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In presenting this vivid and well worked out/
/yarn we feel a measure c¢f venial pride,whicn/
/does not merely come out of enthusiasm,shich/
/by uwo mean is lacking,in its right place,nf /
Joourse ,of sending "SUPRAY away on her raicen/
/vouyage (you cannot imagine the how the Eo~ /
/itor has lucubrated to this eni).If th.e /
/tale seems somewhat on the weird s1e there /
/18 not the elightest doubt with us that you /
/will anything but enjoy thic,vur first atory/
/A roaltzruvconf‘ed,trnly surramindane stope
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Forward

The members of the Five Year Club held their third
roeunion since the organization cf the club:fifteen yeara aro
they had met and become acquaintes while upon a 3Irit:sh liner
bound for New York .¥Finding muilual interect 8 an: not wishtng
to loose tract of each other entirely, the y huua hii upon the
idea of meeting upon the first of each fifth year at Gibba'
Iong Island home .The ¢lub was compo:eé o0f five mo mberg—
Putnam,the artistiBeekly,the explourer; ;imsben,the midcle—ared
noveliast ;Gibbs,the retire2 tanker;ana iastly Hat field ,the
abventurer,still in his prime and cursei with the wand erlust
more strongly than the others .

Dinner had Juest been served,follow by wneve r=}
rounds of refreshmenta that did rnot take prohidition into
coneideration,and now,comfortably relaxed in eary chairs,con—
~vargation had hegun to lag.
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“WE GO HCW , BARTHLING ; PEREAPS ®E RETURN , " SAID
THE VANPIRE |, VARISHING




_ "Hera'’s something you might find interesting,” spoke up
Bleekly, taking s tattered and worn notebook from hle ypocketr.
*I rfournd it while I was up in norther Canada last summer.
It was in a rather orude 1gloo and there were four skeletons
nearbdby. It sounds pretty wild and thers may not be anything
.~ ¢0 it but the circumstances under which I found it agree
with the incldents described In the story. Here, mee what you
think of it.” He handed it to Gibbs who cleared his throat,
and began to read aloud:

CHAPTER 1
I have very little hope of Walter Duree was the guib—
anyone ever finding this, If ing hand behind the expedi-—
:,by acoident, this hut is ticn --not that T blame him
ever discovered, for our predioa—
it will be years ment for we were
from now and will always glad to
be to late to - accompany him upon
help me. I am not : hia trips.
writing under the Duree was fin-
delusion that 1t ' ancially independ-
will be read, no, ent and aould .
dut meresly  be- atford to gratify
oause [ wmust do his every whim,and
something or 1 ) , a8 we were cloee
shall go com— friends of his, he
: zlotoly mad.Would ' uaually took Henry
hat I. had been ¢ , Don,and I,{(Bdgar
the firet to go, fitevens) along .
rather than to have with hio

to e xperience the . We were all
horror of seeing my oompanions .
one Dy one succumd to the frigid
snbrace of the Allans. That 18
the only word . 1 can thinx of that
even romotely fits the Things. But I

'

At oottt - -
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must go back to the begining..... - X ,



sitting in his library, read-
ing, when it started,

"Some imagination that guy
Manning's got ,"Walt remarked
a8 he tossed a magazine at me
*Read that firat story.®

I looked at it and discov-
ered that he referred to "the
Call of the Meoh-Men", in the
current {ssue of a ecience
fiotion wmagazine. Being rath-
or intereated in this type of

story,

I put oy Yook aside lanc et us
and bYegan to read the atory‘h¥“3' 1E§ 13ea”o? ¢n
cause for what has always been -
reockoned natural and earthly,

he referred to.

*So what?® I asked as

*It's & crazy - {dea of
couree,” agreed Henry, look-
ing up from his magazine,"but
when do we atart? I've known
Walt Yong enough to know that

onoe he gets head set on any-

thing, there's no use

trying
to reason with him."

*But 1t's absolutely silly®,

Don broke in.
“Thet seems to be the gen-
eral opinion," Walter emiled,

"but the
unearthly

finieh it and passed the mas_’outhra.lls wme, and is i{rrasist-

azine on to Henry who had be- 8Vle— dont you realize

4 i — thoae 1ce-dound wasts are
o ldgoting for several min last outpoats of mystery? Did-—

utes.

that
the

*The North Magnetio Polo“'t you chape read in the pap—

iupreseively, "I know 1t's®

Just fiotion but I think erow !’

of the {dea that I'm going to®
etart north immediately. Are
you fellows coming or do T
have to go aealonet”
« %Oh hell,®” I muttered dis-
gustedly. *"Do you mean to say
you're going oft on a wild
80086 ohease like that,just on
agoount of a 4izzy story?®
"The man's a mnmite daft,®
Don politely observed. *I do-
n't know what the etory is
about, but 1t couldn't be

worth three or four thous -

end oile's worth of froet-

bitten ears, e-%t-o, in the
aréda ®

exp—
4691 ok N8t reported Dback
HEY waste ,of seeing

—-q dfgosaur carrving
Haq{'&%ya?q néq ts mouthtWell?®

*Oh, 1 seuppose ao," Don
grumbled, dut T still don't
like the idea."

*0f couree we'll go," said
Henry and I nodded agreement,

*In that case you'd better
get gesome eleep ." we leavs
eerly in the morning.*

"Why soc soon? How ocan we
got all the equipment in so
short a time?® I asked.

H. P.Lo}vxcnnrr

camingc
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"Beoouse I'm tn a hurry,"
he answerad evaslvely. '"You
fellows turn in and 1I'il
attond .'to the equipment.” -

Bidding him ‘goodnight we

“*matter of & few minutes from: -~
;the time we were smoothly,
serenely flving. aloang .ungid=n
we were In. the <thick of {t. ...

Shrieking ond "‘howling 1iks

d

three retired to our respect-
ive roome leaving him busily
engaged -in a telephone con-
versation with his secretary,

& thousand demons, the raging .

wind toased the huge -alreship

“abrut a8 ‘easily as {f it wera

a frather. Over and over the

B N

Plane was hurlet and then
THE FOLIOWING MORNING dawn—~ Cashed earthward with aick~ -
od Dright and clear and we ening #peed . For hundreds

uFsyewabliorts §¢ho3iheo% 1080l

of feet we foll, the ship ad~

ue speedily to the afrport ©o0lutely out of control, and
where our ship was waiting, then we were through the
The sky was very clear and worast of {t. But the enow-c¢o-

the sun shone warmlyi;soon the

vered ground was only a few

spirit of adventure siezea us, <96t away.... : L
We came no lorger,suddenly,to With superd sokill Henry
regard it as the better the was adble to land the plane
sooner done and, as 1f {n the Without serious Injury to-
lagy warmth from the cabin'e 80Y Of us. The plane .wae a .

heater,our regrets for coming

rapidly dissolved into no mo-
r'e than snow flakes anhillat—

neatly stowed away in a huge
biplane and before 8 ofolock

total wreck but outeide.of a
gash in my leg and g few nin-

or cuts ang Dbruises:'wa .were ::

with no means of petting dback
to ecivillization. And worre-

~We were smoaring through the yet, our radio sending eet :
stratosphere, s hid besn smashed beyond re—

| The voyage was uneventful pair, . N
until adout an hour after we "Well, 1t looks ee though ,
bhad left the last fueling st- we're out of luck so, far as

ation| then with a suddeness
that left wus gasping , the
storm struck. It was only the
C.

