


CONCERNING THAT COVER.o00

Enclosed is the cover; might be subtitled "The Further Adventuros of Chaliapin,"since
it illustrates another Faustian scene, However, this one is from the Gounod rather thar
last time’s Boito version,
This illustration is a montage of sorts, depicting Mephistofeles as he sings the moclke
ing, ironic seranade outside Margeurite®s window, and Margeurite herself as she might
have appeared as the first dawning of the meaning of the song's words came upon herees
"Vous qui faites 1'endormle, nfentendez-vous paseess” Nophistopheles mooks Margeurite
in this serendde, which is sung to "Catarina™ and in which he tells her that while she
may pretend sleep, all the while knowing that her lover is about to join her in bedy
*tis best she remember to "bar the doors like any miser till upon thy hand is & wed
ding ring," knowing that due to her seduction by Faust, she is now pregnant,
While Chaliapin excelled particularly in roles of a Satanic or demonic nature, of which
this opera "Faust" was one of the most famous, he maver really cared for the composer's
handling of the work, compared ‘to the conception of Goethe, whose liberary work inspire
ed the opera, Gounod®s opera gives Mephistopheles the appearance of & worldly playboy
out on A holiday, causing the downfalls of Margeurite and Faust and the death of Valenw
tin as more of a lark, or a diversion to one sated on conmon pleasures, He much preferw
red the universally evil aspect of the Boito composition, in which the overpowering emd
gmipoboxrt malevolence of Satan is so much more greatly depicted and defined than in
ounod,
Chaliapin®s characterizations were libérally drewn from life; he was a constant student
of peeple, as much as any artist. (He was an artist in at least 2 categories: his strik
ing use of makeup, and his sculpture)., When in his first appearancesin this country he
was often oriticised for some of the mannerisms and broad strokes with which he drew
pertein characters, in particular the "Don Basilio" in Rossini's THE BARBER OF SEVILLE,
(one oritic howled about the large red handkerchief he used rather noisily, but it rew
mained e nearestandard prop with many interpeters of the role)he retorted vehemently
"But I KNOW the meni He is as real as you or I1" Cheliapin's early years were spent ame
ong the merfs in Russia; he worked as one of the barge-haulers on the Volgag he went
through the madness and terror of the Revolution and the groping infaney of the new Sov.
iet Republis, Chaliapin was & man of the people, and his studies of them formsd the bas-
is of most of his outstanding conceptions of makeups
Of all his megnificent conceptions, it is doubtful, however, that he will be remenbered
for "Y but his powerful and awewinspiring personifications of Satan, as depicted in
"Faust” and Boito's "Mephistophele" (see cover & commenteary for MIRAGE #4),
If any of you have and'would be willing %o part with any 78 RPU recordings of this X
artist, please by all means contact me. /letters to MIRAGE will be forewarded ;mny‘
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"The Amatour Magazine of Fantasy"
JACK L, CHALKER, editor

I do not know if it ever existedew

That lost world floating dimly on Time's stretme
And yet I see it often, violet-misted,

And shimmering et the back of seme vegue dream.
There were strenge towers and curious lapping rivers,
lebyrinths ef wonder, end low vaults of light,

And bough=orossed skies of flame, like that which quivers
Wistfully, just before a winter's night,

Great moors led off to sedgy shores unpeopledy

Where vast birds wheeled, while on a windswept hill

There was & village, ancient and white-steepled,

With evening chimes for which I listen still,

I do net know what land it lse—or dare

Ask when or why I was, or will be, there.
'oooo-oH-PtLO'VOOI'B.f‘b
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TUWLESS YOU HAPPEN TO BE ONE OF @
those readers who turns immediately ‘to
the editorials and letbercolumns,or maybe
you are & member of the Hatecraft school,
you have glanced through the issue already, and have seen a
slight chenge =~ for the better, we hope -~ in the layoub : s {
this issue, The main reason is that we finally got up the ,'/ \ A/ i .\
energy to rig up & home mimeoscope of sorts, thus being abls, JACK L, CHALKER
although emateurishly, to present some slight ertwork as well.
Know ye, however, that ertwork will not ebound in future issues -~ it will be used
sparingly; and only when it will actually benefit & piece.s.se We wish to welcometo
our art department promising young British fantasy ertist Harry Werren Douthwaite,
Harry is oertainly a master of the intricate background, as his supurb ille for John
Pegtals MOTHER OF DARKNESS this issue illustrates.... We wish to announce that the
seoond Anthem Press Chapbook will be appearing shortly w- David H. Keller's A FIGMENT

. It is by far Dr. Keller's best piece of involved fantasy; undisputedly
one of his finest works as e whole, This novelette has never been published before in
any form whatsoever, and this will be a first, limited and numbered, edition, It will
run over 40 pages, and will contain several excellent illustrations by Dave Prosser.
Heavy paper covers; justified margins, A true collecbor's itemi Because of its small
edition and the expense of electronic stencils, we must ask $2,00 for it, although it
will undoubtedly be worth many times this not too long from now.
WE WENT TO THE LUNACON, last April 29, and it turned out to be, a real blast. Although
neither MIRAGE or myself indulge very much in con reports, I em going to present &
chronicle of this con == primarily because I was on the progrems
Many »f the smaller but importent Bast Coast conventions suffer from a lack of publice
ity oubside their local spheres. The Lunacon is one such, and there has been very lit-
tle mention of it, This is hereby rectified. )
Ordinarily I wouldn've tried to make a con far enough away as to make expenses run high
but I had set my sighbs on this yeart!s unusually sbar-studded Lunacon, which was to be
held in Adelphi Hall, 5th Avenue, in New York Citye
I didn't have the money to get all the way to New York, and train and bus schedules
were such that either would have landed me in that city with no money and neplace to
go in the wee small hours of the morninge So, I made arrengements with Philly's Harre
iet Kolchak, who must certain rank as the Queen of Convention Fans, to stay over at
her place Saturday night, and get a ride up with someons from Philadelphis on Sunday
mOrNeess Being the nostalgic sort who walks two miles to ride the near-extinet streete-
cars, and who desperatély mourned the loss of this country's last overnight steamship
line, the 0l1d Bay lLine, I decided to take the train, A habitual Trailways user for trir
1t'd been 10 years since I'd even been in a train stetion,
After e harrowing time getting to the Baltimore station, since it was off the main bus
lines, I finally purchased by ticket (cheap bargain rate, good for 48 hours only) and
boarded the traine. The Afternoon Congressional sped me to Philly in short order, al-
though not short enough to keep this poor imnocent traveller from ordering a hanmburger
in the dining car and wind up with a bill for $2,00 =~ just for the hamburgeri Feeling
rather siok, cheok stub in my hend, I wandered dizzily and much broker back to my seatb,
I arrived at Harriet's about 6330 P.l., and knocked loudly, Nobody enswered, Friendly
neighbors ‘told mo that she had géne oub, probably to the Pun Ray réstaurant around the
corner. I went eround there, and, while I found no Harriet Kolchak, I did find a reason
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ably priced meal, much more filling thon the meager - but oh so expensivel =~ hambur-
gor of two hours before, and I ate supper, Walking back to Horriet's, I found her near-
by, hunting for me, Shq hadn't expected me for a coupl've héurs as yet, and had oaton
~= in the restaurant. soross the stroet from the Sun Rayl Ah, wellsees Stove Kolchok
works nights, I found, and had been asleep when I knockeds’

Finolly I got settlod, About this time Stove Kolohak arose, finding thot he had to work
that night, and came dovn to eat before leavinge At this time, the three of us ~- Stove
Harrfot, ond myself -~ discussed o vardety of things, much heving to do with SF and
fontosy, Later I'was to seo much of the Kolohok collection —w rore and wondorful old
mogozines, books, ond fanzines I'd give my oye teeth for, After Steve left, Harriot
ond I discussed sevoral things while going through somo magnzineps primorily, however,
the topic was Derloth's Lovecraftian ¥ales, I also watched an hour's IV -~ THE DEFENDw
ERS, o show I had not proviously seen, duc 'to my working Saturdey nightse This turned
oub to bo o controversial pne, which many stations had refused to cafry; o supurb troat
mont of the oase for logalized abortion, Baltimoro, I lator learnod, had cengorod ity
much in the same woy as thoy'd consored the controversial Fabian episode of BUS STOP,
although I oaught tho lattor on o Washington chonnols : ;
Aftor the show, wWo wont back up to look over Horriot's nssortod fanzino stackss In tho
midst of this, the doorboll rong, I wont dowh ond oponod the door, Thore, in Bormudo
Shorts, looking like boorded Satan on & Roman Holliday, stood Do Studebokor, tho print:
or of MIRAGE ond othor Anthom publicotions for mo, Don had hitchehiked'from his homo
‘town of Palmer Park, Moryland, a suburb of Woghington, i
More talk, more plonmning for tho noxt day's fostivitics, and thon I went to beds Sloop
proved elusive, howovor, since Don wos discussing in a loud voice an SF oporotta he wos
working one It sounded from his dosoription liko o musical TEENAGE CAVEMAN, and I soid
80, This stoppod the talking, afd I driftod off to sloop cwound 3 A.M,
Rudoly awnkoned by tho alarm clock at 7 LeMe, I 8loopily arose ond made ready to go o
tho oone Our pickup point was éut in tho suburbs, ond wo monaged to cateh tho right bus,
ond tronsfor to tho right subimy, and got off at tho right spot, dospito Harriet!s dir-
octions, Harriot horsclf was going by traine By this timo I had devolloped an upsot
stomooh, although pophops it was my lucky doy aftor all, sinec our rido, Jack Zeitz,
wos o phormhoist and quickly romidiod tho situations Tho fivo of us -~ Jaok Zoitzy his
protty wifo, Poggy Rao MoKnight (who hod joinod us at tho randovous point}, Don, ond
mysolf - pilod into tho first's Volkswagon, Although slightly ocrampod, wo made’ tho
trip in good timo and in roasonoblo comfort, ond at last loocated 5th Avonuo andy finole
ly, Adolphi Holle )
At obout 1 olelock, I took my soat in tho front row and awaitod Som Moscowitz's introw
duction, Having pub off ary spoochemaking until the last momont, I found myself with o
fow hogtily-sornwled notose Evoryono toolk thoir soats -- thoro was quite o large orowd
gothorod -~ and SoM bogan tho first itom ¢n tho progrom -=- the fon oditor's panol, Ho
flatteringly introduged tho four of us, ond wo wont up on stagos Jomos Taurasi, SF TIME
Torry Corr, -fon~turncd-pro, lato of FANAC and INNUENDO; Goorgo Willick, PARSECTIONy and
mysolf, MIRAGE, Booh of us was givon five minutos to toll why ho thought fanzinos woro
or woro not bonaficial to tho ficld of scionco fiction, Taurasi spoke first, and was
good for & whilo, but ho spoko ovorly long, and strayod far off tho subjoet, onto his
non-fon publiontion, TINPIATE, sbout modol railronds, Torry Carr spoko noxt, commonting
firsh on Towrasi's romorks, and thon launchod into a woll=constructod and intorosting
spooch which had only two faults -- it strayod far, again, from tho subjoot, and said
whot nobody olso on tho ponol ogrood with, Willick spoke bBriefly, but got us back oi
tho trock Tourasi hod stroyod from and Carr had forgotton, following Taurasi’s loody
Willick voicod ono stotomont I violontly disngrood withy and that is that tho fong ==
and roadors of fonzinos 1iko jou and I -m aro lousy criticsy and that thoir oninions,
coming from ill-trained minds, woro not worth the papor upen which thoy woro wi'l!voile
This was tho first thing I rofutod whon I got up to sponk, with tho simplo words ' T dis-
ogroo with Mr, Willick's lagt stotomontse Fan- and fonzino roadows aro tho boat critics,
ond this is bocouso thoy oro tho roadors -~ thoy aro tho onos who buy tho proz:xos us
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woll, ond if a prozino primts orud, it is not tho oritcs and pres who blast -- no, thoy
apploud and réjoico at tho finding of o now market for their formorly unsaloablo crude
It is tho fon, tho roador, that tolls that fanzine whore to go, and it i# for tho roade
ory tho Fan in tho Stroot, that tho prozine is publishodese ond who, by his purchasos,
docidos thoir foto," . ,
I was norvous =~ visibly so, and my words wore ocovorod with "Ah%s, But I did moko my
points, I ocould hordly think, and couldn't faco tho audionoo. THoroforo, I lookod down,
giving tho mistakon improssion that I was roading my romorks, Thon, whon tho miko provc
to bo too high, hoving boon olovatod to accomodato tho tall loan fromes of Carr and
Willick, I drow a blonk during tho procoss of Ibworing tho itom, and drow a blank for
sovoral socondse I rocovorod, ndt too grocofully, and closod hurriodlys I have hoard
o tapo of my romorks since thon, ond’I soom to hovo como across 0.Ke, although tho "Ah"
-5 and tho blank spoilod it a littlo, noxt %o tho ologuonse of Torry Carr, for instanco
Although I rocoived o good rocoption, I couldn't shake tho fooling that I*d mado on oss
of mysolf, and said so lator to Goorgo Willick, Ho said that ho folt much the somo, but
his did not show in his spooch == mine didsees Finolly wo wound up with o questionwand-
answor panol discussione Quostion: Aro fanzinos good training grounds for profossional
writors? Answor: o undnimous afformotive to tho quostion "could thoy bo," but some hesi
toncios ns to whothor thoy woro ot tho momont, Quostions ATo fanzinoe usoful as orohe
ivos? Answorss Torry Corr soid yos, but citod on oxomplo which showod that in his une
dorstanding of the torm "archivo," it was information that holpod tho writors In his
oa80, tho holpful information had boon writton proviously by himsolf in his own fanzino
and wos usoful only to him, Sop, I rofutod him on thoso grounds, Question: Aro fanzinos
good training grounds for oditors? inswors: Evoryono on tho panol ogrood that thoy woro
oxcopt mo; I disagrood, noting thot fanddd, moro than any othor coditor-typos, tond to
ignoro the commonts of tho roadors and othor gonstructive oriticism and do what thoy
wont to in spito of ovorything,"Giving Joo Phanmn o Fypowritor, o mimcograph, and somo
stoncils, doos not moke him an editor. He can publish for yoars ond still turn out -
orud, Bocauso ho ig o fanoditor doos not moan thot he kmows tho loast about spolling,
punotuntion, grommar, or chout style or plotting.'"(In MIRAGE all criticisms oro conw
sidorod and many used =~ soo CENTAUR s, KALEIDOSCOPE #2, MIRs 3 and 4 for oxamplos).
SoM onllod thom for commonts from fons-turnod-pro, Don Wollhoim agrood gonofally with
tho ponol; Frod Pohl, lator, modo it cloar thot ho, tod, sow things our way, but Los.’
tor Dol Roy attacked all of our commonts as ridiculous, domnod us for our conclusionsg
and soid thot fanzinos woro good only for local gossip and nows, and that any othor
atiributod usc was hogwashg and that thoy contribute and ocontributod nothing to tho
fiold, only to tho ogos of tho fanodse Thoso and othor Dol Roy cormonts callod for an
imodinto rofutation, ond his casc could have baoon cagily picked apart with concroto
ovidonee at tho disposal of all tho mombors of tho panol, Yot SaM thon mode his one
and only mistake as cmooo of tho con, by immodiatoly dismissing tho’ ponol without gilv-
ing any of us any chanco for robuttal, This mado tho panol vory mad, bub wo could do
nothinge Yot tho Dol Roy outburst stands on rocord, thanks to this curt dismissal, as
‘tho suporior group of stateomonts through the virtuc of boing logical on tho surfaocce
Nono of it was wholly truo; his fanzino commonts woro ontiroly falso, Yoteeewo had no
chonoo to say this, : ’
Noxt on'tho program was Guost of Honor Fred Pohlfs spooohe Ho was short, but vory onbor.
taining, soying nothing in particular, but saying it fascinotingly, and camo out with
the bit of nows that ho wos tho Domoeratic candidato for Coronor in his county. (As of
this writing, I don't know if ho won or not)., Tho body of tho talk was rofuting tho
figuros brought out by the fanod panol, Tho major point of tho panol was that only one
truo profossional (Torry Carr) and 8 artists have rison to thoir position in prodom
from tho ronks of fans in tho last 5 yoars, Ridiculous, said Pohl, oditor of GALAXY
and IF, Tho statomont was plainly rofutod with thoso facts: IF will contain, for tho
romoindor of tho yoar, at loast, at lonst 1 story cach issuo by & now writor ~- most
of thon rising from tho fan ranksg that ho has publishod litbrally hundrods of now
outhors, and fully 9/10ths como from fondome The panol, I think, was fooling o bit bote
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‘tor aftor this ominont profossionnl took & briof stob at Dol Roy's romarks, Pohl also
said that ho's mado o policy of prosonting mow, novor-publishod writors in IF -- thus

broodoning o horotofore tight path €6 prodom by oncouraging slush-pilo contribubors

more than tho solicited monuseript,es On fonzine contribution to tho fiocld, howover,

%o thought it significant that tho Hugo-winning fanzine of lost yoar wos Komp's WHO
ILLED SF,

Noxt o broak, at which timo I had a coko with tho Willicks, Wo discussod sovoral
things == mostly how lousy wo wore on tho pancl and lotting out our wrath ogainst SaM
(in tho privacy of tho drug-stora) for cutting tho Eu.nol whon it wng just gotting ine
torostinge Also disoussod wiro soveral of tho truo "nubs" of tho fiold, porticularly
thoso Who Shall Not Bo Nomod Bub Initinlod we AJMe,WeBs, and M.De eseond ovorybody ean
draw thoir own conélusions from that,

Gotting book, wo found a haphazard and not at all fruiltful auction condueted by
Chris Mogcowitz, Then SaM got the slido projector up, and wo woro shown almost 90 drow
ings and pointings of Virgil Finloy == including his latost obstracts —- with an in-
torg:;‘ing commontory on tho dovollopmont of Finloy's stylo and his tromondous carocor,
by ; :

lAnothor small broak, afd thon Lostor Dol Roy and Rondall Garrott took the stogo,
supposodly to dobate dowsing, which turnod out to be tho only subjoot thoy didn't do-
boto == rmech to ovoryono's roliof, Garrott talked on tho usc of mogio in what propor-
tod to bo stroight prophotic sciénco fiction =~ i.0, things which contradictod mach
of tho sciontific thoorics, ctces such as tho obviously impossiblo fastor-than-light
drivoes.impossiblo by known sciontific laws and thoorios, Garrott talked ot longth on
his psi storios for Campboll, too, and rovealod tho truc, and much more accoptablo,
onding of OUT LIKE A LIGHT, whiich Campboll ordored chonged to moko Malono o Suporpsie
All-inenll, vory intoresting; if ovorly long; ovon Dol Roy was cohoront and logicale
I migsod a bit of it, though, whon Official Picturc~Takor Don Studcbokor wos discovor
od by Horriot Kolohak to hove taken only 2 picturos =~ noithor of tho fonod's ponol =
ond I was dologatod to got as many shots as possiblo, I did, but managed to trip ovor
sovoral peoplo (sorry, Don Wollhoim) in tho processe IF ANYONE AT THE LUNACON TOOK PE(-
TURES OF THE FAN~EDITOR!S PANEL AND IS READING THIS, PLEASE CONTACT ME, '

Thon, tho con broko up, but not boforo I snarod a Dollons original for $5 == a low pricy
dospito Dollons! artwork boing plontiful, Off to Smith's Rostaurant went tho orowd for
suppor, But tho Zoitz's woroe nowhore in sight! So, I wont on to tho rostourant, confide’
ont that thoy had moroly gono to somo othor place for dinnor, ond would roturne Poggy
Roo MeKnight, howovor, pullod o bonor, and wont with tho crowd ovor tp tho Whitos,and
kopt us waiting aftor tho Zoitz's roturn for 2 hours - although sho novor did show ups
Sho wont back by bus, latore Finally, ot 8 P.M,, tho Zoitz's ond I w= minus Don, who
was corrying the papor for this MIRAGE bask on tho train, and Poggy Roo, who wes in -~
Brooklyn (just why did you go to Brooklyn, Poggy?) hoadod back for Philly, From thoro,
I wos nblo to hop a subway, and momogod to got, ultimatoly, to tho Ponn Statione Tho
train rido homo wag unovontful, but whon I caught o cob homo I found that tho doy was
not comploto as yot} Tho cabbio was asloop whon I got in, andy still half asloops molie
agod to hit two parked cars at 2°in the morning, ond likowisc forgot to turn on tho
motor, Finally, I did roach homo, ond, Wwoary, sloops but satisfiod, I was in bod by

2 AsMy Thus ondod tho Lunncon advonturo, and I thonk you for booring with ono who is
not usod to writing such convention chroniclose -

MAY 12-13 SAW THE DISCLAVE, in Washington, but this was o conforoncos not o con, and
wos actually ono big happy twowmday two-night portye ond so not ronlly onough to roport
on «= olthough good funeeeroally good fune

NOTE:Tho covor illustration for the HPL biblio was put on without my kmowlodge or conson
NOTE TO ALL READERS OF MIRAGE —- it has como to our attontion that peoplo do not road
colophons, MIRAGE is fully protoctod by copyright, and all rights oro rosorved in tho
U,S« oand othor mombors o tﬁo Univorsﬁ% Copyright Convontion, including tho right to
rofuso roprinting of any originnl picco to appoor in MIRAGE in wholo or in part withe
out tho pormission of both author and mysolf, Jack L. Chalkorg Thank youe (otds pogo 40 )
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1 was novor allowod to call hor rmy mother and when I did sho would boat mo, Savagos-
1y, with all hor obsossod fury end tho thrashings have loft mo with both tho nmenorios
ond markings of her rage. Yot sho was my mothor so that in ebsolute truth I can stato
that I nover onoo in tho twonty=six yoars I. lived with hor had oven tho romotost thoug
of killing hdr == an act which prgbobly, gven had I tho most dosporato dosire to come
poso, would havo boon thwartod anyway, for she slopt littlo, proforring tho sleoploss
landscopo boyond our monsion to tho droadom momorios of bod and the happonings thoroin
thon, oo, on nights oftor sho had wrosked hor insatiablo pnd crucl torturos upon ny
porson, consoquontly proveking at loast tho motivo for rotalintion, I was subsoquontly
chainod to tho damp posts in tho collor boneath tho houso to ory snd soroon in \_{t”gor
agonyy 2ll to hor full dolights

