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By
stephen
Jones

Yelooms to &7 second “apecial” MAC LIS, ent 2y Jest Sam an aditor.
of the contant criticiams of Dl has been the Flotion contents the Purpose of this
iuue 12 to jresmt » seleotion of w wone of the best fiction Trve secieved for

of Bril, soombat suprising cosing from e expert
Lewio Carroll and the Pooh books. Brian has also
fox bis om story, an ilustration which 1 foel upt—
Uren porfeqtly the character of Bees. BLLL Fomh debuta’1n thes th Deggerbrot
g Ieaiziscmt of the tye of goat story m.n phoity I
Toilvay station, smothered by the Dark, and a threat—

depending on your definition of fantasy, but I mak ing it here as it
is an excellently crafted and imaginative story of 'alternative realities'.
Toms, viose ineide back coter 11lo vas very yell recieved in D, retums
this tine ¥ith a draing for Gordon Lerkin's story, and Jjoins the line-up of excellent art-
ool o taia tams.
Chrtatine Fover, Kelth Ri Hurley, Sinon Ouisley and Marion Pitasn all present
sxamgles of theiz o pertioutas sivies of poctsy, wd e Jestors i o again concl-
udes this
7 have aon basa edtbing 08 fox over two yoars, and within Gt perlod Tive prosented sone
7oy tiae vriters w artiste vithin the but the magazine now new editor,
Look at Di, inireduce nev Ldsen; and goneraity suioe 15 o 15
nmer s oree sevon Laauss tho sagazine has, 1 think, improved, wnd 1t 1o sow
e mow” sdtsor o Lontine
" The ne stttor 15 Gactsrey ook Suttn, Brobably an unfaailier nase o most of you. Geoff
has many new and interesting idess for the magazine, and I'm cortain that you, the readers,
VA1 Eive hia al1 the suppoct e'1L need:
Finally, I'd Me to thank a1l those contributors and readare vho have supported DARK
HORLZONS during my editorship, especially Jim Pitts and Deve Sutton who have both been of
invaluable help, and I1'd like to wish Geoff every success with the magazine...




By
Brian siBley
B2 s dovotet o bia. m..,.n?
soparable,
Sear had teen o present ros Uscle
Tictor; the Coristass erore tants
i e

rappings .
Bear roa Uncle Victor. od Bess groved to be an asbtious end purpose
Al satseary of Uaete Victer's love

“ioned, as s the vay with most family black shes

d have boen forgiven for finding hia inister, for be ves o tall san

istorted by o salicious scoul. s Testless eyee plorced
beyond to onsane o somsthing in the shadowy middle-dist

soved with delicate orcheatrated tensions, the fingers twitch-

£ - 0 Laaginative porscn o night = ugpose - to cruah the fracile Tiosson of &+ Caristass

to tear a robin's tiny wing

ther a1d not approve of Fiotor; aor, fron the soment of his arrival, &id she approve

of Bear.

Bear vas fat. Bven for an expensive Teddy Bear he vas ttonously obese. Bear was
aLot s 1a sous Aysterion wey < only bated at 1n tne sudden Tell of Gusk - surious-
1y obscens
But Kin loved Bear, doting on him from the first. Her other toys were soon discarded:
Boar alone reiguing siprese. Ko bocase the child's fasiliar, ber confldent et i

her resented the unvanted intruder, and the loving attention lavished upon him by
Kim. She fere nothing but Tevalsion at their whispored gecrets; ohe vas incapable of

sharing he:
conclusion that thers vas pore to Bear than sawlust shavings wnd glass eyes. Above all sho

ks iotar's.

houghts. tobing then vharever they wers,
a0 bo-and Kin went” 10 v omm 1o the auey msc at e top Hero 1ike'
of pokinguames, sobweta snd bouster
Ly Vithan Tike e dust of Leeatd-vords, Sore slonsosns. the

mistress. Kin's friends ceased to call for her to go and

undponder; roa Victor that Christmss, bul as there. And
Soring Atechvered toe overs neticeshly changen: ons groving. it poseibier fetter; e
other o and remote for the want of sun and air, Mother knew it mist not be

pas:
voicas £roa the darkest, recesses of har brain case to bar, Taroed Laz, shoved har

i Liey iy o il My S it s oo 10 B B ek Wity
for some long while, draving on Ms pipe, too distant to realise that it vas out and cold.
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Had similar thoughts crossed his mind? It seemed as though Mother had crystalised some idea
aa yot ooly halt-bor in his brain. But xhen st lengts b spoke 1 ves vith o

ual reas-
surence, Nother remsined or o luter, Juibar stakisd m Hla st Sesr,
on o conelave together In a dark doorway; she. caressing his fur and whispering her undy-

ing 1o into Mo F1utty ser whila be Patiently Listoneds
mouent Father paused - a cloud passed across the sun and he shivered. But as the sun
o again, he laughed at Kia's serious face, and pushed the image of fear quickly from

broke fro

rm Jomad for the wcid, bt stood st for the lorers. Tia grew datly mers abstracted.
running fe iness and songs, there was nothing

irators and a moening in the nj
Yother kmev Beur mat 0. } m Vould Bate her, but Beax mist be removed. She vas convinced
tha e hia, an bary the ashes.togother ¥ith 15000 parts of Bear

Sess nor vaat vas happeniag. Eo understood that tine ves rumning out...

The decision Teached, Mother crept qus.uy into Kin's bedroon.
tains moved gently in the half-breese, and the moonlight streamed across the bed
chesk, s head softly nuzzled against her neck
&5 if he were sweetly telling her of his passion for the last tine, of the love he would let
50 e deotroy. Kia lay still and pale in the blanched moonligst and & tzy teer tralled
across her downy cheek. Her lips sniled in an ecatacy of love.
Mother's heart pounded - she tore Bear from the uh&lrl but Kim 41d not stir: she lay quite

Scon, statiesod by Kotiae's acoasma, the ailsmce ssd momlight f1ad 1ike
stastiod orls. Tare in {he sctbing night Sour Lay i
through

staring
%5 G oelting, Banrta fas wan bianl tha shogi, toanimute fostares of & ot

sod toy.
Bear had fulritled his obligstions, had shown hmels 10 be 4 worthy @
Blood-s

her tears, Mother noticed Beax! st~ a0 Songer e aovee ok Settentry
sniling at her with & strange malicious scowl.

The hands of the stora
catch my cape,

and 1t tugs at my shoulders
Like dark wings flaring
wide vings stretching...

"Run for shelter!" reason shouts,
but something older holds me there,
something doeper ocks the mind,
and 1ifts vith the wind

wings,

falcon-vings,
and albatross.

Thunder rolling in the ni

christine power




3@@@@@3&%3&@@%
wllham@:humaﬁ ¥ebb

That room seemed &2 cold and lifeless s a vault. £ rottenness hung in the air.
It aa the stench of some obacens incense in the Tlmp)e "ot Doath the atench of arine and
oxdure, of sveaty bolies wd 10y old Tags, the arosa of long extinguished cigarettos

and the dregs of a million
worse than all these.

A host of rats, perchance, had disd of gangrene beneath the floo:

The only other ocoupant was & scraggy-looking schoolboy. Huddled “in the comer furthest
fron the door, with his cap pulled over his eyes, he seemed asleep. Fis face was hooded
in shadow. One hand resting across his bony knees was thin and lifeless as if he suffered
from sone wasting disease.

cupe of railvay tae ¢ van the atink of sosething infinitely

a notebook. On the cover had been penciled & number of
unpronounceable words. 1 took hin to be a train-spotter, a meaber of that band of young-
sters who delight in recognising engines snd recording nusbers

d the urshin Luck, snd ondorad why he hai pot e fone. For in this station,
at this time of night, there appeared few traina to spot. In fact, " out on the ratls, and o8
Sre in tenlen, nct & ainglo tocomotive secaed to be soving. And & 1ittle vomm of vorry
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began to squirm within ay crenium. Why was such a large station so silent? fad some nat-
Lonal catastrophy ocourred? lad I strayed into some eldritch, haumted reglon vbero only
only b

unded outside, like the rapid

shaicing of
sa they do vhen a tran approaches. Listening
Vaiting-roon, glad to be avey fron its rancid bty e e
o
But outside, the station, under its dome of glass and girders, seemed equally goomy. 1n
air of neglect and desolation humg over the place like something from a paranoic
Torn posters and crude graffiti covered the griny walls. leaves and paper ettt ¢ m. flo0r.
A chilly dampmess seened to seep through to one's very bones. There was something un
Aot e siioe as' 117t had besa sbansened yeurs g and mo longer sppeared on a1y map oF
tine-table.

A Large board bore the single word "DAGGERBROTE", and I tried to remeaber where I had
aoem 1 before

Such was ny sbliorance of the place that I resolved fo got avay ot the tirst apportntty.
The very next train that departed from any platforn would take me away from it, no matter

For logends say that certain eress on the face of this ancient land are accurst from
x as the abode of ghouls and vampires,

this vas one of then!
6t darkases. But thare ware 14 10t o

any trains, anything

o eeti1 Tatie Shosting afé inty s crange no-aunrevlond of bleck RLLiA St ey

murky as the deeps of the sea.
Vith a heavy shudder I gazed 'round the poorly-Lighted cavems,

benignted traveller with whon to 1 vas deserted as a midnight graveyard.

a .f.m- Sokoaagar. ' acrh oF sk had

g o some other

o junct; e 1 ik sk, S ¢ aoeiel Vionk,
1 codd see yh“ol‘ eftes plettorn exventing into ae’Glooa. Fach ons miaicked 10p melr

hbour of mirrors. Bach vas , and and
o Taceloss motices here wnd there, andLocked dsore, supty seats, shapeless and ayteriows

bundles, and ton posters proclaiing iripe to outlandish resorts.
To 1 left o lng, covsred urides spumed the tracks. Ite Gark xches were festoanad vith
bat-haunted cobusba nd shrouds of 24 scabbed with grovths of leprous Lichen.
T2 Toeket ke sonething anciont and sintecer - o Eloons bridgs oF sighs gotng Fron ome
Septy prattom so smothar The far end vas cvaLloved sn the siyEian aighhare of Prattora
13.
Thare vas somathing ropulsive bout this sooster bridee. An taner voloe vamed me not
to venture upan 1t. To do 50 ¥ould endanger =y very soul. Sose memory from a dreen, or &

Jovriow toceration soreemed vat 1te vessing,

But I found myself ignoring that warning and waliing towards the bridgs. As one in a
nightnare 1 felt my knees bending and my feet slithering as 1 ascended the rusty steps.

Tp on, the sjen T looked beck oo the platfors T had fuat left, Ta the vintless sir the
door of the waiting-roon was swinging aysteriously to and fro. Then I turned to the bridge.
T hopet to i some sighuasty oeFiSier v sLons 11 ms s tios and shatfora of e
nest train

My £ the ferrous pathway spanning the lines. At momotonously reguler
intervals mgm: 'of Sadly-1is stope lod down to murky and 1ifeloss platforms. Each locked
sickeningly the ssme; & long 1ine of desolate stone axd vood rsised above the Tustreless

“Then, a5 T approachad the flnal statrvay - the one leading dovn fo Flatfora 15 - 1 heard
& new pattem of sounds; a c buzzing which grev louder every

it roms. Could 14 be the lnm of traimiiaels cu the reti pid 1t sigatty that
trains called at this otation? That it was a nomsal part of the railroad system and not
soae hideous Level. of purgatory where oo Succous ever came, and anly the loat welted dis-

on?
oy | descended the statrs and found ayself cn s long platfors ss poorly ligited as
all the rest. This lighting seemed designed to conceal and disguise rather than illustnat
It cust uaty bat-shadovs aroumd every obsect, It 14t up ol frageents bere and thee Like
ghost-faces, leaving all other things in mystery and
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0n this platfora the sounds rising froa the rails vere trangely louder. So were the
strains of the newly-risen nightwind keening in the telegraph-vires which followed the
Track, The tws groupe of Soumts lngled 1n & otrango, offokey thevaody shich acded vk

y st
Sui1L vo traina! ihat, 1 wondered, wus sedng the Lines ot Whre the picking up
sounds of distent vheels speeding miles avay in the night? Did they form a tempo
radio-circuit tuned to detect and echo the rythms of all the locos that had e
tlong thes o the peat? Or were they, exposed 1 they vers, wile atter wile
o miiciou cosalc paraaiee fron cuterspace - s

bleak, moonless
belefil et of the sphare

et sl s Slsbmates oties; aa Wt 4 wadet glatfum, M4 ot fusd oot of place.
For there sesed something wmmpeskably Rorrd ong slab of

g
it s posat T remeabered the e by Sheothey T et so 4n tia mmq»m.. 1
bad any sense he would be on . T thought of Tet t
17, 1a spise of the sicrming frfendiers Sy From Yo Stk Fistfomes Bet

onething made me linge:
Not oince boyhood had T felt four of the durk 1ko this. Peur and sadnoss run hand tn