ABHTON SM¥ITH

outside nelp 18 consernsd,”

Don observea, picking himeelf -
' wreck -

up and examining the

ruefully. "With our sending

set ruined and no one knowing. .

our whereabnutsa

we are in a

ed by & flame....Into the th— --uninjured. - =~ | 3
But... we were marooned
ule. -Duree had our equipment here 1in the fcy desolation - .



Page Bix

THE BUILDIEG OF THE ICE HUT

"YZ8, but it could have be-
on o lot worse,® I informed
him *jwe could all have been
killed, instead we goet & few
bruises. That's something we
got to be thankful for i¥ you
stop to think of it. We still
have our provisions and weap—
one intact, and we oshnuld be
able to find our way back to
civilization without to much
dirrioulsty.

S§o're not far from the
Pole, 80 how about building
an iglco and making our head—
quarters here until we decide
what to do," said Walter aft-—
or bandaging cur outs as best
he could with what our rather

inadaquate first aid equip-
ment afforded

*Okay by me,* Don anawered.

Henry and I agreed , 80 vo
started at once, "It's plain
to esee that none of us have
had very wmuch exporience at
this sort of thing ," Henry
smiled as he stepped back and
eyed the hut oritiocally.

The struoture was a rather
ludiorous looking objesot with
Jagged walls and & roughly
oval ehape . Don had conoeiv-
ed the idea of making a win-
dow of a ¢thin sheet of ice.
It wasn't any teo transparent
but it was YdYetter than no
window at mll.

y
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*Well, I'1l1 admit {t's
any ¢to nioe

not "
looking but at
least {it's fairly substan- :
tial,” Duree replied . "And
pesing as how {t's been sbout
twenty hours since we've had -
any 8leep, what say turn in?* .
"Personally 1 feel pretty:
lank,® Don said. *How about
sonpe eats firat?®
The rest of us were hungry,
too, ‘but had deen to busy to
notice it until he had men- ;
tioned it §} so we decided to
prepare another menl Defor
retiring. :
THR INITIAL HORROR

WI'LL BR BACK in a minute,
fallowa ,® Henry exolaimed as
we sat down to eat. "I forgot
my cigarsttes. Go shesd with
you're eating; I'11 be right
back.” And crawling through
the small doorway of the i{g-—
loo, he set off Drisklv to
ward the wreckege.

The ship had crashed R fow.
hundred fee! from the sitoc we
had selected for the anow-
house } 80 we oxpected him
back in a few minutesjbut the
moments continued to drag on
and still he dili not return,

As he had not put in his
appearance by the timo we
finished eating , we three

went dosn to ses what was de-
taining hinm,
Ho was not

in sight , at

S ——— e ———— - S——— r—————
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“January

firet{ and we were over half-
way there befor we ssw hiam
sprawled out at full length
on the snow. Breaking into a
trot, wa hurried up to sce
what was wrong. To our sur-—
prise and ccrnaternation  he
wag dead.... -

*  THE PROTEAN PEOPLE

" FOR BOME TIME .we atood
frozen {nto immobility by su-
rprise and horror.Don was the
firat to have preesence of mi-
nd- enough to exumine the ecor-
pPee. '
- Tenderly turaing him over ,
we ‘examined his baody for
wounds.There was no sign of
aeven & scratch upo»n his en-
tire body that might account
Tfor hias strange death.His fea-
tures were frozen into a mask
,of horror and fear and his
‘body was as atiff and hard as
though composed of stone but
otharwisae he was unchanged.
Tunbfounded we gazed at our
comrade who had been so alive
and active a few minutea ago.
I don't know what caused me

to look up just then, but {t
was fortunate that I did,

Above and falling rapidly
toward us was a huge mass of

what loasked to be snow-—flakes.
Swirling und spinning the
partiocoles alternately con-—-
. tracted and expanded, forming
vague and ever-changing sh-~
apes. Sometimes it seemed

that 1t was composed ' of
flukes and then a second lat-
er it eeemed to be solid .
Glittering whitely and pul-

8iting rhythmically,the thing:

gave the impression of alive-
ness a2z it decended upon us;
Shouting 'a warning to the
others, I turned and ren for

the somewhat dubious .ehelter
of the {ce-hut. g :
After one look at the on-

com!rg Thing, Walter and Dom’
raced after me, . .

We had covared only a ‘few
yards when Don suddenly scre~

amed,Glancing over my shoul—
der 1 saw that the monster:
had overtaken and enveloped

him in & wreath-like embrace,
Turning back, Walter and I
tryed to araist him} but some
stranse power prevented us
from even touching him. A re-:
pulsive force was enamating
from the creature whizh kept
us Trom approaching closer th-
an two or three feet from 1it,
Don's face, twitching con-
vulaively and indicating that
he was in great pain , wan
still partially viasible thro-—
ugh the Thing's body and ex-
arting himself to the utmost
he was able to say in a falt-
ering vnice that aounded str-—

angely muffled due to the
Thing'a bedy : "Get back...
1t'ﬂoa-.q thﬂ Thinglcnccoldoolt

sucking...my life.Run,......
Befor he could say more, ,his

ol
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body stiffened and he pitchod
forward on his face.

The Thing, whataver such a
oreature may be called, dis—-
engaged itself from his body
and soared upwwirde, A dozen
or 80 feet in the ALr it turn-
ed and darted cs=traight at

Walter.

" ¥hirline, he atarteu to flee
but i1t was useless. Thse Cre-
ature was much too swift and
befor he had taken more than
a dogen steps,it wes upon him,
_ Beeing that he wae lost, he
yelled at me to run and tryeaq
to fight off his asstilant. He
éidn't have & chance and 1
started to atd him, but real-
izing that it was ueeless, I
fled to the i{gloo 1instead,

Diving inside, I barricaded

the entranne as best I could

and looked out through the
fce-window at the draua de-
fng enacted outeide. Duree
had no more of & chince than
the other twn and soon he
ton was stretched out cold
and 1lifeless.:

Apparently satisfied with

fta work of destruction, the
monster swirlea up and away
-=yvanishing in tho murky sky.

- THE COMING DOOM '

BKRING THAT it had ,left I
ventureZ cuteide to the corp-
.s8aa8 of my friends and, saonp-
ing out trenches in the thick
blenket of swow , I burted

A —— e i gt e e e &
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them as dest I couldy . al-
though I knew that my work.
would be pitifully inadequate.
to keep avay the wolves that)
would soon come. +
This gruesome task over, I{
returnad to the sanow-houset.

and barkicated .the entrance)
once more, ¥
I have remained 1inside(

ever since, but my food sup-+
ply is almost exhaustedj and)
socn, if ever, I must vent—+
ure nutstde for the wound in)
my leg haa become infeoted.+
I kmow that I can never rea—(.
ch civilization without help+
sbut I shall try for looking)
day after day at the endless+
expansgs of snow and {ce and{
e%ernal. silence, broken only+
occesionally by the howling)
of the wolves is fast dri-+

ving wme insane. (
HATFIELD SPRAEB B
)

"PREPOSTEROUS of course,"+

caid Gibbs as he finished,(
"but interesting neverthe-—+
less." )

. "This is certainly a sur-+
prise to me," answered Hat~—(
field, "hut I have every+
reizsonl to believe it {3 a)
trus story. If it had not+
been for your reading this(
account I would probadly not+
have hed the courage to tell)
my story. Now I feel more+
like telling it. You may not(
believe me vhen I'm through+t -
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. for the next {ssue:

E.P.Loveoraft leads the

next issue with a weird -
short masterpesice abvout:

ppoteantﬂyaflaphotep.
*NYARLATHOTEP®

Hext 18 Nile H. Frome's
tale 'of the dmergence
of 1ife here 1in this
universejand of how an
asteroid waited acons
to fulrfil 1ts oosmic
destiny. .