~ For this, not tho bontings, I hated hory since it was in tho dark and huge basoront
that hor men woro, and who in xy prosonco wora in tho most horrid stato possible, noar.
1y roturning to that frantic condition in which thoy woro whon first imprisoncd, On’
' . thoso nights, as ny swoating and wrackod nind rocalls, I mysolf was no longor humang
_but rather o stiff, torrificd, hopeloss domon bound to iron pillars that wore slick
with tho sharprnoss of filod stool and wot with tho liquid of my swoat=fillod bloode It
* was usunlly doys aftor thoso ordoals beforo I rocalled anythiviz and the many lopsos in
ny momory boar witness to tho froguoncy of ny nothorts (I aay it sith cold shuddorings
st111) vongoonco, But I am surc sho novor hotod ne, ond, aftorwards, whon hor worpod ;
 ond bittor soul was in its noarcst proximity to humanity, I fool cortain sho pitfiod mo
with ot loast tho fundanmontel rolationship of orcator to croatod, At thoso tiros, ‘thow
it sooms in contradition to the fooling statod above, and rmost llkely do to tho fact
that it was tho barost ond only form of kindnoss I over lmow, I actually cared for hor
ond would have undoubtodly dofondod hor should tho angry and rovongeful boings imprise
onod bolow have oscaped somohow and como hungrily scoking hore

Indood, in thoso momonts sho wos bub a stop from wopanhood, ond tho roeolloction of
*thoso briof hours fortify tho bulwark of my fow and isolatod potehos of happincss and
hopo, though thot is o torm which has 1little ond probably incorrooct moaning to mo both
new ond in tho timo that sho was alivo, For it was only tho hope of torriblo vengoanco
which domandod that my mothor livo,

3 It was during thoso briof periods of rostraolnt and noar consciontiousnoss that I ro.
coivod tho fundamental incontive toward kmowlodges It should bo obvious that ‘tipo ond
its usgos woro bountiful things, loaving mo a virtual woalth of minutos to pursup zy ine
torosts which ovon in my outrd surroundings woro oxistonte For thoso concorns I again
hovo my mothor to thank, for it was sho who, in hor colloctod and noor-gonc montolity,
introduced mo to those intorosts which she horsolf once pursucd bofore hor plight bo=
como such o8 1% now wase Sho had whot I supposo was o booutiful volco, for, although I
had novor tho opportunity, for comporison among womon wocolists, tho oceasions whon tho
ton wore in tho houso woro ofton onos in which sho senge This, I have no doubt, waos
tho protoxt undor which many of thom worc inducod o como: mothor "lured" thom into
tho domicilo of an oldorly ond gecontric woman for tho purposc of displaying thoir pod=
ontio aptitudos ~= a show which was to bo thoir forowoll apposrancoe Singing did strang
‘things to hor ond it is with tho wotbtist of chills.that I roeall tho vibrant, highw
pitehod, oxultont notos that reng from tho dopths of tho collor aftor om affair had
boan complotods

Hors also was o fonatic love of pootry and ofton in tho dim shadows of tho groat
room that facod tho grove snd mondow boforo owr houso I sat in silonco listoning Yo the
intricoto and floating rhythms from hor dowy throots Theso sconos are thogo first in
my mindt tho massivo room with tho farwoff coilling, drapod with tho plush, dusbty our=
toins; tho ogod oak ponoling which surroundoed a thick, mattod carpot that sank and
swollod undor o passing foot; tho wido, hiige windows that juttod out of tho houso's
sido and papod liko hugos lonsos ot tho groon countrysidas tho soft, stacatto voico of
mothor roading vorso from hor poots =~ hor lovoliost of mans To hor, thoy woro hor mone
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llow clearly I romombor tho soft lispings of hor haggord framo as tho words and ane
ologios wore borno into the stalc air of that old, loathere=chaired cherberes Tho soft,
sonsitive similos that caught at hooit-strings and hold thom and pullodeeemntil thoy
should snap and drip blood and toars of lovelinoss...

Such age how boautifull O lady bright,
Whoso mortal lincamcnts soonm all rofined
By fovoring Naturo ond o saintly mind...

Porhaps hor favorito was Whitmen, that strango casc of lonolincss and dissatisfoct-
jon, How cloarly I still can soo tho noarnoss to ocsbtasy in which sho bocamo onropte
urod whon coxfrontod with thoso poworful lincs:

I know I om doathloss, :

I know this ordor of mino connot bo swopt by o
carpontorts compass,

I know I shall not pass like o child's carlacuo
out with a burnt stick ot nighte 3

I havo no trouble supposing that far within hor she longed for one night with hin,
ono rapturc-filled derknoss of bed love from which sho might arise fulfillod and por-
poots Possibly ovon, sho imaginod horsolf child to that "fiorco old mothor" of tho
bard of humanity. Sho lovod pootry and song ond thoir boauty which vastly complimont-
cd hors, For although I havo not mentionod it boforo, my rothor wos dromaticnlly boous
tifull 8o much groator tho contrast, Hor clothos worc ugly and hor nind hidoous, and
it is for ono thing alono that I owo hor thanks -- sho sowod ‘tho ripo sood of tho quosy
for knowlodgos I still so quoste On worn days, of which thore wore meny in tho valloy, i
it was with vest ploasurc that I walked boyond sight of tho houso and into the long
rondowse Tho houso itsolf was hugo and of tho type found atop oraggy hills, staring

_boagtfully into mountoinous chasms ond valloyse But our houso was nostled within o ring
of small domod hills, tho sidos of which ran liko smooth mats upwards into a low-slung:
skys Tho houso, from on top of the hills, appoarod like a dirty ond sharp jowol, jubt-
ing spiko-liko out of tho vorduro and highor thon tho swaying willows which built low
minorots sorund tho towors of tho gothic structuros Occasionally, in tho uvening, bo=
forc tho sun had sot, wo would walk in that groon softnoss and inhale tho misty frage-
ranco of lifo and hor booutios, though thoso concopts wore strongo onos, surolye I oor-
toinly romombor tho tall broach of troos that facod us as wo startod into tho yard of
unout grossosy it was o woll of hanging vogotation that dofiod tho stars and honvons
and droppod small loovos into tho shallow pond that ron, ponoil-liko, through thom.In
tho dusk thot sottlod inbo tho valloy ot thoso twilight hours tho trocs stood out liko
shadowy sontinols, rigidly silhouottod against a gray soo of skys Thoy appoarad lonolyf
not having mastorod that rovoront bliss of solitudo thot is isolation, and whon tho :
moon f£innlly hod rison, casting whito molodios and f£illing tho valloy with splondor,
thoy lookod trogice

It was oftor ono of thoso night walks that tho most vivid == proctiocnlly visunl e
irprossions of my mothor's wrath romnins. I dorosay that I was oan omotional boing, alw
though not usually prono to toarss yot I suffico to pload tho doop and profound fooling
which ront my framo following my mothorts rooadings, or,on strikingly boautiful nights, -
o wolk outside tho houso whon it bocomo lost and wrappod in hanging, vinceliko willow
branchos. Birds livod in tho ‘reos, and probobly othor animals thoroabouts, but of
thoso I wns unoworo ot tho timoe, Evon the wingod cronturos whoso notos so thrilled mo
woro usually lost in tho gronduor of high-thrown boughs ond pillared trunks and wore
soldon outstonding in ny mind, but on occasion it was so. laving o porticularly rofroshe
ing wolk, I was on complotion murmifiod in folicitous joye

It was in this stoto I doignod to oxpross my affoction and call hor Mothorl

Whot chongos wrought thomsolvos ncross hor face which had boocomo so glowingly aworo
to hor surroundings! It was as if o blunt knifo had boon drawn across hor footuros,
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awokoning tho soro pussions that had so flootingly rocessod inside hor twistod conw
sciousnogs, It was o dire momont for mo, and to the blasting surge of cursos too pro-
fono to montion I was pulled and whippod across tho shadowy fiolds toward tho houso
which now appoarod a goping, rodemistod domon, trormulous in tho anticipation of that
which was to onsume Tho sky wos closing in os clouds appoarcd ovor tho houso and tho
walk bock to tho grounds, chokod and writhing in thoir roots, was fillod with tho nocke
orios of whipporrwills,

It was doys ond possibly longor &ftorwards thot owaronoss roturnod and I awokc site
ting in tho hugo room, my mothor rcading to mo, a stupofiod and unpore¢oiving audionco,
from hor favorito of poots, I tittorod and sat dully, confusos ond disoriontatod, whilo
tho sight dancod through my brain ond rocolloction roturnod. Thon, whon it roturnod,
and tho torrors woro ronowod in my mind, I lopt from my soat and stood glaring at hor
who sat calmly, ovon poacofully, in hor hugo brown chair insido the framo of ono win-
dows I stood, coworing insido myself, and mot hor foarful gazo which now siloncod mo
ond forcod mo into a chair to stiflo my ront passions, frooing thom to swoll and burn
within mo, On this day tho pootry was nothing, for it was tho sharp and focused knowl=
cdgo of the lagh torturo which had £illod moe

Tho droad of that lost ordoal! Tho hoinous, sploonw~turning horror of that night in
‘tho noar past shook tho fibros of my wook beingl Tho straight, dooply penotrating gozo
of hor who lookod ot mo from pagsivo - ovon, apporontly friondly - cyosl It wos too
mach, and bogen tho charado of sconos beforo my inmward oyo.

My mothor's haranguo had boon but & wind through imovablo ¢liffs in comparison to
tho tirado of punishmont which was mino onco wo roachod the housos It would bo of 1it-
tlo nocessity to delve into dotail to composo an ordorly arrongomont of facts; to ro=
lato tha torturo my body ondurod == the bruto pounding of fists flung in stoark angor
and hatrods tho kicks, hard ond wolleaimod; the ripping, scourging olawing which ushore
0d forth rivors of blood from & rippod framoj tho shoor, unimaginablo ddéspair and foar
which I sustained while boing boaton and stompod upon and pormcated throughout with
tho maniocol gruntings ~- not and yot noarly -- laughtor, Oh God, the momory of hor
glowing oyoss oyos which noorly flamod rod os the imprisoncd unfortunates in tho col~
lor, to whom I would prosontly go to bo chainod and lashed and lef't in dospoilod dorke
noss to sook out tho condlo-Yike tabeornaclos from which omanatod tho proof of hor prow
niscuous indulgencos, though that is stating it mildly. And tho lashing that night was
more hatoful than most, for it was not ofton that I called hor Mothore I rocoived scars
that night which romain indolibly improssod ovor countloss othors ond to this doy ire
port painfeal hours and soro-filled meomoriose

I wos not prosent for tho following horrors and shall actually bo rolating tho ovonts
which I havo soon happon in othor instancose Fronm thoso orstwhilo oxporioncess I fool °;
an odd noto of glodnoss that I was absont from tho procoodings, for my mothor's attacks.
alroady catolyzod through me, must suroly havo boon unimoginably domonice So on with
tho disporsal of thoso facts which I have boon most likoly subconciously conccaling
thus far in this rocord, I pray to contain my sanity -~ hoping it is still mino to con-
toin = whilo I onco mord dolve into thoso ovonts, boing an actual and outstanding
porticular in my lifo.

Aftor my mothor had finishod mo, o man camo to tho houso, and hor gloatings mado
plain hor ovil thoughts. Thoy ran truc to forme My mothor!s humor must havo boon at
awosomo hoights, for whon I first sturblod out of my stupor to find mysolf chainod to
tho stooly pillors, I was shockod boyond dosoriptione Thoro, not moro thon two stops
from my drooping hond, was tho latost of tho writhing, tapor-like prisons: o noat,
sturdy pyromid of bonos which roachod about twolvo inchos into tho gloom of tho fotid
oollore Tho bonos woro those of hor latost victime, It was o witchly tochnique of hors,
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ond one which I lmew thoroughly, for sho had no qualns sbout discussing it with mo and
ootunlly took pride in so doing - although the roasen for it was nover cloar. Insido
squirned tho wraithliko rod glow which, I know, wos tho imprisonod souls Within tho
gopulchor of his own bonosy tho murdorod mon wag doorod to spond his ctornal doys, not
ovon to bo frood whon tho bonos should dooay inmto nothingnoss = for whon this heppone
od, o stronge and uwnusual birdelike thing (nccording o my mothor) dovourod tho rod-
dish lifo=forso, dopriving thom at last of tho froodom of otornity, Pantastic, undoubtw
_ odly, but truo ond in torns of all tho othor happonings == boliovablo, ovon if horri-
bly diabolicnl, It was ry mothor's vongoanco on all mon, ercaturos whomn sho hatod and
hoted and hotods Yot sho must have roalizod that it wos not my fault bub roally hors
if anyono's that I was malo, ond it wos probobly this that saved mo from ginilar ondse

Ilod tho hours following my Booting ond consequont pillory in that dank, malodorous
basomont run the samo o othor casos to which I wos witnoss, thoy would run something
1iko thist: tho mon hoad eallod at tho houso ew bo ho tromp or salosman is inconsoquons
tal we not hoving boon lured thoro undor the alroady ostablishod protext of musical °
talonts (thoro hnd hardly boon tinoe). My mother invorisbly invited thom Yo stay, ond,
aftor an oxcoptionally fino dimmor, bogon hor play of magnificont charme It wos & pore
formonco thot should bo seon to bo approciated, It was o soduction any man, bo ho bog=
gor or bishop, could not resist, It wos a classic intorpetotion of the powors of woman
ovor mon, ond undoniable proof of tho strings of oxistonco sho manipulatos above his
hood, My mothor's boauty, whon loosod of hor raggod clothing, was only port of tho show
w= tho prop, you might sty == and it was hor polishod shorn which roally turnod tho
not from o lusty comedy into a subtlo tragody. For, just at tho momont whon tho molo
night submit to hor adreit promisctity, sho struckl

It wag usunlly with o knife, thin and long-handlod, which sho usod doftly, insort-
ing to tho applause of o twistod grin into his whiskoy~fod bolly or slightly bolow,
withdrowing it with o quick, corksorew notion, This injurod no bones, which was vory
nocassery for tho construction of thot dovilish pyronmid which wos to take tho place of
hor hatoful vongofulnoss, Aftor this dobauchory end whilo 1ifo still principally ro=
mninod, tho roal ploasuros bogane And lot it bo known that sorrow will bo otornally
mino for not boing o porty to tho foast which followode It wos onothopr of tho raro
ploosuros that £illod my 1ifo =~ tho dovouring of flosh and tissuo in an oostasy of
Winom1ilko bloods That night it was just furthor rovongo on hor part ovor mo, and I

woitod doprived of any sotisfaoction of appotitos

Now boar in mind that this is all conjooturo in rogord to tho last act of my mothors
T first booomo owaro of its oubeomo whon tho bronth of conciousnoss gbirrod in tho flat
air of tho collor ond tho torriblo structuro of bonos stood boforo moy its occupant
flitting in moddoning dosigns to and fro as thoy so ofton did whon first mede oware
* of thoir phostly plight, Porhops tho full foor lay in tho fact that whon I first gazod
from my bloodwstrookod ond damngod foce ot tho boing, tho rod soul had »ison info tho
slull which my mothor ploced above tho pilo of bodiloss bonos and stood glaring at mo
from hollow oyo-sockots, an offcot which noarly took my 1lifoe And suddonly I hoard
from nowhoro -- and yots ovorywhoro == o torrible soroachingy tho sound of the bird-
thing was in my oars for tho first timo, although tho roason for it I know note I ro=
sunod cohoronoy soatod in that plush room to the tuna of my nothor's roadingsese

Todoy my mothor is doad, ond hor dooth was os inexplicoblo as hor lifo had boon.It
bogan with the hard knock ot tho front doors In onticipation of a now mon, I stayod
back in my room, listoning umtil tho timo should bo right for mo to toko wiy ploaco ot
tho Foast, But this was not to bo. I could not soo tho mon from my doorwoys bub I could
hoar hin plainlye

"8o0, yo wouldst first dofy tho Mastor by havin! o human son by that misorablo wrotch
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Foroday, though why aftor what ho dono to yo is boyond moe From tho Covon yo wast oXw
pollod, ond from tho Magtorfs influoncos wore yo barrod, lest yo shoulldst saorifico
tho child to Ho of tho Outor Darknosse Ayol And yor brain, twisted ag it woro by that
£icndish Forndoy - moy ho choko on his harpestrings == pursuod yor noodloss vongoonco
upon tho humon folk, jeppordizin?. tho Sociotyl And yo doxo yot o uso tho Forbiddon
Viords of tho Mastor to wrook your childish vengoancol" Tho voico wos old and crocklly,
yot it boomed out with groat forco and gavo tho improssion of immonso powor's And thon
ho yollod in @ torriblo voico at hor, "MOTHER} lahi Yo darod to dofy tho lastor onco
- and for that yo wnst oxpollod ond condormod with yor illoegal brood! Yot yo hast
dorod uso tho Forbiddon Word in dofiance of: the lastor hissolfi Arghl Yo sothuto vi
Maturost" Tith this quoor chant thoro ocamo o loud rumblo, ond in tho runble volcos,
hidoous boyond description, boomod out in onswor, spooking Vords that awnkonod in mo
groot rovulsion and foor, and I sorecamod ond flod through tho noarost doorwoyesas tho
doorwey to ‘that socursod collor! I ron down tho stops in o piind frongy, ond sought o
groot pillor, which I hid bohind whinmporing softlys not daring %o oven look up, lost

T bo foced with thot room!s own horrorss ind thon, suddonly, & hoord & nolscesso sof'ty
mufflod padding -- footstops} Somgono was doconding the cellor gtair}

I poorod out from my hiding place, ag much in wonder and curiosity as in foar, But
I was not proporsd for tho sight that mot my oyose Thore, in the archway, o figuro
swayod drunkonlys abtempting to brace itsolf by outstrooting its orms ‘to pross agoinst
both wollse Its black hair writhod as if onch strand woro o snokog its faco was horyi-
blo, tho skin flaking off and revenling tho skull bonoath; tho flesh wos virtually
molting from its arms ond logs, rovoaling oloan, whito bono but nothing clso, &hd I
knew, from tho tattored clething and tho bits of flosh that sbill romoined, that this
was my own, onco-booutiful mother who stood thoroe S} ey

Suddonly, thoro wos o noiso, and I wotchod in horriblo, holfenurbod faseination os
tho figuro turnod towords o dork spot in tho basomont -and omitted a horrible, inhumon
soroam, low long will it toko to purgo tho horrors of thoso fow momonts from my tore
turod brain? For, out of thot dark and damp cornor, como & shodow e just o shadow e
of tho horrible oroaturo whose sound so imitatod &hat of a largo bird, Tho forms worc
boooming moro distinct. I soroamod ot the half«formod blasphomy, and tho figuro upon
tho stoirs soroomod with mo. I pasgod into o dolayoed, bubt gtill morciful, oblivions

Whon I awoke, I know thot somothing was wrong. I looked aboub, and saw that, whilo
tho torriblo pyramids romainod, thoro was no roddish glow in anys Tho souls of hor
poor victims had gono, And upon tho stoir was tho groatost sorrow thot I havo cvor
Jmovn == tho lifoloss, horribly mutilatod and docayod body of tho orcature that had
boon my mothor, ond had mot hor ond in a most fitting monnore And yoteeee

T4 wos with o hosvy hoort and toar-ladon oyos that I bogan mounting the stairway to
that now ompty houso abovo,..

essssssdohn Posto

Sok Sem Sou Jon Sow Son Sam $ow S Siow Som $im S0 Sion §w Sun Sum S Siow B0 Sun Sm Jom S0 Lt St Fow Fum $o0 Lo fow P St Som S Jow Sun S S00 Suo Sow Som Sum §

L, SPRAGUE doCAMP, FRITZ LEIBER...just two nomes, though very familiar onos to lovors
of fantosy ond scionco fiction, Two finc mon, who havo joinod tho logions wishing ‘to
poy tributo to o groot non we Clark Ashton Smith, IN MEMORIAMs CLARK ASHTON SMITH will
bring you ovor 50 pagos, fillod with information concorning that supurb writor, now so
undosorvodly cbscuro, Momoirs, ssoribiquodybibliographios, plus storling oxamplos of
tho gonius of tho mon hinsolf with o long out of print Smith Wolrd, plus loads of Snitl
pooms from his rorost pootry colloctionse Illustratdd, Order now =-limitod nurbori $2.



DAYID 1 KELLER, MD:
NOTES ON STURGECN
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IT HAS BEEN STATED THAT in commenting on the ebility of an author to tell a good story.
his best story should be criticised and not his worst, Most authors show considerable
variabion in the quality of their talesy it would not be correct to judge any of thom
by btheir worst productions. Thus in oonsidering Sturgeon as a story teller I will cone
fine my remarks to but one story w- but one which is constently being referred to as a
very noted horror tales This is titled It end ocan e found in the Sturgeon collection
of tales WITHOUT SORCERY, In the preface, Ray Bradbury seys of this dale, "It is ine
oredible, an wsmiling mask of a. story, written in a black refrigerator at two in the
morninge" Sturgeon writes,"I was feeling so good that I ‘took what poisons were in me
at ‘the moment end got rid of them in one pure splash of putresence, It was very easy
to do at the time and I wish I could do it again,"

At verious gatherings of readers, Sturgeon is always recalled as the author of
this story end all, except myself; agree that it is e very fine tale and can be thought
of as ‘tops in the horror class. When I differ with them they look at me as if I were
sbnormaly perhaps not feeblaeminded bub certeinly a most peculiar person "who oould
not see the real beauty in a tale whose perfeotion is so easily disoerned.”

One of the most importent features in a good story is its illusion of realityslt
may be like a jog sew puzzle with a number of pieces that are oddly shaped, but they
must finally f£it together so that a perfeot picture is formed without one piece left
oute A story may be like a mumber of strings of various colors,and lengths, but they
cen be tied together, rolled in a ball, and oan be then placed in a library, If, howw
ever, the story has some iron pipes, long sticks of wood in addition to the strings,
it osnnot be tied together and made into a balle Thus, no matter how bizarre or unus=
wal o story is, it must not contain any contradictions. When the reader soans the story
for the first time, he must believe ity later he may say that it is impossible, but
he should be eble to sccept it when he first reads it no mobber how peculiar o story
it mey bee

Sturgeon sterts the story It with the desoription of & monster, He writes: L
was never born, but it oxisted, Tt grew but was not alive. It did not live," All this
ig contradiotory, He asks us immediately to accept impossibilities, How oan anything
oxigt without being born or in some way created? Only living things grow == how could
it do so if it wos not alive in some way? He combinues ‘the desoription: "It was lump=-
od, orusted with some hateful substonce —- pleces of it dropped off writhing and stille
ed shd lay prubresent in tho forest loam," And yot not too much later the author will
toll us thot this mass was formed around the skeloton of & dead man and that the mons=-
terts shape wog humank !