, sech goating the othr. Grinly sars of this I fought o wres to i
sorsiaiag

T acntreiied ay serves. il T not force ayself to stride boldly to the

saay s of on FlatTote . e, of A preserve ay sanif
along the slab, a terrible sound chattersd through the gloom. I

describe it as terrible. But there was nothing terrible in the sound itself. For it was
pid g of some Stiff papers. Elsewhere ou would bave
carried Lttle or no siguificance, wud cortaily o sinister overione
But, coning f: long, deserted platfors, and singling vith the off-key palyphony
of the ratte end overned. viese, 1t seveid utterly spinechilling, 1 uncanny
Laughter ismuing froa an open grave.
my reeson strove for mastery over howling madness. That nodse, I s e,
proved I was not alone on that nighted platforn. Some person had chaien those papera.
ind 1 triod to shout fo hin. Por I vas sorely 1h need of human <
But oaly a faint crosking vould coss fron ny throat. Bven fo ay own sara this sounded
alioat a8 horrifying aa the 1oise T hat juet eard, as. the sreveey of s Shout. I sried
again.
"Hello! Who's there’
s vine } produced Sntelligible sounds. Bucouraged by this 1 peered into the doere
of the night to discover if anyone had heard me, to learn if there was anyons there to
boar o7 and to samure ayself that the ohaking of papers ¥aa B0t 8 borribee ieBRIG

toeth tooutng {ron the sase occult sources as the other nolses of that haunted place.
rile T saw only the bg platfors ad ita buildings, the dead doors, the posters,
the dusb signe and siguls, the broken cotn-boxes, wrd those’odiows bundles, 'vhich aight
have been sheeted corpses, under the vague and | videls-spaced lus
Presently, to ay utter relint, T oue e oan approssning. o vepvired  fou paces in ay
dtraction. Then b halted, peeride about his as I ookding for the sne bt hek catlen.
Then he merged into shadow and v
For & widle, auch vas the horror ot i place, T beges fesr that be had
oy mind. But presentay e appearod sgain and T saw his cloarly s
Tiont of ons of - 1om
o va tall and thin, ¥ith long legs end siigaly bunched shoulders, Eis dress vas the

nifors xhich sene yoars ago had been vorr by ol ratluaymen. Cnce hat Livery, waltered
for decades, had been too fandliar to cause vt mm patheticadly ol-
aahionod. In his hands he carried a sheat of velloving pa s round, peaked c:

pers
22 pushed back on bis cranium to revenl u vide, pale forenens. T Loves part of hig
Toe vea concealed by o busky black moustachs
"Excuse

Minutes carlier I would have lacked the courage to venture in that direction. How
hateful that platforn seemed! The bridge was repulsive. But the  Flatfors at the and o
it vas undescribably vorse. Every screaaing nerve in =y body reacted against its forb-
ing presence, ita pricidy shadows, ite evil Tiehts, and 1o autio-viorations viseh
dia oot belong fo thts wor
Lgnt of Shie niforaed offioial, hovevsr, gave e courage. ot completely could T
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seiore sy encompuasing horrors; but they no donesr beld 2o hopelessly in thrall.
- or not he had seen ne was uncertain. He seened to be scrutinising a long, dark
abect nich 1ay i the Shaovs some 1ittle dtstance avay £r0m bia. Mo e the he wold
'his papers as if checking some details. And once he looked up at a sign-bosrd on
*DAGGERBROTH"

pprosching closer 1 sa he vaa 014 axd fosblo-looking, il unitora was threadbare. But
he soveed. dndirarent o tho cold vind vhich blew along the platfors, and doat £ the somn-
ing ana kooning of the rails and vire:
2T ane within & yard of hin he shook his papers sgain. Violently nd angrily ne
he

flourished thea, his wholo body vibrating vith his rage. The sound vas umaturally lowd.
it had
1
ing, mac
‘ese horrors increased a hundredfold when I felt the man's gaze fix upon me. For, at
the instant this happened, a strange transformatic creature.
it cry, resonant ¥ith the moaning of the rails and the scream of the night-wind,

4asued from his miashapen mouth. And in the half-Light of that fear-haunted track the man
seensd to grow taller, until, menacing and eldritch, he towered above me. Then, raising his
arms, he swooped dovn upon me like a bird of prey.

43 hia face zoomed to within inches of my own I was able to see his teeth gleaming wetly
below his black moustache. Write and monstrous they were, with lng, tapering canines.

But of his deadly vampire embrace I knew nothing, nor felt those terrible tusis puncture
ny throat. For T ewooned into oblivion s black as the deepest tumnel.

Somethng terrible has heppened to e, somothing I camot describe. Certain that T shall
never leave this accursed station, 1 an vriting this in the vaiting-roon,
85 cold and 1ifel Sett af otaens tangk 1 10 415 T e B 5
some obscens incense in the Tespie of Death.

My aind i going. Strange, alien words flood into it from I kuow not vhere.

Eekahance 0 Vorfentor

e only other ocoupant of the oon ia the schoolboy train-sgotter. T have used s note-
book to scribble down this account as & varning to anyone else who might wander into this
vaiting roon.

Now it 15 too late for me to do anything about it I have found the peaniz of the vord
Daggerbroth but sose hideous mental block prevents me from Tevealing i

The bay sesms to have been dead for » Loog time. Yot mov and-thes ha freshless Flngers
tuitch, pe pert to reveal vhite, inhuman teoth. He, too, knows the meaning of that
forbi -

Bekshance O Vorfentor! Kramcavy vodgecone bolviggon aih tyu Daggerbroth E -

Parting

Stiver on ¢ velvet sky
Aatsty
ong the lAku an old nan wake

v ot

51y rosds whisper to the night
Wy voary plight.

Acrous tho moon soves black, and soon
Will end the light.

keith richmono
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Taagine,
would seea ss slight hills on an endless plain.
innense; huge beyond imagining tha

"PROLOGUE:

e are two gentlefolk travelling, 1

that the tuain sup theiz ales outaide, bensath the heavy
Ao Srighercly o oo i o RS
rogged with @ stasf in his hand althong

TGood sirs,” he sddresses the emaum‘ o vokce firm yet oty
istant, his namner sost polite. "Ton seat ant. Ny 1 Jotn
& cup e omvetst ste ihe vareth and th

oo 1 can aee by your bearing - you ave of noble viees a0t Tow such

P e traveyiors, amsed and intrigued by his bogearly aien and vell-
spoken manner, sgree and call for another cup bidding the old man to sit
thea.

the sun arches its zenith, falling to night they speak those
three of aany things for the nobles have travelled far end, they sey,
Wonders of the worl
“ Aaihi" says the o1d aan. "If you will, and T knew you mat, allow o
to fell you a tede mat 10 & vonder ot wholly of this world."
cups are refilled and the tale is told.
ou can, 8 nountain - o vast mountadn in wiose presence wll sartily
Ayl ket By ey
e vore Lt siood upea. tads verld Le sumit vould'reach

far out into the cold of space, sven beyond. the soon.

£ course Ffathnarion - for so is the sountain named - does not exist within this

sarrow’ realn.
It rises enormously from a steaning quagaire, an endless slough couched in a nook on the

n



northem rim of Bternits
o fhe bilbous and bloated inhabitants of the aire 1t ia and they do 1t worship
s befits their kind. It 1o hung in mystery and draped with folding mists through which

half-seen shadovs weave, thresding the clouds into a deeper ves oy,
Sonctines veied, hollow criss coms axching down fo rudely plerce the stillsess end dleiust
the marshly host; but such s« lowed quite suddenly into the sticky morass
wd theiz oo is slight. So oo, the hovling winds that orash carelosaly
Less corridors and avced slotsters of the woid, all muled I that mire.

atmarion i beyond the dosizien of a1l the eods of s, mreachable’ v vy the e1-
oost Linitless, oyueiags of drosn - v drouned i1, Tor withtn and vpon tut
momtatn ia 8 ecret. T¢ u St o Graat Vigton and. Pras Understending 1

dling - has yearned. Wizards and sages have Suvoton 14¢otinee
mm-nud.yafﬁumcﬂten-thnmm it ouy one has over ot that path aad atood in
the mountain's shadoy

Carvod. into ona sids of the noumtatn and shaped fron the very rock wnd sist, there 1n
mighty throne facing, eternally, southwards. Upon the throne for all time sits the Keeper
o it el o T 0 S o e e, Tigtiesi,

he ane of asny ¥ho did attain Ffathnarion had devoted every instent of his 1ife b
tes hear
visdons and great underst
achiered by 1

in hia quietly intimate
-

he oring
oF dasanun ead g eptrita foadsnd yat v, ho Sommenoed e SastINg fOF ik bt nd

+ vas long and arduous, that conjurstion, and fraught with a great many dangers that
any leaser mage would have had great difficulty withatending. He fought the stages of the
spell in many guises and on meny levels of consciousness, winning past each until his
ettort Produed. the Tear.

Ffathnarion will veep when his secret is threatened,” Tesd the lore,

‘and his Tear

uide
It appeared 12 & gliamering orb of fluse, & shaftlese candle to guide bia through the
a t-long necromancy, the questor in-

4.
i irot e founs hamelt 8 umbLing Srasily along & sarrov corridor vhase atrrored valls
rose sheer less than an arm's width on either aide. Almost on the point of tripping over
himself he continually bumped against the walls buffeted back and forth by his own reflec-
tion as if he was being disowned by an infinity of himself. Continually receeding before

Dot for the guiding o been utterly lost, The constricting valls veighed
Rearisy, giving s gret ammny i breathing such irat ho vaa tespted fo tam back -
but he vould not do_that. T

Abeupely, the valls:tighbenad, crowting b witt1 e coutd byt shufFle aldovays vt
s head Pysssnd 50 00e sidl SELLL parrover 1t Grew Inti1 b Breath wild sot e ek a1l
= his chest surk and unable to rise. Though the pain drew blurring clouds across his oyes
e prossed on - for 47 he cmuld not schieve Fratinrion it vould not aatter that he 1o

‘Somevhere amidst the ocems of infinity. Kis hopes faded along vith the spark of his
it

Then quite suddenly the corridor case to .

o Tel and i lungo bis greedily on ool ai7, his chest painfully voriing again, Down-
yord end dowm e tbled, through svirling niste, milii-hued exd, though be o VLAY,
he fixed his gase on the flaming tear now buming a watery emerald.

"Tida ia the final fa1l," he prayed exd even b cd, s tumble cane to a sudden,
bone-shaicing hal

Vhen he

scovered e found that he was lying on damp and spongy ground,
e miata Gt hed Tomsat e ao Fimeely fuuaiog Lo Sexibers pinpe out fading moistly.

e asose and discovered that be ves cn an uaplessent wnd seemingly endloss marsh that iay
Pocked to a greying horizon. Scattered in confusion acrosa the steaning morass vere cluaps
OF veind, Fustling foliage that vore mauve snd cluttered about vith frilled visps of an fey)
Flimering. Standing there, aloze on the 1ifeless, yet teoaing, slough of viich ve nas

12



awesone tales, ho felt the cold insistence of unknown fears pressing on him. e shivered.
Soaething!

Romntery tudsctalin,. e eym erouml. Teas:
e
ooy oo tbongs e bt et s 1o O e S
AR Sy ol s bt
Hmarion, » be Mittared 18 et aad palem sitaper. “Hstimarion.”

o, even 11 - froa the unmortal vendersrs beyond. tize -
vt i 7 o I e e A e I, K T i ol G B8 00 1
end and Justification of his isolation - he had attained Ffatmnarion wnd was bettered by

The thriid of it splendour over, he began the frck ove the wire, weary beyend cariog,
and alvaye, and the moustatn, bovered 20 v

ere T sk Tox that pulde o vouls iy tinen e s Lost for, although he could
oue e sody s pahivioted and ureed sanoyInels; scaotines beneLRE bach oh 11001t
and sonetines ruming parallel to the ok Though ihe path van cireutous he dared oot
Jook beyond ¢he flae for there vas an evil he + surrounded hia. Thoss bubbling
Docks o oline aad the sirandey bosked 1hinga.shat squatied on thelr pusks SniTTPIRE o
were they heedful of his presence? And ¥ould the denzines of the marsh resent hia? Entrap
hin before the end?