®INTO THE VIOLET FLAMR"
2222 22 I XX T X TR T WY

Vaoton Well c¢ontinues
his story of realas
strangely and abliquely
soparated by no palpab-
le barrier— one that
threw for & loss all
EBarth'a 3303 sotence.

Part Two

“THE THOUGHT GOD' CALLS" .
/990066&‘f/{/777727777/7-_

Btar: awmature author
Daune W, Rimel writes
of the horror following
“THE MIDNIGHT VIBITOR"

~EAEAREERRIEPRRIIERIH4AS

Lionel Dllbeock and Alex

Morgan

Psge_yine”

but I assure you ‘every word of {t
is true,no matter how strange and
undbelievable {1t :may sound,®
Lighting a fresh oigar and sh-
ifting hie position in the chain,

he begani -

- - CHAPTER 8 -
THR - ADVENTURE OB THE MQUETAIN
- Whereain the perisstral
protean People'’s Iair

is revealed.A Question
if Earth is good enow
ariees

I had fooliahly bet & couple
of friends that I oould unaided
edale an "unclimable mountain® in
the very northern part of Italy.
We had stopped at the foot of the
mountain at a 1ittle 4inn by the
aide of the road that served as o

- highway, and I start out bright

and early the next mwmorning.

At the least moment,seeing that
I was really in earnest, they had
tryed to persuade wuwe not to try
1t § but I had refused to listen
to reaeon. . The result was thasd
the evening found me 1leses than
halfway to the top end rapidly
bsooming discouraged,

The c0ld was intense and the
bitterly pleroing winds swept
around the snow-olad ledges, bit-
ing through the heavy olothlng 1
woraj only stubborness had wade
me etick this long. -

A8 I thought of the plessan
warmth of the inn same <thousqnds
of feot below, I was almost ready
to give up when a gust of wing
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R MIETE SIS B Al A MR GRRINE

- wafted: down ‘al“moet - unuhual

ritlate spot? 1t

2{{" Raising my goggled‘dyou.
--1&obked around in 8Ll - d1rédt—-

gound-~ muw {61 ‘Alian - welrdly -
-beauttful muaio‘in thla‘deu?-
R R B

It was far to cold
_the hardfest’ol/peasant rem-
1148400 41te’st this ‘altitu~
de ! Wnd' rf ‘had been " 2old: that
theré! wad * oo h1hatatlon of
any Effi®: within ‘Cén"tilles of
hodr 8x0évt. i for- the tourist

tavern at the!fodt of the mou-

ntain.:
1

- fousy ‘erriving “tc disoern xhe

«V {dg\iroe AT 30 utoward & eound'
71 There was X sign of ‘d dwell~’

SR 1n§dbluoo as far AS T - gould -
s ae 1% any: directlon. B
b UIt g4emed that the .sounds

corfginat«sd ‘above'.and to my:

? 3 lert, uyn I began to: work ‘ey

“*Xgay fin Mt ‘direotion/ Minute

..1;aftdr ‘grusling ‘minutd ‘passed
rasand 111 no sigd of 4 anyorte

Jotdlthough thd‘enunde asont (hAued
inoreaaedf

P N

‘dnd the voluhe: had

vLoqulte nattvaable." C

"

[
L)

and hai Ju=sv‘about dectded to

r2%rpne my stens when I came.

guidenly upoh n- rlat’ level

snace ~Ahout 7 thirty feet in.
Aiamater and rdughly‘olroular.

‘The itrance music ideemod-  to’

s pagnming Crow this: direotion

;;-“an I cuuriouslv avvanced. I

o 'nql ‘gané Lut .« r'ew steps .when

v Sith e

r*und rell dwar toneath

A 1‘\1 T ot yym? ' »A A reruprd |

THE TUBHEL o THE DARE VEIL

TEE FALL,although ecemingly:
ilasting for several . esaconds,

for- ovhn‘*oould not have been « far for

the rhock-of landing was - not
groat,- I upright and atood
looking dagedly .about:me: I

had fallen {into -an opening-

several Tfeet across, Light
streaming through the hola in
the roof about ten feet over—
head dimly illuminated tho
place and I diacovered that a

tunnel lea off-to the . righta

: It was high enough to allow

e to walk upright} so. as I

‘had had the faresight of hav-—

ing a flash with we, I remov-*
ed {t Crom my pack and spray-
ed the Ybeems ahead of me into
the tuunnel, It was a powerful’
1ight and should have - penet—.
raitad tor several hun“:red
test but I was surprised to
see that it illuminated -only
for about: twenty feet, . ..
The light showed no obetru-—

. otion in the tunnel: it mere-
T waa pecoming “discouraged’

ly fizzed out. As" I advanced,
the licght did -"not 7psesnetrate
furthet® but ‘"atopped ‘'at,  ‘the
same place as before,

The musio sezmed to.be com<C
tng from beyond the lightless’
gone, 80 I pushed on.  As I
neared "the .area, the.
went out completely.” 'Buspect-
ing a burned ot bulb,I put it

back fn the pahk.. Groping
with handn 1n  frent faesline

SUPRAHUHDKHB BTORIES'for'DGOlmher

1ight'
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oy way, I advanced down the
corrlidor. [ ‘
1 was not conoinus of Just

when 1t began,bul after wslk-
ing a few yardsl wae =ware of
the astonishing fact th«at th~
blackness COULD ACTUALLY BE
FELT. There tas 8 noticeable
repistance to my progress, nol
that it appeared to be rolid,
but 1t seemed. as though I
were . pushing my way:through
gome medium of about the den-
sity of water.

The air was etill good. and
I expsrienced iittle alffic—
ulty in dreething, but an ac-—
tual Tarrier to my progrees
wae theres in front of mwe, re-
sisting most of my efforts to
abvance. '

Somewhat inruren to surpri-
soo by now, I resolutelyv
pushed my wav torward step by
step. -

The darkness
tunnel was absolutej never
hed I experienced 'eaything
like {t. A I forced wmy wuy
onward, I had vivid mental
images of s:tepping off {into
bottomless abysser or run-

inaide the

ning into equally dangerous
circumatances,

I had gone perhaps fifty
steps thrcugh the palpable
darkness when it began to
dim, or 'rather, 1t Dbecame
slightly 1less dark. At the

openine of the tunnel it had
it had suddenly appeered, as

Pag= Eieven

thouzh the darkness were &«
wall, but naw it gradually be
came l{ghter arnd lighter.Witn
the faint streaks c¢f phusphur
escence came a lessening «f
the density of the air, nn3 1
couls move with more free-. u.
. THE S8QURCE OF. THE RUSI™

BY THE TIME it hsd be.'ms

light enourh for me tn -ea
with fair distinctres2, tho
tunnel hed widener oat tnr~ a

room immense and fillea wi~h
masses of machinery. At - .t
I could distinguish na ~coap-
ants, but in & momen' 1 net-—
tced - & largs shapeless biob
of greeu suspencad in aid-air
by the side of one nf tre
rhines. Looking <leselv I
cerner other: 1In Vhrl:us o —
iticna about the reooem.

Az I 1looked, rne -1 ‘.:em
moved toward me and I discov—
ered that 1t w3s al v- o'
—1living gas! Imp03"1r ¥ A
yet, 1 soon hrd re: ro
know that {1t was ve-v o °h

b we

LA I

alive:. A streamer of-—wel it
looked mrre like ccnier-e:
light than gas but I < w.q
nnt be certainj s-metire: {1
seemed to bo composed ¢f r:ry

particles— shot rut from t+e
body nf the Thing and «cu lce
about & switch on one 'f ‘"Rt
mechines and the» rezturces to
the wmain body, pulling
awitch ae 1t did eo.
Seeing thet 1 had atparen!