Wo try to visualize this monster, Evidently i1t is o mass of doughelike matter cove
ering o skeleton, Parts of the dough drop of f when the orenture sorapes against a treo,
ond when the surface dries, it flakes., The monster has only two ports =-- bones, and the
covoring doughe There are no muscles, there is no heart or circulatory syster, Thero is
& skull but no brain or nervous systeme And yet on the first poage Sturgeon writes that
it hos "streérgth and groat intelligence,” This fantasy is not based on any roolityd He
is asking #is to bolieve that there exists & mongtor who is oble to walk and is very

'



Notes on Sturgeon 15

strong yot has no musolosiIt is extremely intelligent, vet it has no brainl The reader
tries to accept the existenoe of such a being, bub . " ean not understand ite

Sturgeon supports his statement of strength by telling how this monster behaves,
It takes a young sepling and tears it into piesesy it picks up 2 frozen field creature
ond orushes it in his hand to a bloddy pulps It fights a hunting dog and crushes its
skull with one blow of its handg it raises a 1ittle girl by her pigtail and holds her
up in the air, Ft fights and kills a man, In the course of & fow how's b accomplishes
foats which would tex an athelete, It does all this with bare.hands that ere nothing
but bones covered with dough so ‘soft that particles of it drop off Just from the vibrow.
tion of its walkingl

During it's short life it is constantly thinking, wondering about the dark night
and the dawn of daye It tried to understand the dogy the little girl, the man it kille
od after ho had shot at it, It worries sbout life and about deathe It does all this
without & braine

At last it falls into a stream and lies there while the water washes the dough
from the skeleton, It keeps on thinking, and sayss "I am growing smaller. Soon the part
of me that thinks will be gonoe I will stop thinking end I will stop being and, that
too, is an interesting thing."

Without even & tiny brain the monster.is now a philosopheri

Finally, only the skeleton of the monster remains, As the covering is removed from
the bones ‘the monster says that it cannot understand lifey conversely, we can't undere
stond the monstery His is a most curious combination of contradictions and outright ime
possibilities, This story irritates me because I believe that Sturgeon is too good an
author to compose such 8 talee Bradbury terms the story "inereditable." He oertainly
describes it correctly. To me it is nothing more than poor mood writing in which many
of the oardinal princijl.s of story-telling are either discarded or ignored,
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THE DISILLUSIONMENT

(
That foar hes doath,
Whon the Sons of lMan are Cravont

Wihy should the Chalioce be bittoer
If tho Mass is not said?

How ghall tho pricsts commit Sacriledgo
If nono is faithful?

I ask,

Why plight a troth ,
Whon the Bible is a book of rhymos?

Is the Murder of Satan
4 Bin?
o-ocn Jon DOCIOB



INTO THE GRANITE CITY OF TELOTH wandered the youth, vine-crowned, his yellow hair
glistening with myrrh and his purple robe torn with briers of the mountain Sidrek that
lies scross the entique bridge of stone, The men of Teloth are dark and stern, end
dwell in squere houses, and with frowns they asked the stranger whence he had come and
what were his name and fortune., So the youth answered:

"] am Iranon, and coms from Aira, a far city that I recall only dimly but seek to
find again. I sm e ginger of songs that I learned in the far city, and my calling is
to make beauty with the things remembered of childhood, My wealth is in little memor-
jes and dreems, and in hopes that I sing in gardens when the moon is tender and the
west-wind stirs the lotus-buds.”

When the men of Teloth heard these things they whispered to one another; for thoug
in the granite city their is no laughter or song, the stern men sometimes look to the
Karthisn hills in the spring and think of the lutes of distant Oonal whereof travellers
hoave tolde And thinking thus, they bade the stranger stay and sing in the squere before
the Tower of Mlin, ‘though they liked not the colour of his tattered robe, nor the myrrh
in his hair, nor his chaplet of vine-leaves, nor the youth in his golden voice, At eve-
ning Irenon sang, and while he sang an old men prayed and a blind men said he saw a nim
bus over the singer's head, But most of the men of Teloth yawned, and some laughed, and
some went away to sleep; for Iranon told nothing useful, singing only his memories,

his dreams, his hopes.
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"1 pemember the twilight, the moon, and soft songs, and the windew where I was
rocked to sleeps And through the window wns the street where the golden lights came,
end whero tho shadows danced on houses of marble. I remember the square of moonlight
on the floor, that was not like any other light, and the visions that danced in the
moonboems when my mothor seng to me, And too I remember the sun of morning bright o=
bove the many-coloured hills in summor, and tho swootness of flowers boms on the south
wind that made the trooes sing.

"0 Aira, oity of marblo ond beryl, how many are thy boautiest How I loved tho warm
and fragront groves across the hynline Nithra, ond tho falls of the tiny Kra that flow-
od through the verdant valleyl In those grovos and in that vale the children wove Wrotm
ths for ono another, and at dusk I drosmod strango droams undor tha Yoth-troes on tho
mountain as I saw below me tho &ights of the oity, and tho owrving Nithra roflooting a
ribbon of stars.

"And in the eity woro palaces of veined and tinted marblo, with goldon domes and
paintod walls, and groon gordens with ceruloan pools and orystal fountainse Ofton I
played in tho gardens ond wodod in tho pools, ond lay and drosmed among tho palo flow-
ors undor tho trees. And sometimos at sunsot I would climb the long hilly stroet to
tho oitadol and the opon place, and look down upon Aira, tho magic city of marble and
boryl, splondid in o robe of goldon flamoe

"Long have I missod theoo, &ira, for I was but young whon wo wont into oxilos but
my fathor was thy King and I shall como again to thao, for it is so decroed of Fatoe
A1l through soven lands havo I soyght thoe, ond somodoy I shall roign ovor thy groves
ond gardons, thy stroots and paloces, and sing 4o mon who shall know whoroof I sing,
ond laough not nor turn oway, For I am Irenon, who was a Prince in Aira,”

That night tho men of Toloth lodgod the strangor in a stoblo, and in the morning
an srchon eome to him and told him to go to tho shop of Athok tho oobblor, ond bo ap-

pronticod to him,

"Bit I am Irenon, o singor of sengs,” ho said, "and hove no hourt for tho cobbler!
trodo."

"411 in Toloth must toil,” ropliod tho archem, "for that is tho law," Thon said
Iranon: "Whorofore do yo toils is it not that yo may livo and bo happy? And if yo toil
only thot yo moy toil moro, whon shall hoppinoss f£ind you? Yo teil to live, but is not
lifo made of boauty and song? And if yo suffor no singors amohg you, whore shall bo the
fruits of your toil? Toil without song is liko o woary journoy without an onde Woro not
doath moro ploasing?" But tho archon was sullon ond did not undorstand, and robukod tho
strongor,. \

"Thou art a strongo youth, and I liko not thy faco or thy voico. Tho words thou
sponkost ore blasphemy, for tho gods of Teloth hove said that toil is goods Our gods
have promised us & havon of light boyond death, whore thore shall bo rost without end,

and, orystal ooldnoss amidst which nono shall vox his mind with thought or his cyos
with boautye, Go ‘thou thon to Athok tho eobblor or bo gono out of the oity by sunsot,
Al) hero must sorvo, ond song is folly,"

So Iranon wont out of tho stablo and walkod over tho narrow gtono stracts botwoon
tho gloomy squarc housos of granito, socking somothing groon, for oll was of stono. On
‘tha facos of mon wore frowns, but by the stono ombankmont aleng tho sluggish river Zuro
sot o young boy with sad oyos gazing into tho wators to spy groon budding branchcs wash
od dovm from tho hills by tho froshotse And tho boy said to him:
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"art thou net indeed ho of whom the archons toll, whe sockest a far olty in a
fair lond? I am Ramnod, ond born of tha bleod &f Toloth, bubt am not old 'in tho woys
of tho gronite city, and yonrn daily for thw worm grovos and tho distont lands of
boauty ond songe Boyond tho Karthian hills lioth Oonai, the sity of lutos and doncing, -
which men whispor of and say is both levoly and torriblo., Thithor would I go woro I
old onoughold onough to f£ind tho way, ond thithor shouldst thou go and thou wouldst
sing and havo mon liston to thoo. Lot us leavo the oity of Toloth and faro togothor
omong the hills of springs Thou shalt show mo tho ways of travol and I will atbond thy
somgs &t ovoning whoh tho sters ons by eno bring droams to tho minds of droamorse And
poradventure it may bo that Oonni tho oity of lutos and danoing is ovon tho fair Aira
thou sockest, for it is told that theu hast not known Aira sinec old days, and o nemo
ofton changothe Lot #s go to Oonal, O Ironon of tho golden hond, whoro mon shall know
our longings and wolcomo us as brothors, ner over laugh or frowmn ot whot wo soye" And
Ironon answorods

"Bo it mo, smoll ones if any in this stono place yosrn fer boauty ho must seck
tho mountains and boyond, and I would not loavo thoo to pino by tho sluggish Zuro.But

" think not that dolight and undorstanding dwoll jus®t aoross ‘tho Korthion hills, or in

ony spot thou const find in d doy's, or & yoar's, or e lustrum?s journoye Bohold, whon
I was small liko thee I dwolt in tho valloy -of Narthos by tho frigid Xari, whoro mono
would ligton to my droomsy and I told mysolf that whon oldor I would go to Sinora on

- tho southorn slepo, and sing to smiling dromodary-mon im tho moikot plmcte Bub when I

wont to Sinora I found tho dromodary-men all drunkon ond ribald, ond saw that thoir
songs were not as mino, so I travolled in o barge dovm the Xari to onxy-walled Jarene
And tho soldiors at Jaren laoughed at mo and drave me out, so that I wanderod to many
othor oities, I hovo seon Stetholos that is holow tho gremt cataract, and have gozed
on ‘tho marsh whore Sarnoth once stoods I have boen to Thraa, Ilornok, and Kadatheron,
on ‘the winding river Ai,ahd have dwolt long in Olatho¥ in the land of Lomar, But though
I have had listenors somotimos, thoy have over boen fow, and I know that woloome shall
weit me only in Aira, the city of marble and boryl whore my fathor ence ruled as Kinge
So for Aire shall wo seok, though it woro well to visit distont and lutowblessed Oonal
noross the Karkhian hills, whioch moy indoed bo Aira, though I think not, Aira's boouty
is post imogining, ond nomo oan toll of it without ropture, whilst of Oonpi the comels
drivers whispor looringlys"

i. At the sunsot Iranon and small Ramnod went forth from Teloth, ond for long wandore
od amidst tho groon hills and cool forestse Tho way was rough ond cbsoure, and nover
did they seem noaror te Oenai, tho city of lutos ond dancingy bub in the dusk as tho
stors come out Iranon would sing of Airo and its booutios and Rammod would listen, so
thot thoy were both happy, after o fashion, Thoy ato plontifully of fruit and rod bore
riosy ond morked not tho passing of timo, but many yoars must have slippod awaye Small
Roamod was now not se small, and spoko dooply instead of shrilly, though Idonon wo.s ol
woys tho samo, ond dookod his goldon hair with vinos and frogront rosins found in tho
woods, So it oomo to pass ono day thot Raumed scomod oldor than Iranon, though ho had
boon vory small whon Ironon hod found him wotching for groon budding branches in Tolw
oth beaide tho sluggish stono~banked Zuros

Then ore night whon tho moon was full the travellers came to o mountain orost and
lookod down upon the fiyriad lights of Oonal. Poasants had told thom they woro noar,and
Ironon know thot this wos not his nativo city of Airas Tho lights of Oonai woro notb
1iko those of Airag for thoy woroe harsh ond glarings whilo the lights of Aira shino og
softly ond magionlly as shono tho moonlight on tho floor by the windew whoro Irononts
mothor onso rocked him to sloop with song, But Oonoi was .o oity of lutes and doncingy
so Ironon ond Ramnod wont down tho stoop alopo that they might find mon to whom sungs
ond droams would bring plonsuroe And whon thoy woro como into tho town thoy found rogom
wroathod revellors bound from house to houso and loaning from windows end baloonlosy
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who listonod to tho songs of Iranon and tossed him flowers and epplauded him when he
wos dono, Thon for o moment did Iranen believe that he had found those who thought emd
folt oven as ho, though the town wns not & hundroth so fair as Aire.

When dawn oome, Irsnon lookod about with dismay, for the domes of Oonal wore mot
golden in the sun, but groy ond dismal, And tho men of Oonai wore pale with revolling,
ond dull with wino, and unlike tho rodiont men of Aira, Bub because the people had
thrown him blossoms end acclaimed his songs Iranon stoyod on, and with him Ramnod, who
liked tho rovolry of tho town and wore in his dark hair rosos and myrtle, Ofton at
night Ironon sang to tho rovellors, but he was alwoys as before, crownod only with tho
vino of the mountains ond romombering the morble stroots of Adira and tho hyaline Nithr:
In tho frosecoed halls of tho Monareh did ho sing, upon a orystel dias raised over a
floor that wes e mirror, end as ho sang, ho brought pictures to hisg hoarors till tho
floor soomod to refloct old, beautiful, and halfercmombered things instoad of tho wine
roddonod foasters who polted him with roses, And tho king bade him put sway his tattor.
od purplo, and olothed him in satin and cloth~ofwgoldy with rings of greon jade and
bracolots of tinted ivory, and lodged him in a gilded and tapostriod chambor on & bed
of swoot carvon wood with oanopies and covarlets of flowor-ombreidersd silk, Thus
dwolt Iranon in Oenai, the city of lutes end dancing,

. It is not lmown how long Iranon tarried in Oonal, but ono day the King brought to
the palace somo wild whirling dencers from tho Lironian desort, and dusky flutowployew
ors frop Drinon in the East, and aftor that the revellors threw thoir roses not so much
ot Iranon as at the dancors and fluto-ployorsy And doy by day thet Ramnod who had been !
o small boy in granito Toloth grew coarsor end redder with wine, till ho dyeamod loss
and loss, and listonod with less dolight to tho songs of Iranon, But théugh Iranon wos
sod ho ooasod not to sing, and ot ovening told ogain his droams of Aira, the oity of
marble and boryls -Thon ono night the reddened and fattoned Rammod snorted heavily am-
ong tho poppiod silks of his banquot-couoh and diod writhing, whilst Iranon, pale and
slondor, sang to himsolf in o far cornor, ind when Iranon had wopt over tho grave of
Bamnod, and strown it with groon budding branchos, such as Ramnod used to love, hg put
asido his silks and gauds and wont forgotton out of Oonad the:giby of lutes and dancing
olad only in the raggod purple in which ho had come, and garlandod with frosh vines frm
the mountains,

Into tho sunset wondered Iranon, sooking still for his nabive land and for mon who
would undorstend and chorish his songs ond droams, In all tho citios of Cydathria and
in tho lands beyond tho Bnozio dosert gmy-foocod childron laughod at his oldon songs md
tottored robo of purplog but Iranon stayed ovor young, and woro wreaths upon his goldon
hoad whilst ho sang of Adra, dolight of tho past and hopo for tho futuro,

80 ho ooms ono night to tho squalid sot of an entiquo shophord, bent and dirty,who
koph flooks upon o stony slopo, nboos o quicksand marsh, To this man Irenon spoko, os
to so many othors:

"Const thou toll mo whore I mny f£ind Aira, the oity of marble and boryl, whoro flow
tha hyaline Nithra ond whoro tho folls of the tiny Kra sing to verdant valloys and hill
frostod with yath troost" And the shophord, hoaring, lookpd long ond strangely at Iran-
ony, s if fooalling something vory for away in timo, and noted cach linc of tho stran-
gor's faco, and his goldon hoir, ond his orown of vine-loavos, But he was old, and shoo
his-hoad, and repliods

"0 stranger, I have indoed hoard the namo of Aira, and tho othor namos thou hast
spoken, but thoy oomo to ms from afoir down tho wasto of long yoors, I heard thon in
my youth #rom the lips of a playmnto, o boggar!s boy given to strange dreams, who would
woave long tales a‘qou‘b tho moon and tho flowors ond tho wost wind, We used to lough of
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him, for we know him frem his birth though ho theught himsolf a King's son, Ho was oo
1y, ovon as thou, but full of folly and strangonosss and ho ran away whon small to fine
theso who would 1liston gladly to his songs and droams, How ofton hoth ho sung to mo of
lands that novor wero, and things that oan nover bol Of Airn did he spook muchy of Adm -
ond the rivor Nithra, and tho falls of tho tiny Kra, Thoro would ho evor soy ho onoo

dwolt as prineo, though hore wa know him from his birth, Nor was thore over o marbloe

oity of Aira, or thoso who could dolight in strongo songs, save in the dreams of mine
old playmato Iranon who is gonos”

And in the twilight, as tho stars como out ono by ono and tho moon onst on tho
morsh o rodiance 1ike thot which o child soos quivoring on the floor as Re is rockod
to sloop at ovoning,.thoro walked into tho lothol quicksonds o vory old man in tattorw
od purple, orowmed with withered vinowlooves and gozing ahoad as if upon tho goldon
domos ‘of o fair oity whore droams oro undorstood, That night somothing of youth and
boouty died in tho oldor worlds

i — 4 ....H.PQ Lovooraft
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MALIGNANT LOVE

Far worse than any virus-borne disease

Ars reveges of lovo that's unreturned;

It gnaws, unsoon, . like cancoer at tho hoart,
Until that tortured musculature stopse

The blood grows dark and stognant in the veins,
8o that in airless oelm tho brain colls die
And quonch at last thoir horrid womories,

Like oibty lights extinguishod, one by ono,

seesosdohnl Be Votber
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IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF MIRAGE; More Loveoraftl Plus foaturos by or ebout such writers as
Clark Ashton Smith, Homry T. Whitohoad, August We Dorloth, David H, Kollor, MsD., otce
Now stories by promising writers; interosting articlos by competont writors on the
many subjoots of intorest to the fantasy fan. You cannot rocoivo the fortheoming issuo
unless you subsoribo, contributo publishod motorial, or ‘trade (no apazines unless they
are of groat intorost to tho nonfan =- liko tho Donsho pubs. end WARHOON, 4 issuos,$le
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AS FREMEMBER
KLARKASH-TON

BY GEORGE F. HAAS

EDITOR!S NOTE: Tho following oxcollont momoir of tho lato, groat Clark Ashton Smith is
tho first tribute to that proat writor sinco his doath last Auguste Anthom Fross will
bring oub lote this yoar o booklot of 50 or moro pages titlod IN MEHORIAM: CTARK ASHw
TON S1MITH. Tho picco you arc about to read — og woll as tho supurd Proggor portraibtme
ig tokon from tho contonts of that booklots For ono of the finosgt momoirs, and a storl
ing oxamplo of our variod contonts -~ which includo roprints of CAS, momoirs by his
frionds, fans, and contomporory writors, ocritiquos, otce, wo prosont this plocos We
think thot Goorgo F. Haas hoas, more than anyono, captured tho man, Clork Aghton Smith,
in words which prosont ono of tho groatost == yob oddly obscutro -- fontogy writors who
ovor 1livodsdess

;‘.00050100'0'6000‘i00‘li.t60-0-ooo..o-lﬁ-.abooh.booon..o..u-.-io..-oo----...---uuo-.o..l.

AS I RMEIAER KLAKKASH-TON

T have baon askod bo write of tho la%o, ominont Clark Ashton Smith, for thoy say I
know him bottor and longor than most othorms that I should toll what mannor of mon he
wasg that I should mako cormonts on his variod talonts. Yot to write adoguatoly of
Klarkosh~Ton, I should toko for pen tho guill of tho wing~tip of tho febhlod Gozolbom
bird, dippod doop in tho wottod dust of powderod murmices, and write obulliontly with
roro hioroglyphs on porchmont fashioned from the skins of gorpont-mon,

But I have only this poor typowriter and tho words will not come ot my commonde I
om rich in memorios of & closo and doar friond, epd I havo but bo glance gbout ny li-
brary as I write this to be romindod of hime Thoro are evidoncos of him overywhore.
Thore, in & caso, is my colloction of his momoroblo carvings in stono, many of which
ho carved ospecislly for mo, and I hold in my hand an ancilont and battored jack-knife
with which ho fashioned somo of thome His paintings end drowings hang on tho wollsednd
hore is tho first photograph I ook of him, at our initial moobing. Thore is & photo-
groph takon of him long, long ogo, in 1912, whon ho wag but ninotoon yoors old, evory
inch tho poots with long, tousled hair and tho sad oyes that ovon thon wore boginning
to look down vistas whoroin wo mortals foor to follow, In that caso aro all his books,
all with porsonal inscriptions, his published volumos of pootry and prosoe In this
chost aro nll tho issuos of tho fabulous WEIRD TALES mogazine which contain tho first
printings of the bulk of his publishod works, This mandarin-rod cabinot holds our cor-
rospondonco and furthor filos of Klarkagh-Toniona -= photopraphs, notos, manuscriptss
211 tho momorabilin I havo boon sblo to colleot and troasuro over tho yoarse I hove
but o burn o switch on tho tapo rocordod bohind mo to hoor his voico intoning the
haunting, moasurod codonccs of his "From the Crypts of Momorye"

For many yoors now it hag beon my foncy to call my Libraryedon "The Voults of Yohw
Vombia" aftor tho titlo of Klarkagh-Tonts famous story, ono of his most momorable talos
S 3w 38 B S Sun S S0 Som S Sum St Sm T S0 S S Sow S Siom S o S Som Tt o T Som Fie Som B $m Bom B Brw S Tm S Fom Frm B Bem B
Quotobions from H.P. Lovooraft arc printed through the courtosy of tho H.Ps Lovaoraft
ostoto, and of Arkhom Houso, who oro compiling Lovocraft!s SELECTED LETTERS.
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(which first appoorod in WEIRD TALES in lay, 1932), It is woll known that whon_tha.
notod fantagy fon R.H. Borlow wos but sovonteon, Loveoraft visited him at hig homo in
Floride and stayod o month, Barlow had o logked closgb '1',11 which he kopt his.colloote
ion of fontosy magozinos and books ond he had namod it "Tho Voultg of YohwVoribis ¢ "Af-
tor Barlow's untimoly dooth in Moxico in 1951, I hod oppropriatod tho namo for my own
Libroryedon with Klarkosh=Ton's subsoquant, somowhat bormsod, approvales Not tho loast
of ‘tho troasuros horo in tho "Voults" is KlorkansheTon's own copy of that issuo of
JEIRD TALES containing that storye ¢ :

Yos, momorios still lingor horo in the "Vaulbs" whoro Klaskagh~Ton visitod mony
timos, I con soo him now, sitting quiotly in that wickor chair with o glass of rod
wino in ono hond and o pipo in tho othowe Or I soo him thurbing through an anciont
copy of WEIRD TAIES or moving slotzly about tho shadowod room oxamining ourious bookse

But I think I shall always want to romorbor KlarkasheTon os I first saw hin on
that doy long ogo, on tho occasion of ry first visit to hin af his unbragoous ohodo
orong tho bluo ook trocs noar Auburne &nd I on glad I not hin whon he wag still tho
foblod, strongo, and darkling gonius of Auburng still tho lono "gtay Troador,” tho
far wondoror among pallid suns, tho logondery "Emporor of Droans.” Aftor ho married
ond moved to Pocific Grovos it was nover quito the samo, Ho wos sbill tho sero Klork-
ash=Ton, but the imago of tho strange rocluso, the hormit of Auburn, had somchow dise

oppoorods

That first visit wos tho culmination of o period of long yoars of adniration from
afore Thot adniration oxtonded far back into tho oarly doys of TWEIRD TAILES nagozino,
and to mo KlorkosheTon wos always o fobulous figuro - romote, logondary, and for row
rmovod in both timo ond spaco, For longthy yoars, ond on ond, I had held tho ominoht
Miggtor of Fantasy” in groat owo ond high rogard, and little droamed that I would, or
could, ovor meot hime Docs ono droen of mooting Poo? ;

, It wos not until Soptorbor 1l, 1953, that I took courago to actunlly moko tho pile
grimgq to Aubuwrn to sook out tho sinistor sorcoror himsolf in his dork cobin among

tho bluo ook troos, Not tho loast of my hositations might bo attributed to having road,
not so long boforo, tho fine tribubto to him in FAMOUS FANTASTIC IMYSTERIES magazing, -
in tho August, 1949, issuce Thoy hod indood most fittingly schodulad hinm as tho 13th
in thoir famous soricse Thoy had roforrod to "thoso who havo mado the pilgrémogo to
his unbragoous obodo in Auburn = and returnod alive (ond in full possession of thoir
focilitios,." Novortholoss, I think it was that tributo in FAMOUS. FANTASTIC MYSTERIES
thot £inplly decidod mo to occopt tho daro, | .