Ero st progressed the a1x s 5113 4o by, u staedy sodetinite s angtng Lixe
e perpetual echo of & gong siruck  sosent before. e fe1% an oppressdon on ha and
untrd

The aren 14 not vant hia.

Once only did he stusble from the path, his foot caught by a wandering Toot So that he
Flinged heatlong into o sticky pond. kt once a hintred hin roots buisted about his lisbs
and began to drag hin down into the ma, s sonent of penio vas oviily dlsci
plined and a spell was born. At that utterance the weeds released him and he clisbed
Tron,the sloug leaving it bo moah acd bubble.tn fraseration

roving i =
as quite startled when it stopped its gentle movement to burn moticnless at eye
level. The mountain still seemed hugely distant and he was concerned at the orb's seezing
nesttancy.
Ffathnarion vas supernally glorious, robed in a colourless, swirling aystery and wreathed
¥ith silver stars that were & diaden supreme. Strangely vibrant shadows flitted beneath
the aiat and the air occasionally echoed vith Fierolng, eldritch calls.
The o, nox lergs s hiasel upuazis, sionly at first, draving
oyes on & Mot 1% sovared, ‘s, Flasking iguiiiy ko the
aloter"1s o e vois, eracking:the srouts st Fetl away s though severed by a mighty

ia o clouts vithirey there vas revealed u bigh ¢ md tato, the w-
ain ttait, Sestad sorenly there vas o glant cled i Tone, Fovéed rubes of oty oa
viended Tazily into the rodks of hio s
‘e Ques Tearfully on the glant's countenncs, so far avay yot 50 clearly

Soctga, ot Leautliul in ite vy, T4 vee an 016 fuce, anclent 0 Fatiarion und
oternity'a cold wind. s haitless save wheve long thin otrands of whitenses fo1l
o Tie Shncidere. .m0 toe ad m & Winsy Seknes T ELant san e mialn s Eom aouRbetn
he.

Amtgney voion echoed dowm and 11 vas & voice of suprems contentaent.

"Wnat jou of Pfathnarion

The Queetor was sansad fat . vas viathle to the glant at such & distance...be mut have
appeared as a speck of dust.

Noainelese the excitesent of his achaivsent overcase his anxiety.

"I have cone to leam the Secret,” he shouted, loudly as he might.
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The glant 1ifted o massive, cloaked ara slowly to one ear and a stony frown creased
his brow.
Do not shout so, 1ittle one. I can hear well enough.
The Questor, uncertadnly, continued as though they spoke face to face.
to

1 i Long since T sondered that secret, for secreta serve no pursese vhen thers 47
e o hase Shen Dt Jus, 34 1 your sight to Jearm, 3£ you 0 vish. Come it upem the
throne and 1

The giant dxllpp.md suddenty and vhslat the Questor vas Still confused n wmearthly
rushing wind pon hin. It seesed to be bloving throughout his body and in the imanse
Caverns of nio siull a3 though there vere a grester vastness vithin, s muer infinity, eat
stomn xas SWift for, abruptly, a calamess ves ujon hin aid be oo Ghourprised vben e o
3o sould schadly okt upen e Sone, Lerey

s trom Sromisy i upon a1l things...
night

e s the snd
P ahina shtze,toves somigubiigy

1, o Lo

aying;
e s sunrise in the first east
and the last sunset
gL oo thinge, and oore, e vitmessed smd the cloude that had inpaired his sight, that
Loweed hio sndoratunding wnd darkencd e truth, vanished like the fog iy e B
Tacogaieed the harmany.of beisg aud the scope of existence...and this vas the

EPTLOGUE:

The gentlefolk are silent, uncertain if the tale is ended. Evening i
upon them and there i3 a ciil) vind that whispers trrough the foreet. The

But,” says one, "surely the Lale"soca ot end 0 suddenly? Vhat be-
stor?"

"Aahh!" and again his & weary hue. "He returned the seat to

the glant. hov She Questor-s 1fe 15 does: He can oniy hope 1o ihe pesce

of death, his tornent 8o great. He leamed the Secret, aye, but cannot
or he t

inper

nd yot he is compelled to tell his tale to all who might listen in the

hope that somewhere he will find a companion in the suprese understanding.
0] 10

He

With that he turns and walks back into the trees whence he came.
The guntlefolk look to sach other, pusaled both

124d b 00t tay thut oy cue eve attained Patimartont®

e cid o

which took

%ind call. aftor the old aun, searching the tre
hin,

The horses stand quietly in a glede snd there is 1o sign that there had
ever been anything there.
They look at each other in ailence and smile, for these are gentlefolk
¥ho Bave seen,s great sawy of the vosders of the vorld.
ov1 hoots thres times and the day is done




THE SALPH
OR the go-Between

Lipe of the Elgis to the pink-winged butterfly vas a rhyms spoken.
ind the salph flew to the air, magic-eyed as a wizards
Pags trinkling vaters and secret ponds; through rainbows that simered out
of 'falls.
Over fozglove crowns and buttercup downs; to the crest of opalescent halls.
Through the no-gate doors past the cloths of the shore, to the room of throns
Where the salph fluttered low; piak wings spread aglow, to the emperor was
spoke the tuze.
4nd the daffodil-king let the salph hear him sing, and then return with &
word of light.
So the oalph vith hls love, flev the led vith un's glove, d softne
ouched to his £1i

1od the Tigis vers $o1d of the king's gift of guid, wd they joyed on the
gifted plain.

Salph, no-one knew, whers be sat of flew. Dut be Lie feled in e
down-coming Te

John hurley
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City of Garaoples

By
aorian cole
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Sciaming 1tk » stiver stons acroas the surfuce of & laks, the dlah-lke oraft vas
Ducfoted asd shistored by the ant currents of the thermal storn. Komos had no regard

the craft soross & nev wnd uncharted foute, searing its stesl bl vith smnd bleste
fingers of burning
iy -ntobcanun overheating in a frantic bid to combat the sudden hurricane brew
of the thermal storm, the craft hurled high up over the lip of a stark plateau, o
lea fron the relative security of the Colony. Sand curled and eddied in spir-
slling colums fifty miles high and the craft lurch undwards as the autoboosters
failed and clogeed, sputtering their refusal to function further. Inside the dizzily
uheeling oraft that senk lower Like a stricken bird the lone occupant sougt to bring
bis landing propulsors into play, but they o) artedly, mocked by the churning
sand end the shrieking derision of the sand-wind,
Over the plateau edge the craft tunbled, knifing toverds the thick dust that had been
flung up from the desert below and had collected in the narrow ravines and bare snaggles
of rock, Skidding i golting thzougs tho brokem, eroded teoth of disintergrating stone,
the oraft guugwd up 4 Bile-long furrow that quickly filled vith send. to
o cvraneg ot tougher rock 1t Shutered to 8 malt, the theraal stora bloving furiously
avey ot fowasts the desert lowlands, leavisg & Jov “aaaning wina so vorry fetniiy st the
ahip like a suspicious ho
1O 8 g tioe oot nappened. mn spread iteel snevitably over the craft like o
s 1t had hoaped itself everywhere in this forsaken wilde . e
Semuge BALL of tia S Filied thm Sy pactiog  IELE LLEHY Ao Tpon tha Bhark Lok
scape of desolation, scatterti red W guld shadows acrots the pocked mucface of the
The craft gave a last spessodic lurch, quivering in death, then disgorged its

»laf
by ueeupm from it opening belly.
man, his face protected from the stinging whip of the granule-laden wind, stusbled
ot the piitons” servan 1ot meurehed tirough themfilios sy To sooe. possible
Teute of sacape from ke private bell.
His shom this platema to be a solid block of stched stons, resring
housands of foet up iote. the sky Frea the desert Tloor, 113 ansy cospantons here in e

Bk sortiionle of s betag othes loster blocks and « fov iaped fanges of meuntein

the 111-luck that had fluig his t0 g0 remote s fastuess, the oan made off for
the more sheltered overhangs of rock. There vas 111tle in the oraft that vould i
here, and he dared oot Lizger by 1t whiile the sutoboosters threstaned to up.\uau, mmg
on sapped vhat 1ittle strength he had

and he o’ progeane. e crosnedthe vave Shapes OF & seors

hen slusped to & halt at the top of yet another, peering down hopsfully into

hadows wers etoled dow Share acroms the Tippling
o8

The. persistent vind, Stopping at the

lown unseen that 1ed to & sendy
depression. The door busped shut and silence fell abruptly.
The man pulled his veil from his eyes dizaily and looked up into to ware of

re called
niike men, Tat vere saal) and frail as fasects, their akins

7o h 414 nan. "Has your species not Loarmed ot that

e intruder strugeled into a sitting josition and spat sand fron his dry mouth. o had
phcked uy o saatterine of the

"My name is Doarev gy am.cz s brow neeting in a scon. e had
never Yakon Lo he Sverfiah ianasitante of this gria verla. Wnioe: thes ped reven beun openly
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hostile to the men at the Colony, their resentment of the men from other worlds was plain.

Dnaray waved outwexa sa though Lo signify the thermal storm, “he stora brought w craft

down. T am lost. If you can help me to retum to my peopl 1 not trousle you."

Thore sosped to.be no hint oF coapassion 1n the squiRting eyen of the Grubbers.

of Komos with your ship, yet you besomn your Cate vhan they strike
3¢

you down. ¥y should we defy the judgement put on
“Look, a1l T vant to know is the vay off this plateau. Shov 58 & vay down and T ¥ill leave

you.” Buarey Jocked st hes leveliy, vaiching e vessel- 11k foces Sniffing the air 1

o sn they caught hio scent, fo cared Jittle for their ading oulture on thia fecaying
T3 Flanet, though othare ot ke Golony bad ben e patient vith thesy pointing out that
oy vt 1ot useful in heling locate e raluable ores that had brought men bere,

those ores there and even the eager young archaeo-

e Gacron, had asde 11t4le of the saigantic and dust-saten ruino of the skeletel uiim
in the dried lendacapes. He had been more taken with the colourful myths and legends of
Komos' remots past.

"Thore 18 10 way off the plateay of Yllamodya. y peoyle have duelt hero for generations,”
Siped the old man. "We have never left the plateau. If the vind gods have driven you here,
1 for then to semove you? Tae Grubhers sade wind usentm( sounds.
chowed bis Jip.Hie tranaatster hod bect cked 50 his chances of being Tescued

EsotaEd vith s andfus of scuttiing Grubbers. e looked plereingly at

IE dhers o 1o way off, vhat are %o do with me?" he challenged, though he
sultenly fe1¢ very tized, £ theoe Seopie deotden on hostility, they would better hia i
spite of his superior e

e are ot vicient,” uud the 014 san as though he had rext the thoughts of the allen.
"You are fre e here if you mist. If you need food and water, there is
enongh. it you -m gt Find m‘e on the platems osey.

ap) n and Doarev took the dried roots and crusty bread from
hands of pﬁmh-ﬂ-fu:ad Grubber ¥ith a grunt of thanks. e ate mungrily snd
vigaed at the vater ho vas give

Tt 610 you say Uis place vas celled?”

Thdemiyn, " replied the 01 san wd the reste around o the guttering 1ight bowed in
- thoueh the otrasge cigures vers preving.
iaven's

+ hae souewhere? It has a ring to it I should recall.”

"In (+aeanebetoved of the m.-,- sa1d the old man, speeking Marer's

setim Lovis Tromntiy. ‘Doarev stopped arining and losted Grubber suspiciously.
£ you speak my language, you mist have left ke rod o Toden 1417 ha mmappeds bt

“No. But we have learned mich of your people’s coaing. Thers are vays - old vays - in
ihion e S4511 commteate. Dut T have not 116d; There 15 o vay off Tiismodya.”

Doarer tumed the vord over in ba wlad. Tilermadye. Bel oved of the gods.” Garrol kmew
2 meh of the fulklors

D e o L tale 14 by e moths ag0 abost & Tobulow Lost kinglon fro
Grubber histery-

“Thers is sn c1d legend s the dsoert dusllers of the lovleods " he said. "They
spesk of a legendary ci or centuries, if it existed at all. They talk
of 1t 4 tair ereaton - o ) Flase vhere. the dead once. sravelled 5o be at peace vith their

m. 514 an Listensd s Duarey spoke the woris alowl. *les. It is here, the oot ctty,

caye. A city of nparelleled bestty, of unfeiling vonder, whers the sost fovoured of
aur peopie Tivad - and & place here. the.Fots mitod upon us and Lavished upon us thetr
ctoral love, Uondrous ol boyond ot o Llsssed s and Cevoured -

"This ?
"ot aadd the other patiently:
"Your brethren of the lowlands speak of it as bulous treasures and

boasts wealth accumilated over millenta. Yet you wear rags and ce'a Joon Toving o she

sand. Does not your paredise offer you happier rewards?"
"Tl1arnodyn is fot for us."
Dnarev scowled and finished his drink. “When 1 have rested I think I shall seek your city.