- —_—— — .
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|1y besn dlscovered, T decided

to move fnrwardgj but—I1 was

unable *o move A millimeter.

The throwing of the ewitch

L.ad in some way 2Jaused the

golfdification of the peoul-

iar substance in the atamosph—

ere,leaving me trapped and as

heipless s&¢ a fly in a spld—

er's web, I wasa unabdle to

breathe rormally but by exert—
ing wmyeslf to the utmost I

was able to ruck ensugh ox-~

ygen into my lungs to retain

conociousress, It was impossi-

ble thrugh for me to move &

single puce elthar forward or

backward, strain and exert my-
gelf though I would,

The aiian creature who was
responaible for my predica-
ment flowed slowly through

the air untii he was suspend-
ed directly in front of me.
I could feesl that he was ex-
amtninrr me although 1 aould
distinzuirh no eid organs.

It vme while I was in this
poaition that I discovered
the #ource 2f the music.There
vea € radio over againat one
of the »nlly, It wag cansider—
ecbly lerger and: far more com—

- piicated than ean ordinary one

bt was ttill recognizable as

a rrdlio neverthelase.

A radio in suth a God-for-
saken  plice was in  iteelf
very unuruel dbut this was no
ardinary recriving set, I was
Trere were several

SUPRAMUNDANRE STORIES*For*December

differences, notadbly that 1t|
had no visidle dial nor an—"
tenna. And 1 was positive

that the sounds oconing from

{t wore not made by any terr—
estrial msical {natrument.

At times it seomed to have A

dofinite rhytkm but at other.
times it seemed to be & succ-—:
ession of notes ranging the

entire scale of audible vi- .
brationsi and at times {t wae

silent, as though vidvrations

of a frequenocy above or dbelow

the audibility of the human

ear were being received.

THE CREATURE SPEAKS

THE exocecdingly strange ap-
pearance of the oreature re+
garding me, and of the others.
tending the various maohinas
in the wvast room, convinoced
me that they were inhablt~nts
of eome other planet. .But
vhere were Lhey from? Mars?
Venus? One of the Mejor Plen-
ets? X thought not. The con-
ditions on thes planets of the .
Bolar 8ystem vary conslder~
ably, of course,but there aid-
not seem enough difference to
epawn esuch alian creatures as
these,

My train of thought was adb—
ruptly Interrupted by the
misty being in front of me. -

"fhy are you here?®™ Though
I heard no sound, I was Aaias~
tinctly aware that the ques-.
tion had been asked.
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| "%Why, I. ®* T began,look—
ing up and discovering that
the Thing wag no lcnger move-—
less.It wus swaving slightly,
1ts bcdy a veritable rainbow
of pulsating colors,

"Never mind speaking;I can
rezd your rhoughts easily.Oh,
I reo. You happened here—a
zilly weger— climbiprg this

— oy, e AR Gk

POSSTRBITITIES GAIORE

N Y

By
NILS H. FROMKE

UNDOUUBTEDLY we huve an eg-—
ntism th2t 18 not beao~med o
our s=cientific inewls; and it
ic *he resvon we hnven't go
vou'ld opotice it dofted the
zgremgious ider that our's is
the form of Life!

Creatures »8 Mr, Dilveck'a
couls have Ydbeen znd probably
ware tore justified in that
aame ovepraight,

It muct be remembared that
the human body andi indeel,ths
mind owes its evolution to
thz arr«y of forces balliger-
ant liature has vainly erected

to dqefeat ¥an vefor he defeai—

ed it!——Then ({t I8 not hard
to oioture an unthinkadly far
anl ali:n vorld as i1monueing
1living bodies in such har-
mcny with the mind that what
to us is & long racial evol-
ution, is speeded up until 1%
bacomes a matter of individ-
|ual volition.

~ LOVESRAFT

Page Thirteen

mountain by yourself,® |

"Uh, yey, but, _."

"You are wondering vie
are and what we are doing
here,” the Creature a25in in-
terrupted. "Well, 1 doubt if
a being s0 1low in the Bcale
of evolution a3 y.u will be
able to understand more than
A minute fraction of what I
tell you,but we shall see., We
naven't fully metnsnred the
intelligenca of earthlings
yet, 30 we can finish our ex-—
perivents by seeing how much
you are able to comprchend."”

Maving again 1o the machine
which had trapp-1 wme, it re-—
varsed the ewiteh, ausing the
paralyeias 1¢ Jesve nie.

"Cowme," he commanied, and
wonderinglvy I foilowed nim to
another large machine som«-
what resembling a televisian

who

set w#ith & screen about five
feet square.
"This," he elucidated,

"gserves o dnuble purpose. It
c¢an be what youn call a tele-—
viusion set (which does nat re-

qiire a sending unit but can
pizk - up 8acenes anywhere in
thea universe at the will of

ths operator) and 1t can also
be a tels—mental sat.Tnat v,
I or any of my ccmeanicny can
arajest mental im:-~es upen
ths soreen."

"Rut shere are you from hLnd
what are vou deoin; heroa?

in the WNFXT 1SSUR|
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Page Fourteen

{You're surealy not from the

eolar system." I thrught, ano’

as usual the etreange 1light-
creature nanswered wy question
befor my toneue
the words,

“We are nnt of your solar
system or even vo-r universe,
As a matter of fact,we do not
baloeng to any unive-se, W= op-
igonated in the denthe of
apace - between this {islen:
universe and the one vou kno-
as Andromeda.

"Our race 1{s - incrediblv
time {e measured
on this vlanet. W have DbDeen
in existance Tfeor countless
billions of viur exrth years,
ever nince the Crestion of
the universe. -

"During the. millirns
millione wa hav: evrlved :nto
the mast inteliectval race rf
beings in «xisten:e. For rov—
eral hun:rel million vears we
have been able to traversd
space. Not bv means of apace
ships as the {rhabitantx of
eome solar systems do, but by
means of cosmic rays which we
generate nesr ourr birth pleoce
and whicn peneirste to0 the
farthest corner nf the mnal
1s0lated island univerae.

"As our tadi{es ar~a no* com-
poeed of matter 2s& .ou unaer—
stand the term, wa carn, by

"exerting our wiil power,trav—

el along » rtream T thege
cosmic » y« AL mury times the
|epeed of light.

cnuld utter

upen

BUPRAMUNDANE STORIKS*Fnr®*iecemn r

*Bit come, v -u misht be fn -]
tere:ted In se-ing w at {s
happening ir. wa-i-u vapt. vy
your asrth.®

A3 he fiv-i{shed,a n<lC-: ger

tentacles rhiot .ut from ris
brdy and scripping the on-
trols, mede asvera: = just-
Mmintr, -

The scre:n, why h ax bee-
& darkjsh jecaen oloe, » ¢
fhot throgh with (1.:kej
streaks v Dblu sh= r e- an:

¥y-1llow. Then ¢t iigh ed o
fully, depleting « eren- wn-—
urusl faor a televi«{ .~ pp -~
stus M'rr pr-d4 ther v, '
remarkadly clea' Aa- L
picture «+f tw w:-o tramojng. -
throngh » w: st f gr ! :
chap-rral. the copie-—r 0. p.»
sun beat drewn m ¢ leo: - {-
o the vaxt wazt:la -, - . -
itng vieibe wuv.- 2 . f heat o
mount wpwerde, a+1..« *'n  the
disoomfort of the tw.m ., '
As I watchel, cne f -
strange rosmin  visfve ' —
penred 1n the air ab ve thaw,
For a few +uneni-g §° hn : e
el theri a:d *h-w wi'h 1
swoup {t prunces upn ne r
them, _
Aligh*ing upsn atn he- - ,1.¢
mongter culed ftselr ra - -

1y sbour hi. rea a1 - v,
InFrtantly the man stanns.

ntock=ptill Ard t p:led . titt-
ly forward,

Detaching itself, he Cre -
rure «tta ket ‘he ote-r - n
and tefor he knew what -t «n |



15

SUPRAMUNDANE STORIES®For®December

[all about, he too was stretch—

ed motionlevs upon the
floor of the desert .