. At that time fow pooplo in tho fantasy world had over not hime Of tho writors, g
Xnow of only o fows Honry Kubttnor ond Be Hoffmon Prico visited hin in 1942, Donnld
Wondroi had pedid hinm o visit, and August Dorleth had mot him at tho cobin a fow wooks
boforo I did in 1953, . Honry Hosso and Emil Potojo, both writors for WEIRD TAIES, tow

. gothor with RAH (R.A. Hoffron) and Paul Frochafor, made the pilgrimogo in tho ocarly
fortios, ReHe Barlow.had visitod Klarkash-Ton, probably in tho lato fortios, with a
amall group, from tho Los Angolos aroo, Lt that timo Klarkosh-Ton gave him the origine
al monuscript of "Tho Haghish Eator” which Barlow lator bound in coral-snako skiniOno
wopdors whoro that monusoript is nowe In spito of my own hositations, I still find it
incrodiblo that othor writors or fantasy fans novor found it convoniont to moko tho
trip o Auburn to oxpross in porson thoir approciation %o ono who, on tho  doath of
Lord Dunsomy, was to bocomo tho doon of living fantosy writors,

. Boforc procooding: a word rogerding tho torn "Klarkesh=Ton" might bo in ordor and
of some intoreste It is woll kuown thet H.P. Lovocraft usod pot nicknames for a fow of
his favored correspondonts in tho somcallod "Lovacraft Circles" For oxamplo, ho addrosss
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od Rebort E, Howard as "TwowGun Bobf" Fronk Bellmap Long as "Bolnapius," and August
Dorloth as "M, lo Compto d'Erlotto,” But it was suroly a happy stroke of genius whon,
oarly in thoir long corrospondencc, ho bogan addrossing Clark Ashton Smith as "Klark-
osheTon," Thoro is sorothing about tho look of tho nome whon you soo it in print that -
typlifios tho man and his works, It conjuros up Ltlantoan imagos intoning dread spolls,
of dark nocromanocors of for Zothiquo distilling strange potions undor o dying sun. For
indood KlorkashwTon's pootry and proso arc intonntions and distillations of the vory
ossonco of all that is strange, exotic, forbiddon - potions fow of us doro to quaffs

Lovecraft signod many of his lottors "Ech-Pi-El," which simply signifios his inite
ials spolled phonotiocally, ond it is pronounced as ono would pronounce his initialsew
HoP,L. "KlarknsheTon," of courso, is pronouncod "Clark Ashtons"

I have always oallod Clark Ashton Smith "KlarkashTon" and tho torm has moont o
groot deal to mo porsonally, Shortly aftor wo first mot and bogon corroaponding, he
stortod signing his lottors to mo as "KlarkasheTon," Ho addrossod no os 'JiEch," soyw
ing "o might as woll koop up tho Lovocraft tradition,” Ho has inscribod most of his
books for ro as "For JisEsh from KlarkasheTon," Over tho yoars I havo bogoro so usod
to addrossing him in lottors and in porson os KlarkasheTon that I actually think Elork-
ash=Ton and not Clark Ashton,

T hod written Klarkash-Ton on tho 31st of August asking if I could eero to Auburn
on Soptorbor 11th and if ho could spore mo an hour or so on that dotos His prompt roply
was 8o wbbtorly dolightful, so rominiscont of tho dirootions in Poo's "Tho Gold Bug"

that I want to share it horot
Auburn, Calife,

Sopty Sthy 1963

"Donr Mo Hoass )
1111 bo glad to soo you noxt Friday, Sopte 1llth, If you como in on tho Groyhound,
I suggost having tho driver lot you off in Lowor Auburn at tho junotion of tho spoode
way with Lincoln Waye Pollow Lincoln Way to Smoramonto Ste (right turns in oach 6080)
ond oono out Socramonto Ste, which boéemos tho Folsom Highwoy at tho town linits, gow
ing southe Ono fourth milo farthor on, toke tho loft twn markod Carolino Ste, going
onst, thon twrn south again at tho noxt right hand turn, Opon, and shub béhind you
tho wire gato ot tho ond of tho lano, ond follow rough tracks to my cabin, a distonco
of about 250 yards. Horso~trails may confuso tho issuog but boor a 1littlo to tho right
of tho darkegroon pino which you will porocoive rising sbove tho woodse
distonco is obout ono and onoeguartor milos from Lowor Auburn, If this sooms too
far o wolk, o taxi callod from ono of tho downetown bors or storos would bring you as
far as tho wiro gato for (probebly) 75¢.
Hasta 1o vistal
Sinooroly ytl.#
Clork Ashton Smith

Thon I got off tho bus in Aubwrn I was hungry so I had lunch at o smll oafo' in now
or uppor Luburn, I dooidod to walk tho milo and a quartor, southward, to KlarknsheTon! s
obodo, holding in my hond as I wont his intricato diroctionse I had novor boon in Aub=
urn boforo and I wantod to sonse tho flavor of his homo town whore ho had, ‘up to now,
lived tho major portion of his 1lifo, And I wantod to survoy tho countryside along tho
road’ I know ho travoled almost daily as he camo into diovm to shop ond got his mailePor-
haps, too, I subconciously wentod to postpono as long as possiblo this first mooting
with tho forbidding and logondary roclusoe

Klarknsh-Ton mot mo at the wiro gatoy ho oponod and olosod it for mo, Ho had boon
watching and waiting for mo, lingoring et tho odge of tho grassy, woodestrown glados
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I had'no idea how I would bo rocoived bubt aftor tho initial handshake and introductory
words, almost irmodiatoly thoro wns ostablished botwoon us an unspokon rapport the'’s
was novor to bo brokon, that was to ondure until tho vory onde I havo novor knowry oy
ono with whom I havo boon noro comfortoblo or moro complotoly ot casoe It would olso

bo trito to say I folt as if I hoad always known him, but it wos liko thote Any 1lingorw
ing doubts I may havo had as to my Wwolocomo, or any lingoring foar I may still havo hore
borod of this Atlantoan nocromancor, faded oway as quickly as tho gtruck noto of o gong

I oxaninoed hinm with intorost minse I had scon ne picturc of him othor thon tho rothe
or indistinet photographs of him in MARGINALIA or tho drawings mado of hin for tho old
JONDER STORIES magozino, KlarkasheTon was sixby yeors old that yoar whon I first rot
hin, Ho was slightly stoopody but, I should judgos obout fivo foot olovon inchos in
hoighté Ho wore o short rustocho, His hair was light brown, stroight, and although I
lookod lator, I could not doboct 'a singlo groy haire His widos highedomod forchoad wag
quito wrinklodes Ho soomod somowhat frail, yot ho had an amnzing barrol-chosts His brown
oyos woro thoso of the droarery of tho mystle,. of oho who has looked for into unfathor-
od dopthsyond indood his had, Thoy woro tho cyes of o poots thoy wore gontlo ond kinde
ly oyos, yot thoro was obout thom an infinito sadnosse Ho was plainly bubt nontly drosse
od in on old pair of brown slocks tnd a short-sleovod, rathor loudly=colorod’ sports
ghirte On his foot woro bluo=cloth, rubboresclod snonkors, while on his hood, to koop
his fino, silky hair from £lying, wos what was almost o tradomark with hin « a bright

rod borot,

TWo walkod the 250 yamds through the grove of blus oak troos along a moro horso trail,
Tho ook troos, Quorcus douglasi, arc roally bluosy tho loaves of somo spooimons hevo on
2lmost luminous biuo, Shoone On othor spocirons the lavos are bluc-groon, bub all have |
light, ashy-groy bark, lMony trcos wore boardod with hanging moss ond thore wore bunches
of mistlotoo in tho bronchos. High, wild grassos and ourious woods, now dond and browng
. bordorod tho pabh and covorod thé oponings botwoon tho troos, I wos to visit Klarkashe

Ton's land agnin in on oarlior” scagon and find it groon ond lushy o tapostry of wild
flowors, Bubt now his landsecope wos brovm and doad, scarod by tho hot summor sun, I ro=
call it in dotail booause it was o dosolato, fantastic sotting, almost macabro, in its
storilo drynosss I rocnll thinking thon: "It is o fitbting sito for tho hobitation of
ono 'who has sailod in galloys of Zothiquo,?! or troddon tho palo planots of tho nothor
sung, It was o bit of moon soape with odd scattorod bouldors, with the doadnoss roliovo

‘only by tho bluo of tho oaks, and tho dark groon of tho singlc pinoe

His cobin sat in tho opony under tho hot sun, a 1littlo way out fron tho southorn
odgo of tho grovo, Boyond lay spoco and opon ficlds with only a barbodewire fonco in
_ tho distonco to suggost any noighborse Tho cobin itsclf was old and smoll with a loonw
%o at tho back and a wido slooping porch oxtonding tho full longth of tho fronte Tho
wido boords and wood-shinglos of tho sides woro silvored and groys on tho roof woro
doxrk, "tor-papor shinglose Wo passod through an oponing in o low, stono wall, rominis-
cont of thoso in Now England, which éxtonded across tho front of tho cabin on tho wost
8ido, Ho had built this wall himsolf, long yoors ago, using tho' lava and granito boule
dors with with tho cobin sito is strowm.

Horc in this simplo cabin Klarkesh-Ton had lived sinco corliost childhood (ho was
born in Long Valloy, & fow milos away)s horo ho had lived with his mothor and father
until thoir doaths = first his fathor, ond thon lator his mothor, in 1937. Originally
tho land, o homostond, hod comprisod forty acros, but on the dooth of his fathor ho had
gold 0ll but o littlo over two acrcs irmodintoly surrounding tho cobin, in order to
poy funoral oxponsos. His fathor's doath grioved him dooply, ond it was to rocover
fron this sorrow in tho forgetfullnoss of hoavy labor, that ho sot about building tho
woll of stonese Klarkash-Ton groaily rovored both his mothor and Bathor and at tho timo
W visitod him thoir ashos roposod in wrns on on honorod sholf in tho cobin®s main roome
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KlarkasheTon, of nocossity, livod simply and frugally sinco his incomo frem tho salc
of his writing was never largo, WWEIRD TALES, which publishod tho bulk of his writings,
novor poid ovor a cont o werd, To supploment his moagor funds ho worked at part-timo
labor ot such tasks as thinning fruit or pruning troes in orchards in the arcae. In
timos past he had worked at mining, gordoning, picking and packing fruit, byping,wood-
chopping, or at anything olsc that came to hand, Howovor, in lator yoors, aftor tho
doath of his paronts, his oxponsos had boon fow oxcopt for foad, as ho had no ront or
utilitios teo poye Fuol for cooking and heating was wood ho cut himsolf from his own
onk troos; ho burnod korostno in old wieck lamps for light; wator was obtainod from his
own spring, a fow foot from his cabin, Whon I asked why ho did not grow vogetablos, ho
oxplained that ho had tried it but his spring did not supply sufficiont wator for irrie
gations

Whon I ontorod his ¢abin for tho first time it was ovidont that ho had spont somo
timo, shortly beforo, cleaning up in preparation for my arrival, Tho floor, of wide,
plain boards, had boon swopt cleoon and he had kopt down tho ditst by lightly sprink-
ling it with wator boforo sweopinge Thoro wore still patchos of splattorod dampnoss
ond I snilod at this old country custom =w I had donc tho samo thing a thousand timos
in old housos in past yoorse

I glancod around with tho groatost intorest, but I am afraid that in nmy oxoitemont
I did not toko in mony dotailse Thoro soecmed to bo sovoral small rooms but wo procood-
od into what was ovidontly a combination livingeroom, study, library, ond kitchon, 4
pot of boans sirmmorod on tho back of an anciont wood stove and tho fragrance was so
pood a8 to almost moko mo hungry agoine My romorborancos now rocall an improssion of
cluttorod ordorlinosse, Thore worc low bookecasos oround tho walls jarmod with books e
ovorflowing onto the floor! <~ and to sholves and chairs. Thoro woroc bulging cartonms
and boxos ovorywhoro f£illod with papors, manuseripts, magazincs, and, in a cornorf I
spottod o high pile of old WEIRD TALES. Dust was ovorywhero, as bofits o bacholor's
nountain cobin, oxcopt on the rocently swopt floor, I romombor Klarkosh=Ton plcking up
ono of Montoguo Surmors' books on varpires to show moe Ho blow on it, and tho cloud of
dugt cddiod and swirlod in the dim room loaving us almost choking and gaspinge Since
it was so hot in tho cobin that oarly aftorhoon hour, ho suggostod that wo go out and
sit undor tho troos,

A 1littlo woy from tho cobin, undor o group of gnarled and lichon=litorod bluo ook
troos, was & motal army cot sproad with a tattorod slcoping boge Boforsc it thoro wos o
small tabloy homobuilt, of rough, woathorod boardss Tho sito commanded a viow to tho
south and wost of tho ovor-doconding bluo foothills and on into tho hazo of tho groot
valloy itsolf. It was horo at this rickity tablo, undor thoso onciont bluo ook troos,
== in summor, at loast -~ that Clark Ashton Smith composod and wroto tho bulk of his
litorary works -~ his stories as woll as his pooms -- and it was horo that ho worked
on many of his momoroblo carvingse Horc ho slopt on hot sunmor nightse

Wo sot on the old army cob, talked, ond bogan %o got acquaintod, It was a quioct,
poacoful spot with no sound of tho traffic on tho distant highway and only tho occas-
ional drone of a passing aircraft. Rod dragonflios dartod ovor tho soarod sumor grass-
o8 and thoro was but a suggostion of a broogze rustling tho long nocdlos of the tall
Wostorn Yollow pino just boyond us. It was warm, but not uncomfortobly so in the shadoe

Finally, "Do you 1iko wino?" ho askod, and whon I assontod ho addod, "All fantosy
fans liko winoe™ Ho wont back into tho eabin and como out with two glassos and & bote
t1o of larsals which wo sippod as wo bogon discussing ovorything from avatars to Zothi-
quoe
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fihon I agked obout his paintings ho brought from his cobin & largo, battorod porte
folio of paintings and drawingss ond ho hold thom up, ono by ono, for my inspoction
ond cormontse To mo this was o raro and olmost ovorwholming oxporioncecs Horo woro tho
"fovorishly distortod visions" as socon by KlorkagheTon himsolfl, drown by his own hand
ond hore that somo hand was holding thom up for mo, I notod that many wore timg-yollow-
od and worn by handling, obviously dating back many yoorse 4lso soattorod through tho
pilo woro original draowings by othor artists illustroting Klarkash-Tonts storios and
pooms from WEIRD TALES, Thoro woro sovoral by Virgil Finley and two or throo by Hugh
Ronkin,

Few of those who admiro his litorary work have over soon o painting or drawing by
Klarkogh-Ton, Some will romormbor his drowings in tho old WEIRD TALES, but mony of tho
youngor gonoration do not havo nccoss to thosoe His paintings in wator colors, inks,
ond othor modin aro unknown ovon to mony, collootorse

I havo no idoa how many paintings or drowings ho producod ovor tho yoors, nor do I
think anyono olso doos, Cortainly tho figure runs woll into tho hundrodse I saw porhops
£ifty in thot portfolio whon I first visitod hime In past yooars ho had gsold somo ond
givon othors to admirors, I am lod to boliovo thot the bulk of his artwork was producod
in his oorlior 1lifo -~ in tho twontios and thirtios, 41l of tho spoocimong I saw woro
0ld = ono painting, which I lator bought, bore tho dato 1927s s

KlarkosheTon workod with a groat valioty of motorials -- with wator colors, inks,
oroyons, showwoord colors, and oilse All of tho paintings I sow wore dono on comuon
drowing papor or on hoavy boords. If ho ovor used canvas I am not aworo of ite 4 fow
woro dono on silk, sotoon, or simildr motorial, howovors

In ordor to scquaint thoso intorostod, it might bo of valuo if I try to doseribo
thoso fow I havo in my own colloctionses but ony ovaluation or art oriticism I will
loavo for thoso who aro more qualifiods {

1e WORSHIP, A pointing dono with colorod inks, Dopicts o lizard-like oroaturc, with
a ‘todl vroppod oround a troo, grovoling boforo o woird, groon, hornod eronturo soatod
on o podistals A high mountain scono with dond back sky, with hugo, goldecoloraed boul-
dors in tho background, nlmost luminous ond motallice 8" X 113",

2. HYPERBOREAN LANDSCAPE, A wator colors A soono in tho high mountains with rod,wile
izd:r-l:lha"troos, Tontostic pooks and white oloudse Boors tho dato 1927 in ono cornor,

Jes X 16", o 5

3. SCENE IN ATLANTIS. Almost ontiroly dono in grdon oils oxcopt for a fow rod soo-

woodse L shadowy scono of woird, sunkon buildings, statuary and morino monstorse Tho
contral figuro is a sundinll 83" X 12",
. 4, THE SCIAPODS. Two nude fhiguros, malo and fomnlo, of tho solapods of anciont Grook
and also Hindw mythologys Thoy arc "upsido down" with roots whoro thoir hair should bo,
and thoy shado thomsolvos with thoir wido, loafeliko foote Tho sotting is a woird lande
scapo with grotosquo ond rulti-colorod troos and shrubs. Show-oard colorss 11" X 123"

B.. UNTITIED, A tiny drowing dono with purple ink on drawing paper 2" X 3¢"., A woird
monstor with o long nock and a hungry grin, On tho back of tho drawing is tho dato 1918,
Klarkash-Ton sont this to Goorge Storling, who roturnod ibta

6, GRYPHON GAZING ON THE GULF. A pon and ink drawing to illustrato Lovocraftts "Tho

Lurking Foor" in HOME BREW in 19284 Dopicts a gryphon with oubsproad wings gazing into
" doop gulf with lightning striking from o hugo blasck oloud, 4% X 8 3/4ths", This is
ono of o sot dono by EKi-rinsh-Ton ond is one off tho deawinga not usode, Lovooroaft hire
s0lf faw this drawing ond likod ite In o lottor to KlarlasheTon, lhrch 25, 1923, ho
soays: "And tho Ylurking Foar! illustrationsy I-hovo alroady told youw how the gryphon
gozing on tho gulf improssod mowss"

Undor his bluc ook troos, ladon with moss ond mis'ﬁlotoo, whilo' ciocadas cracklod in

)
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tho tall driod grassos ond curious woods noarby, KlarkssheTon read his pootry to ma,
intoning tho vorsos in o low, haunting, somowhat droning voicoe Ho had brought out o
bulging monuseript £ilo e= his working filo for his projoctod SELECTED PCEMS. Tho onos
ho soloctod to road to mo woro those ho thought I would like, or woro his own favoritos
I particularly rocall tho molancholy "Tho 0ld Wator Thoel" and I romombor thinking thon
that it wos Klarkash-Ton's own voico "whoso allwnmonotonous cadonce haunts the air," Ho
road "Calonture" and I roalizod thon that it was hore on this solf-gamo spot that ho
had writton it -~ hore among tho grassos "eesthot boro tho sood of tho samo grass on
which (wo) now rocline(d)." Ho road, ot my roquost, "Hollonic Soquol" and intonod the
avar-hounting cadoncos of "Zothiquos" All of thoso had appoarod in his Arkhom Houso
volumo THE DARK CHATEAU two yoars boforo, I vividly reeall his roading his lilting
"Yorba Buens.," long o favorito of mino. This is o pontoum, one of tho rarost and most
difficult forms of pootry, of anciont Mayloy origine It had first appoarod in tho Wine
tory 1946, issuo of WINGS, tho littlo pootry megazino odited by Stanton A. Coblontzse
Lotor, Klarknsh-Ton wog to rocord it for me on tapos

Ono of tho distinguishing choractoristics of Klarknsh-Ton's litorary work is his
tromondous wooobularys It is, I think, without parallol in litoraturo, I kmow of no
othor writor, doad or living, who has had ot his command such an iberodiblo, compro=-
honsivo vocsbulory and tho ability to so offootivoly uso it, ithon I askod Klarkash-Ton
how ho had aocquirod such o remarkable vocabulary, ho ropliod thot whon young ho had
simply gono through an unabridgod dictionary from A to Z ond had loarnod ond studiod
01l tho wordse Not only did ho study ond loarn tho spollings, moanings, and usoagos,
but ho also dolvod into tho word origins; going back, in most casos, to tho original
Sonskrit, All this wos on his owns his formal schooling had ondod in tho grommar grados,
Likowiso, ho taught himsolf to road end writo in both Spanish and Fronch, mainly so !
that ho ocould road ond tronslato his favorite poots in thoso langusgose His favorito
Franch poots woro, of courso, Arthwr Rimbaud and Charles Baudolairos His translations
of tho latter appoorod in his own SANDAIWOOD, and, with thosc of othors, in tho Limit-
od Bditions Club odition of Baudolairo®s FICWERS OF EVIL in 1940,

