EUROPEAN TERROR:

the FEAR oimensions
of Ovaald Rielemoes

BY €00y C.Bertin

One would be frightened to death, if in the middle of

one of Steriock Holnes' adventures, und who could es vell
be the friondly botby as the sicisier muslere
he tumns out to be & very kind and glnﬂe-spvkun
, as he is filling our glsases with good whisky, dis-
cussing as well Shakespeare (vho remains his avourite wuthor) as sex and pormogrerty, Flay-
‘as horror stories and black magic. The valls of his saall study are filled

with book-racks fovering up towands the high ceiling, books snd magazi: 1ying arownd
in stacks everywhere. Dracula an 11 werewolf are glovering down on the
visitor. On the walls - or what is to be seen of the walls among the books -

vings, amone £ course, & skull. Pron the light above, an euthentic

a then, of
vith which sonsone'suicided. Specinena of Kislemes: notby ere to be fourd eve

i the Joast saong his books, fros Stoker, Hacher, and LeFan, to lovecraft
volunes in several languages on sorcery, vitcherat ad the coault, ‘ut aloo plays, painstress
s hes been studying before 1 come in, in the

arioations in ceianology, but he is kind enough to spend this
Gvening just chatting about horror, SF, wizardry, the accult, eroticism, and just whatever
cones around.
Hle has been writing for seurs, lota of velxd yurma, scme of thes ben ed on real places or
happenings in his career as policeman. Fis special interests go to ghosts end madness. Spec—
T Ey the-1ast which he has tncountered often enough. After several yoers of 'Jjust writing
because I felt like it', he finally cut the cond, and published his collected stories in one

i OTHER

volume, titled FEAR, HORROR STORTES, a lume with plastic-cover, and
illustrated with dravings by Cesar de Crop. The title story deals with a =
Gestapo in an abby, where the de: od fonst ot night, Eis'adventures fright-
2 bin dnto mdnans. e cleeric gust s w Ly several other & Condemed to Death,
the spirit of a hanged man revenges hinself by making t! condemed hin destroy
o Ttnans o SLATSEAG o yome ses MiTia Bs g-nd—mnthzr vw, “aacident for ex oney, bit

his subconscious guilt calls up her ghost, driving hin death in exactly the same
way; while two atmospheric but otherwise Toutine

The peychological implications of fear
or is it & hallucination called up by the towe:
of The Deserted House, where the spirit(?)

WheTe & man murde wife, but the

his wife. Vaspiri
= et mmm st the amcions tosh and e ch-vaapire.

o desperately vanta to becose ire, begining to exhibit all
mptaca, Viich nor detanged aind calla up for horeelt, wntil she fimlly succusbe Coapretely
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2 smipees i haseels o he one of im pded resulting in a bloody slaughter.

ho-horror, of another kind, t 1n B4d Lug) vhers & roal soboey, 4 loser” wants
Timae1t, o5 woll for his ova peace of ina 85 fo the vorld. Fe will do this by
051 and then bive hiself up to the police vith the assssinati

10 his Wloodied pands. Tven this oo & crucial aoment. In The Cheapest One,

& very special kind of sadist: a man who picks up old folks,

riven oo a0 S that Chap Itk omoetvee o Haath: Cold-blaoded revenge, epprosching

nental sadism, appears in o3, including Settling the Accomt, whers o Youne doctor

drtves un Gld smexy to suicds by helping hia o pastoral 1itt1e story Tasit
‘ancelled, which has severe touches of a cymm oty

Tn all there are 16 horror yams in FEAR. Kielenoes stated that he will not have time

to write any more for the time mng, the ms exaninations, and so many other things

Fioteases il return-to notror, we ¥i1L bo vaiting for hia. Maybe better armed with &
copy of THE NECRONONTCON to feel on tho safe side.

(BCB. June, 1972).

Petters of Comment~ |

From, JAYES PARTER, Swindon
Vamy tharks for The new ooue of DARK EORIZONS. To sy mind this is Just sbout the best
izma Yot in torm of presentation and content. The arkicles pertioulany vere concise and
imonledgeable. Adrian Cole's They Who Oppose Chace wes very enjoyal
i et o s critical comerts on he Horoto Tentasy gare: T shall look forvard
reading tho next part of his survey. It's a Tich field of literary invention, although
T poreonests cammot belp vat Tost fhay 1ts ixportance vithia the ioie featary 1itsravire
comtent Lo anen-strossed, T weld e to sugpet astually that fnterest s 1 o larenls
based on & cortain nostaleia... 1 certainly enjoy resding it - Mooroock and Hoverd being.
anon 2 favourites  but his docs not render me blind fo the shortcomings of & very it
s ratiticn.