The kiiler rose high into
the alr nand gsped swiftly
away.

My captor again sanipulated
the contrels and followed the
flight of the otker. It moved
with insredible cpesed about
the earth's gurfa~e; stopping

gandy

from time %o time, to commit
Another murder.
I wondered how he could

keep tract of »o swift a fli-
ght Dbut he did not exvulain.

I had witn~eaet these atro-
citioes with = gort »of numding
-horvor that had temporarily
varalyzel my o~peech organs
but now I found my voice and
oried: ® Gtop! Shut of that
damnable unachine!*

¥or som< reasa:n known only
to ituelf, my cnotor chose to
obzy nyv demand ard switched
1t off.

"Yory primicive eort of
1ife form,® he s21d. “"You're
stil) ruied br emotions. 1I'm
afrxtd ve won't have muzh use
for you.™

"What do vou mean?%l asked,
but we wers interrupted betor
he had time to answer, ,

- Another of the alians met—
erialized in the air Dbefor
us., I =ald materialiged and I
moan Jjusi that—onw segond we
were alone ani the next 1in-
gtant there 1t wa: wn mid-alr
|beside uy.

Page Fifteen

"Have you made sufficient]|:
teste to determine the intell-
igence rating of tho inhabit-
ents of this planet?® my in-—
struoctor quetied,

"Yes," the newoomer answer—
ed,"and the results vere vory
unsatiefactory,Instead of sat—
lafying me, the ecore or so:
s2 perzong that I absorbed
have actually {mpared my {n-
tellootual facilities.We can—
not possivly have any use for
them. I suggeat that we make
our report famediately; (¢t
will be milltinne of years be-
for they develop mentally to
the pouint where they will bde
useful to ue,"

THE EXODUS OF THE THIKGS

"YQU'RE RIGHT," wmy captor
agreed and turning to the
machine I st1ll thought %"= a
radio, he made a few adjuct-
ments, The mnusical notes
ceaoed ani he thought: *Zan-
thro reporting. Have exulored
the mnst favoraole suns of
tho universe 1579 and fint
all fnhabttants to bs extrewme-—
ly 1limited 1in {intelligence.
Ve have visid all but a few
hundred of the youngast aeuns.
Will it be nessary to contin—
ue or shall we returnt®

Almost instantly ths reply
came, but so faint that it
barely reglstered upon my
conaiousness:"Return at once,.
A very highly developed and
generously populated fsland|
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Page Sixteen

funiverre has been found,®

Turning off the device, Zan-
thro ordered: ®Dematerialize
these murhines, wve leave imme—
diately."

Instuntle the hs1ies of hig
companions beyan n sor*t af
writhionog pviseting motion and
their ceolorz bezan to charge.
¥rom a deep green they turned
a v=ry lizht ~reenish-yellow,
then to yellow, to orange, and
finally to u flaming <scarlet.
At thie Biage the machin:s bda~-
gsn to crunblie and {n & few
seconis werebut ptles of dust,

"We go, eurthiine;
perh=ps we ret vvn tn have
the far futvr-,%safd the reat

Zanthra un? t-gether

with his cownpwnions if you will sub:cride; if you ean con-
his color went rno— tribute anything, the Rittor will be
idly down the =zcale wmuch bucked., And, knowing all his tra-—
from red 1o vinlet wvail not to have ccme to grief, th-% he
and then, hce an rudience, he will plar more the enission
abruptly of—y~wm will- grauuoll find out, you support ne,
thev were ///////////////////////////////////////////////////
gone. WONDER=COPE NO. 1-~—The Inundating Dimersicns++By
THE END NILS H. FROME—This is an <ntirely origonal thaory
tnat invites your opinion. One's reason tells one
*WRLL that threc dimensions exist, dut one cannot put
'L, BE ore's firger nn any of them. Neither does anyone
tetotally really comprehend, diepite all you hear, the atom—
danried .,* ic structure of our universe, and no one has yet
explnded vecous more versed in science than the ancisnt Cr-
Gibbs..." eek: who im:ged the atom as & little ball, save in
that It i{s now known to be sumaller than their idea.
Briefly,my theory i{s that the three dimensinns are
not in our universe. They sre like a pyramfd with
THE END tie 'hird at the top. The one dimension folding

Lssuwe, say so,

SUPRAMUNDANE STORIES8*For*December

THE EDITOR'S
By NILS H. FROME

(Contlnued from page 22.)

I have guessed and gambied,
tryed to strike the right no-
te in these pages, wrote to
famous authors, turned night
into workday, took two month
oniy to PRINT thess pages,uni
in complste 4isaregard for thae
first rule of pood health-and
in other waya have held up my

end-not that 1 regret such lo—

8se8 and worries I made my
reception which I can prove
not many wsuld, tho owning e

revutation as an ardant amature editor,
even

thought of} s0 vhat: 20 now
is up to you—If you like this
If vou have any ideas;

uprn {ta-if woulr ek twn dimensionsl to & Flatlanier; a lot
nf them would creanvte his universe, which would be curveda, ton

|—ad tnfinttum....

WORD |



THE THOUGHT @OD CALLS

By VAQTOE WELL
Part an,
Ohapter 1

TERROR RIDES THE THULE

Here is a story

that is several

—you will find -

THE pulse of the / much food for / and the eun shin-
World pelpitated / thought ae the / ing upon it making
when the néws got / atory progress— / the epeatacle in-
around; it was the / e3. Mr. Well ia / effable. There was
post unususl thing / new to you; so0 / some fracus,as the
in 3303; and memm~ / are his idoaa! / Throwbacks would

orial especially / / make, but {t naver
wag it far the snomaliouy got out ofhand.Befor zera
conditions {t entailei—— hour, Captain Ian stood-
which were fer welrder for a few interviews, hls
than the md>st liberal of - - young,acetio face express-
imaginations could envia— : . ionlese;there was nothing
age-—and anon after this to show ho wss sonn to
intelligenoce introduced: fly away, break a record
or goma to grief far from
From the Ncw York Sun: the nesareut liveadle
“The Planeteer cut a . world more than likely.*

grand figure the other
day, tha brilliant sky

THE GRE&TEST SPACE-TRACKER OF ALU TIUR SETS OUT! 17
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-nighty machines

Paga Righteen

ALTHOUGH ACERB CLIMES seent
the hull btarcmeter down to ean
abrormal c¢xtreme on the dark
side, and horrentious heat on
that side facing that titan,
. murnuring in
the Pleneteer's
rapidly reined and usea them;
so whereas Man with his huge’
shortcomings should swiftly

have expired, but for the mir—

acle of the atvent of Brain,
the two who stocd looklng in—
to the drusy distances, ment—
ated not too much on the pose—
ibility of anything going
wrong 4in the three weeks old
king of space, but ‘trying to
envieage the things to come.