Klarknsh-Ton's pootry and prosc oro tho purost distillations of tho ossonco of fane
tasy, ond thoro is o timoloss quality sbout his fiction talos that is tho hallmork of
01l classic fantasy. & hundrod yoors from now wo nay bo plying tho trodo lanos to Frow
oyon or gewking at sights on Antaros, but Klarkash-Ton's fantasy fiction tolos will bo
08 sought-oftor and onjoyod thom as thoy aro by his dovobtoos todays So broad is his
scopo, 80 cosmic his concoptss so timolossly universal his visions, that it is cortain
his tolos will long onduro, Thilo most of us in tho fantasy world will romombor his
storios, his oxotic and boautiful proso, or ovon his sculpturcs, his first love, and
his lost, wos pootry. Klarkash-Ton would want o be romomborod primarily as a poote

Tributos to Klerkesh~Ton during his lifotine woro fow, but thoso woro markod with
unboundod enthusiosm, Ho was, of courso, highly rovorod and appreciatod by most of his
follow writors in the fantosy fiold, Biographical dotails have boon scanty ond for
mogt of those wo must turn to tho oxcollont articlo "Clark Ashton Smiths Mastor of
Fantasy," by August Dorloth ond Donald Wondroi in thoir Arkhom Houso colloction of
Klarkagh=Tonts storics OUT OF SPACE AND TIME, Thoro aro othor, bricfor, dotails and
evaluntions on tho dustejockots of his othor Arkham Houso bookse

Concorning tho pootry of KlarkasheTon, porhaps no more glowing tribute will over be
ponnod than that by his rovorod carly friend and montor, Goorgo Storling, himsolf o
famous Californin poot and playrighte On Octobor 28, 1922, Storling wrotc tho profaco
to Klorkash-Ton's most momorablo colloction of pootry, EBONY AND CRYSTAL, in which ho
saids

"Bocouso ho has lont hinsolf tho moro innocontly to tho whispors of his subconciour
doomon, ond boeauso ho has sot thoso murmurs to puror and hardor crystal than wo othors,
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by so much longer will the poems of Clark Ashton Smith endure. Here indeed is loot &~
gainst the forays of moth snd rust. Here we shall find none or little of the sentimen~
tal fat with which so much of our literature is lawded., Rather shall one in Imaginat-
ion's 'misty mid-region', see elfin rubies burn at his feet, witch-fires glow in the
nearer oypresses, and feel upon his brow a wind from the unknowne.s But let him who is
worthy by reason of his clear eye and unjaded heart wander across these borders of
beauty and be glad,"

In the ranks of amateur journalism, Stanley Mullen contribubed perhaps the finest
tribute to KlarkasheTon in the July, 1947, issue of his excellent fantasy fan magazine,
THE GORGON, Vole 1, Noe 3. His tribute was titled "Cartouche - Clark Ashton Smith," I
have always liked his first parsgraph and I hope he will not mind if I quote it here:
"The Writings of Clark Ashton Smith heve been compared to rich wines and rare old bran-
diege= too strong for soms tastes, to exotie for others -~ but for the devotee of truly
outrd literature, there can be no finer vintage." This I guite concur with, bub let
the wine be s rare old Mavrodaphne —- no lesser nectar could quite sufficel

But it remained for his fellow "Master of Fantasy," the late H.P. Lovecraft, to ex-
press so eloquently and so adequately the distinguishing outré-ness, the unique weirde
ness, that is the special flavor of Klarkash-Ton's prose and poetrys Klarkash-~Ton had
sent, shortly after publication, a copy of his EBONY AND CRYSTAL to Lovecraft, who had
replied to thank him for it, first by postoard in February, and then by letter on March
25, 1923, I borrowed that letter from Klarkash-Ton in April of 1954 and deciphered,
with some diffioulty, Lovecraft's spidery scrawl., I have thot transeript, which come
prised five pages of single-spaced typing, before me and I quote the pertinent remarks:

"But my oard sent from Salem last month attompted in a feeble way to express the da=
lorious delight and urboundedly enthusiastic admiration whioh EBONY AND CRYSTAL aroused
in me, It is truly titenic =- it is a breath of divine and daemonise beauty, horror,
madness, and wonder which perfumed and psstilontial night-winds have whirled through
bat-thronged abysses of infinity and elder time from dead cities and moon=acoursed
poaks of Saturn, Lemuria, and Uis, It is genius, if genius over existed! 4Ls I have
said before, there is no author but yourself who seems to have glimpsed fully those
tenebrous wostes, immeasurable gulfs, groy topless pinnacles, orumbling corpses of fors
gotten oities, slimy, stagnant, oypress-bordered rivers, and alien, indefinable, ane
tiquity-ridden gordens of strange docey, with which my own dreams have been crowded
since eerliost childhood, I read your work as tho rocord of tho only other human eye
which hag seen the things I have seen in far planots," "

In thot letter Lovecraft was, of course, commenting on Klarkash-Ton's poetry, but
his evaluation applies equally to his prose. Tho same oloquent enthusiasm was oxpross-
od later in H.P.L.'s fine essay SUPERNATURAL HORROR IN LITERATURE, in which he commente
ed on Klarkash-Ton's prose talos. & portion of this tribute is quoted on the portrait
of Klarkash-Ton to head this, my own tributo, v

Klarkash~Ton, like Lovooraft, also had a "commonplace books" o notebook filled with
hie notes, suggostions for gtorios, plots, namos, idoas, and all the other jottings he
had made ond saved over tho yoarss In it aro pagos of odd and oxotic namos, lists of
the carvings he had sold end to whom and for what pricos. Thoro aro first drafts of
poems, or singlo lines of pootrye Scatbtorod through ara cpigroms, addrossos of frionds
ond correspondents, lists of pointings sold with namos of buyors and priecs poide Klorke
ash=Ton called his notobook tho "BLACK BOOK." It is ovidently vory old; ho had used it
all the major portion of his writ 1ifo and it wos always at his sidos It is a loosom
lcaf book with ruled pagos 6 X 7 3/4ths inchos in sido, Tho cover is black, of limp,
pebblod loather, with an insido pockote It is worn and polishod with handling over the
years with tho leathor rubboed thin at the cornors.
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Most of ‘the ontries in the BLACK BOOK aro impossible fer anyene but Klarkash-Ton to
read, Hero is o display of an amazing variation of the handwriting of one mon, Somo of
the entries are so plainly written thet onyone could docipher thoms but othors, hurriod
ly sorawled, resegble nothing so much as Arabio shorthand!

I first saw the BLACK BOOK that day ot the cabin, but on later visits I was to have
the rare privilege of pawring through its pagess I have it now, on loan from his widow,
- before me as I write, and I have hor kind permission to quote from it, Some of the more
casily deciphored story ideas follow:

"A diseblod spago-ship of unmolbteblo motal, landing on an alion planot, ond carried
for an immense distance on o voleanio river of molton love -
~ "An old soldier who moots and rejoins tho phantom army, wondering forever through
lost. lands, of his formor coptain and comrados"

A stronge, furtive, tattordemalian who is scen frequently in a certain locality.No
ono kmows onything obout hime Out of ouriosityy one follows him and seos hin melt ond
disoppanr mistily, diffused ond dismerbored into the foatures of a dosolato landscopose

Fow writors of fantasy-fiotion ovor had quite tho flair for inventing names as had
Klarknsh-Ton, His nomos for places, things, titlos of stories, or of the denizons of
space ond time, havo o shuddor-provoking quality about thom that has soldorm, if evor,
boen oqualod, No dovetoo of his woird fieotion will cver forgot such provoking titlos
as "The Vaults of Yoh-Vombis,""Nooremancy in Naat," such places as "Avoriogno" or
"Zothique," such namos as "Xoothra,""Tsathoggua,” or "Vulphoom."

Tt would bo intorosting to list oll tho namos and titles found in tho BLACK BOOEK,
but lack of sposco pormits but o fow horce Most of tho titlos listed wore lator usod in
his storics, but horo aro o fowt "Zanzonga, Milash, Xactura, Qualk, Zylooy Zabdomar,
Uori, Mygou, Enoycla, Loyla, Fornox, Chronomnzo, Prollantho,"

An insight into Klorknsh=Ton's ostimato of hls own fiotion talos is found, writton
in his own sorawl, on ono page of tho BLACK BOOK, This is in ono of tho drofts ho had
jottod down for o proposod advortisomont for THE DOUBLE SHADOW AND OTHER FANTASIES. Ho
hod weittons™For lovors of woird oimosphoro ond imoginative writings Pootic rathor than
plotty, Will not appoal to dovoteos of action,”

Fow Ymow that Klarknsh-Ton conducted o nowspopor colurm in THE AUBURN JOURNAL ovor o
poriod of yoars., This was o short colunn ond consistod mostly of opigromg - witlty,
wisc, humerous, and philisophioe I have bofore mo ono yollowod o¢lipping of o singlo
Y0lark Aghton Smith's Colurme" It beors no dato but intornal ovidonce suggosts that
it night have boon printod in the lato twonbtics or oarly thirtiose Tho oditors of that
_ venorablo journal write mo: "Unfortunotoly, mo onc horo now romorbors whon ho wroto tho
colurm as it was so long agoe I will gquoto a fow of his bottor opigrams from o tapo
rocording mado for mo by Klarkash-Ton horo in tho "Vaults" on Octobor 18, 1957, Ho so-
lootod ond rond thom from tho BLACK BOOK ond tho sounds of its orinkling pogos san bo
hoard in tho background as ho turnod thoms

"Ono may ohaso his tail oround tho globo & hundred times and not bo an inch noaror
$o0 tho contor of tho infinite and tho otormal; a truth known to fow ooocidontalse"

"Oommmism: Tho apothoosis of tho pisseont,"” 3

"In art or litorsturo, it is bottor to orr on the sido of ovor-flamboyanco or oxube
oronos than to pruno ovorything dowm to o drab, dond, and flat lovols Tho former vice
is at lgast on tho side of growbhs tho latbor roprossos or ovon tonds to oxtirpato all
growthe

"Knowlodgo is ofton most conconlod whon most divulgods ond happily nono will harkoen
if I whispor,"

"Strongo plonsuros arc known to him who flaints the inmarablo purplo of pootry boe
foro tho color-blind,"
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"Tho truo lovor of mystorios is not likoly to fool any lasting intorcst in dotoate
ive storicss Not tho loast proof of Poo's gonius is thot ho abandonod this gorro of

writing as soon as ho had mastorod it,"

KlorkasheTon hoad tricd his hand af meny literary formts, How mony lmow ho wroto o
ploy? Ho wroto ono, many yoars agog o droma in ono act and six soonos titlod THE DEAD
WILL CUCKOLD YOU, Tho play has novor boon publishod nor porformod, ‘Tho sconos aro laid
in Forond, capital of Yoros, in Zothiquos. It is o ploy of nooromancy dono in blank
vorgo in tho bost Smith stylos Thoro oro somo magnificont pessagos, .In my opiniongsoro
of his bost and most colorful linos of pooctry arc horo,

Klarkagh=Ton and I ofton tolkod of his roading tho play into my rocordor with a bae
ground of low, sultablo musice Ho wanted for background a wild, fontasbic rmsic, proe
forably somothing oriontals Finally ho docided thot some of thoe rogas porformed on the
sitar by Ravi Sfjanker, that inorcdiblo musician of Indin, woro just what ho wanted. It
is rogrottoblo that wo novor found tho time nor tho opportunity to do this rocording,

Klorkngh-Ton had e fow oarvings on hond in tho cabin ot tho timo of my visit, Avid
colloctors ond admirers, both hore and abroad, always kept his curront stook of carvin
at o minimum, August Dorloth had purchasod soro on his rocont visit, and anothor shipe
mont hod just boon made to o purchasor in Coponhogon, I oxamined with groat intorost
thogso fow ho did havo, ond I bought throo to take homo, Thoro wore o fow discarded and
brokon spocimons on o sholf by a window in tho largo rooms Ono such rommant improssod
ond fasoinatod mo ~w= tho hornod hoad of a foune I askod KlarkasheTon if ho would earvo
anothor ono just like it for mo, and ho did so by tho following epringe It is porhaps
the favorito picco in mp colloctione It im an impudont, looring faco with & mooking
grin and half«liddod oyose Tho tonguo protrudes slightly; the oars arc pointod sharply
end the two horns stand out abowb thick, curly hairs Tho wholo hoad is light brown in
eolor and Wns dohio in firod tales Tho workmanship is supurb ond in fino dotoil, Ho ro-
ninds mo of Coix, tho faun immortalizod by tho lato Edon Fhillipotte in his THE GIRL
AND THE FAUN,

KlarkasheTon's corvings aro distillations of fantasy frozon in imperishable stono;
honeo, thoy moy last tho longost of ony of his works, Tho archacologists of Zothiquo,
digging in thot lottor day undor o pnllid and waning sun, will find twontywsovon of
thom in tho ruins of Borkoloy and thoy will be ot o sorc loss to place thom in any
catagory ~= as indood thoy would in ony agoe Thoro has novor boon anything quite liko

Tho matorials for KlarknsheTon's oarvings wore booutiful, roro rocks and minorels,
soarchod out and pickod up in tho foothills noar his old homo in Auburn or in the hill:
noor Cormol, Mony como from groat dopths in tho oorth, from tho tailings of old mines
of tho Mothor Lode, His favorito matorinl from tho Carmol aron, which ho usod in oore
ving most of his lator piocos, wos whot ho callod diatomito = o whito, chalky matorial
ho obtainod from tho thick voin in an old road bank,

Klorkagh=Ton oxporimontod with mony matorials but ho naturally proforrod those that
wore moro oasily workod such as tele or diatomito. Those could bo workod with o smnll
Imifo, Othor matorials, such ns lava or basalb, could bo pickod up olmost anywhorogbut
those ncodod hoxmor and chisole Rogordloss of his proforoncos, if tho subjoot called
for such hardor motorials ho did not hositato to uso ite

Tho rough piocos if tho soft tale or diatomito wore blocked out reughly to somo some
blanco of thoir final shapo with tho aid of o lorgo jackeknifo, Tho final finishing
work wos dono with a small, rod-handlod, pon=knifce On o vory fow spocimons a furthor
polighing was dono with sondpopor or omory clothe 411 of this work with tole or dige
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tomito ontailod o groat doal of duste This nocossitatod working outsido in tho opon
air - undor his bluo ook troos in luburn or in his tiny, forn-ringod back patio in
Pocific Grovo.

Carvings in diatomitc or talc noodéod firing to hardon thome This wos accemplishod
simply by placing tho finishod picoos, completely surrounded by dry saond, in an old
tin con and placing tho whole in a wood firo == iin tho fircbox of his Auburn caobin or
in tho firoplaco ot Pacific Grovo in lator yoars. Many piocos oracked or crumblod in
tho firing procoss ond had to bo didcordods,

Firing brought out surprisingly boautiful and happy corbinations of colors in such
motorinls as diatomito and, to & lossor oxtont, toloe Many indcod for fortuitous come
binations of huos == but Klorkosh-Ton never know what thoy would look like boforo fire
ing, Ono such pioco in my own colloction, "Dagon," tho fish-god, hog a pink noso and
forohoad, with delicato mouve shading on.ono side suggosting tho shadows of groot soa
dopths,

Each corving ontailod many long hours of poationt, intonsivo, painstoking lobor and
caro, for ovorshadowing the voaluo of tho smnll pricos Klarkash-Ton chargoed for theme
Boch is an original and uniquo work of art in itsolf and thoro woro novor any oxoct
copiose Klarkash-Ton did, howover, somotimos corvo sovoral vorsions of tho samo sube-
jocte Thore aro sovoral "Oubsidors," for oxarplos Ono such famous carving by that namo
is picturod on tho dust jockot of BEYOND THE WALL OF SLEEP (Loveeraft), In tho spring
of 1954 ho corvod a sinilar ono for mo, Sovoral othors boar tho titlo "Namoloss Entity,

Mony of thoso who possoss Klarknsh-Ton's carvings, or who have soon ond oxaminod
thom, will havo notod, and boon puzzlod by, tho curious lottors inscribed on tho flatb
bososs Thoy aro tho lottors "K" and "A" with tho "K" backwards. This was his brand,
or signoturc, and ho signod most of his carvings with it -- oxcept whon ho forgot to
do so boforo firing, Whon I asked for an oxplanation ho ropliod that in tho anciont
Btruscan alphobot tho "K" backwards stood for oithor a "C" or an "K," In this caso it
stood for a "C," tho signaturo boing his initials, "C A" for Clark ishton.

Klarkosh-Ton's carvings aro tho static, frozon sconos of his visunlizod concoptse
Thoy aro his "fovorishly distortod visions” cought and hold forovor in stonoe Inspir-
otion for thom como from many sowrcos. Muny dopiot tho fablod gods amd croaturos of
tho "Cthulhu Mythos" of Leveoraft and his "Circlo" or writorsg othors roproscnt tho
siguros of tho classical mythologics of Groooo, Romo, Indin, and of othor anciont culs
turos, Still othors woro drodgod from tho dopths of his owm subconcious, from droams,

That I have to roloto horo in connoction with his inspiration from droams many sounc
incrodiblo, but it is truo and it may givo an insight into tho mystical aspocts of ‘tho
man ond”tho workings of his "Subconcious dacmon," Tho first carving I bought from Klork
ash=Tong on ‘thot Soptombor aftornoon in 1953, is ond of his lorgeste It is faghionod
fron black lave or basalt, stands oight inchos highy and is noarly five inchos acrose
ot the bagoe It is tho hoad of Ialdobaoth, tho domiurgo montioned by Anotole Franec in
THE REVOLT OF THE ANGELS. It wosg tho first corving I saw that say at his cobin and it
sat outsido on tho little wall of stonos noar tho ontrancoe This is ono of his ocorlicst
carvings, porhaps his vory ocarliost, Ho told mo that ho had carved it about nino or
ton yoars boforo and that it had stood outside on the wall ovor sincoe It had boon oube
sido so long, oxposcd to tho olomonts, thot orango lichons had bogun to form in blotche
wvs obout tho hoad, and largor patchos of gray lochons had bogun to croop ovor tho rogt
of the frowning visago. Tho lichons, dormant now in tho dry air of my library caso, arc
atill thoroe

It is a storn and frowning visago with o roundod, bald, hoads tho oyos are largo and
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staring; tho nesé is flat with flaring nostrilsy tho mouth is opon as if spooking Tho

Words tho pointod boord bolow tho mouth is formod by horizontal linose Tho wholo O
poot of tho carving suggosts somothing Mayon, Polynosian, or anciont Sumorion. It woll

gould hovo boon dug from the ruins of Sumor or rocoverod from tho tanglod vinos of Nuke
Iva,

Horo is tho coincidonco, so stortling as to bo almost unbolicvablo: thoro is a photc
graph, an almost porfoct likonoss of Klarkash-Ton's carving, in AllU-AKU, Thor Hgyordohl
book on Enstor Islond, published in 1958, It can bo found in the lowor loft hand corw
nor of tho doublo-pngo sproad following pago 304 of tho hardbound oditions It is ine
cludod with othor photographs of carvings in hard lava rockss corvings which woro dise
covorod in socrot family cavos on tho island and which woro complotoly unknovm oxcopt
to tholr ownors until Hyordahl brought thom to light in 19564 Romombot; KlorknsheTon's
corving was oxocutod ot loast fiftoon yoars boforcsss

Tho rosomblance botwoon the two carvings -~ Ioldabaoth and tho Bostor Island picoo
=~ ig agtonishing. Thoro is the samo roundod hond, the saro oyos, noso, snd mouth,Tho
Eastor Islond piocc shows long oors, but thore is o suggostion of long cars on Ialdoe
baoth, as if they had boon thoro but had beon brokon off or chippod awny, Thoy aro dono
in the samo materials only tho boord is difforont, KlarkasheTonts is formod by horizonw
tal linos, tho othor with vortical linos, Howovor, KlarkasheTon stotod that he had of-
‘ton usod vorticol linos in dopicting boards on othor carvings.

Whon I pointod out, in 1958, tho strange coincidonco to Klarkash-Ton, and accusod
hin jokingly of having workod sccrotly on Eastor Island, ho said that about tho bimo
ho had carved Inldabaoth, long yoors bofors, he had had a sorics of vigid, roocurring
drooms -~ drooms in which he found himsolf m‘!:;l undorground in small caves which woro
f£illod with hundrods of srall carvings in stono}

Studonts of Klarknsh-Ton's sculpturos will bo quitc stortlod if they comporce thom
with othor stono figuros from tho socrot caves of Eanstor Islond, On thot soro doubloe
poge sproad in ARU-AKU, but in tho lowor right hand cornor, thore appoars the woird
profilo of o hoond, Thoro is an emazing resomblance betwoon this and anothor of Klarke
osheTon's in my colloction eallod "Tho Namoloss Ono," This, too, is ono of his oarliow
offorts, roughly oxccutod with bold-stroked linos,

So much of intorost happonod on that day long ago that I find it difficult to rooall
all that transpirod, But I do romorbor tho aftornoon hours passod all too quickly, Tho
shadows longthonod and o light broozo rustlod tho loovos of tho bluo oakse it longth
Klarknsh-Ton suggostod that it might bo cool onough to go insido ond oxamino his librarg
and to look ovor his lottors from Lovceroft,

It is said that to look at a man's library is to know tho mon, so I was intorosted
in oxamining Klarkash-Ton's, Thoro woro many hundrods of books, mony old, mony roro,
mny collootorts itomss It wos obvious, howovor, that tho Library had boon soloctod
with coroy this was no ordinary colloction of books; this was tho library of a’ scholar,
Tho bulk of tho library consistod of tho standard classics of proso and pootrys of hisw
torios, of tho mythologics of Grooco and Romo, India, and othor anciont culturos, Thoro
woro volumos on witcheraft, and I saw first oditions of all thosc by Montoguo Summoers
including his two books on vampirose Thoro woro many volumos of pootry, clasgic and
modorn, and of tho lattor many woro porsonal prosombtotions inscribod by the authors,
[larkash-Ton pointod out what was porhaps o comploto sot, mostly first oditions, of tho
works of Lafcadio Hoarn and oxprossod his approciotion of Hoarn's colorful and oxotie
prosoe Lotor I was ‘o borrow this sot ot KlarkosheTon's prodding ond bocomo anothor
Hoarn dovotooe {
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Thoro woro mony volumos of fantasy and scionce fiotion - mostly colloctions or an
thologios == and many woro copics signod by tho authors and inseribod with sonti~onts
of approciation to KlarknshwTon, Many wore Arkham Houso books but missing woro @Il OU.
SIDER AND OTHERS ond BEYOND THE WALL OF SIEEP, Lotor I wos to loarn that ho had btoon
forcod to soll thom to traise monoy for oxpensos, chosing thom bocauso of thoir groot
valuo, This wos o working librory e not a collcotor's collootion of wolumos hoardod
in pristine condition = thoso books bospoko usc, Every book, and all of tho innumore
oblo magazinos, showod signs ~f having boon road mony timosg onch was woll-thuribod,

- somo slightly hottored, and all dustdcovorod, This was tho library of o man wollegroun
od in tho anciont mythologios and historios of tho anciont worlds in art, litoraturo,
in fantasy of all forms from Poo to Mathoson., Horo wos o wolleroundod colloction of
tho mncabro, tho weird, tho unusunlybho oxotic in both proso and pootrys

Thoro wore copios, of coursoc, of all of his own published works, and it was horo
for tho first timo that I saw and handlod o ¢opy of tho fobulous SANDAINOOD. I havo
this copy boforo mo now, on loon from'Mrs, Smith, It is dirty and battorod and worn
from much use ovor tho yooars, Both covors aro soparats, térn from tho spinoe Insido
org innumorablo changos in hik handwriting --. somo in poneil, somo in ink, Thore aro
dolotions, additions, corroctions, and changosg most of thom aro quito indaciphorablo
to ono not usod to his hondwriting, In mony casos wholo vorsos wors rowritton and addo¢
in tho marginsy This is copy #5 of tho 250 copy odition of Ootobor, 1925, This was ale
woys KlarknsheTon's owmn copys o fabulous troasute boyond pricos i

KlarkashwTon kopt tho Lovooraft lottors in o papor. carton, and thoro wore porhops
160 to 200 of thome Io brought thom oub, dustod thom off, ond allowod mo to oxamino
thom, which I did with groot intorosts Lator I wos to havo tho timo to look thom ovar
moro thoroughly and road mony of thome Thoro woro postonrds, too, ond it has of'ten
boon said that Lovooraft could got morc on o postesard than most pooplo could got on &
longkhy lottor, I romombor one card on which HPL commontod on "Tho Voulte of YoheVome
bise" Tho corrospondonco botwoon Lovooraft and KlarkasheTon covorod many yoorsy it
sbartod whon both wore just bogimning to soriously oxporimont with fiction tolos and
it ondurcd all through tho yoars until Lovocraft's doath in 1937 of cancor.