intervi. David L. Fletcher was extremsly interesting and the samples of his
£in vork 11uuatrated St what o superd artiot ho 13- The Artist in Paadon 16 an excellent
series and acts 68 & reappraisal guide o some of the best fantasy artists,

sent

e Exotion of funtasy by Mchael Sise ves aleo vory atereoting hut tn o Meferent vey.
1 ot S dinerire of his opinions about the nature of fantasy. A lot of
Yot ha wvats va Fars.iata. encrarised kind of vay. Dot cortatn of s sssumpions 1 could
ot g0 slong vith
oo the strangs pover that the best Tantasy in books onveys s largely
deriond o 1s, socnch aatorial, satoays. she arstetrpes of the coTtective sub-commeion:
Our o38 Triend Tung e o very choas. ninker snd b toncepts. enture. Fantesy 1o most
offective when desling with the symbolism of the . The most potent Fantasy is inv-
ariably stark, morbid, elemental, seeningly haunted with undefined, undisclosed menace.
Pl the tnevitable siggostion of aboninable physical horrors and sexual deviance. We
heven' forgotten Foe, T
y iiations.to Michael Stas for vriting a fine article amd for saing it
zufﬂc)enu; T thoughtrul eacugh to merit a Tesponse. ..
o0 vers fhe Mgalights of dasue 1L but should not detract {rom the mainly exe-
elient fiction nd the alvays enter-aintng lotters section: T oty s
Lcularly The Bnd by Julien 4. Le Saus which vas creatly atded in 1t effect gt iol
nsgnt T Sk, A tinely precented 1den wnd qute hamtinely memorabie:




From, RAMSEY CAVPEELL, Liverpoo:
e BTt that T had more time to Toad... Tto ik 1 epremee vimELiT:
this one ia very fine. The contents mist vait to be read, but I do vant to reply to Fiilip
Pagne. Bell, T don't vant to Giscourage your contributors, quite the revers hadn't
ealized he might be reviewing YEAR'S BEST HORROR from e semse of critical s, e o
fron perverse cloice, S0 I spologiae; 1'n sorty. But
i hing" about puhhshﬁne T said he seemed igiorent of the

vas a public Tor the. TEAR'S BT AGREOR
Tovme. asia v understood all too well the appeal and
e soens to think wo said the sase thing, The Beast With
15 about o blind mun's band vhich begina to exhidi a wi1L of ite o and,

eventually severs them to prevent a final crime - which, severed

petrate before expiring. I don't accept that they are the same story. ind
ves-that 11t vas inaccurate.

odd that I was the only one to reply. The BFS membership isn't very

m, JON ard:

Foo have done very well with DE over your period as editor. One point with this latest
yosue is that you seem to be concentrating the artwork in certain portions of the magazine
vhile other portions go wadorned. T realise that you could do nothing otber vith Dave Flet-
her's interview, but you could have got Symonds' story illustrated, removed the poem
Shen & bo page 13 and laken out one {1lustration and the BFS design fron Kike Siss’ I rticte.
Never mind, . 1t 18 o winor potat,

Dave's cover s s very strong picce and much better than some of Dave's other picces of
Lnte Hoover. Alon Tontar is the srtist of tne tomue, vith a maber of nice saall dosigne
and o xcs O unt. taur 4o Toroe pioce on pago 14! The other pleces of artvork in the isau
rron Jin's back cover which I still say is one of his best illustrations o date, oo

ocre.

The fiction, I'm afreid, vas poor, apert fron tvo pleces, end both of these 1 havo read
betors, they being Deve Riley's story from VISFERS axd Gorion n Larkin's The
Therefore, I folt a bit cheated. Dave Drak 1 suppose, iz vl vritten, Tt o
e Totn it weuld happen Tron. e snd of e Heth paragrash. t is only a

both for adverse reasons.
writ

any music because the fumtasy of the miste 1ics in the Listonen, convercels,
et fantestic o misic refers to that created vithin the msic by the writer, performer and
produce

“inother critician ia that Mike comletely Lonores the mediua of the comic-strip which i
a cosbination of art, literature and inems. In form, it cosbines advantages of all ‘thaee,
Tt alno creates 1t o e iraniages. T voula be vory interested in hearing Mike's opinions

The other article was very, very dissppointing, indeed! I expected a deed and interesting
article from such a one who aspires to be a writer of fiction end en anthologist
Adrian Golo prosents ua vith azother sere ot of heoes and stories. Oh yes, liats of
heroes and stories are very good for those interested in obtaining all the stories, but such
1ists can also be ents - Such lists as Adrian presents us with result froa two poss-
ible reasons: an inability to write or a hck of time nnd/or interest to do & good job. T
e temt™ pave resorted to such liste twice ayself, through extreme lack of tine, hating
to ‘having to do 80 to fulfill & commitment. As a first article in a series,
canaot ses’ Mrian starting the sories ot ull, f he vors rushed for tise. I hope e can expect.
something more en