ONE broke the stillnegs of
the stirs: "Bo-n we'li land.
8ia, I wonder what's there——-
the enswer. to rhat we dlscov—
ered un Uranus? Plutot® )

"7¢ 1 knew—I1 would Dde-  the
wisest aan in the $ystew®.8id
lun smiled queerly. ,“"And-—

Heptune ,® 8id's shrug betok~-

o~
L)

ened his engrevellment.

THR degree of similarity to
Ursnus by Heptune was remark-
able when they visited them,
which had hitherto been im—
posnidble.

" Bere had been a race resal-

1y great in science, but 1it-

tle, if any behind Tellestrial
science—1{ndeed in wmora than
one raspect were they amazing!

. s mYe s i gy —

SUPRAMURDANR STORIES*Por®*December

But it was also evident that|

it had not until lately been;
they found this to be true by
that books had oanly Deen writ-
ten hers no more than a year;
and alongside the space ship

pentralia, i’ thé'smell browed people had

been' working on,savage's rits
had: hardly fallen into ruin .
through disuse, yet. . . '
Thero l.ad been avery sign,
as the ship had glided down
te- the hospitable cradle that
had been proffered, as the

‘throngs! ¢¥ped up to them al-

{ghiting cautiously and in &
group, and a8 they invited
then to their glistening cas-
tles that were each clities,
and a whols skyscraper was &
great ro.m, <f an abnormal,
dream—like onigna.

*Uranus was rame af Neptune
—but moré £o.—Why were they
so strangely alike—having e
l1ike solience at a peoint cor—-
reaponding in their htistory
-——there not baing any seeming
nexus? The BHNeptuanians had
the Disintegrator, #nd so had
Uranus—no ocolnoidence. There
zust be an answer somewhere—
but DYe:dlessed if I can find
ic." '

A PENBTRATING PIPING ,had
obstreperously started, It
evoked Iinstantanious atten-
tion 1in the itwe who left the
sidereal window; they re-~g-—
niged it ,and knew nothing now

—ars V.Y APV Vnak el

LR RN -~ AT



19

le pianct:P1~tv!
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‘he ~utegrmos<
planet! 3r»Jd their “ectination
at whiech th:v 2ouls exntrive
to fint -»n- 1t dlrage, the
mythicat ple et, exis -7 rast
Pluto,... : S

HOVERIMG «ver 9 world, at’
lagt, over -hat terzd - latd
to raw v- n-wver lie uvboy:
micenb-=, thelr tifjcial
grevity ws eoor off . r,ceen—
ingly, ' n vrrienzurend'e t'm-}
then sunrenly-—-— '

oYQU :¢ce,® cai’ 8i- 1o
hardger .~ ai -~ rat, "l =2 gam:
as <*hr: Rle¢venth ¥orid Wepr——
you rem wher © aypar waS
nrperah'e—~Ye-crte th-re wW:n
a s:lerp ity casiv-——vhile »
coda h~2 no e; uvati® ooy~

his

ogy canic r1n the v~.ne. that
wad 8 brus. j-ymieys,e1l you
have to ¢+ " to preer a knod

..._._and .hn p nct:. .
tell:gahfr G ey hyper—
addinr machiv - g*veﬂ v ehnt
thaga . b ines wotd terise——
witlh ot fet 9ﬂmhi'ati?"9
an' within Yiitat: ns.

"Gas Yon o cher T le thiv,
€ brap Inco - We-th his
eyo9 vglcan, ha ¢+ f offtec—
ally, PTo. '=80—-hichen% we
c4n  take, o tve- Ten It
no\n, but--! har:1 chink W
~{11 have rte%.. .. '

PAve, ~_~o. (?m-:-*.nin!"

ALt T8S00TT AS

ua di --~ve-sn

* I

"hivtherto inanimate

de—

with ~he dr-

vere

Paé.. Nintep;u

s-ntrol bnard, he vent tn the|
crzine resm, to tini it {n an

uprozr.le sayw men attaczked by -
~bj cte—

to~ls—anythinz 1on:e; then

all the horrtble sounds died-
out....

*I had %*» 4o “h'r "o h it
@ *{etastful as it .waid bo
tr a Nilauranian.”

The old Inaj of =11 Nilaura
a1 n e Thoughts, WAR: s0linn:y
looking ~t aliuwn shiv he had
raralised, It was fin a small
~phere. It was o thing ear*n-
iv scienzce c¢ould Lot have
farhomed; but th -3t w:a the
foasur of the thruprhl  of a
rece, could nat b2 étuied ER
cne obiarve:® tre welr ‘eath=
::g, n>etic violet ceolor thaf‘

“‘died about the ball, &

“YBut, O Ino}, do yru tt‘&k=
they are unfrieurly?" 4ET

"I do nnt; {r.telligaucéd 128
paver untripndly'“ L 2N
‘ “then....' : 3 -

Tre - indy Tndi dfd r-i cnad
vers cp=tead he Jo kel feem
vpan th.: uvnsipry shaves n: t41°
‘v 1)1 tre icrgth of 11a rhip?
nene ceve Sit r.o- breaths

Ng in Lrn neenciovancs:,  ofd
PelA t ;umns s and thew e the
pose rfu’ emplitviers thet re—
ch:en the wtting 814 diepitie’
it vrst atmounptrere nnd  alle
the a-her vthing. that tend<s
%wh obntruot, his es~tric pay-—
Felers floved  in ndestic

Cemt mame M d e |
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| *"Rarthm2n, I am the Indijggapgnd im.g4bqorni

Nilaura, the plsnet you knrw

ag Pluto. I shall anawer the
question you have 1{in gyour
pind: yes, there i{s & planet

beyond this worldi; Mirage, as
you term it,to us Draca. Yot,
now that you knaw you
still fasrther to go,it is ho—

hava .

ndgo was poureghknﬂgiﬁﬁkﬂaw_l .P

slumbering minde than \Lhoy
could have mentally digested
in an aeon otherwise Then all
was ovsr to soon to suit Si4,
at least; Mirage loom vast in

midnight sidereal offing " “na
"their ship bYeen «<«verhauled,

pped that you 6ill awveil youwr- altered, and, almoet unreang—

gelf of our hoapitaiity. It

you wish to start cus for Dra- ozdalighta which

ca,you'll need mre fuel, anqi
wa'ld be Zlad 1o reluel you.
I see Rls» ths :uns raya have
welted your hull, It woula

nizudble under the flaming fl-—-
1it up thn
f1:1d, in lieu of the star—
l11ke, eackless =sun that diwply
divided theo hours on thi: wwi
tarrsin, it was warting for n

have develop~d tov serinus prom.pilot

portions soon. Ycur ship. must..

be ohanged,we. will give. yau-
LY nway-

fuel that will tnke-
from l{iuht :Bgal.n»
far .now;, bu-
it will b* smush o -loser, and
than you can g+. I am afrala

Braca A8

you' «111 awve to wnafit ah:threr
wes -

you-like it or rot as 1
afraii when- g tcnk c>ntrq1 of
your ship, nl*arinn DA RS

inen 89 that: ‘they« wonld 5o

adle to shange m.. wirda, for, huge shape,
~the vast

ordinnrily they were - week,
that ther~ woul. ba in.erter—
ance with the m *hi-e. them—
selves tn woree hurm, 20 I
put ycur men asleep."

IN THR SUCCE=Difl5 W

DAY S
the travelera were met wilth
every kirineas a viztly sup-

arirr rico can hov: £ anoth— ad

e, less tutelldirent veovnlte;
every - tho toir-d v one
[4i2z:nfng clsy 1o ont mo. 6 o

in.a tea lenkﬂ;

A h= ani now they were atl".