3£ 50 vas your vind god that brought =0 dow hore, T vould apesk £0 bis. Yo doubt e vill

be at this city of gods?” he said cynically
"0f a1l our cities, only Yllamodyn has von the love of the gods. Bestae you vilL. find

the key that you seek there and you will find your way back to your own
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"Is 1t far?

"You will reach it easily from here.
safter T have reatad I il leeve you"
ks you wis

A pale orangs wash daubed the h 1n a parody of oo Darey Lot the clustered
stone huts of the desert people and begen his trudge Sirons the wint-uhipped platesu. Ko
1ife stirred here, not even the screwy Lirds of the lovieds vith thelr staccato calls.
Tisibility varied according to the gusting sand-wind, but as Duarev walked on he passed
itlers of Flking stone, already being vorn avay into acthigaess 5 the vind perforaed

o frmetio salptures
had to g0 out of his vay several tines to cross gaping cracks that ran 1ike
of & oruey parizg over e terran, but after two hours he o
o iotined pressed up ageinst the side of & sheer CIiff of red rock, snd nstinct told
h it Thie vas the fabled structure of Yllarmodya. Titenic blocks of stone bad been
seticulously placed on top of each other, slottisg into & distinct pattem, forming o
massive bastion against the elements that hardly seemed touched by ravaging time. Yet the
Grubbers of today could never have Taised this colossal Smcture) Theis technoiogy sould

ring.
b up the block tiers rose, each one eabossed with curious designs and curl
sigils that bespoke of a culture and o sone forgotesn. There vers archon crossing

The wind
base of the lover blocks, trying fo burst inwards through the crevices and
Hidden streets and sanctusries, but the colossal gates Temsined closed and &5
the

1.
Dnarev. ‘aade his vay laborioualy through the scree from the mountain towards
those gaten. Fie sank to kis valst severel o ot ullod himsell froe aoa at length case

Ho know he would never pass then 5o he begen valking arousd the banked sand drifte ot the
base of He was 1ike an ant, insignificant and paltry before the SO

ing edifice.
ounding o buttrens bo noticed  black sner on the vall ahewd, then realised the error

of his for 1 and choked vith oand, but Large enough to

allow hin ing " the velle. Tha door iteelf had tom Loose and doubties

e tous sines. Tmarev doubled | up a0d began o Long craul into the balt- nm, ".m.uy

Aropping down £ ind hinself in o chasa-like alleyway that vound between the
imer ale of the oity. Oxange-tingod 1ight fron above barely resched hin but he putesty
nade his way down the broken slope and came out into a vast courtyard within the gates.

Send nad insinuated 1tae1f into the place coating everythiag o that peculier busps and
Shapes were hidden by the drapings of the d

s ond atratonsd the migs plocks of the irmer city, oot and chiselied by wicom haode
into tall buildings that could have been temples, mausoleuns, palaces - they crowled each

his breath in respect for the soiled majesty of Yllamodyn. He crossed the square like &
nsect and clisbed the hundreds of Sters that 1ed o the Tluted colonnader of the
first building. Colums rose up before him like hugo legs, as the gods of this
ancient place did straddle it in prendous. Bitton of sund W ined Shot the cotums a8
though apirita vere nervous at the presence of an dnterloper, Doarey locked up to ser
angry and menacing faces hatlenging hin, but it vas only the atonexork of the gargoyles
e e oo e oofa-in propinton: o doors barred hio vay, g0 he passed iato the
huge

Turougn clouls of dust notes e looked up in ave at the vaulte exd oroes-beuss of the
distant ceiling, o far above it was aloost lost in the ill-1it reaches of

ter oriten ariiticiad Lot
uiilo cose had tom free of their sourtings d ahattered on the stone floor.

A thin

Layer of sand had oven managed to filter vithin hore, i vhat xomsined of any umishings

i burmed to duat and blova away. Tiore vero stone blocks amd staira, ot et

b unod fo5 an age. Tlamodyn vas deserted by a1l but the crauling things of At
Duarev

e e vast hasor. awed by its size. Beloved of the [ods, he mmed, think
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ing that the gode had forssken this place nov. fie found another steiray wnd climbed it

wetrily, emerging into a corridor that wes free of send. Over arches he went, end down

Curved alleyays, under bridges and through chaabers and Crvpte. Toere sesaed only the

el of a eity. Into another meandering corridor he went, surprised by the serle green

clow of phosghorescent valls that provided di= igiting: e stopped short st a bend d
of bone and ti

Shivo ot tho shing g 1 e ot
scattered debris of 1 oneton - Grubber” Ao Doarev passed Lt and vent st
down the corridor, e Somad sove. ey were 1ying at odd angles, 83 though hrow carelesely

aside by the ¢
eampy continued, his curiosity aroused, and the wind came to hin fros afar lik

the smell becane more ar and Duarev recognised it with a stir of horror - it

b= B oteek. Sosamow the potrified air in this. suomed had proserved faat reek aver e
enturies, as 1t bad preserved the ubiquitows siills. st had happened had

s0 sy of the denert people died? arer vas 2o no coward but he thought mm about contin-
uing dovn the corridor - it could well be the lair of some hitherto unknown
Kanos, ‘a1 hough that vas wlikery. Neversheless he noved up i ther Voumching steireay and
came into a lover chasber. Here his eyes narrowed further at what be

che:

hasbe: his eyes wide
crotiing Liatel vas a hideous fase, carved out of the stonework. Ite mouth rosred and gaped
and its nva]ti.ng .,-- Tooked out madly, like some desonic being from a nethe
He pas:

arev's
In here there vere stone statucs, e phoit gy Sarved in fantastic poses - all had
the heads of nightuare beings, and their arms entwined about each other in lascivious
etriication, their porverse sabraces preserved for un stamity. doross the Cloor wee
erin That spoko’of altare wnd sackifices for it e in b
Sore iila vero cast about the Toos, and Duarev looked u e ven-restefo to o

alls

Drarev found linitless roous and lofty chambers - all were TiTned vith the stench of
o o ore he-erude.smears on the valls that tald of dire deeds. Even the sortar
of the bricke sasaed to have been mixed vith blood

Dnarev emerged into a courtyard and thin mum bettad bin £ar o sosent. Ber
uas another Wilding, though this i  boen bem ato thing ad-resaciable seave that
glowered frog-like from its enormous carven eyes. In the mxy o this toad-ike sonstrosity
“as e door that 1ed to soae dublous mp:.. Around it ore of the gar-

goyle-figures, their souths open to spew out any sand Chat dretiod dovn Toom, the ack of
£he tosdoedifice. Duarev elected to by-pass the weird building, but beyond it he found all
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£ avesoms statu ike huge monoliths, and all had their

s Amense head,
a5 though it sought & view of the farthest reaches of space. It took only a moment for
to realis 1 Like all the othar blasphestes bete, but the
. The head had & yawning mouth that led to another imner
‘Dnarev hesitated. But it vas dead rock, no Bore.
ke one hymotised, watching the blind eyes as though they clutched for
to the yavning devimess he stepped. The chasber ves cizeular, Lt by the
 lle

. Figures co oon betltiog the 147, uvurti.ns end dancing, making aerry
o eanting wiidly, vhile the itanic blooks vent souring upvards to the klee and the
faceless gods. Liola and etatuss could be o T the painten etty, sod gurgoriss on
every roc

There 1 vin pictograshio witiag here, but Inarey 2ad not taken the treible to learn
syt o € Koos, 90 could not resd it. But the lurid miral told

and fraguentary series of ncidents
Yot 1t vao clear that the Grubbers had ance flouriahed o trds city, wd in
numbere. Tha- sctiats vho haa oo Colourhully dabed. thase vells depictad nnl.ng p\:pu)m:e,
and ons that enjoyed a1 Life of slessure - coue more decadent thas ofhers
appeared o be mich feasting and drinking and le  betions vore offered m the

Doarev could st
desert people of Kouos.
needs. The outaider looked back at the roon, the smeared alt:

‘then had it come to this? Hsd the benign gods becode

wity?
oo, tryiag to ses mors of the mirel, Each yesal
out showed the inhabitants gro s ik . SiAR g piF
lowdly and sports sn wrich vianity hela may. Tt had besn Iike this Shrughost tho
bstory of his o kind, reflected Dusrev, for the declining civl1izations of san
revelled in debauchery and wantonness ert people had done. The idols in
o moma1 Soskes dec upon Jaseivioumnoes 124 beastiaLLty
ther wzomd e wide dmsber, be wiopped before one flaking panel and felt
o0ling his back 1ike an unvelcoms draught. For in this
n . people -m som interaiagling vith gurguvie-like
urva, tiny replicas of the stone beings hut Duarer hed seen out (o She cily, It wes
o i ey et ot Pk L d-m:n with the
ad ¥hia had coused the rtists o paint so testeless an spisode?
Erimmcet st the ugly faces as the capering 1ape aod oubbers becums almcet 1adistinguishe.
ble.
He went on, but he could make out little of the remaining panels. Thin beams of light
droppedonto some braf sections aad threw & fov hideous details into view - bestiality
beyond the alters

to
suggest to the outsider something of the ci s had struck
s eoin s1iyt Sat tha eode saak 1oved 14 dsserted’ 1t md 1ot 14 FaLL to the demsais
dorils that had Clourisbed? The last of the mirel was dsstrored, o Buarev drev his ow
conclust

Tamehing out 1nto the cloul~tzmed sunlight, he stared up at the clustering statuss

retumed by way of the winding staira. Soon he was desp below the upper levels. Thers mist
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still be treasure here, unless scavengers from outside had swept in after the fall of the
inhabitants. ds be kicked through the omipresmt bonee, he Listened to the vhisperings of
wind. Down through a tomb-like area he padded like a lone preda
e stood very stiil, the vind sti1) mtterng u thougs putting hecene vords into his
caro. But there was more than the wind echoing round the stairwells and squat collonade:
Perhape the ghosts of e pant stivred in hete FLtful sleop. Duarer noved on - e dscided
Lo Jenve Tilormodyn and seok & vay off the plateau. The desd could keep their dusty tre-

‘A8 he neared the end of tho catacomb, he heard rustling, as though old leaves of parch-
ment vere 1dly blowing down a corridor. The wind seemed epanie of cesching even shess ro-
ke lager . Through another archway went Dnarev and into another of the inter-

chambers. He drew a sharp intake of breath, for skulls were piled high in mounds
ot sne ey risiag up to be hidden in thick eetoons of dunb-laten cobvebe

made to turn and ‘the sounds out in the catacombe gather like wind about the
parapeta, os though a sheral ntors vere wuilding, Fi ed the sanity of
the stilineas. Dnarev inadvertantly withdrew into the x of siulls, his heart thud-
ing agaizat o chest. Little ohadows trickled scrons the corridors Like swd, Creding,
shutrling soumds oeseed o drex closer sbout is, In the chasber the thick curtaine of
Coeeb shsend as though stirmed by an

oo Lieat in bere ves Faint and Dourev fext svtaen coldness. Wnispers teased his cars.

ina then, 1ike a sudden gust, aze.

ves  eathering of the

have been a well, looking up-
vault, and instead of the distant
iy van ooy the black void of uight, peppered Vith stars. e struggled

hopelessly at the unseen hands that held him out over that unguessable gulf, but
e o hin'tonaciouly 1ike starving beggare to  crust. Up inte the fummel of night he
Stered 1n terror.

‘Against the backirop of pinpoint stars, Duarev sax the huge shadows move like clouds.
Siovly they tosk on vague shape wid hung lover over the distant roftope, groving vastly

and gradually blotting out the night sky of Komos as they descended.

od Duazer falt the fressing cold ruh L from scrose e interlizar oufs s the total
dark poured down into the vessel that yaz while the din hapes al
g lg o b g dof iy e i pheing o
imer eyo ao he thought of ins apering purgoyten tn she mrel. Tliemodsm ves indees

of Tight, but the gots of sternal chaos, and had gone o
nightaare willingly.

awesoze wells of




The
Truth About Waterfalls

A POEM IN THE TRADITION OF LORD DUNSANY

Should you venture very cl
50'aa o bread the rocks 8o lippery and smooth

tones
Bather, let them carry in the wind and pess you by
For they bring doom to those who speak then
Likewise doom to those who set them into vords
Tor these are prayers to aucient, eril gods

ince passed avay from
oottt At ntgetid m. 80 secretly

Bt once, 1 cune upon & weteriall
e s o other, kinder guls

Lie wmtere dit wot hartle to a viol
T daah msolves upo. she rocks ¥ith crion of apray
Batoer, 414 st waters sise ioto the
Tormad tote Dllgxt pon gt of spercling oiiver statr
nich clisbed e clisbed il at 1
They splashet 1nto the

Thereis to un fhrougs streans of liquid sumshine
Ti11 they came to rest in seas of bright delight.

simon ounsley
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The Witch of Nuide

BY BRIian mooney
1 o ateasges e askd, sbout the sl of the 16th Conury, whon 3 an rnt
oo Tt Tt i e e, e i s
e tvress S e Lot T sopase O o1 sesten" B ol

Tuch was Mairi Dhu's reputation that sll men ~ the farmers of Ruthven and of Busde, the
crofters fron the outlying districts, even the officers and the dignitaries - walked in
fear of her.