What mottor whot KlorknsheTon wos likog what mattor tho daywbyw-doy dotails of his
lifog tho faots and figuros of his oxistonco? Thoso orc intorosbting but wnimportonts
What is importont is that ho wos CLARK ASHTON SMITH, ono of tho immortals. Thore havo
boon Tow his oqual since Hyporboroa and I sec him marching forword towards Zothiquoe
with "tho wind from botwoon the worlds” in his faco, and I am glad ho pausod haro briof
ly and that I lmow him for a 1littlo whilo.

But of course I mado ostimato of KlorknsheTon os o mon, 08 o porson, that day at tho
cobin, and my ostimato, of him novor had cause nor roason to bo Tovisod, I sow that horo
wog o gontloman in the vory rodl sonse of the torms ho was, as thoy say, o gontlomon
of tho old schools Ho was quiot, dignifiod, polito, and tho improssion ho gave was that
of 'tho highost oulturo. But this was not an obvious, studiod, or cultivatod poso, Ho
was perfootly and flowlossly noturnl =- tho highost typo of civilizod man, Ho wae, ond
I think it woll to put it as plainly, as bluntly, as simply as possiblo, a truly good
mon == you folt it, you lmow it whonovor you woro with him, You eould not possibly it
ogino hin doing or thinking harm to onyono,

Lot mo haston to add that I do not wish to loave tho improssion or imply that Klorke
o.gh-Ton was o Sainty lost I incur and dosorve tho wrath and awful vurses of Tsothoggun,
Ho wogs o humon boings ho had livod and lovod and indulgod in mony of tho "frailtios"of
humon noturo, Ho dronk, somotimos too ruchsg ho smokod both pipo and cigorottos, Ho had,
of courso, & dooply sonsitivo natura, Ho could bo dooply hurt and ho could bocoms vory
angrye lowovor, I do not romombor ovor scoing him give way to any noticoable display of



_ As I Romerber KlarksshwTon . - 86
onotionse On tho wholo ho oxudod on almost Buddho-liko soronitys

As for Klorkash-Ton's roligion or philisophic loaonings, ho was, if ho could bo cnll
od onything, o Buddhist, but oven that is ‘o liniting torm. Borly in our acguaintance
T had sont him ny copy of Robort Pdyne's incrodibly boautiful proso-poom on tho 1lifo
of Buddha, THE LORD COMES (Amoriocsn odition titlod Tho Yollow Robo), Ho wroto mo, on
Moroh 6, 1954t "Thonks so much for tho loan of THE YELLOW ROBE (L think I profor tho
English titlo). I raod tho book with so much’ intorost that it sot mo to roroading all
thot I havo on tho 1lifo and dootrinos of Buddhn, as woll ns somo stuff on Brahmonism
ond East Indion mythologye Tho book is boaubifully writton and I likod ospocially some
of tho possagos you spocifiods" Lator, whon I sont coplos of books by Alan W. Watts,
tho groat oxponont of Zon, KlarkoshwTon roplicd: "By bolatod thonks for THE WISDOM OF
INSECURITY, which exprossos tho philosophy toward which I hove boon tonding a long tir
post," His philisophy is oxprossod, oo, in his own pootry, ond thoro oro flashos of
Zon ovorywhoroe Forhaps tho pocm "Thobind" in SPELLS AND PHILTRES bost oxprossos his
impationco with codo, crood, or oult; and horo too, ono glimpsos that inoffablo lonlie
noss of ono who hos gono for, This is not a poom of fantasy, but tho oxprossion of an
oXporioncos 3

Now that I stop to think sbout it wo soldom, if ovor, discussod anything vory sore
iouslye I shall alwoys romorbor a hike wo had, in o lator yoor, ovor tho hilis noor
Cormole Wo wora nlono togothor for cbout two houwrs and wo didn't tolk muche Ho just
hikod olong tho dusty rond, admired tho viows ovor tho mountains, stopped ofton to ox-
oming curious plomkk, and wo ovon picked o bouguet of wildlings to toako homo for his
dogke Wo picked wild flowors, driod grassos, ond rathor ofid and grotosquo’wocds w~ho
lovod such things, Wo stoppod at o large patch of the roal poison hemlock, Conium -
Moculotum, a Europoan plont now gono wild in Californin, and whose juico hod boon quafs
Tod by Socratos. KlarknsheTon, approprintoly onough, willingly posed in tho midst of
tho tall stalks so thot I could take color ploturcse Wo talkod littlo, moroly colling
ooch othor's attontion to this or that ofid woed or ecurious sight, but it was thon that
I sonsod fully thot ho was owaro of ovorything. I learnod moro about the mon on that
hiko thon in oll our provious vVisitse

Tho wild gordons of naturo worc tho ronl gardons to him, 4t that timo, although not
roally woll onough or strong onough, he was trying to help corn o living doing gordons
ing work on tho Montorey Peninsula and ho hoted ite It wos about that time too, that
ha wroto "The Tirod Gordonor" (SPELLS AND PHILTRES, pe 7) and I shall alwnys liko ‘to
think our hike through wild gardonsg that doy had somothing to do with it or somo ine
spirotion for it, I troasuro o copy of that poom ho typod snd sont mo shortly thoroaf-
tor = long boforo it was publishode

KlorkosheTon’s was o Fortoan mind, ovor quosting, novor donyinge Ho was intonsoly
intorostod in tho unoxplainod, tho unknown, I romombor owr discussing THE BOOKS OF
CHARLES FORT and owr discussion noturally turnod to UFOs, tho "flying saucors.” Klorke
ash-Ton had soon ono == had scon sorcthing == o yoar or two boforaoe It wos on o hot
night and ho hod boon lying oubsido on his sloeping bog gazing upwards into tho dopths
of spacae Suddonly ho booamo awaro of o large objoet, like an indistinct shadow, dorke-
or thon tho night, passing slowly obove him blotting oubt tho stors,

Tho shadows outsido woro longthoning outside of tho oabin whon wo chockod tho timo
on his old kitchon clogke Klarknsh=Ton ahd I docidod to havo dinnor ot somo cofo of
his choosing in Auburn, but first wo pausod outsido so that I could tako somo picturos
of him with o rontod camore I had brought nlonge Klarkesh-Ion poscd, rathor stiffly,
with his cont ovor his arm, against tho lichon-blotchod stonos of his low woll with onc
of his bluo oaks in ‘tho backgrounde
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Wo strolled slowly nlong on that trok into town, still talking, and Klarknsh-Ton kopt
pointing out itoms of interost along the way, Thoy woro all sights ho had known and
lovod for a lifotirmo; thore was on old orchord, boautiful with changing soasonsy thoro
- on intorosting rocks horo, o gnarled troo with branchos likoe roaching and clutching
hondse Ho pointod out tho spot whoro, yoars boforo, thero had oxistod an old wator
whaol ~= tho ono ho dosoribod in his poom, Along this very road, thon, Klarkash-Ton
had trudgod homsward ns o youth with tho "dolent, droar, complaining noto" ovor haunt-
ing tho air and dogging his footstops.

Wo had now onterod tho outskirts of Auburn itsolf and wo stoppod to oxamino tho
"hountod” house he had used in his story "Tho Dovotoo of Bvil," loross tho stroot it
wes, on o 1littlo hill, and it stood at tho ond of o long wallway bordorod with tanglod
vinos ond shrubs. It was on anciont houso, half hiddon by tall troos, and it did have
o sinistor air obout it, Klarkash-Ton said thot he didn't know whothor it was hauntod
or not, but that was its ropubtations

lLuburn is situstod in the hoart of tho famous Mothor Lodo mining aron and tho old,
original soction, Lowor Auburn, datos back to tho oarliost days of tho Gold Rugh, lony
of tho old buildings, bullt of brick, masonry, or of woathorod boards, oro still in
oxeollont condition and in usc, Wo stopped ot ono, in tho lowor floor of which was o
smnll grocory oporotod by o Chinoso, Klarkash-Ton bought gome cigorottos and introducod
ro te tho proprioctor as a "good friond” who had como "all tho woy from Borkoley” to
visit him,

Wo dinod togothor ot o small cafo just across tho highway from tho anciont firchouso
As wo lookod ovor tho monu trying to docide what to ordor I snid, trying to bo facotioy,
"Boing o Lovoeraft fan, I supposo I shouldn't ordor any soafood." KlarkasheTon quickly
como baek with "Toll, I'n a Lovocraft fon too, but I don't carry it quito that far.I'n
going to ordor friod prawms," And ho did.

Dusk wos gathoring as wo strollod along tho upward-loading strcots toward tho bus
stationy but it was still light onough for Klarkash-Ton to point oub intorosting old
housos ond curious planbs along tho woy. Ho showod rio the first cropoemyrtlc troos I
hod ovor soone

On o lator visit KlarkagheTon wns to show mo, in tho garden of vacationing frionds
of his, whoro ho had gono so that ho could do noedod watoring, o clump of tho rare and
gracoful black banboo, Tho culms aro indeod black -- a8 black as indin ink =~ but it
tokos o yoar boforo thoy turn fully black from tho initial vivid groone At ono stago
of thoir dovolopront tho gtoms aro mottlod, flocked with brown , rosombling the skins
of cortain roptiles, Klorkash-Ton had cut somo at this stago to usc as stoms to thoe
fow grotosquoly—cafxvod stono pipos ho had onco fashionode

Sinco wo still had a 1littlo timo boforo my bus loft for Borkeloy, wo ontorod o come
bination pool-hall, bar, and nowsstand, Wo pausod ot tho mogazino roeks ond lookod ovor
tho scionco-fiction and fantasy magazinos and complainod that the curront offerings
woro not like thoy woro in tho old dayse Klarkash-Ton bought beors for us and introduc
od mo to tho bartondor, an old friond of his, Illoro, agnin, ho introducod mo os a good
friond and strossod tho fact that I had como all tho way from Borkoloy just to sco
hin, Tho bartondor ordorod anothor copy of THE TARK CHATEAU, which ho wantod to sond
to o friond,

Tho timo onmo for my doporturo but whon wo arrivod at tho bus station wo loarnod
that the bus was to bo lato, Wo sot on a bonch outsido ond passed tho 1ittlo timo wo
hnd loft, promising to writo and agrooing o oxchango moro visita in tho futuro. A&t
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longth tho bus como and it was crowdod, but I found o soat in tho roor. As wo pullod
away slowly I lookod out tho window and ecould baroly mako out tho figuro of Clark Ashe
ton Smith waving goodebyo in tho gathoring gloofesessssese

00-0000010000006002‘30 F. Hoos

THE OLD WATER-WIEEL
by Clark Ashton Smith *

Ofton, on homoward ways, I como

To o dosortod orchard, old and lono,
Unplowod, untrod, with wildling grassos grown
Through rows of poor ond plume

Thore, in & novor-coasing round,

In tho slow stroam, by noon, by night, by clmm,
An oneiont, hiddon wotor-whool turns on

With o sad roitorant sounds

Most corily it comos ond dios,

And comos agoin, whilo on tho horizon's breanst
Tho ruby of Antaros soomg to rost,

Fallon from stor-frought skios:

L dolont; droor, complaining noto

Whoso ollemonotonous cadonce hounts tho air
Liko the rocurront moon of a dospair

Somo hoart hos loornod by roto;

Hoavy, ond i1l to hoar, for onc

Within whoso braast, todoy, tonight, tomorrow,
Liko tho old whool, an onglont, do.rkling SOrYTow)
Turns and is novor dono,

* Quototions of Clark Ashton Smith in tho provious article aro by pormission of lirse
Clark Lshton Smithe "Tho 01d Wator-Whool™ is roprintod from THE DARK CHATEAU, p, 30,
by the normission of Avkhom House and tho ogtato of Clark lfshton Smithg poom copyright
(®© 1951 by Clark Ashton Smith,
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COMPILED BY MARTIN GREENBERG
(in order of publicetion)

THE CARNELIAN CUBE, by L. Spraguo DeCamp and Fletcher Fratt
THE PORCELAIN MAGICIAN, by Frank Owen

PATTERN FOR CONQUEST, by George O, Smith

SIXTH COLUMN, by Robert A. Heinlein

THE 31st OF FEBRUARY, by Nelson Bond

THE CASTLE OF IRON, by L. Sprague doCamp and Fletcher Pratt
TYPEWRITER IN THE SKY (w/FEAR), by L. Ron Hubbard

I, ROBOT, by Isaac Asimov

MINNIONS OF THE MOON, by William G, Beyer

CONAN THE CONQUEROR, by Robert Be Howard

COSMIT ENGINEERS, by Clifford D, Simak

MEN AGAINST THE STARS (anthology), edited by Martin Greenberg
RENAISSANCE, by Raymond F. Jones

SERTEE SHIP, by Will Stewart (psoud. for Jack Williamson)
FOUNDATION, by Isasc Asimov

THE FATIRY CHESSMEN (and TOMORROW AND TOMORROW), by Lewis Padgett
TRAVELERS OF SPACE (anthology), edited by Martin Greenberg
JOURNEY TO INFINITY(anthology), edited by Martin Greenberg
FOUNDATION AND EMPIRE, by Isaac Asimov

THE STARMEN, by Leigh Brackett

JUDGMENT NIGHT, by C.L. Moore

ROBOTS HAVE NO TATILS, by Lewis Padgett

THE SWORD OF CONAN, by Robort E. Howard

CITY, by Clifford D. Simak

THE MIXED MEN, by {.E, Van Vogt

SANDS OF MARS, by Arthur C, Clarke

FIVE SCIENCE FICTION NOVELS {anthology), edited by Mertin Greenberg

ICEWORLD, by Hel Clemet
CHILDREN OF THE ATOM, by Wilmar H, Shiras
SECOND FOUNDATION, by Isaac fLsimov

1948
1948
1949
1949
1949
1950
1950
1950
1950
1950
1950
1860
19561,
1951
1961
1951
1951
1961
1952
1962
1952
1952
1952
1962
1962
1952
1952
1963
1953
1963
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SPACE LAWYER, by Nat Schachner ¥ 1963

SHAMBLEAU, by C.L. Moore 19563
MUTANT, by Lewis Padgett (BN s : 1953
THE COMING OF CONAN, by Robert E, Howard 1963
'KING CONAN, by Robert E, Howard 1963
COMPLETE BOOK OF OUTER SPACE, Willy Ley (non«fiction) 1953
AGAINST THE FALL OF NIGHT, by Arthur C. Clarke A i 1963
THE ROBOT AND THE MAN, (anthology), edited by Martin Greenberg 1953
MEL OLIVER AND SPACE ROVER ON MARS, by William Morrison 1964
THE FORGOTTEN PLANET, by Murray Leinster AR 1954
NORTHWEST OF EARTH, by C.L. Moore 1964
UONAN THE BARBARIAN, by Robert E. Howard 1954
PRELUDE TO SPACE, by Arthur C. Clarke 1954
UNDERSEA. QUEST, by Fred Pohl and Jack Williamson ‘ 1954
LOST CONTINENTS, by L. Sprague deCamp (non-fiction) 1954
ADDRESS: CENTAURI, by F.L. Wallase 1955
SCIENCE FICTION TERROR TAIES, (anthology)s editod by Groff Conklin 1966
SARGASSO OF SPACE, by Andrew North 19565
TALES OF CONAN, by Robert E, Howard and L, Sprague DeCamp 1955
STAR BRIDGE, by Jaok Williemson ond Jomes B, Gunn 1955
ALL ABOUT THE FUTURE (anthology) edited by Martin Greenberg 1985
REFRIEVE FROM PARADISE, by He Chandler Elliott 1968
THIS FORTRESS WORLD, by James E. Gunn 1955
PLAGUE SHIP, by indrew North 1958
UNDERSEA FLEET, by Fred Pohl and Jack Willismson 1958
HIGHWAYS IN HIDING, by George O. Smith 1968
INTERPLANETARY HUNTER, by Arthur K, Barnes 1956
SF '56: THE YEAR'S GREATEST SCIENCE FICTION AND FANTASY (anthlgy)ed, by Judith Merril
: 1958

THE SEEDLING STARS, by Jomes Blish ; 1957
COLONIAL SURVEY, by Murray Leinster 1957
RETURN OF CONAN, by Bjorn Nyberg and L, Sprague doCamp 1957
COMING ATTRACTIONS, (anthology - non-fictien), edited by Martin Groenberg 1957
THE SHROUDED PLANET, by Robort Rondall (Robert Silverberg & Randall Garrett) 1957
EARTHMAN'S BURDEN, by Poul Andorson and Gordon Re Dickson 1967
THEY'D RATHER BE RIGHT, by Mark Clifton and Frank Riley 1957
TWO SOUGHT ADVENTURE, by Fritz Leiber, &r, ; 1967

SF 157; THE YEARS GREATEST SCIENCE FICTION AND FANTASY (anthology) ede by Judith Merril

! 3957

THE SURVIVORS, by Tom Goodwin 1958
METHUSELAH! § CHIIDRER, by Robert A, Hoinlein 1958
UNDERSEA. CITY, by Fred Pohl and Jack Williamson 1968
STARMAN'S QUEST, by Robert Silverberg 1958

SF '58: THE YEAR'S GREATEST SCIENCE FICTION AND FANTASY (anthology)eds by Judith Merril

< : 1958

THE DAVNING LIGHT, by Robert Randall (Robert Silverborg & Randall Garrett) 1959
PATH OF UNREASON, by George O. Smith 1959
SF3'59: THE YHAR'S GREATEST SF AND FANTASY (anthology) edited by Judith Mewril 1959
LGENT OF VEGL, by James H. Sohmits 1960
TROS OF SAMDTLRACE, by Talbot Munday 1960
TEE VORTEX BLASTER, by E.E. Smith, FheR. ; 1960
THE PURPIE PIRATE, by Talbot Munday 1960
THE UNPLEASANT PROFESSION OF JOHNATHAN HOAG, by Robert A, Heinlein 1 1960
THE MENACE FROM EARTH, by Robert &, Hoinlein 1960

INVADERS FROM THE INFINITE, by John W, Campbell, Jre 1961
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THE BIRD OF TIME, by Wallaoe Test: ) 1960
DRUNKARD! 8 WAL, by Frederick Pghl 1961
THE PHILISOPHICAL CORPS., by E.B. Cole : 1962
GRAY LENSMAN, by E.E, Smith, PheD. 1962
THE GREEN HILLS OF EARTH, by Robert A, Heinlein (new edition) - -1962
THE MAN WHO SOLD THE MOON, by Robert A, Heinlein (new edition) 1962
REVOLT IN 2100, by Robert 4, Heinlein (new sdition) 1962

THE ENDAESS FRONTIER, by Robort A, Heinlein 1962

|
eveolitritin Greenberg

!-d-t-l—t—l-z-:-t-:OS-S-S-l-l‘tt-!oz-i-l-!-tnht-t-!-l-bhl-Shhhhh'-l-lnl-hict-l
OVER THE EDGE (oontinued from page 7

CONDITIONS FOR UTOPIA

I wos quito stadtlod by a Mack Roynolds nevolotte about o yoar back, in which tho Amori.
oan in Moscow sooks and finds tho Russion Undorground, only bo find thaot it is as anti-
oopitolism as it is antiwcommmiem, "Wo don't wont your systom " one of the loadors
says,~"It has just as many foults as ours,” How truo, But why not our systom? Wo liwo
bottor undor it than thoy do undor Communism, Wo have individunl froodom horo, Vhy not?
Tho foults arc on o burcaucratic lovol, not on tho lovel of tho gormon mane. Thoro is -
unhappinoss horos thoro is & bit moro unhappineoss in Russin, Yote,othis looador doosn't
wont capitalism, dospito its bottor conditions for tho wokking mon, simply bocausc wo
hove dirty politics at timos, Is this loador scoking to ovo, or is ho sooking a
Utopia, ond will ho accopt anything loss? I doubt tho lattor, But who wants Utopia?