.ing Bilaura, they heard

BID BAD wonNn m&ny frian4 who_
hed sesn 1 him> the spark
‘that here wonld hnvn wvolvel
“tnto ¢n {ntellect compn"able'
to their own end were deoply
sarry to s=¢ him go. Thrre”
were.otLors tod, «f the crep,
that hat gain«d fast friend—
ahips nming the Hilaurnnlrnagl
Jather—
ed in a gr=al Brars bﬂlow the

lovking down from
altituites of the
hirh hounan, ani  retreatinz
acwen spiraling catwalkn fraw
ehuting ports, an} at lsst,es
rmaful lookz cved the retreat—
tho
depariing suacare: ant L fr,
AT I.+81 THE STALS that ril1)-

the: fathopiess vaulc of -
the heavenz endrd Lho eitucicn
they k&l abo'edl hithor:izs tnd
orn.ce ithey had snak.: 1ha kau |
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Inting sight of cryetal,violet" *S8ID! Buimethisg- haa” gorie|
towers aglow wairdly beautif-. wrongl® : -
ully from facinatingly rafle-— " %"Come hare to the telescape.
( oted inner fires and great,  and see if I'm mad or nbt,*
grand gardens, which was ‘et- .- Ela pal, ‘Haryey, came with
ohed, eternally upsn- their: oelerity and peered at. the.
minds and z2eemed 1losthe to meene orbed by the {nstrumert,
leave thelr eyes, even now, "It @ust hsve forth dimeng— -
they turned to thetr t:dlous- {onal Qialitiee ,? gagper Har--
taska guiding the areat ehip .vey"—or it wouli never have-— -
- through a toomrers as treach— IT'B BROKEW THROUGH THE LABT-
erous as any Sargassa, : . M'SCREBH-—IT'S DIVING j.IKR-—@

At " THE END OF PART ONE

' ALL COLD
Tonely littlc Tuna's settled to =auiful wait . = e
Until when her fate will one a2y sl-te. : .
Bome cosmiz china & chance to brim her atmasphere thin- - -
And wive her ernergy to energize her Cires im;.
But she cringes lest t-te connive, palez :est it contrive:
' . . : : ' to take her 1ife.
. Har strugp'e atrong for-ages lon“* hus {cursi.ner to
' - ‘ strifay T B
But the fire cnoler gruws 1n her inu-1- reat srotio, -
And she does not krow. :

__LIONEL .N DWIGHT
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It was all airango-
1y silent out in the

-night under the stars

no dreamy now, Naught
to interfersjbut what
was his inly diestaste
—=peluctance? MNarry
it was atrlngch- Odd.'
ﬂ9| ) .

llothnthu got-,ull
the, population of the
anolent highly civil-—-
iged planet Ethoon Lo
remove themselves aso
nevermore as for Aaye
they would deliver '—
death.: :They' had: no
quanrel /with Earthi,he

- sighed'y 4¢: was all}: @&

¥

‘ Thoy

matter: of o mizerable
promise. ; Yoisted: - on
posterity,it hag deen
but their lot to ter—
minate the:gease with
death-osleath td.them,
~daath to.ioontrol
boards longr missuded
and humaing with evil
1ife ,~and -des*h Lar
anorendless. promiwe..
80 1bel 1%, HNd other
way was ' allowabiseto-.

Bthoon honor}'Nauthu-"
/ thu could not feal he

had done misright to
help furthur it.

His radium clook
clicked a ayolejthere
,¥88 the cold of sero,

uﬂuld be walting!
- for him, He must turn

SUPRAMUNDARR STORIES*For®Dscember

his switch.A moment..

Far under the full
Moon that thrust thru
the remots ceiling,he
regained hies senses,
and discovered he was
unadble 40 move.A rope;

. held him tight; more,

a hellish death seom—
ed staring him in the
faoce. It was hard to
retain the degree of
coolneas to grasp the
ethnological puzzle a
grizly humorous Feind
had left, thinking it

a vasi jeat to put &

circle of Mayan words

about the steel stool

clutching his ankels.
One stone only spell—
ed freelom; but there
were hundreds....
Dawzon wes eweating
awfully when he made
A move and graved his
roeward, running 1like
the wind for the door
at the far end of the
room.
w Outaide, the wind
walled and whistled.
It'e esotric threne
beocame asg nothing in
comparanion with' the

.".‘ ... . 1 ’ l

" Turn to psge 24

STY, INTELLIGERCE
Loveoraft late— -
ly worked sixty

‘s0lid Hours obnh
a revis— PPN
jon Jod A
on‘one'o- e
his : st—~ *dt1:1
ories, a # y*! ¢
feat of - ﬁ:.«
edurance . 2.1

witnout‘any_al-: K
€ep.....Tearn's
"The Blot That
Grew". will pro—

'bably land: sobn

- F B rF *

LisdYourLad

+ , tavorited,
, A ('hb haesve
a perfiv $¢
* poem wi— |

+? thin),J. ai.

H. Haggdrdeonqﬁﬁd
was scandalized -.v
by tha'! teacherfsl
of - his: Phytlo&..l‘a‘

class, ‘who (@aid: g

1 wiawmbraine. s

were of aldJanos
castor o firfle
011 they ¢ atilqg
wouldntt: °* 42
be - enow - 1~ A
to phys='' . sd:"5

1c a fléa; ;Hevs '

801d"Renegade®,
eldritéh, Hidedus ca— :

chinnation that echo-
‘ed Bll arourdAll. ... °

*He ®Wno Mastsi—+:
-ad’ Time" /MRoufre
About Rigel” ‘to

WOn}y;?Donizona

Of Zeron"-—Ast,

.
MO O B I
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THE RDITOR'S WORD
By F1L8'H:" FROMBR

¥ -

FRIOR to all elee I want to vindicate my self of the onues' A
ocsrtain ocolumnist (it 14 of no purpdee to mention him speci~
fically, as it is nnt with him my -@ind fe conserned,-but .with
those the inimical impression found lodging) who said— out of
an unreasonadle, antagonistio, pointless, uncelled-for—but ‘we
will leave that undoubted excescense out—"I was being (pretty
wording, I'sdmit) Dlown about®, . ‘Maybe 1if he does his  heavy
typesetting himself 80 hie &ense.of reality, by  the hadit ‘of [
puting words wrong so0 they'll appéar right when on paper, has |
beocome warped, in print or further,to suoch a degrees that would
acoount for this dtherwise inexplioadle lank of truth, for
1t 1is sans an atém of truth— nor have I ever implied I wae
an "athouritive author® ,as he invents so easily. My friend and
editor,I want to point ocut a&s our only mutual friend who might
have had the provocation for doing so and upon my query.,he has
not done 6o, he says. The. ulmost justification thie columnist
has lies in a conversatio between the two aformemtioned well~
known fane wherein my combative fellow fan asked about me, . py
friend answered,saying I was a partner in The Planeteer (I was
for awhile bdbut I regretfully resigned for several reasonc), an

apgiring- author, and a good drawer— and that is all,
. If you really and trully are for prophetio,noetic literature
and see  something 1ir short anecdotes, eto, to- enhanse Lhs
regular sqientifiotion-fare and occupy atween times, and short
thought-provokers boiled down so as to insure against any ted—
jum, artioles: about soience, writing, {llustrating,and reading
fantastio storfes. and multifarous other features—-then this 1s
your mag. Por. SUPRAMUNDANE S8TORIES will have more.than any am-—
ature magasine, including crossword puzzles on solence and
acience fiction probably by Roy Test,and model spaceship plans.
You will of oourse be dolighted with the material by Mr. Hag-
gard in thisissue] we will strive t¢ have an equally talented, |
well-Inow author contribute something ever issue, S
Bome of the Amature magasines wmay be rather dlue by +this
time. But why? Solentifiction {s a fleld apsrt} ordinary rules
do not apply:heraj competition, certainly! if it can be yelept
so the fostering of a noetio lure that is amaranthine and may
uot be confined,extonds infinitely as thought; no,SBUPRAMUNDANR
BTORIRS elbows no "rival®— she makes the field more l1ively,
Btf. Radiations, & reader's department—battlefield . for
soclentifictionbidlomaniace begins next issue,which will be out
in less than two months. .
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"7 Nritten ‘On A Bleak Asterold