‘This woman, it wes seid, was a particularly favoured disciple of the Evil One. fe it
was who had granted her the power to blast men, and beasts, and property. And he it was

vishad bia cattle to e otricken iry or bareen, or for his stk to die, or for his family
roped, The tize even came when nons vould set forth on a journey vithout
the blessing of Nairi
e vt ad heki svay for many years a strangor, Duncan, case to take tenancy
of o Tarn ot Ruthven, Dincan, o s 4 Loviandr, prided himself oo being a rational oen
Fright

aying thaf t vas "...a
en the bairma, or to keop sisplotons in their place!” Durcan had not been i i
cano visit

ghbour,

o Duncan of nia"duty o the Viteh of uide.
of the vicissiudes of breoting md of the market, avin c)rcul:upecﬂy palercryig -
that he might care to make & ash or o Mairi

et o1™s trmioas Sytbbon at e man *ind ohy would 1 be wishing to do that?" he
asked.

. the answer, "she's a witch - and a ves rful one. There's mo' a
thing 10 done in the valley vithout Kairi's consent. fon's @ fine and valuiblo herd you
have there. You'd mo' want then to die!"

Duncan stared for  moaent, then guffaued lowlly, Vou sew Lo Lall me that you bribe a
stople-ninded crone to Leave Jou in peace™ be criod. iy, wxd 1 enght you ‘i ghanders
$o be nard nent Aye, vou can Suffle your feot and ook disconfited. How you avay and tell
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this witch o' yours, this Mairi Dim or whatever her damty nase is, that she'll no' get
Doany-piece. ren uscan, nd shat she can peddle hor childish superstitions slseuhere! Aod

ear
ostulated frantically, trying to make sense, but the Lolander re-

anined adament. At Last, vith an expression of et ton setgibour sirods off.
Sose days later, Duncan, accompanied by his herd-boy, was standing in the pastures near
hare ganbol towards

Ruthwen Cestle vatching his cattle grase, when 8 are ppesrsd and began fo
he amazement of the txo watchers, the hare sprang beneath a
ucidle m an udder. Then it noved to another cow and repeated the action,

've heard of hedgehogs doing such things, but never

The youth beside hin clutched at his arm. “Hares don't do that, Master!" he quavered.

s do! Yon's Mairi Tuide!
, laddiel" snorted e here - 1'11 prove to you that the beast's
farer took his heavy platol from his belt and, approaching closer,
5 had alvays prided himself on his prove: .
but on hi oocasion all that happeed vus that the hare scuspored waay a fou
ches, gazing at Duncan skers Gertsively. ™
e e’ tooger. “Her1a-see avout thatis fie bestily recharee:
ofully and fired a sec . sitn”

tion vas, e doclarod, the presence o a certain veed o ihe pesture. e had the hei-tcy

drive the cattle to fresh meadova re was no trace of the weed, but the action was

So'n0 avais Graduaily all of fhe catile iRk, S8 e 141 W 1A T
that there would be a rational explenatis

One duy, the berd-toy saported raving seen ane hare, Master!" - playing

e bay ckr. oo daga. Tater tne Loviendor o1l Fron e hay’cure am broke his

"It grieves me to adait it," he told his friends, "but I an forced fo agree that you
Highlandera can only be right: my land ie bevitched.” To the herd-boy he said, "I want you
o telect the tuo fattest foul that ve have snd take then to Maird D And by God, T hope
that they

Yadrt D vao luhng by the door of bar cottage wian the hard-oy approached. She tap-
7o into his peth and potated to the two plump duoke whioh be carried, ou can take

a ahe. smappad. wind it your naster should vant £ koow vhy T
aaaciad them, ap ChLD St T 0w they might choke me! But tell your master also that I

within two months he had all but for-

gotten the incidents. Then he was reminded most unplessantly. It happened that he set out

%o valk to Newtonnore Pair, his only companions his two dogs, and as he walked he vas beset

prickling of the hair which caused him to shiver often. At last he cast
hin and

above Nuide. The veather s boen vet for sone days wnd the river vas ruming full, Tt the
ford was still passable. o ha
i i . B i, . S Ay W 418 L ML T e iapotible for
an evi) being to cross ruming water., Nevertheless, he vas gravely diaqui

Journey
confensed, "and T doubt my stick could

*1 foolahay Laft ay aword and pistl ot bon
roery.
T o10 Fiskor s14ting b the fixe spoke up. “For an 14ttle a2 @ ohi1ling, Naster, T oan
strsngthen Jour fine staff agaizat some of the oril things of the nighi."
'And hov can ou do that, old an?” s
¥ have S 5 peck are Sous 55rips of silver, said to have been blessed by the Holy Father
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Hinmelf, Tt's velldmom that viiches end kelpies and vero-oreatures camof endurs the
it siiver. Turthar, Haster, it is said that if a man can beat & witch, or tum
bar apel2 agninet ez, e her pnvexu Vi1 dectine and Auld Scrateh Mimsel will cose

shilling,

he thin silver crom sbout the
the

of Newtonmore, end Tetumn to Ruthven by Nuide. Grinacing, he set off.
After Duncan had crossed the Ralia bridge and begun fo walk towsrds Nuide the night

seemed to darken, and a stran erie mist began to awirl sbout him. Duncan crossed
issel and drey'his clonk closer about e yersen, Ho dogs, norally n 111
pair, came 4n close by his heels, and eve: o the voua Joose o lox

and
BT oaa waiaper. A suail 1otance beyond Nuide the farser siouly bocase that he
and his dogs were not alone in the mist. Out of sight something Tasdod softly. Keeping
mmnmmn,wm an sade the sign of the cross and gripped his stic
viciou snarl abead of hia baited the san sudderly. At the suse soment the
i rion fop whiz1ed wway, and Duncan ave  startled cry. Cantronting i,
by an unnatural and uholy uunee, “eroucbeda hage. sevoll, shaggr-p
sy, Tt tting » second snarl, the beast launched 11o6if at Dumcan's throst.
Calling on his maker, Duncen smote the creature @ terrible blow between the eyes. When
tho silver-banded stick stk the welt e Uing screaned aloud, & sound uncannily like
woman in . 4% this the o doge roguined their courage and attacied the oIt ith-
2t morcy. Several more blows were landed by Dunoun bafors the velf brcke may eud flad,
blond pouring fron its Tlanks ubere the doga! fangs had sleshed. The dogs Parwued 1t
Closely, savaging it, until the trio ioappesred Fron viow:
a distance, the farmer heard a woaan's voice screaming, "Duncan! Duncan!

! es! man

the dogs rutumed of theis om volition, emausted Uit vagging thelr tatle triusphantly.
, bt severel daye later Ducun beard tho seguel o his

..-m pdbey , Walter, who ro Highlands collecting songs

R etarion, ‘mad mtapped of? th sup vith Dinoan T o couees of the avesiag's comrer-

num o 5614 Duncan of sonethiag Which had happend 0 ha on the nght of the attack

f'ven crossing the Ki1la neer the River Dulnain,” satd Valter, “when I encountered
howed

sav there nade me fear for my iamortal soul. e demanded of me, "Have you 3cen & woman
and a pack of hounds pass this way?" "Aye, sir!” I mittered, not wishing to say more to
it e ey and pointed the path to hin. He laughed cagorly and hideously and
gnlloped wway, You're  necoser, Ducan, e have a tradition heresbouts that hen o
Lo viinis votag chased by the Devtl, 1 she can but sske Dalarosste Crurclyerd
then she'11 be sefe fron
hare'e-a chance s beson sscaped! belloved Duncan, charined.

"1 doust i sbe 0, mused Walter, T reconised nek fon fatrt D, you see,

20 1 directed her wrongl




Collector
by
David Sutton

Guyler vas amised and attracted to the tombstone.
of those imense, sprawling tracts of land littered with miltitudes of the things.
Stood uprient, or tilted in their nasses, oymbols of a population gone mad in an orey

hat? Ouyler tried fo find  ouitable metaphor. Yet that vas also his preoccupation: rosih:

Ho collected Lt with rabid intensity.

The forbatone wes one among thousands, yet Ouyler's merch between the rows had at least
been to some bemefit. The initisl benefit ves amsement, for, inscrived perfectly into the
Tough stone was, "George Priddy - Magicien," and undemeath, "Finally Joining His Aulience
In Heavenly Retirement."

Fovever, wide fros the inacription, uhich would not have been particularly husorous but
for the fact that the grave was surrounded by hundreds of others, there was something else
o eatly cultivated plot of the rive b0 a broass vase. In 1t stood the bedraggled

of ‘Guyler, bending, soon had those scattered unceremoniously
over the plot as he scrutinized the bject d'art. It was certainly bronze, though &
wemish now blotched moat of its surface. It was heavy and stood about eighteen inches high,

The cemetary in which it stood ves one
”

E

It or less straight from fop to botton, but with a slight fluting at the top.
This decoration gave it a delicate, light appearance which belied its obvious w
atameter w four o five inchea. Cuyler next looked at the design moulded around the
outside ven more delighted that he had taken a stro ‘the boney

£ind, e th as he walked away froa the grave. The or decoration
the s0st il design. Krowd W elrousforvice vors ro eated two distinct motifs. The
i that of a man, who seened to be wearing a long robe stretching to his feet and

She held in his hands semething that Ouyler could not quite make out. The other figure was
more disturbing, for it was the image of a guarled, guomelike, dvarfish man, whose eyes
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Loared evidly at the other figure. These two Tepresentations were Tepested arowid the

The moreso because it had rested on the grave of a man who
magician, & conjuror. Yet if the tonbstone had not had that bit

o fooe uspcent. Tresl’ magician. But of course it was the twentieth century and the vase
hage, juat & Telic of the man's fanily or even a stage prop. Sither way, it would
Fit b nioely ith Guyier's little collection.

o took Troa his ocket a plastic shopping bag, vhich te untolded ant nto widch be
degosited the encrusted vase. No point advertising the fact that he had stolen it. He
valkod brisidy axey Trom the soene, o mssous soarcials otretohing bators i, spesk-
Ting in the sunshine of & perfect June day. Guyler left the cemetery with a friendly nod
T e inee wno sot, Tlorelly dacked aad hatted, on @ bench near the entrance.