Who noods it? Will wo be bottor or will wo bo the worse for it? I boliove that Utopia
would Bo tho fatal blow to thoe humon racc, It would imvolve joyful stognation, WB noo
misory -- for fisory is the challongo of lifo, If thoro wore no wnhappiness or tonsion
on this planot, if it woro a truo Utopin, thon I think it'd bo timo for mo to play Russ,
fan Roulotto with all chombors fully It would bo onc holl of a dull placo == gnd thoroe.
foronot roolly a Utepin at all, 3

And is Utopin possiblo? Not unloss wo do¥olop tolopathy, and dovelop it to such
o point that all tho pooplos of tho Earth have onc moss mind. Individuel porsonalitics
aro insatoblo, Humon boings arc humon boings primarily besawse thoy aro unprodiotablo
= it's fun to soo just what thoy aro going to Ao noxte Dostioy individuslity ond you
dostroy humanity as wo know it -« humanity as wo, in gonoral, want it, But you muast
oomplotoly dostroy individunlity to achiove Utopin,..or olso build throo billion sopore
oto and distinet Utopias for cach soul on tho planct,

Tho Russinn londor rojocts any social improvomonts oxcopt the ultimato, and ime
possiblo, socinl improvofwont, In this woy ho is defonting his own purposo, sinco, whilo
Utopins moko nice drooms, thoy mako nightmarish roalitios, and hé will find his om
lot absorbod by tho Now Clags —w for no ono can wait an infinity, ovon to achicve an

asibili:
Lzmpo e esssensdiok L, Chalkar
THE ANTHEM CHAPBOOKS

A FIGMENT OF A DREAM, olmowhoio montionod, and a groot buy at $2,00, Roady probably in
lato Juno or oarly July, 1962, $2,00, %

MIRAGE ON LOVECRAFTy oditod by Jack L, Chalkor, A British shapbook, produced by Alan
Dodd, containings: Autobiographys Somo Notos on & Nonontity, by HP. Lovooraft; in its
first appooronco anywhoro outdide of BEYOND THE WALL OF SLEEF/ Tho Whito Ship, by HePs
Lovoeraft/ Notos on Lovocraft, by David H, Kollor, M.De/A Robuttal to Lovooraft Criti~
cism, by Lugust W, Dorlothe Small odition, WITH MIRAGE SUBSCRIPTION (no tradasl)e 50ge
WITHOUT MIRAGE SUBSCRIPTIONs $1 tho copys With o copor by FProssor, To ba publishod in
Englond Tn July, ; : -
IN MEMORIAM: €LARK ASHTON SMITH, Momorioms, Smith story & pootry roprints, oritiquos,
short bibliogrophy, 52 ¥ pogos, schodulod for Soptorbor, 1962, $2,00 pro-publicatione



THOMAS B. HAUGHEY (pronounced 'Hoy!) 4s a follow WSFA mombor, a student st the Univerw
sity of Maryland, & fanzino oditor (MIRTH AND IRONY, which "Miragoe" voadors should
1iko, and which will shortly foature matorial == fiotion == by yours truly), and the
only parson I ¥now who would've gladly slopt on tho bar at tho Phillyocon. Almost cho-
rub-liko in person, his excellont poems show & hiddon pessimism. Stil, they arc £ill-

od with powor; I predict that, as a poot, ho'll go far,
THIS USUFRUCT WORTUARY

A blighted black esglots feathor
Tossed by the wind,

Proglaims with forboding

Of those who have sinnod,

The mighty ere falling

In & dull flakowsbone mannor,
Dull, gastly blotehos we

A ghroud, not & banner

Flaming oyo still raging,
. Baglo soara on unawere

Thet tho fire is slowly fading
From its blankly wrathful stere,

Wings beot out furiously,

Thon contorptuously ride the orost.
In sunlight splattored talons flash
Rod from a rabbitts broasts

To ocountloss hoights of gore and glory
Tho red~oyed spootre flios

Grating all of poaceful nature

With its harsh, triumphant ories,

Ono by ono tho foathora falls

Little by 1littlo tho oyos grow cold,
Yot moro and moro tho olaws striko oubs
Vore and moreo tho orios ring bold,

Ono by one the foathers fall,
It's naturos wholo affair,

Ono by one black foathors fall,
Ormoxr blissful, unaware,

And thon at last a ohill sceps through
Tho angry, stering oyose
Tho blankness 1ifts and solf is kmown
At the instont of domisos

Boroft of prido, baro of plumes
A usad-up missle fells to dooms

Romonberod snoors ot his domain

Now oonjured forth but scering paint
A torror erusl of cruoldoas vain,
Tho knowledge of & sansuous broin we
Thon nothinge

18 Usulruct Mortuary, otd)

Nothing loft but oaglao foathors
Rotbing in the duste

Nothing more than black blotchos,
A momument to lust,

Roliovaed silonce £ills tho airg

Thon Naturo shows o goldon ray,

Yot mourns ond sighs through leafy flute
Sick at tho thought of tho bird of proy,
And tho proyor ha might havo 1ivodaes.e

MISSLE VAR

A shimmor boam of waver light,

A hoavy form beholds tho nights

A silvor, black, bold coffin gloxe
Dinly soom above ‘the flaro,

Tho ocorth is shrinking,
Sun is nighe

Son of Ordin

Blights tho skye

Darknoss horo and dark shall fall,
Tongues of disastor shall forth eall

o notos A note shall buildings orusht
A trill, & sorocam, tho caps ‘turn slushe

The bat, tho wulture, orow of doom,
Vontures noar thoe halfwefull moon,
Dond alive in 1lifoloss void,

Megioc hammor tonso doployod,

Rukh and maymoth up doth ply,
Halfwblind hornot's stings to vy
Quiot rolls tho rumble not,
Chariot rattlos unforgots

A flioker shodow largor comose

Tho thing tho sun ita mockor shuns,
A sorvoan, & moan, e shriok dolight,
lAogirts champion to the fight we
Thon thundor.

The walls arc gong, the sound no moroj
Tho world is now ag in doys of yoro.
Tho gods aro gone, the sun's at rost;
A hoothon shine the world has blossod
trumpot firo ot ponpo.
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[he follewing is doubtlessly far from complete, end any additions would be weloome/
cnrm it e HOWARD PHILLIPS LOVECRAFT

POETIC TRIBUTES

a tentative bibliography, compiled
and edited by
JOHN E, VETTER
¥* ok *

Barlow, Robert H.

HePoLe
ANNIVERSARY
IETTER FOR LAST CHRISTMAS - The Shuttered Room (1959)
* kK X
Brennen, Joseph Payne
LINES TO H.Pe LOVECRAFT ¢ Macabre, Summer, 1959
: The Shuttered Room (1959)
* ¥ %
Conover, Willis, Jr,
THE SPIRITS MOURN Amoteur Correspondent, MoywJdune, 1937
* ok ok
Derleth, August W,
ELEGY: IN PROVIDENCE IN THE SPRING. « o Howk on the Wind (1938)
Marginolia (1944)
PROVIDENCE: TWO GENTIEMEN MEET AT MIDNIGHT Arkham Sampler ,Autumn,l948
Something About Cats z1949)
REVENANTS Macobre, Summer, 1969
The Shuttered Room (1959
* kR ]
Flegg, Francis
TO HOWARD PHILLIPS LOVECRAFT Weird Toles, March, 1938
Marginolia (1944)
* Kk K
Kuttner, Henry
HePoLo Weird Tales Sept., 1987
Morginalia Z1944)
* ok ¥
Long, Frank Belknap
H.P. LOVECRAFT Weird Tales, June, 1938
Merginalia (1944)
* ok &k
Morse, Richard Ely
IN MEMORIAM: H.P, LOVECRAFT The Loolyte, 21942
Marginnlia (1944)
* ok ok
Petojn, Emil
LOST DREAM Weird Tales, Jenuary,1938
Morginalie (1944)
* ok ok
S8ingleton, Barl
ON H,P. LOVECRAFT!S "THE FESTIVAL" Bizarre, Janunry, 1941
kK ok

Storrett, Vincent
HPL Somothing About Cats (1949)
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» o ®
Stefanile, Felix y
HOMAGE TO HoP, LOVECRAFT A Houyhnhmmts Sobapbook,
S S % mgu‘t‘ 1956
The Shuttered Room (1959)
*
Smith, Clerk Ashton
HoPoLe The Shuttered Room (19598
TO HOWARD PHILLIPS LOVECRAFT . Weird Tales, July, 1937
Morginalin (1944
PR
Vetter, John E,
AT LOVECRAFT!S GRAVE Mooobre, Winter, 1961.62
* ® ¥

White, Charles Es

. FOR THE OUTSIDER: HoPs LOVECRAFT ... Jderginalia (1944)
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THE WITCH OF SHERWOOD FOREST

Is this the Schwarzwald!s hexorei,
This spell you'voe put on mo?

A love charm of tho gypsy ert,

or Pharoah's sorcory?

A longing for you tortures ms, ;
I acho for your ombracej

At night my droems arc hauntod by

Your pretty elfin faoce,

Yot still I'm suro your magio's not
An ovil nocromencys

For with moro joy than agony

You captivato my fanoye

So be you meid or Bamis we
How can a mortal toll?

I only know Itll bo ocontont, °
A victim of your spolls

sosssnedobnt By, Vottorssssssa
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MIRTH AND IRONY, out shortly, promisos to bo an oxcollont addition to the growing U
bor of sorcon fanzinos now in tho fan world, MIRAGE roadors will liko it; it's not corm
ody, dospito its titles 25¢ should put you on the mailing lish. Thowas B, Iaughay, 4211
= 71 Avonuo, Lendovor Hills, Marylend, o\
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Bditorial commentery follows at letter's en

ALFRED MoCOY ANDREWS:

Thanks ever so much for the excellent copy of MIRAGE 44, I hope you won't mind if
I make my comments brief concerning most of the issue, for I found the lettercol trig-
gered & lot of thoughts in my mind end I should like to spend most of my comments in
that departmente But first the features in generalt

The Prosser cover and the history of its theme or inspiration was nicely paired and
the two were quite interesting, respectively, end as a whole,

The four stories were interesting, though not outstanding((1)3= fmz fiction seldom
is, But it was quite readable, and not too gawky in structure as so much fan fiction
is today,eeor yostorday...and the day before that.

"Myths and Legends" was brief and gives the feeling that the material, for the most

art, wes mersly copied from some source —- & book on the subject of mythology,perhaps.
fI plead Mr, Anderson's forgiveness if Ifve wronged him).((2)). But since I have an ine
terest in ancient religions, I enjoyed the pieces

Naturally Derleth would defend Lovecraft and his writings, but not having read the
initial article by Dr. Keller I can't take sides.es Although I am not particularly de-
wmoted to the work of HPL in the first place.(I'm sorry, Cthulhu old boy, but that's
‘the way it goeSess)

Poems by Wagner has some very nice imagery, but as a whole didn't prove too satis-
£¥ing,to me personally, although I don't know quite whys I am not.necessarily enslaved
to rhyme, so I can appreciate prose-poetry, but while strong in imagry, the poems failw
ed by lack of content, or "messoge," I believe,

Dodd's discussion of the Poe book was fascinating, Alan has a way of always being
interesting, ((3)).

And now to the lettercol: Let me say &t the outset that I am coming in to wateh this
fight at about Round 3, because I haven't read Deckinger's story, but I understand theb

it carried the ides that Jesus was & bastard and appeared as a "Xmas story" in YANDRO,
(I read a later isswe of YANDRO in which it was being "disoussed” == ho ho ho). And
to handicap me further, this is the first issue of MIRAGE (#4, that is) that I have
received, One may wonder if I am thusly handicapped, why I don't "play it smert" and
keep my yap shute Well, I may rue the day that I didn't, but while I will touch on Dec=
kingoer's little talo, I om spurred to comment more on o number of stotoments in s
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"Hindsight."

Jack, in your opening remarks in the letbercol you say that you are for a certain
amount of censorship in fmzs by their editors; then you claim that the no-censorship
group is trying to deny you the right of no-censorship in your own zinee While I can
apprecistotthe morit of your complaint (to séme extont), L think that you will find
yourself facing & problom of personal ethics, and that is this: if you are for edit-
orial censorship, then you must set the example yourself by applying that censorship
to your own 'zines not only in contributed material from other sourcos, ‘but in your
editorials and comments in the lettercols When you are galled by others, you cen fire
back in anger insult-for-insult, BUT if you do, you belie your stand pn your principle
of censorship snd can not domand it from others, I know it is a tough tusslo, but the
old adage still stands: "You man't haove your coke and eat it too.“u%“)).

In re: your comments to Ted Pouls..e I didn't get MIRS, so can not know the case of
Xour oditorial as to emotion or logic in context, but you sccuse Deckinger of having

no rospect for the beliefs of others inhabiting the samo world in which he lives."Jeak,
considering the fact that Deckinger has proclaiméd he is an athoist in letters, print,
and word of mouth (and, I boliove, his p.vowmn'b) s did you oxpect him to have any res-
pect for the beliefs of othors? I don't know to what extont Deckingor alligns his think
ing with the loading athoist publications (FREETHOUGHT, PROGRESSIVE WORLD, otc. ) but
thoy show the samo lack of rospoct by continually carping at the BIBILE, Christianity,
Jews, and Nogroes (thoy are on tho race kick now). So if Dockinger follows tho o
lino of emotional drumeboating in the name of Reason (and they do got emotional) and
mokos o fetish of trouncing the beliefs of others, why did you expect him to give _i_r%.
consideration to the religious beliefs of othor people? Ifve read some of his otheis
slonted stuff, but his lack of vespect for the beliefs of othors didn't got me churned
up, bocause I didn't expect any such rospect from hime I don't expect cows to fly,eith-
or == they aren't equipped for ite Noithor is Dockingor equippoed to show any consider-
otion or respect for poople's religious beliofse To bo quito frank, the only dislike I
have for Deckinger's matorial (what of it I'vo road) is that it is so poorly writtens

As o your remarks (still in Paul's lottor) of tho difforence botwoon "judgment"
and "opinionatings" yos, thoro is o difforonce,But in circumstances of heat and gtross
it can be difficult to distinguish botwoon tho twoe As o Christian (if you aro) you
heve no right to "sit in the judgment soat," but you do hawo the right (as en intolli-
gont and thoughtful porson) to havo opinions. Particularly whon you put your viows into
speach or print, you bring out tho sharp definition of judgmont and opinionatinge It
is o matbor of phrasing, Tho charactoristic of phrasing "judgmonts" (espocially of conm
dermotion) is hoavy-handed, dictotorial dogmatisme Whilo tho phrasing of an opinion is
charactorized by thoughtfullnoss (carofully thought out), sincority, roasonsblonoss,
and consideration of tho opposing onc's bolief == or disboliof, Lot 'mo give you an oxe
amplos Whonovor you oxpross an opinion to which thoke is opposition, you aro actually
ongaging in tho art of arguomontébioneee ond a little study will show that logitimate
"arguements” are not sessions of screaming and yolling at one another. Now, in my ro-
ligious beliefs I do not hold with the doctrine of the inherent immortality of the ke
zan soul end lot's suppose the mattor comos up in talking or discussing things of a
religious nature, Now I could "judge" my opponont as a stupid, demn idiot and try to
boat him over the head with insults, sarcasm, and fury, But to oxpress an opinion fas
opposaed to a condomning judgment) I would have to be suro I hed thoro hly"%ffé?@;t out
my case (thoughtfulness), bo sure that I am quite sincore in my stand (sincority),apply
roason snd ovidence to the case (reasonablomess) and be willing to considoer the merit
or points of my opponent's arguoment or opinion{eonsideration). And, Jacky I must say
(‘though you may not 1like me for it) that your bringing in "judgement" vs, "opinionat-
ing" was somowhat of an ovasion of Paul's perhaps terse opinion of you not having the
right to judgo Coulson ond Dockingor as unfit to bo membors of tho humen race ((6)).

As to whothor Coulson had o right to pub. the story, of coursa ho had, Coulson sets the
standards for which ho solocts motorial for YANDRO; ho is not restricted "y o publishe
or, advortisors, or social or profossional prosgure groups, ((7)). Ho is the sols dow
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cider (maybe his wife offors somo commont), but ho sets the standardse So we cannot
honoatly charge Buck with vielating any set or binding codo, You or I or anyono else
mey foel it was an unfortunato, uncalled-for, biased, disgusting, choice, but it wos
his choice and his right as on un~bound (by any codo, otoe) fanod to chooso it is un=
donyablos((8))e ¢
Jack, for whatover it is worth, I think the reason you haven't hoard from Mike Dock~
ingor is probably baocause ho is sitting homo onjoying himself immenselys Ho is probabe
ly dolightod and ploased as punch with himsolf for having coused such a furror and hul-
lobolloo in fandom with ono of his storioss And eovory timo door ole Jack Chalkor roams
somobody out about the affair or sponds pago oftor pago of battling ond battoring it
sbout, it sonds Dookingor's ogo rating up anothor 10 points, Your vorbal domnybrook in
MIRAGE is tho most plonsing complimont . Dockingor could rocoivol The worst ogo-doflating
thing thot can happon to 8 porson who has only himsalf to live with is to roceivo tho
lash of boing just slightly abovo being totally jgnorod, You could havo appliod that
lagh by just ranmbling & tlo in your oditorial aboub tho foaturos in that YANDRO,end
‘thon soid: "Oh, yos, thoro wos also anothor of tho many poorly writton stories by Miko
. Dockingore™ ((9)). :
How I would 1like to commont at length on Paul Shingloton's lottores Ono of his romark;
gtruck me forcefully, iece: "ihy should wo all bolieve in tho fallacy of some book writy
' ton supposodly by somo idiobts 2000 yoers ago?" I would like to teko this caustic stotom-
mont, and, strangely onough, I would liko to atort ot tho ondsof the statement and work
back to the boginning, First, Paul is quito closo to Bho right doto in saying "2000
yoors agos” ((10)). Most poople think that Mabthow was first writton in poino Grook
(common Graok) ag waro tho rost of tho Christian soripturos, but Motthows gospol was
firgt writton in Hobrow (actuslly Aromnic,’ sinco anciont Hobrow was o "doad languege"”
ag far as tho common pooplo Wore concornod). Iotor Matthow put it into koine Graok,
which was tho univorsal languago of his daye (Koino Grook hold swoy from cirecn 350 BeCe
to 350 A.De), Sinco Matthow did put tho gospol in Hobrow for his follow Jows, this
o timo not too digtont from tho dooth of Christ (about 55 AeDe)e The
best ovidohco Peints to not lotor than 60 A.D. and porhaps as corly as 41 A.D.as tho
original yriting of tho gosppl (which moans "good nows") by Motthows No, mo, I'm not
o, "\ going to split , hoirs and soy Paul givos tho wrong date for *tho
k | writing by Motthowe I roalizo that ho moant 2000

¢ /‘

’ o \
(' & ' | yoars ago in gonoral torms, and ho was protty
/1' 6§ ! 1 c1080sesEivo OF S 40 or 50 yoars, Bubt I mako
V oy 4 {' | montion of tho spocific timos as moroly ons link
,*;/ i i in o choin I em hore forging. Bosr with mo,ploasoe
, 3 i
% .

| Noxt ho spooks of tho writor of that gospol as
M omoiddiot! I think Paul will ogroo that this

ﬁ“,g El « / 7—" {ts an unfortunoto choico of words if he roconsid-
kA o - /ors tho mattor, Idiots do not spoak and writo in

g
: 2 & throo languagos. Matthow spoko and wroto in Hobrow
(Aramoic) Tnd Grook, and undoubtodly had o considorablo knowl.
odgo of latin sineco ho was o tax colloctor for tho Roman govornm
mont (and o govornmont which issuod its diroctives in latin,tho
official govornmont language). Ono hog only to road and oxomine
‘tho gospol of Matthow to roalizo that this man was an oducatod
E\,jindividual of considorable litorary tollonb, His power and olo-
“IFT wation of writing, his fooling for circumgtanca and conditiong,
\ his concorn for ordors his knowlodgo of tho Hobrow soripturos,
i’rhia oxtongivo nccomnt not only of tho toachings of Josus, but
i/.\o.lso minisborial activity and ministerial instruction both
i

ongogod in and pivon by Josusy havo causod Biblicol and s00m
"Tho most important book ovor writton;" E.Je Goodspood says

wlar secholors oliko to accord it groat honorse Ronan callod
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"Tho gospol of Matthow is & fact of litoraturo, not to bo donied, which stood up in an~
tiquity so commandingly that it bocamo the load book in tho Fourfold Gospol and tho
wholo Now Tostomont." "Somo idiot?" Somo indood%n?(ll)).

Now Paul says "supposodly writton ty..." SUPPOSEDLY? Do you mean to imply thot Motbe
how wag not tho outhor of tho gospol that boars his nomo? I wish I had tho spaco to go
into this mattor of tho outhonticity of Motthow's authorship in groator dotail, but
this lottor of mino is long onough alroadys So I con only say that to dony Matbthow's
oubhorship is to buck tho ovidonco in such aroas as toxtual criticism, monuscripts,tho
Grook's Grook's oxaltotion of aukhorship, tho oclipsing of Mark's gospol ((12)), auth-
ors and works in Grook, first porson dotails in tho gospol and thoir charactoristics,
apostolio osoription in tho First Contury, and othor rolotod mattorse If it ploasos
Paul to add "supposodly" to"writton by" I suggest you btoko o Tip from tho Boy Scout!s
motto and "Bo Proparcdesss’ to back it %E_! Now, if Paul considors any part or all of
Matthow!s gospol to bo o "fallacy," That is his viow and his rosponsibilitye And ho mag
a8 a froo agont may boliovo or disboliovo on whatovor ho choosose BUT if ho intonds to
dofamo & BIBLE book liko Matthow's, ospocially with o stotomont liko "somo book writton
auigosod¥ by somo idiot," thom ho is going to run into troublos That trouble could

ko Tho form of pooplo who have spont yoors in tho gtudy of tho BIBLE tronslations,
monugoripts, historios, langusgos, and rolotoed soculor robtors, who might not bo as
kind ag L havo boon, but rathor will litorally slaughtor hin by facts, ovidonco,scholor
ship, ond knowlodgos (Poul, I am not talking dowm, as it woro, to yous I am spoaking
to you on tho samo lovolseel molf loarnod tho losson - tho hord woye

Tho noxt point in Poulls lottor is a touchy one, but I anm not groatly concorned with
its potriotism os I om with its wordﬂ,. Quoto: "Moybo alko§7 is too much of a cow=
ord or a conformist to dofond your country...“((lﬁ) J1ot's toko tho oxample of rofusal
to sorve in tho crmod forcos of a nation (which sooms to bo tho connotation of Paul's
ohargo). & numbor of roligious sacts (or " Jonominations, as you wish) in soveral nation
hovo sufforod mistrootmont ond imprisonmont in war timo end pofco timo for rofusal to
toko port in warg omong oarthly nations. Can you, Paul, Kc':'xfos%Iy and logically brond o
mon o coward if in posco-timo (littlo chanco of his boing killed = so no foar of dooth)
ho is willing to suffor humiliation, loss of livolihood, loss of porsonal frocdom, ond
obuso by imprisonmont, rathor than plodgo himsolf to tho military obodionce of an carth
| ly nation, booauso ho sincoroly boliovos it to bo an act of disloyalty to both his folw-
low mon and, most ospocially, to the Highost FPowor, his God? Did you say "cownrd" Poul?
A mon suffora ond boars lossos ond indignity by teling his stounch, unswerving stand
(in some nations -- Russis, Nazi Germeny, otc.Bvon sufforing torturo and doath) in op=
position to the action follawed by tho massos of his follow countrymon. Ho stands comw
pamtivel}r alono, withstanding peins, threats, and Progsuroseeesond you would brand this
porson & "conformisti®t Tho massos bow to tho powor of the Soloctive Sorvico Act, &
rolative £oW rofuscesesvhich is tho "confornist" Paul? And if you chooso o answor,no
flag=waving or impassionod spoochos on patriobism, ploaso, for I only question your
choice of words in this lotbors

Woll, Jack, you cortainly wont on to frove that you con got as omobicnal as ho canes
bub, of course, thoro is ono main drawback to such procoduros is0es you con novor win
an arguomont that waye It is sad, bubt truoe I om not againsgt turning o phraso clovorly
on ocoassion, but whon one lats himsolf fall proy to ‘tho uso of tho invoctivo, ho might
do woll to considor soriously and honastly tho words of Vico=Admizral HeGe Rickovors:
"Tho unoducatod have mo intolligont support for their opinionss and go con not dofond
thom rationnlly ogainst odversoriocs who arguo on the basis of fact, knowlodgo, ond
roagsons Tho uncducetod possoss but ono woopon == tho losh of invootivos Thoy can not
arguc on tho lovol of facts and idoad, so thoy sboop to porsonal vilificotion."