Oh, ane potat, Mrim. Gne ot she Nagicians of 7a gid surrive his ity snd fellov met-
cians’and 1% io fo rmour. Actuslly, he didn't secrt himself in an undergrond clty -

vas alveady there. I read all Carter's sodding Thongor stories twice, in writing that articte
{2 BALTHDS 1. Tf you read the book in question carefully, it T erassloecty that one mician
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e abment, haing recently taken over vork with a Tace of winged men from one of the other
Tagicians. Carter has already written the novel about the fate of this last magician

s rumoured that there are three more Thongor novels completed. Whers are they? I can
only guess that nobody will buy them. Considering how bed some of his published books are,
T would hate to even think what these Thongor novels ave like

Fron, GLEN B. STONDS, Pakenhan:
ather ertrenely food and very interesting issue, featuring a fine balance of contenta.
Toe tLlustrated posa vas en umeual ‘and thought-provoking idon, aroving o very forvard-
looking. ehich T like. T an somewhat intrigued by the name Julian A. Le Saur though,
1078 29 umiively T smell a pen-nane of someons perhape ‘better known. Certainiy not one
peei1s] st enyway!
revmvite 11106 ihis tize were the back cover, that book makes you itch to e the
o) e vest o and your own The Shadow Over Tmnssouth on page 12. Strangely, for se
Tt7% the stars that give the atmosphere more than the u)udw/mn.ster, mer give the impr-
gssion of the universe, with oLl 1t posaible horsgrs crowting in, ever-ready fo invade.
eshaga with o vhole bittery of croatures? (v fam). The front caver =55 also extremely
e!‘!antive, and i, it enything sdded to by ihe black
rather extraor by Marion Pitean ((l.etten of Comment, last
mu- e T iner. roes bad poctry ihan baa Frose”. Fersonaily 1'd prefer

o reat baa anything! Secondly, vien discussing Of the Bing of Jarcoon she says "It
Sossnt really natter that I don't kmow talking about.” That is one of the most
incredible statenents 1've ever read! I'm o encortain 1f 14 iatented as & complisent,
bt £ 3¢ 10 3¢5 oure a most umasual ons. Ferhape Steve Walker gave one of ‘tvo minutes
thought to it as ¥ell.

Obviously w!!ry wors ditterent to prose, ckay, bt vorts are ti1) vords. Let's be
basi visual sysbol of a sound, moaning, even if it
tmldu ave minic but ho main thm( !s that they do also mean

postry as expreased here is one of the main reascns the poem
regard tnrisy iaberest, shen 1t coula be 0 “aitrerent. .
Her criticisas regaring my story Children Singing are valid, and I thank her for resd-
E the tine to criticise. Though I do have one reservation. I wish

ing
Of hie ejaculation. Reminds me of the passage in fiction that goes something like "I'm
Sorry Alice, foreive me," he eaacalted. Tha nind doea veritably boggle! Bt 't & fine
tale, one 1 much appreciated.

Pron, STUST SO, Pesetterille, N 0oL

Fivas with gresi pleasure thai I viewsd my copy of DARK BORIZONS, Issue 11. The Dave
Fltsher cover [ st tizstive. s o fine arbiat, o i 50 ' usk to ave i s

butor to WHISPERS.

O menkine or VEISFERS (4 1 seen to alvays be doing), T and the magazine were privieged
o be 50 veli-reprasented o ausher 11. Dave Fletcher, Lian Banter, iz Fitts, Glen Symonta,
Dave Filey, and, of course, Dave Drake all have appeared in VHISFERS which means we both
D Teumsumtans T e & amat sl 1a mr Briishs eompateiots siose talsute
l'Se"very s in king & success of & sst G vntur. Aain, thanis for the

e enme hasec sine 11 va3 e Firot stomy T bought For WHISFHS and renaine
e 27 Tavourites. Dnisen ave changed &y version, ihough, there vaa bt 1 feel a confu-
#ing by uhich took may bt fron the szpact of the story. 111 quote the Line dn question
(2 purageagh rom the end) with what's miesing fron sours underlined: "Idols can take on

Foras ~Tant the oda 80 orahinped can nbAbLY ary tesple." Tour version says the 1dols
are attacking where Ti's more likely the terrible beings being worshipped vere the culprits
o emoving oo i, tasplen. The Funter st for Uim ves cxcellent, & psy 1 ida't smow

ov of Dure Flet-
page 1.
A1 in al), number 11 ves a fine job and @y thanks for putting out an e

well-produced journal .
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