Ouglor wpacked the vase, dispensing it the bag uncoresontously a8 he hurried dowm-
stalm intg the cellar of blo oDt R wever. tnought of 16 a8 & ehar trougn, since be
on the troule n! docorating wrd carpetin it. Toe coller hed beccos
ed to think of

a. e e Mot it azd ihe ceilar vas bathed in a painful red glov. Ouwler
vas dead 56t on creating the right atmosphere for his mseun. An ordinary hundred-watt
Tient bulb or a flurescent tube would have been anathema to him and the effect he wanted.
Thas the red light created just the right tone. Around e i | his mseun were tables

e od and glass-topped cases which

wdad that ouch of glazaut to 1%, OF cours, he would never know what the magician held
o the green tammich ad Coliterated that exd sany other fine details,

The other ezhibits vere a motely collection, 202 neatty labelied and cescrived
on white cards on which Ny]-x had carefully applied fancy OLd English letraset. There
were the obvious things, Skulls, mumified hands, blood-stained daggers whose

e T e sons vauld ovnerviss nave cons unler hareh oriticisa. But for

s 1
154 theatrically leaning to one side to reveal a grotesque yellowed skeleton hanging with-
iz, the vertabras of the neck ciroled by o coarse Tupe which vax fized to the top of the
cofin vith o Juree, custy oadl, ourler had & bit of the shownan sbout him and he felt
ese fov pitaof *falrgroind’ Grue added 8 15ttle spice and sade one sniver uat
$hat BEC more'at the real exhibite.
lia interest 41d not atop at husan death ether, aince be tad soreral larey Jars
containing the pickled, disemboveled remains of snall animals. A small collection of
ooalt booka in'a lass-fronted bookcase cospleted the varied Lot of curics in his msee
de la mor
Gaytes drow up an omate but uncoatortable chalr to o seall bureau which stood in one
commer of the museun. He Taised the shutter and took out pencil, ruler end from & pigeon-
B o e avi-a baans atock of instant lottering. Ts bogen sethodically

Qutte suddenly the rorally varm cellar felt conmiderably cooler If it had not been
pummer, Ouylor would ave pelieved that the contral heating b gune oft. Tt vas oumer
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untnviting, ulor tumed ss though to note sose Tegson for the cvolaese. The do

zo0n, however, vun cloed, A be qased roumd the coller, the rad ight caught the mottied

bronze vese and oo noorutenlo. aud ugly Tepresentation of a Gwar. Pron where he e e
EETuE Ton agie Fesbarks cace haokeud 1hke Yie daricietty Wit prstasls syl

Teeth vere highlighted 1 the ruddy glov, the green tarmish adding to give an arion

of something very unwho]

o Sapeise, gler Toft the celler museun, his labsd untiniabed, and be tock & walk
in the warath of the sumer afternoon. Finally he arrived in the city centre and he decided
[ & valk round & real museun. Fe made straight for the antiquities section of the
natural history museun end thence to the Egyptien cases. Adaist ing muanies, broken
pottery, and hierogiyha, Qiyler spmt a go0d ool of hours,

ans were obaeased with death and that was what appealed to him, since he was
siatlarty, neninen: If reinearnation vas & truthy (uier felf hat in & previous ncarm-
o b ancie

ation an ancient Bgyptian of the OL on, since that -
ious ailleniun when t ahe built the magnificent pyranids and learned the noble art

of eabalming ond preserving ed. So efficient vere the Egyptians with body preservation,
80 Guyl re cells of a certain mumified princess ove

ad, the 1

oo ol were 111 capeblo of 1i7o- As he stood and gared at the antiqul s, e moticed
anh, the hleroglyph for w1ife". My of the Ptrothe vere show b
precentations of the anch, but Guyler had felt he had seen it more recently ey i 4
e ansoum, Thon he'ressabered: ire.vase he had alsapropriated. The sagician-type T1gure
=it dore tm acitromd e ks
uld be a good idea after all to clean up the vase, since it seemed cbvious

that thebe would b other Fins details 1ike the wikh, but ¥hich ¥ere ohacured by the verls
igris. In any case, he would have to Tetum home soon for dimner and he could mill over
it then with the thing in front of hin, Ouyler was not one for hasty decisions and a vase
5 2w et g s oo e st ol ol i D i il o S
in one's v

¢ eventig, by the sonotonous sound of a haneing vall clock that Hicked vith slow

deliberstion, Gipler exseined the bronse Tase, Aflar 8 Lrief glispes st e furface be
he had never looked inside it. The pos e, that he had

oved & bunch of decaying lovera fron 1¢ 4t the cemetary ah

quite empty. Such as not the case, however. As he peered in,

& malodourous snell, then he noticed something reyish in colour Testing at the botton. The

vase was large enough to take his hands with sase and so he dipped into it with anticipation,

i, plus adhering Sing yero revsaled ap the vess crashed o the floor and rolled

brtly sgsdmt the st i bonnd, Attached to M haid Qi1 saw & S0, 0oring 1usp
5. A sticky ichor dripped through his fingers on to the carpet and it began to

Cruable 1n h han. 1t sad Hhe Soxture of & softs mioated Nungoid prorih on the sxterior

wa ety drioping, siiey suss izside. e shook o tnd troluntarily and the luap,
roughly cireular in shape, 1 2 the Toon, conneoted ¥ith the vail leaving & yellov
sk on e aper efore Falling ith sostn biep o the looe

Guyler ratafed and vas alaoot sick. kiier cloaning hio taiated bands and clesning up o

e to m« eeiias. e sental attisute towerts the ring
red. thaike o verious other exhidits in bls
recizg. e o1t eimoat en pusishod For stesting
hough, and vunnx st oprpcledir
i g thnughts bakiad bita, riar ekt %
ortunataly would reaind hin about the v
Lo his'Sredn Gupher Fo1t MAAsLE fonun 0. son comataryy mrm; - el et iy g
Jocted. He saw grey, boiling clouls tusble across a dari b1~
$22d"the horison 1. fise. Fiouting becveen the sravistones, Slace-sadowen e stopped at
the plot of George Priddy with the vase atending bleakly on the fresh-tumed earth. Guyler
Ha ey surveying the ailent Tanks of the hesd stones in the necropolis and
ted figure

Grenite, but the Tock vas Tot aclid, 1t vis & Nngus and the creature Fipped and fore at tne
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ooy oo, Showers of atar-lixe sporse begun fo filL the sir, shining  riskting agnto-

1
Semaion aumie oF GFRAE: o6 Bocihs & meinsd Alosl 1 the memstoois Face openes and smarled.
Guayler could ses blohe of Nungus hanging vithin. e began to back avay, floating, wable
to use his loga.
The creature hobbled forvard. Guyler drifted with agonizing slowisss. The grome hopped
forass, closer.. close
Cuyler awoke sveating, taking his breath in heaving spasas. With relief he threw vater
over M. 7aoa 12 1a Datiroom; Siaaliy Stoairing ho serves Soough o dessend 40 the
i

the nanty, drigaiad oyt of the viss bad triggeed soaeihisg off 1n his brain end it
had boan nsosasary fox hia sind to clear Tioeit S e

b el bR g Wbl ok MRIPG Goyter aa
kb by supormaturul properties, 1o droass had merely proved on

again to hin that the average mnan ALnd 1 capable of intense and lnaginative creativity.
The myatery that Mo nightasre had created had at esst, conviaoed hia fo do cue thiag
50 ot =idtay ho vas once more in his cellar with

o vould detiitaly clean up the ves
Leaning cloths in of
e dia low of the red 1ight vould be totally wnsuited o the Job, s0

Guyler dispensed with it and instead brought down a small desi lamp vhich he placed on

the bureas, Tia bright, yellov glov Hlusinsted that comer of the roua and cast faint
lusines the red

rmous tho!
n the expensively framed prints, giving new life and forn to the
't

onts he Bosch paintings.
r thought about it for a moment and then convinced himself that he would
Sotter than the table Lusp even. e vould bring in o couple of omate candelabra and have
. The flickering light would add an extra dimension and vould add movement
18 sorta; vhere before the mm exhibite bad only themselves
even invite a fow friends
inally round off the evening with the first nv-).ﬂon of e mochid hovey. Balaoweran
pirry At oo bt
Ohricus1y e wouid beed to aiquirs o Tow sore desent pioces fo ald to e collection
ot he had plenty of e to do that, Ouwler's vendering elly re
at the hamu!\uly arved figures In s rerief scowd 5o surtess.
B ot i ot g Wl Ch g ey Fepeated Drice, in each of then the same. tarne
Liking effeot had ShLiserased the hande of fhe- sectcian snd alooct e mmle ot oo body
of the
There was still a rav, nasty snell exhuling fron inside the vase which reminded hin of
the mouldy lusp of decaying satter, but the biting tang of the Brasso soon replaced the
sligntly nauseous odour. Hle began fo rub the liquid over the first dwarf-nan
Quite distinctly Guyler felt the temperature in tho cellar drop. e dacided that there
must be some neans of ingress for cool air, yet he could not explain how cool air could
be bloving when the day had been o hot. The original cellar grating, ~her= conl had at
one time tusbled down, he had blocked off and plastered over, except for one small grill
for fresh air, and thia vas covered by & hood to stop rain falling in. Ahat Guyler 4id not
not be a breeze, but liter-

to Tealise was
a1y o oudden cooling of all the air within the cellar.

Guyler bogan to use a frach cloth o burmish the vase and he rotiend to o domay trat
the um dvartan bad been dusaged. There ves o 1ivid-looking gash down the

heot. Mo bogun to cleun up the sagician, hls long robe baconing clewn and shoving intric-
e Fotda. e i seoum’s Shining wp vicely and the delicately wrought features
G the face Tevealing a TLght of tstumph so sontrast  ihe Quuct-zan's face vas coaros
held an aura of agonizing hatred. Its fish-like, prot: eyes took a sheen from
Ly 44 shoy agpesred dead nd glazed. The hands of gl up, the fingers
taut and

Deapite. the danage Guyler assused hud becn dono %o the vase, he vas beconing pleased

yith the obvious ertiotic and imsginative qualitios of the uniciom artlst who bad created
aotifa. Though he van beconing deciiedly chilly, me pereietes in chesning it pomc
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ther. lle thought he hesrd the front door knocker or thoe doot itself olas, but he mew he
had closed it and was o cxpooting visitors anyvay. fie vent on applylng the Brasso.
‘The cellar was silent. Guyler polished the hands o e agicisn and the thing they held.
Sitently but sbruptly the cellar door at the top of the steps flew open wide.
Tt was beyond understending that...Cuyler thought.
e sagioian beld to Mo hard_o. o suall, roundish thing, from which dripped sometiing.
reombied sore then nyihing else, althougn Guyler vas

e dvart-aan'e frostyf sovons s theughts and 1t aaded up
o obony of hat Thoe... Gupler looked wi

below the cellar steps. Pitch black it lay o iming howhled out into the yetion eon.
t ned up, 148 body hairy, ape-like. He stood up and ran for the stairs, 4 o

ack
Ber siiding, wumping dom the stone steps.
Gopped 16, The skalston Leered tron st coftin he rolled over,
vering Lce. fs head bumed us though o0 fire and
e topped display cases, the £lase crasting
e S aserh-to the TlooF again, and by ho

tot fathon he begen to feel his chest and the flaj
finally sasshed ot

e b cage exa Quyler could 1o Shnenr ook the iacessant, furious pum-
ping of his e kingay tortured hear

A Multitude
of Realities

By anorew Oarlington
e Tevratoper s txing fo recrete s cncap on the ke Serven tafoe M, e
o v o b e ot e i L outing of the

idea. A hazy ol e soresn in roaponse to_the ispressions. The ina
ot aa L iemet distiiiarion of his houghta. He

g

& brush to begin the task

F soviditying the outiine using infinite patience. At one point he had reshaped his idea

siightly, the taage hed twisted like soke to conform to the altered design. So the thought
hape.

o Nort be sintnised s coneantrat

thought impulses each segaent of t

Ming the tatricasie of fine a.mz
change e

n Lnte smter unite; Sesponding electronically to
o had moved to e Semvatsy slctated.

city that had forgotten its existance. The door of

returned

the ™ e ey TSwi11 air fron beyord yeo laced vith frost, It invaded the
Toon & & ubden, violent inrush. The door o losed cheiiently benind b strangyr. They
“tood within the Teception ares, vithin their avern-Eseper looked
up from the Art-Screen. The hazy outlines I-Amz o e did uly the paintor
that ran the gamt from bold to intricate heoroed. tha craveliors. The you

Lo by tho stendards of the race, ith umuy evarthy sidn. Hair cut short, rbamny der
ined, an could be expected

o s ‘Bamisary fron the amm Capital. The girl vore
2 long volmines s som m.z ach];led ber face 1n ol

You -m pmpw et the Tave
"o mus tigate cach lunatic Eetas The Governaent Collatars strots deciatvely
ato the 'rmm. W will judge your claim, Fit it into the scheme againef
4.

B i1y T have doubta" aaid the gixl. The coul bad fallen to her shoulders revealing
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sigatly ortental featurs. "hat con o &dd to the knowledge of the Universe?" The tone
a3 condescending.

T an a naster of knowledge past and present,” suiled the Tavern-Keeper. "I can tell you
of the reality of the ground bameath your feet,"the air that you ixhale, the foed that yo
2at, the stars that control destiny, the galaxy that tums. I can tell you the truth ot the
flying cities, their origias, dssig, their ssters. OF the Civilisations that sank beneatn
the vaves of tise, the eapirvs that strain through centuries for fulfillsent. The globos
whi

of lignt that Iotier the Loumtain slopes, knovletgs of the craling c
u tread, the symbiosis within you." For a moment his eyes left the electronic Art-Scre
that t Yo vioual shapes. He stared at, perhaps beyond, the walls. Eis eyes
were old, they The walls of the low-roofed Tay
Eloved dudly with the reflected Light of ihe fire in tho grate that bumed enthustestically.
Yot he did not appear to see it. He tead the city of which the Tavern
one it had 1ived, how tine, since then, had died,
i have travelled far ko snswer yoir claia” satd the youth slusping eastly anto cne of
e Seryimctia ibes T Birot, though, ve vill sat. Pechaps vash sone of the dust of the
Journ

Trend analh be served to sou, Tour aniaals shall be stavled, your roems srepared. I bope
that you vill find the Joumey hus been vorthubile,

“Tat, surely, 1o up b0 you," suid the girl. She tumed to ber Companion. "Wy veste
tioe .mm Vo have Jon o e

e resacha.to £411,# he satled 1 settafection ot e attampind .

aea van suved S enatow alshes, Staple Tice spiced ¥1
wonan of indeterninate age or station. She could have be daught
even vife. There vas no introduction or explanation of their mmmxup-, The ambiguity
Tothered the youth's enalyticsl mind, He told himself that the importance of etiquette
could be expected to diminish the further they travelled Toon. theGapttal, she sentoe of
world culture.