To gpook vory frankly, Jack, both you ond Poul aro guilty of doing just thate 4And
it doos no good to ory 'Ho mtartod iti" It makos no difforonco who stortod it —= tho
thing that will soparoto tho mon from tho boys is who shops it tnd will congtrain hime
s0lf in an arguomont by rolying only on imtolleot, faot, knowlodgo, roason, and idoose
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e eniot invoctivos of porsonmnl vilification. ((14)). Rickover nlso pointod out thab
“tho truly oducatod man can admit his mistakos without fooling that his porsonal worth
has boon diminishodg the unoducoted man clings to his misbakos with all tho more deow
tormination whon othors point thom oute To him tho oritic is an onomy who attacks him
by showing him ups"

Bo wo actunlly work against our own cause whon wo, by porsonal vilification, forco -
our opponont into tho roaction of tho "unoducatod mang" thot boing ho tonaciously clings
to his mistakos bocauso wo havo made him fool that our opposition to his opinion is an
attack on his worth as o porson, Ypu and Paul hovo succossfully accomplishod ono thing
== you have booton yoursolvosl

As to tho old (oh so agodl) challongo of the athoist that "You can't prove that God
oxists," I will lot a fow words frog William Blako's AUGURIES OF INNOCENCE sufficost

"Ho who doubts from what ho soos

Will no'or boliovo, do what you ploasos
If tho sun and moon should doubb,
Thoytd immodiatoly go owbs"

As to tho romarks of Avram Davidson about tho possiblo offonsivonoss of Prossorts
uso of tho Solomon's Soal (or Star of David) and lottors of tho totregrammaton(Yod Ho
Waw Ho = YHIH). I think Avrom was not saying that ho or practicing Jows in gonoral
would bo iffondod, but simply if a Jow wanbtod to be offondod by tho uso of such symbols
in conmootion with tho idols thoy could Tiyd cause to do fiog And sinco Mr, Davidson
is o knowlodgosblo ond practicing Jow, L wondor if ho could caro to onlighton mo on a
point of Judddsm? Thot is tho origin of tho "Star of David?" I don't boliovo thorets
ony roforaonco $o any such symbol in tho Hobrow soripturcsy is thoro?

In closing, moy I oxpross my admiration for Dave Prossor's lottor of oxplanation of
tho uso of tho sbovonomod symbolse Dave is an oxcollont artist of the woird omd the
macsbro, ond a gontloman showing roasonablonoss, o fino sonso of humon rolations and
sincority of his artwork. Ho should bo highly commondod for his sincoro and tactful h
handling of tho "possiblo” objoction raisod by Ur, Davidion,

~ And so I bring this long opistlo to o closos I romain, Sincoroly, Al Androws, -

} y ; 33 A (Birmingham 9,A1a
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The gbove wos tho finost lottor of comment I havo rocoivod to dotoe It was so good thotb
I printed it almost word-for-word, It covers just sbout ovorything worth covoring =~and
o8 pgood or bottor thon most, This, corbined with tho groat length of the lettor, have
mado inclusions by othors impossiblos THIS IS THE TYPE OF LoC THAT WILL BRING FREE MIRs
Bolow aro my commonts, Tho Editor

“((1))-If thoy woro groot, thoy'd be in prozincs, You, tho roador, havo to do moro than

poss off storios with o literary shrug. We placo thom in MIRAGE not only to ontortain,
but for critical commontory, so that tho author con sco what tho public thinks is wrong
and bottor himsolf,

((2))-You dide Tho original monuseripts for MYTHS AND IEGEBNS woro submitbtod in poor
shopos o8 frogmontory phrascs ond in a sloppy, dog-carod fashion, This is ono roason
it is no longor in MIRAGE «=- I had to ro-~writo tho piocos almost ontiroly, and I have
not tho slightost knowlodgo of myths ond logondse

((8) )=Quoting roforcncos, Rodd Boggs rofutos Dodd ond Evans and says that Vorne nover
complotod ite Dodd is wrong in ono rospoct == Poo wrote and sbandonod PYM 10 yoars boe
foro his doath, and it was thorofore not his last story, It was sbandonod bocause Poo
bolioved it inforior, and Hopod to ombroidor it into a major novol lator == onc which
ho nover wroto, Vorno did toko it and writo an ondingy this being dono in tho late 70s,
Dodd's roforoncos arc corroct on tho collaborative publication, Tho Poo~Vorne collab,
con bo obtainod for $3,00 through Tho Fantagy Classic Library,P.0.Box 161,Hicksvillo,NY.
((4))=My rcmorks wore paradoxical, admitbedly, Howovors I do oxorciso congsorship of
itoms I fool unfit for MIRAGE publications I would havo rojoctod "Rovolation" no mattor
who or what it attackod, on tho grounds that it was objectionable matorial, and could
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hovo had o domnging influonce on the youngor part of tho roadership. At ony rato, I
think you're splitting halrs, By boing poradixical, ond domanding my rights undor thaofl:
rulos, I boliove I succossfully illustratod tho paradoxes on both sidoss and why ‘talo
ing o stond in tho monnor in which thoy oxhibit thoir viows ond onforco thom thoy are
thomsolvos committing tho prror of croating o paradox, sifice by tho lottors in IMIR4
thoy obviously can't apply thoir rulos to thoir own vieowss and boliovo thomgolvos oXe
cludod from thoir cwn laws of no-consorship and froodom of tho fannish prosse

((5))~ Tod Pguls lator sont a lotbor of oqual longth to follow his publishod onos In
this socond, unscon commmnication ho doclaros that tho judicial systom wo havo is lous;
ond should bo ovorthrowm, fnd substituto what, Tod ? 'Nuff said,

((6))= I'vo recpnsidorods The humon race isn't that much to bogin withesee in foct,what
thoy did wos very humon iddoods

((7@- Protty lousy stondards, in my opinion, thoughe

((8))= I novor moant to dony Dockingor tho right to publish his piccas I do think that
YANDRO should mot hovo been tho placo-to do it, sinco it is o fomily fonzino, pgoing to
01l ages (including the "formulative age" X6R shoping thoir outlook on 1ifo), ond also
boing o highly rospoctod and influontial publication, If Dockingor wonts to bo constre
uctive and intorosting, thon any fonzino = ovon MIRLGE ww= i opon to hime, HOWEVER,if
his solo objoct is to fulfill his cgotism~dosiring mochanismy and is going to bo pointe
loss, dostructivo, and ovon oponly offonsive to tho massos of poople with no rospoct
for his follow mon, ‘thon I boliovo that HE SHOULD PUBLISH AND DISTRIBUTE IT HIMSELF,

In this woy ho will not involvo othors, if nothing olsos 4nd hatll show himsolf, and
himsolf alono, for what ho roanlly ise Porsonally, I think ho's scarod to do it -that way
((9))=Admittodly it would have boon moro offoctivo as o porsoneto-porson battlo, rathor
thon o public ono, but it would not hovo stirred ahything upe It would not have brought
in holf tho rosponsos, givon ug half tho publicity, nor raisod any issucs of importancc
For thoso ronsons tho oditorinl wos vwritton as it wos. My opinion was truo; my mothod
of soying it was for the purposo of dolibora®o instigations Dedkingor rocontly told mo
‘that ho plans o soquol =we and frooly admittod that ho wantod publicity moro thoh any=-
thing olsc, Ho will, if ho writos it, got no montion by namo in MIRAGE, I might, how
ovor, if I havo tho timo, write o diassoction of tho story or an ocssay on the ogotistie-
cal mind, if I con find somoplaco othor than MIRAGE to publish ite :
((10))~This, of coursoy oxcludos tho 0ld Tostamont, which is sbout 4000 yoars olds
((11))-But doosn't your oarlior dosoription of Dockinger also apply to Shingloton? You
yoursolf said that athoists woro traditionally bullhoaded ogotistse Thoy accopt, as you
know, only tho focts == ovon documontod £octs =- that support thoir casos No mattor how
woll backod up, tho averago party-lino athoist will rojoct any dato not distinetly fove
orchlo to his cousos If ho roads your lottor ot all, ho will probably donounco it as
lics and propagonda, You know that yoursolf, Slam vse slom may not win anything, bub
Intolligonco vse ogotlsm scos both sidos as thinking thomsolvos tho winnorethich iswors
((12) )~Poul novor confinod his romarks to criticising lvbthow, Ho was roforring to tho .
ontire BIBLE, I thinke .
((13) )= (Bxcorpt from a spooch of Gone Shoup, Cormandont, Unitod Statos Morino Corpses
Yoy, 1960z "Athoists aro traditionally cowardse Thoy can not stand up undor prossuros
thoy orack vory onsily and much quickor thon any othor typo of individunle Thoy insist
on boing individuals whon o toam offort is tho only way o compony can Como outs alivos
Thoy insist on boing o morbor of tho group whon thoy, as individunls, aro obnoxious 't
thoir follows, Thoy aro wolking, tolking boings who aro montally forcod to do tho oppo=
sito of whot thoy shoulds 87% of all tho traitors that tho armod gorvicos sow during
tho Koroon Conflict worc knewn athoistse I conour with tho stotomont of tho Joint Chiof
of Staff of last Juno 18 ‘{_195_@‘7 that, if thoro wns somo corbtain woy to toll who was an
athoist and who was nob, wo would oxcludo all of thom from tho crmod sorvicose"
((14))-I frooly admit that I orred in my mothod of roply to Shinglotonts lotbore If I
hos it to do again, I would do it ruch difforontly. I don't know now why I did as I dic
I lost my tompor whon I wos critigisod for eriticising othors. Howovor, I havo tho cons
solation thot, without my ou‘bbureg, Fou would havo novor writton your oxcollont lottore

..OJlL.C'



If you have a book which would be of intorost to tho fantasy fans that you particular-
ly like or disliko and wish to reviow, THE BOOKSHELF welcomoes such pieces. Roviows sub=
mitted should bo briof and to the point, Completo information on the book -~ titlo,
author, publishor, yoar of publication, price -- should bo includod.
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On hand is a reviow copy of Maurice B. Gordnar's BANTAN INCREDIBIE (Mondor Pross,Bos-
ton, 1960, .8$3,00, Illustratod by Dave Prossor). This book is ono of & sorics of novels
going back to tho late 30s, and with which I an thoroughly unfamilior, Unfortunatoly,
tho books aro writton as subplots in o much broador, major thome which is kopt roli-
tively obscure from the boginning roador with an almost "Woll, you know what happonod
baforo, S0ees" attitudo, Bantan is tho woll knowm South Soa Islands countorpart of Tar-
zan, with much tho samo background, physical appooraonco, and sbilitios (although Ban~
tan is not gifttod with tho ability to communicato with animals -- ho was raisod by
nativos, not apos). In BANTAN INCREDIBLE, Mr, Gordner leans towards scionco fiction,
somothing Burroughs didn't do in his junglo talecs, proferring soparato books for his
stfy and prosonts in this plot/subplot tho talo of an island bound by ritunl and foar
to a whito "god" sciomtist, who, following the promiso of roincarnation, has inventod
o dovico which will broak tho barriors and roveal tho momorios of o porson's past lives
Copturod by the islondors whon Bantan lands on thoir island scarching for an indistinct
ononmy from past books, ho is brought boforo the sciontist, Bantan then bocomos the
first whito subjoct of tho machinog It is hore that Mre Gordnor comos Into his own
with his unusually pootic writing style, and wo aro shown in full dotail many of our
horo's past incarnations in vignotte form, which is woll handlod. For Mr, Gardnor has
without doubt o supurb writing skill, ond an ability to woave o colorful picturc so
roal thot the roador con almost tasto ite Howovor, this groat litorary gift is also
his downfall, sinco tho author prooccupios himsolf so much in sotting tho mood and
pointing tho sotting unto tho Nth dotail that tho roador finds himsolf bocoming dis-
intorostods In croating a truo mood and background, Gardnor loosos sight of tho plot
it801f == and whilo ho could oasily writc o story of puro mood, he makos it cloar that
plot is ovor prosont by placing Bontan == or a charnctor such os Banban == in poril in
the first ploco. Tho descriptive talent he has is closo to the mood storics of a Loveo-
craft or Smith or Poo -- but he laocks tho skill to proporly prosont thome For in thosa
othorts writings, plot may bo sot aside, but it is nover forgotton! This is Gardnor's
fotal flow -~ sacrificing continuity and plot valuos for mood ond sottings -~ which
makos not only BANTAN INCREDIBLE but also, If1l wagor, any othor writings of his fall
woy short of tho mark. Gardnor cortainly has litorary talont, end it is to bo rogrottod
that, instoad of dovoloping, hc has boon satisfiod with tho publishor's contracts and
convincod himsolf thot Bonton is tho bost ho con do, In my opinion, Burroughs sacrif-
icod rood ond sotting tochniguos for those of plot and conbinuity -~ which made his
talios rondeblo, although not vory onjoyablo, Gardnor doos tho roverso and coros outb
with tho samo onds -~ ho sacrificos tho }lctting and comtinuity tochniquos In favor
of mood nnd sotbing..e.ond comos out with a just barcly roadablo bool, end not wholly
onjoy<blo, To bo blunt, aftor o whilo the rooador issuos a borod sigh ond placos tho
book down -= ho just doosn't givo o darm any morce Ono shuddors to think, though,whab
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would have happonod had ERB ond Mourico Gardnor combined thoir opposito talonts =-it
would have rockod the world of fomtostic litoraturse, It is to bo rogrotted that thoir
dovalopmont of thoir own skills ron only halfway to porfoctionsss wo arc loft with
onc=half of & groot writor apioco.

Tho Prossor illustrations do little or nothing for tho book, I foar, Dave is ot his
bast whon givon o froo hand; ho suffors hore from boing rostrictod to o subjoct thab
con not allow him to maka full usc of his imogination or his tolonts - and, most of
all, from poor rcproduction which, I know, out a tromondous emount of tho charactore
igtic Prossor dotail, -

SUMMING UPs This roador liked Gardnor as a whole, bub, novor having boon o Burroughs
fanatic, hotos Torzan and Torzon imitations, Somo of tho sconos are very momorablo,
buty as o wholo, over=attontion to color and mood at tho loss of plot and continuiby
tako o vitel somothing from it. **kin almostegood book roviowod by o hostilo critic¥**
¥ny oppoal to Tarzan fans == I don't like Burroughs, oithor, remorboresesssesessdiO

INDEX TO THE VERSE IN WEIRD TALES, Including ORIENTAL STORIES and THE MAGIC CARPET
MAGAZINE and THE THRILL BOOK is tho longthy titlo for o small but very volusblo and
woll=produced bibliographical gfom of intorost to all fantesy colloctorss .t is oxaote
ly what tho titlo says it is =~ o moticulous listing of all of tho vorso publishod in
tho obovementionod magazines from start (V.1 #1) to the last issucs A scholarly troote
mont is given oach by listing cach poom by magnzine, by the titlo of tho poom, and by

- tho author(s)e T.G,L. Cockerofts tho compilor, is cortainly to be complimontod on
giving fs this most voluocblo listings Wolleproducod, half-sizoy double-colurmed, with
o "alick" covor thot woors wolls Cortoinly worth mony times 75¢ to tho fantasy faong
500 copy odition, printed by Cockeroft in Now Zoalonde ## It has boon somo time since
‘this itorm como in, ond, on writing, I find that tho U.S. ogont's addross is not in my
£ilosy as I hod supposod whon loaning the itom oute Howovor, I will writo Mre Cockeroft
Just as soon as I got this ‘zinc in tho mail, ond will rofor your individual ordors
to tho|appropriate source if you mako thom through MIRAGE. ly apologiose

I wish %o take this spaco to moko noto of sovoral itoms of intorost on tho callonder
FIRST, isy of courso, tho Chicon III. It's obout 90=10 against my boing thoro, bubt I
havo gont in my $2 ond urge you to do tho some, Thoso things nood financing, ond, I
think thot any truo fan should join == particularly if ho's not going to bo thoro,sincoe
your monoy poys for tho Ilugos ond koops tho cons rolling from yoor to yonrs 8o, sond
#2400 (1f you hovon't alrcady) to: Goorge We Prico, PsO. Box 4864, Chicago 80, Illinois,
ANDgasoIt%s Dol in 163, of courso,

John Votter, who runs Kadoth Books out of 1410 Turkey Run Road, Moloon, Virginia
(Lovocraftiona oxelusively) is all firod up by the biblio erazos olsowhoro in this
lssuo you will find his INDEX TO VERSES IN TRIBUTE TO H.PelLs ond in MIR6 tho first
BIBLICGRAPHY OF ARTISTS AND ILLUSTRATIONS ACCOMPANYING H,Pele‘s PUBLISHED MATERIAL.
4lgo in MIR6 -~ on ndditions & corroctions list for tha HeP.Le. BIBLIO snthom did last
Morch, MIRAGE WILL GO QUARTERLY in 19C3. Tho cditor will bo attonding clagsos thon ob
Tho Univorsity of Baltimoro, with luck, but wo hopo to have o staff for such sundry
ehorcs og typing stoncil, otece to givo vs moro btino,

Oub very soon will bo MIRAGE ON LOVECRAFT, oditod by Jack L. Chalkor, Publishod by
Alon Dodd in Groat Britain, this foaturos a now Frossor cover, intoriors by divors poow
plo, ond, agido from tho two MIRAGE articlos on Lovocrafb -= Koller's NOTES ON L. ond
Dorleoth's robuttal, thore is algo the rare Lovoeraft LUTOBIOGRAPIY: SOME NOTES ON A
NONENTITY, PluSess. TIE WIITE SHIP, a story by HPL, 50¢ if you ore o MIR subbors $1
othorwiso e

Algos & FIGMENT OF A DREAM, by David I, Koller. & first odition of Kollo»'s nowost
and boat piloce of major fanbasy writinge With hoavy popor covors oand loads of Prossor
illugtrations; a groat pioco of work, dostined to bocomo very valuablo. ALL COPTES SIGN-
ED BY THE AUTHOR LND NUMBERED. A colloctorts itomd $2,00 whilo thoy loStessessscssssse



ON THE REASONS FOR A 5th-ISSUE SEMI-ANNISIY AND WHY MANY OF YOU WON'T BE WITH US ANY
}mE. "0 0

CH O p IS THERE A STAR IN THIS BOX?

St il
] Tt
| SEE BELOV IF TIERE IS...

MIRAGE 48 gotting much too oxponsivos Tho loss is now moro ‘than $30 on issuo,ond
I ronlly don*t have that rmch to sparoe So far, you'vo peid tho prico by boaring with
us ovor long spons of timo ~- as ruoh as nino months - botwoon issucs bocauso your
editor couldntt offord to bring tho issuo outs

MIRAGE #5 18 o sort of apology =- it is oxtra-long, so thot itts almost liko two
188U0Basss WO hopo thot tho quality of owr matorial and ‘tho bulk of this issuo mokos
tho long woit worthwhilo...

Sinco wo plan to go quartorly, you can éxpoct two thingst (1) o out in tho pago
oounteesbock down to bétwoon 24 and 34 pogoss although tho mobordal will still bo the
samo os far as quality, usofulnoss, ond ontortalmmont goos. And, (2) == worst of all,
wo'll have to cut & groat many pooplo off our mailing liste

IF YOU ARE A SUBSORIBER: Chook tho mniling lobol on tho omvelopo in which MIRAGE
#5 arrived, Thoro should bo o nurbor bogide your namo -- #6, #7, #8, oto. This is tho
jssuo of MIRAGE with which your subscription oxpiros. If it is gotbing oloso to oxpire
Gtion, We rocoomond that you ronow right nowe ;ou aro tho onos who keop MIR in bugie
nosal

IF YOU ARE A TRADER: Thoro should bo a lottor "I" bosido your nome on your nnil=
ing labole If it is ‘thoro, thon you aro Oelle =~ just koop sonding your fonzinos, I
know wo soldon eorment upon ‘tham, but this is duo to o lack of timos not o lack of
onjoymonte If thoro is NO " gside from your nomo, ond you aro o fanod, plooso sond
your 'zino(s). Only opozines aro inoligiblo, oxcept thoso with outstonding contonts
or that aro of gront intorost to the non-opaione Exomplos of thoso epaginos which
oon trado ara: VIFER, WARIOON, snd tho liko, .
IF YOU ARE /A CONTRIBUTOR: Tho issuc in which your ploco appoors is tho o issuo
you con rocoivo for nothings Two copiocs of thot issuo will be sont, if roquostods

IF, AFTER YOUR NAME, YOU HAVE & "C": This is yowr last lssuo unloss you do sonothinge
IF, AFTER YOUR NAME, YOU IIAVE A 1e1"s You oro assurod of rocoiving tho noxt issuc as
woll for somo rogsonessbut wotch thoso initials lost tho "M dvop OLLS

DO YOU HAVE A STAR? Look nboves in that box, IF TIERE IS WO ATAR,YOU ARE 04K, AND WILL
CONTINUE TO RECEIVE MIRAGE, IF THE BOX IS VACANT, YOU ARE ALL RIGUT, Howovor, IF THERE
15 A STAR TIERE, YOUTD BETIER DO SOMBINING————OND FASTY L STAR MEANS THAT THIS IS
YOUR TABT ISSUE.

Tio ronlizo that wo rust out somo voluod ond old frionds —- bub, dospito friondships,
T tust do this in order to koop MIRAGE from indofinitoly foldings S0, FRESERVE YOUR
FRIEI)JDSHIP -~ subseribo, contributo, or trado publicotions (all-forsll or pago~for—
PAgC ) e

Thonk you, ond soo you again about lato OctoboresssW@ hopoe
Tho Anthon Pross
Joock Le Chalkor
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