T

By. . J. Harvey Haskard

Ye wsho fete has led hitherto take heed

Up~n this threshold other's feat have laid
Into von abyss other's eyes have gazed

Thosa paths behind by other step were mazed;
And 1 alone, kuow other. things-have trod

On urheard feot, shuffling o'er ragged sod
Where even Bound has fled on disconnected  wings

And Bight hae merged on unsuspected things,

|

I stand alonej C : :
I sense some unnamed mentsl tona ool
Above that swift decending trail | ?'_u .
Leading sheer into infinity LS
¥here Space 18 folded back, to be unvoilad
+ A lure to natal proollvltyl
The rugged path has dipped beyond and. gone ;-
Who travels there may never yet returng -
The whisper rattles on in naméless talk -
Of caution, dbut as it warns it mooks,
I've write this nameless runeg
It marks my going soon,
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Page Twenty-Four

| Dawson,in a sort of
spell of froezing te-
rror, had not a great
while to wait, From
above fTluttered down
nothing, no bat— no

R . 4

SUPRANUNDARE STORIES®*for*Decender

"Are we viotorious?
Haes Hazan bean killed
and the palsce won?t"
without turning.

"Yes."*

*Then I must YbYeury

thing ever knmown here. it with all hast.®

There was nothing, no
atom of humanneas in
the horridble fnoubus.

The entire real
world gave & lurch
0ddly and fled Iinto

oblivion} bdut rather,
it seom as if & new,

®Yoan} else what the
Alisns predioted will
come true jThe Flaming
8word {a in one phanse
of jts evolution now—
-a comparatively in—
nooious one-—-giving
power by forming ele-

greater sense of real-— mental vacuumes that

ity fowsd faster and

faster into his mind.
Vision.
m‘u"hoato » ont 't -

' orical hour....Below,

his foveored eyes saw
what he had waited
asons to see} it was
extatic! He bowed his
head, the fog was »so
thiok.....thickening.
Ho Jjsrked into activ-
{ty,barely escaping a
whirlpool of oblivion
—tolls: of grenling
treking,too short ra-
shions,oslecless nites

in swamps eon rioute,
had not gone,although

recklessly submerged
in his great instinot
to gain his anchestor
‘s homeland-—that ao-
complished, he reoled
weakly,,.some paychic
backbone temporarily

A ae W - m wt s ol a

do not drar in el ma-

tter becouse they are
not SPACE vacuumes,but
extract especial ele-

- ments from the alvr—

glving almost 1limit—
lese powsr—bdut if we
did not {solate it it
would develope a pow—
er for :evil thought
‘and through an ensla-
ved human,would har—
asg the Barth...."
Dawson understood,
he oame into reality,
if the atrange Dbeing
and the effulgent od-
Joot he held, vaguely
like a sword bvut with

an ealusiv,distant lo~ -

ok that it might have
been & star,was real.

®Clever, professer
Dawsong but I am ton
intent upon another
oxporieent to let you

- -

*January
8~F INTELLIGENCE|

C.A.8nith 1» an
artist in ocrayon
and harder stuff,
rarely {f oever

used for asculpt—

ures, & well as
in wordsjall gro-
tesque or fantas—
tic~-we know-his
soulptures inolu-
ding such titles
as:*Dagon®,* The
Outsider*—7fron
Joveoraft's tale,
*Satan's Borsoi®,
"Grand Duke of
Hades" ,*The Bat-—
yr®, PfAtlantian
Sea God®, "Blaok
Pan®, “Qenius of
Guatomnla'a'nop—
tile-Nan®,"Plant
Antmal of Venue®,
and will .exidbit
them at the Cro-
cker Art Gallery
in Bacramento
carly in 1937.He
ifs making oaste
to sell thru no-
valty stores. He
has no irons {in
the litecrary fi-
re at present—-
save & masterpe—
lage for whioh we

thank him.: Due
are thanks to H.
P.lovecraft, J,

Harvey Haggard,
Alawy Marean Twon.-

A ML i e e e e A . P R 4 ST S
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" Seventeen
-BU:PRAIIDHDAH ORLES®for*December — — - — - —%ag-o Twend y—F{ vel— -
*January '
. Y
A short stary ortq!rrru:- m“ua i‘o p=nu:o1‘%t anqc&?rngnqmallous
T , We&pon. -0

-~

- Lest there be doubts as
) adaquate hiatorical cni'nboration , the /
hditor takes {t upon himselr to supply /
. 4hatt There most certeinly was=, of nld,
" % "burning sword®, as 13 ex:ugaretcd npon By
below. As Meya history gree, it is a crux

4 why was a city suoh as the three hund- BIL8
red-year sottled Chan-Tutun, now Chzmp-.t- "
dn, at the eams time Geveiopeo scume cat- .
astrophe we have evidence w=s nnt a fire, YROME
but mo hint seave that 1t was, -and a

purposeful ,and evidently contidant Jaige—

stion to win back,powertul encugh Lo teke ;
the three cities, the Capit=) earlier ta- f
ten from their forefathere Lty rev:lting
dayans in league vith foreign-rs, an~ ‘he ;
vities Itgaral end Mutul; &nd cxsctly, in Yz
tru&-lifﬂ. I’hat. pat‘t pla\_‘,‘ bv th: “flnm...
Jng gword®, won for the disesse-:ztricken, /
.traul-worn. hore-crming Mayans the -~ ole /
' Chichen—Ites. /
Bince in no way dn facte dispite -only /
oroborate—,the avthor, the Editor, shows /
. that this eword could have meamt, ;
i . :
4
R / THAT WHICH WAS lasting the atmosphere
"o / was by no means imaginaryi less was it &
: / _ phenomenon nf tha axtremely arohaeis look,
\ / r sad ruins, inly dust, and forgotten gists
' ¥4 whioh were so dear to Professor Dawson,
’ / However that was, the full,fathamlees
/ new Moon mirrored the kudos of the past.
——— L _ _ _ _ A restlessness_promped him to_get_out,
- oA ROR ATA Ustall Chrrioe ae PR e = en T AGTE AT A PIIAGS CHN
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OH f air and winesome lad y
Far aoross the depths of Bpaoc e
%ould that I could for a momen t
Catch a glimpse of your sweet face,

Must you always keep !t hidden
By your cloude 8o flaecy whitej
%hene'er I chance to eeeée Yyou,
Po it morn or early night?

Ig it becouse of sh yne e 8]
Or due to B ee nse of shanmne?
Or ies yourveil a mantle
To hide some cosemic pain?

Put be you warm and Irie ndly,
Or cold a8 a winter y ga'l e
I would gladly give a fo rtune
Just to peap behind you r ve d 1.

i | o nef Nbcck
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