Fir] in Covermsent wifors, howevor, haying sade the geature of protest, ressred bex
cloak and cowl readily, then sat down to ea re does your knovled such
o clty s thio? A place of stagmation devodd al’ oven the rudiments of rdors® the siri's
a.um. oriental festures mirrored a kind o

e adae Tomir souttered ha Pevera-ecper. *Io 44 found ony in glesmin
aystens of togicr Camot 11 be fomd beyond the dust-{rve corcidars of e Capitel- mm,
iled mray vithin putterms of erectronts satrizie. Perhapo |
o dhoppen in. the strect. This city is old, its Eooviats snciemts wred of
Comturies. Tt knorioage ls iaherent in I decay."

Tho nexl vas contimed n & -um- broken y the Tavern-Keeper's Tythaic chazping

which faintly annoyed the e o boanth o the socied 2itoale or etiquette was
rront 1y nivereel orten. Alaest umforgiveable even conpidering the guograpticel dsc-
lation of the ancient ity from the suin-stress of wrld cul
odge?" prospted the Collator at Teneth,

The.TavemmoKaopar hought quickly: "There s & continent,” he Sndicated vaguely in the
direction of the sea, "For many centuries its people lived in peace. Their great cities
prospered. But their land was low-lying, the sea encroached with every passing year despite
thetx expert irrigation. At length, in desporation, they bullt smny of thelr cities upen
frent, pistiorms raised on piles froa the sasohy greund, yet sill the aters rose until

“Hipe-of the sxgs Toay oun StLLL bo sem every mov and 1
e oton i iasd 1o atuosl S1ablicl ae thelc suply Flotes vere sfctoiestly remaved,
"But that is utter rubbish!

"Tou sumoned us to impart these lies? Any tertiary knowledge of historical geography
will disprove even the existance of such a lost continent.”

"Tou must realise," added the girl, "that heresy against Truth is punishable by death.

viat nakes you think T sponc of this guological tae-cycle, or even this renlsty?

"Mhat other reality is there?"

here L'y mtioue of sestities. Por example, seny gumerations ago a amn out trevelling
through an acea of the Rorthers Bountains beyond the Flaln of Sundra became 10t fe shel-
Sared fron o sudaon izeard in & caver o noticed that the cave Lovelied out inko o 1ong
subterranean tunnel slanting dowivards and folloved its twisting cours the ex

e dee
TAti1 he percieve o Sircle of 11ght for abead: e esorged Froa what vas, spparentiy, exaetly
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the aame cave that ho sd sntered so nany hours a0, Yot the soenery ves strangely ditfer-

Dansath uhich extats o seoond oot "shich 1o inbabited by consoious, sentismt Zlo
light. They think of their shell as being the only world, the only reality. ‘Seneath. etz

4o mind
inconcievable. In the saze way the sky, the e o v are aerely daplanted wpen
the underside of the shel) ahave us. Vocida, rostitiom, are e ths Lagers of o onion,
only they have no
0 ST T i uloqunn. silence. She moved to the base of the stair-case beyond
aited. The youth, catching the gleaa of triuaph in the Tavern-Keeper's
e, vaited u B eyt e gy R
e concieve tize as a constant streem, or a river, flowing fron its source in the past,
e fuiume. hat dasa nok, an yet, ssiat. Tog Enife-sigs of vhat w6 a1 the preseat
Vaing srenient. This is Aot so. et ve cal) time ia in faot s {Lduston created by many
siitions of alacat Mdemtical vorlds, each lgnty out of slep to ‘the tune of an infinite
fraction of a second with its nieghbour. Fes o4 fulges anint num.ltmuual:h
f the pin-prick of lmsn con
scious from * Lo 'pieasat! that gives the iilusion of teaporal progression.”
e vese” e youth Glonsed st ihe helf-Tinlshod picure on the ArtiCereen in front
£ the Tavorm-Kosper. The intricacy of Gstail took his by surprise. The inagea vers tise-
lese with a pervaiing air of peace. A besuty he had never before experienced. The image
Was made up of a men's face in silhoustte, hair, pores, glimpsed where light iy
risced in wat

an unseen source. The 1ij vist nay'bave boen agony or ecatacy Ener

he shadows to fill the sl gures from a drean-vorld. tiny facets
of Life trapped, encapeulated i.nto m hote. Soenea. fron the 1ife the artiat ived, ihe
Lives ho dreamed. Nen and vooen in strange, gurish clothes, Anizels xoeming the trilight
Streets of alien cities uveremduved by basoque mizarete. Cobled winding atrvets Loating
nowmere, lovers of diverse races & canc . Each tiny scene seesed to

Vetiin: e Stmmaaion 7e% nesged poctactly Iabe the gresier samplerity, Tetepeient, ot
integral,

One of the tiny izages represented a warrior in crested heluet, yet there vas no
brutality in his face. Ho crouched on the parapet of a alled city locking through crene-
lations at a flest of trireme warships on a purple ocean. There was no anger, only resig-
nation, acceptance of inevitability on the soldier's face as he awaited the invasion.
Conflicting thoughts assailed the youth as he explored the half conpleted vista of
&

Joke?
away. Valked to the door. He stepped out into the bitter cold that vas
strangshy. stimaacing, The steest vas covbied, nerrerr ruming genily doun soverte the
cient port, T cotbles glessed vith dev, adend ¥ith silver Litchen, Seall
1o treet. The walls of the buildings around him

rrisdly dom the grattent, o echolng footfull Laughed back ot hia. There v
4 to Look casually ot sone expty villas that the vines of decay vere
,.p.au T i bt T s Dt e S gt ekl o i -
e rettling potble th.n o o distelged o 11 procectod b= down e aloge. e
Freathed el vetcne disolve. Tvo anina] siins eme
Tha eriight, Thay mouthed Dunnnn.iun avcherently at oach sther as they pesees dnto
the tangle of confused shado
1t van then that the ot mnm with stunning clarity that the rambling disorder
ity was efficient in its vay. It had existed for centuries before the construction
oF the Copytak, T+ had- remained uhchanged white. syateas had boeh formuatod, vhile plans
had been laid and executed. It reflected an unconaclous, concealed philosophy of its own.
in alternative, but equally efficient system of survival to the neat well-ordered, maintained
city in which the laws of Ultimate Truth had been formilated. ot just a city of decay but
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an expression of 4 viston of reality. Just as the imposed ordered symetry of the Capital
sirro
T oot uddenly spparent that a few chort hours ago ouch an observation, fo:
13, vould have bee inpossible. ll would bave been e e of sesing only the negatirity,
the chaos inherent in the city. He would have felt the legacy o superiortty v
e e Foen the Capital, snd would have folt only scom for any oth r ayvion et atied
to measure up to the standards of Ultimate Truth. Yet here he wes oq uating both oystens
order and chaos, as equals, The catalyst had been the Confusing faradox of the 2 tame Rbeger,
il roturmod fo.the Tavern. The door secaed to open of ita ow accord. The old men,
by fire-light, sat patiently at the Art-screen. The girl in Government uniform sat on &
sore bench by’ the ataire that 1ed upuecie,
shail pack and leave 4z soon es dawn retums,” she seld, half questiontng.
"mn  yoty on 1o @
e Sevansfosper and the carefully constructed picture on wich he vorked.
4o e haneed dove ot 14 ho rerlected that the city in which b stond had had a past that
‘mitrored within the patnt-work. When the climate had coaxed plants to grov freely the
city had bossted a fine harbour. Busy trade among the Seopte of ine islands beyond the
Horiaon. 1t perighery had fringsd the ahore of the ocean that hid been the city's source
of vaulih, then had retracted the pules of life invaria touards ite heart uo the populaticn
had dvindied. Tiae vas aotion, he thought. Tiae ves clum i rrag it

couraged trade from the city, o n rerlaced by early light snow. Plasts grew o ene pro-
fusely, or not at all. Less peopl come to the city, the flow of sctivity had become a
ricila, untt] 1t had dried up st comptetoly. Tho oty had s1ipped ffortlossly dnto old
T there was no chan

" a1 st

vinat io roul?" said the youth at length,

"Reality is the world. A globe in space as you know. But ot convex as you think, but

n the inside of the globs - the imner skin not the outer. In

4, i it , and
Licitations of husan vision, 1t would be possible to aee, spread out like & aap, the cont-
sky on the other side of the world."

5
-y 1a lie e the Tavern-Keeper.
e South slept Hittie. hat night:  Crsepad within the claustrophobic boundaries of the
m.m, and those of his body, while he perused the vista of possibilities opened up to
n by the

lows excites the rebellious instincts of children. The girl
Tofused the vbole concept us tise-wasting trivia, 12 she vould probebly bave disuissed
childbood petty andalisa,

owever, a5 continued sxaaination of the theses of ths Tavern-Keepor's stories, applisd
Lo yot viasr acoepted concepta of order contirued to show thea ds sere two-disenionel sur-
sioas, bis wsoltasat

Uban dewm sgais n.ma trom beyond the mountains he dressed hurriedly. There vere mesls
avaiting thea. He necessity of eating suddenly tise-wasting and uninteresting,
+ dtviadon of iy im.u serfocontainkd oise of crivia:

opposite the girl.

e are”Toaving todngt sho aske

o - not yet.* Coud be epiain fo her? e could not even sxplaia o hiaself in rational
tor the Totson viy b vintad to remsin. T procise nature of his vision, tnat had made
the old consepts of Universal Order seem so narrox. Fossibly, sed, the seeds of
onen’s caverabion nad ain dcveant viinin nin benesth she vesoen of scoupiance: A1l that
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bad been nesded vas o trigger. The trigger had caused  chain-reaction of idess that had
oarzied i through the

"he Tevern-Keeper i3 o mx Senile at best, a dangerous heretic at worst,” she began
from a different angle of attack.

‘Perha

The 4nn vas empty but for the two Government Collators. Ee:
back, el Gizcipliaed. She ate e T ayatemstioatly. oy Art-Soresn glmd "ty be-
‘ing shadowe scross the sooa, rivaled by the dem-glow ‘shadows fron the lat-
lcod mam. e old man was novhere to be seen.

surn nothing hare. Ve -.m tme.”
' vanslaoet oblivious o be tinued to consume his meal mechanically.

The first stage of cumm- e reemte i peshaps o vind of bevildered ave of e -
etous excita

iverse. & tion of it ouder without szy attempt et conprebens
cond 1 + at onter. o stteapt to understand, by sclentitic o!p)nntion

e mothon detitted by the Copttal ua Ultiaste Pruth. Yo Yot mdrstanting p -

1t 4s elao & ayth of control, @ nems of at cursir. et ia uneratood 1 mot

B et o0 e dusotosd can Do Contnolted, Yot beyoad that Leval 5o & degree of even
remter inderatanding, The realisation of the laitations . The
path that the Tavern-Keeper had pointed out. But to reach e Sen 1015 Tirat mesessary
Yo dispense with the secure myths of control and self-importance.

He atood up slowly.
"Wnat is the matter with you? Are you 1117 Has the old man affected you with his insenity?

- gr sttectad by perser.”

i1l take tine. You mst give me time to think."
e era- you 4411 ot have o long 85 you expect.” Hor vords wers bitterly
pointed with implications that he miss

closed the otreet door bahind hi 1 the meal half-aten, and the Haeloss o
Bosphers of the imn suspended. The ies ves oxcisod, she was confused. She vould learm. But
e aoanat she was irrelevint, o sido-issus. Ho vanted o obeerve. He felt the i
exciting his chesk, felt the throbbing vibrancy of Uhe street about hin as if it vere o
11 n. He began to move down the
below him glittering in the light of the dawning sun. At
the still, almost tideless ocean met the land,

N the ¢ harbour were rovs of st

out into the oceun, using fine nota for collecting
Gratn and Locally grom herde, Brexyubers ves mothon, sotivity taut sesmed
buatie gentle swell of the water itself, as
T raien. ma stored thels tharve
on the pebbles which vere sharp, damply sens:

flying cities. He smiled, then turmed his back on the ocean b
industry of fishing corracles. The labouring, aweatin
continuing thelr crafts ss the youth munted the inclined road, retracing b
'5ignt! ho thought, 'is a method of trans
Cotour, the taterprotation of the play of Tafiscted 1ight on the Tetine, causing the brain
mst

to see inagen approximating what is real. In the he * only what it
e s ko 1t o tecne. Ton the Te
hension. Hunan bel
standing 18 through b They c but alvaya they are limited to the sub-
S, o umas undorstanding, vith 10 Lopried marrowmess. There io a mltitde of
Tealities.

Toe 02 san v sing uteide e Tarern ue e rotumed. Ton youth folt o drraslonel
Flow of actaciion for the man. ‘much he vished to learn before

the Capital. The TavormcKeopor ven Seotioulating vildly o i caliing
3



autibly, wtsd the distasce that separated then was reduced sucticiently for sowd to carry.
o here it ety ” e, o ol
"y, what's wrong?"
T e Sous esapanton. She i £rightened. She 1s convinced that your actions, your
vords this serving, ers prost that your mind has become contarinated.”
"She ¥ill learn."
Sta 1s trigitanad. She ¥l not allov herself to leam. Neither will she allow others

“ihe'ia confused - T vill explain to her
"She sees neither the truth or the fnnnun of words - all s s the denial of the
basis upon which her orld is built. ahe Tas sown the full uylicnim =ore cu.pp
stely than you. The regime of the Saptal 1 basod on the idea of O
sary part of

mistaken ones,
achisvasenta of the roglan are great, but could ot survive the pumcturs of the concept on
which they are built. The girl is cancerned the preservation of the Capital's

then,
T will stay. Talk. 1 will re
"5he has- gome to the militia = don't you underatandt che has gone £ got You certitint
sorally ingane, Can you talk £ron un aeylus - who will Lintent Con you reason from & cer?"
Tovoluntardiy the youth bogan to alk, fo Zollox the Terern-eeper along the strees 1n
the opponite divestion fron v . He ed t arguing vith each yard
of duaty road they traversed. ey 1 -eveﬂ Slovy yot a.mar.my through the inhabited part
of the city as people drifted past them on wiknown ervands without & glance at the
incongrous figures. At length they ranch-ﬁ e seme of moimt decricg TiLlas thet men
oundod the stiil-1iving heart of the port talking ally, e
youth merely following the Tavern-Keeper's s ittt the cling ook S, gt
the olty, wvay fros all sigue of hummn intervention, Occasionally, hen u hillock or cuteres
afforded a view, the city could be glimpacd behind them, like a toy against the glimering
expanse of ocean.
Fihere are ve. going?" broathed the youth at length. Eis fest vere  Ioacting to the voace
ustoned exertion. Yot the Tevern-Kesper shoved 1o sigus of fatigue. e move Like o prophet,
uhite hatr shifting o the sligit brssse. e did not reply, Brenbuelly hey arp
v, wlmoat axtifictally symetrical aaphithestrs cut £0n the brush aod catiored vegit
.uan. A natural pla
s34 aan moved.iovaxta the perlaster of the huge cirole of LS8 ey e fhe ot
Cot n OhiLL: Became avere of the shedor hat vas selipeing the Sunlight, Watched alsost
fourtilly wthe Taver-Kaapar stopped, Teiaed Ma eyes o the aky. The youth looked up, et
e source of the shador
o imense ity vas sboe hin. He suv the helsus bladders, sev the propeliing o
toam ta: ruve 1% tomenga 4 1 the facos of the people who returmed wio gase. Fe
et seetined. aa e firtag city oons ta o 1
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People of the Bills

They vers slender and dark and fair to look upon,
robed and veiled in gre mnuanpﬂn&tnu
Thelr horoe stepped 1ike 11ght falling
Toey vere g ebmt +1in siover pelle toat snivered as ey steopeds
Upon each brow was a mark that shon

They spce and 1 414 ot b then

I put o w4 e1d oot touch thea,
T Tooked, and our open e

They passed again -.voudtnnun)ornr
There vere only shadowa and

marion pictman
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Yetters of
Comment~

Pros, BRIAN LIMEY, Chichester Sussex:

T'n soligntad vith oile, and T thask you for prosentig vhat Lterally smounte
trt ., and of course I also thank the writers, artists and eckenabouters vio
o optendialy x.mt he le. thing togsthar. Mach of the bisitogmapy (sver-so-alightly out
of date now) was from ay own hopelessly jusbled notes, & they

T siaply nm.ne ‘the tine to write to each and every individual e 20 would be obliged
4¢ in DHS you'd mention how chuffed 1 am with what you've all done for me.

Fron, DAVID SUTTON, Birminghan:
oy SIThar T Sught to be commenting on fesus 14 of DARK HORIZONS siace
» 51

Brien Tusley wurvey 1 84 viih Wike Barrett fors such et chumk of 165 et Bever-
= chail make sose observations. let's take the illustrative side first, The Fablen
 conpetant wut hardly. in. the Do of ke best worl Although some detail may
Save been loat in reproduction, 1 tend to T m..m.-r .M.u 12 atent-

o, Hie tilustration for Lusley's stom Hother love s oviously ol , but 1t 18
good he original draving for this story re-appsaring. Jim Fitere back sover

a oebre, bie-Lnside front cover 1o lesn povertul, the fore flguwre rather “flat”.
This s also thus of the “igures in the Daticlem dracing, which vore lso ter o
ddnensionsl. His title-page to the Lunley survey is better and is cospleaented by Fevien's
"iljuntzated letters,

The Russ Nicholson's are cospstant, but I think we have
although T rather ke the drooling suti-hing on page 41 wid oupanying
Cortatine Fower's 1. OF the Maun Bunter's, the (11 for T Stoter City by

bitlen abift of Mo slamiuse:

{he Tigure and'the conposttion of the pioture itsell, using o shadovs.
for s Bonter vas rotesaie bt whe story dove ot lend iteelf very readily to illustration.
‘Same can be said of Problen Child, which Steve himself chooses to illustrate. Fine, de-
ey ork, but nfortunately vithout iving vy the point of the story, coe o Loft itk

a new nase to D, I think, and his inside

s one'a suspicion that Cthulhu soos best Lt to the iasgination
T ot e svesons araatromsess of Nykhul dn 1o certascly we gy
Lotva-ses nov, the fiction, Well, Brien Lusley's
although Problen Child is sore a viguette, aa though “ia vare passing fiae ¥ifh & Bt of 11t
erary doodling. Fother Love, on the other hand is far superior, despite a SF setting and
to characters ure real, seajonding o the onlen of 1476 fter wn amsbihliative var in vays
ve"could easily expect e to. 4 well delineated and vextly horricylng slimss oo 1 foud
the conclunion to Mike China's The Second Dragons readsble but in fotal Tather uninspiring

w0



and precorred Jom artia's Hole-fesl, ¥ith Lta attention to creating beliovable eericen
characters. The plot, though short, 18 compelling and the ending, somenat whizsical

oing.
Jon Harvey' article on Tuntasy n the Theatzs was interesting, but one coules't bely

it
are the dubious ones about such work being able to stick fairly close to the plot of &
roance creates (al-

Literary work. Also of the b &
though one can and does frequently find oneself in a spiritual or emotional involvement
with the so-called "barrier” of the silver screen) i tne the incred-
ibly ataospheric DRACILL vith Valertine 014 take various

aapects of Stokerts novel and ¥ithout aabigutty trunslated thes toto 4 stage pw
“eFie 1ighting and a fine nech that created & "fog" sffect was very good, but even so o itts
Linitations vere apperent, At least they becase sppasent phrr o Ky g
yeual filss taken from literary originals of note are not abysmal simply because the
1

Tod B
m.m ...,.ua laxdly be sble 10 competamtly Lentle JAWS, which by the way, far overshadowed
insipid novel. Jon may be right in thinking meny people view o Tho theatrs a8 fop
it cocktails, ‘bt 148 Lindsations are sti1) neveriheioss there, no matter hoy
e um'hunc- dress and I think it's patently obvious that most people would still be drawn
\ema 1if given the choice

1; v 1 -m.\ld ux- w corr-ct an error that appeared in the Fiction Survey of the
L\ml-y survey. On page 24, the final sentence should continue: "but he is also a powerful
aritar of con Hyiaos mum, ot el etk v 4tomlmecs £ ey pocals may think. In
perticuler, A Thing About Vay Home are intensely ataospheric horror stories,
unassociated but both set ..mg m cder hanlots and villages of the Hidlands, whilst
The Cyprus Shell and chillingly demonstrate their ..mm
sea and things aquatic. It makes an interesting exercise at this point to look at Brian
Lunley's 'sea’ stories" - text continues as on the first line or page 26. ((Thanks Dave,

1

for correcting that mistake last issue;

o stine Power an apology for

ding 15" to her nane on page 11 of
m(u. 7).

Erup. JOAY UL,
cieved RK Kcums 14 xmy X

tre-
Sonions pubticytian; better ihas the pajor-
have on this side of
superbly
illustrated; & publication the BFS cen be
infinitely proud of!
The posse by Harion Pitaan and Joim

altho I prefer Hur-
macks of 'free

tis mpertor

hinn

Fictioneer; ho should go far if he posses-
sea literary

Christine Pover's Equus Sspiens is del- .2
tgnttuL, oo io fuss Nicolson's ascompany
ing 1110 Mo Pover's poem ia reminisc



Sprague de Camp's charming doggerel; it is without
‘arouna!

via pore thestre-coacious thes
several t in Oaklahona City - but fantasy
Han"nenes besa. achoduledy. Jon Harvey has y ks for
s excellent asticle
Yeal by John Nartin 1o Selightiully grueec
sodd I Sehte it % expertence the andin
simply and effectively.

Y Lovecraftien is the Tesl re-

{mnat i why T'a presently in contac
s tributa). s charscter Ttus crov
1 e h-n nm;.\. haraoter 0 coms out of Kythos fict-
iwelling Blowne House (aa.my.a

'BURROERS BENEATE) uufmxu:wm-u?zmmnsu«tumm .

ribute to Brian and his crestive gwiue ie tiaely and aedatory, wd T mx.ma et tne
en o do o 'Special Deien Lusley evaluation Barrett's and Sution's Fction

on and Shorough, giving mich iusight into Brian's S sction, Tia aterviov

reprinting of racm- ove and Probles
s short and imaginative piece, vhile the latter is a mice tal
competently rittan, | m m  endiog seeat hurried. The Bbliogapy 1s o sost Velcosed piecs,
auch Lusley material as I hed eared! My congratulations
Saveon-toets supert. handiing ot the Tualey msteriel
The”Loeters o sommaate sare a11 inteseatiog, pertimiarly Nariem Pitaca's sssioats one.

From, WAYNE WARFIELD, Aberdeen, U.S..
The one sleaent of D (and the BFS in general) that tends to frustrate me is the almost
total doaination of the sacabre thams. T have diocussed this vith Gordon Larkia, o inforss
he would 1ike to expend the BULLETIN's coverage of other areas. I hops you fesl likewise
ity
oL to crings at the vast orer-use of 2o word Cantasy, we 4o, wnd the werlds of Morrs,
, Burroughs, Tolkien, etc. do not even sesn to belong within your DH...w} like
o Titerary aagasine of the Beitiah Horsos Society. ((0nce again ve have that hoary ory tha
thare 1a too much Borvor a the S ead DARK HORIZONG; wince Iive bem editing the Tegnitne,
I've tried hard T think succesded quite well - in extending the zine's Horizons:
brief look mm@ pas c issues will, I think, testify to this. SI)JA
Back to_the over-uss of the ¥ord 'fantasy', I've had numercus fans
in ay country ro this. I'a at the joint now wiere ' love to emck  the vord altogutiar i
Fantas; tasy;
4. Sword and Sorcery; 5. Related. Tnis system of r_lullh:ncxnn o, A ek, vhat Tom wtng
1n my own magazine PUANTASY DIGEST. And, yes, the o the word
rantasy" ((ote. 89))+ Aeaorting to T CUTDE, BEVITCH
ing to the dictionary, just sbout anyt Ve
 genre to deal with, and dragging in all sorts of media fandoms is getting

).

io macabre tale. So, in spite of my bandstanding soapbox above,
1 can safely’say thet I found your Brien Lunley Soction in musber 14 to be the highlight
this 1ssue!

%2
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