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NOTICE!

This 1ssue completes the Arst year
in the existence of THE FANTASY
FAN. Many subscriptinngs expire with
this number, and we urge all those who
had one year subscriptions starting with
the first issue to send in their dollar tor
volume two immediately=—1t ig absolu-
tely essential to the existence af THE
FANTASY FAN as a monthly that
everyone renews his subscription upon
expiration. We cannor afford 10 lose
circalation at the present time. Wil
you co-operate with us? Thank you!

The nexat 1ssue, September, is our
First Anniversary Number and we
hupe to have at least one pleasant sur-
prise for you. During the past year
we have given you many stories by
Ciark Ashron Smith, H. P, Lovecraft,
Robert K. Howard, Aupuste W._ [Dar-
leth, R. H. Harlow, and others—new
stories that have never appeared in
prine befare, not to mention the scores
of articles, columns, departments, and
items of interest 1o all fantasy fovers.
We have on hand piles of mahuscripes
to be published in future issues well

up to the high standard that THE
FANTASY FAN hascreated. liyou
are a lover of weird fiction, you should
not bewithoutTHE FANTASY FAN
—ihe only one in its field—"'the fans’
magazing,”’

OUR READERS SAY

\Ve have two things to say before
we present the letters from our read-
ers. First, we wish to thunk Farns-
worth Wright, thank him a thousand
times, for placing a paragraph relling
all abour THE FANTASY FAN,
giving our address, in the Eyrie col-
umns of the September JF'ard Tale.
This _will really let the readers of
Werrd Tals know of the existence of
our little magazine which is designed
for them slane.” This shauld raise the
circulation of THE FANTASY FAN
sufficiently xo thar in 1 very shon time
we can greatly increase the number of
pages and give you averything you
have asked for. Thank you again,
Mr. Wright — words cannot express
our gratitude.
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Second: How would yau like an in-
dex of the first volume of THE FAN-
TASY FAN? We could supply you
with a printed pamphlect for 25 cents,
with a double index, alphabetically,
according ro titles and authors so that
any item published during our first
year could he easily found. 11 we re-
ceive enough requests for this pamph-
let, it will be prepared. Let us know
immediately if you will be willing o
pay 25 cents far it when it is publish-
ed. Send no money.

"THE FANTASY FAN, June,
1934, on page 152, states: “Ralph
Milne Farley 1s Roger Sherman Hoar.'
This is not quite up-to-date. For sav-
eral years, Ralph Milne Farley has
been Roger Sherman Hoar plus his
daughter, Caroline Prescor Hoar,
who farmerly wrote as Jacqueline Far-
ley, but hav now merged her identity
with that of her {ather.'’

— Ralph Milne Fariey

“The June FANTASY FAN cer-
tinly had a distinguishing and distin-
guished feature in Lovecraft’s story
‘From Beyond.' Roben Nelson's
poem "Below the Phatphor sounds a
genuinely macabre nate. | enjoyed
"T'he Litile Box," "'Within the Circla"

—in fact, the whole issue.""

= Clark Ashton Smith

““The magazine £lls o long-needed
niche. The reprinting of Lovecrafe's
article is especially good, as comparz-
tively little material has been publigh-
ed in the enrical line.*'

= Richard Ely Morse
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"The jJuly FANTASY FAN is ane
of the beat, the Clark Ashton Smith
rale being very goad. My only oh-
jection is that you're wasting space an

that ass Barlaw in Baldwin's column''
But say, doesn’t Mr. Pritchard have
an eventful life?'"

— R H

Barlow

“'The Epiphany of [Death’ by
Smith w truly a C. A. Smith type.
The add, spelemness, the cadaverous
features of Tomeron bring 1o mind
one of Smith's former stories, in
Weird Tales sometime in 1932—
‘The Gorgon, which tale also had
such an old, ancient-appearing per-
son.”’

— Gertrude Hemken

"1 just received the excellent July
issue of THE FANTASY FAN. |
think that your fine little magazine is
steadily improving, end [ hope 1o he
able to read many mare of your splen-
did stories and srticles in them. Clark
Ashton Smith and H. P Lovectaft
may always be relied on to praduce a
fascinating tala; they have the gifr ol
a grest imagination aad love gf beauty.
Please publish many more writings by
these two masters of the art'”’

— Fred John Walsen

“The July FANTASY FAN was
excellent as wpual, aod the green caver
gave it just the right 1one. Schwartz
and Woeisinger continue theiz good
wark as doea Mr. Raldwin. | misaed
the Prose astels by Smith and look
torward to more of them. His story,
“The Epiphany of Death’ amply made
up for it though."'

— Duane W. Rimel
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WEIRD WHISPERINGS
by Schwarrz

Popular Publications (205 East 42nd
Street, N.Y.C.) has launched 2 new
magzzine, Terror Tal', which i fea-
turing tertor and horror stories of all
varities. ¢ in edited by Rogers Ternill
and C. H. Whipple, and will sell for
15 cts a copy... The first two numhbers
wil] feature the lollowing stories and
writers: "‘House of Living Death' by
Arthur Leo Zapat; *“Blood Magic'’ by
C. F. Roberta; ““Dead Man's Bride"’
by Wyart Blassingame; ‘‘Terror le-
land®* by Hugh B. Cave; ““Village of
the Dead"' by Wyan Blassingame;
“Death's Loving Arms'' by Hugh B.
Cave; and "' The House where Hor-
rors Dwell'* by C. F. Roberts.

Otis Adelbert Kline will serial it
shortly in Werd Taler with 3 three-
parter, "“The Lordof Lamia"...L A,
Eshbach’s  weird-scientific chriller,
““Fhe Brain of Ali Kahn,” is slated
for the Ocitober tasue of FFonder Stories
...DDr.Keller's unique tale, *“The Dead
Wauman,"" published originally in Fan-
tasy Magaxine, will be reprinted in the
Flth volume of the “*Not at Night"'
series. .. And anEnglish publishing con-
cefrl 18 Arfanging to put out a0 antho-
logy of Dr. Keller's best weird stories
both published and unpublished...A1a
result of Jack Williamson's recent
tropical adventure with Edmond Ham-
ilton, Jack's eyes arc now on the
blink, and 1t may be some weeks be-
fore he will be producing again... M.
Brundage is a woman and has a young
son in yrammar school,

Farnswarth Wright hag recently ac-
cepted stortes from a famous Flemish

and Weisinger
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artist, writing under the pseudonym of
John Flanders. His first rale will be
““The Graveyard Duchess’® .. The
September Weird Taler will contain a
story, “‘Naked Lady,” by 3 new au-
thar named [.ard, which, despite its
title, is mot sexy ... H. Bedford-Jones
makes his bow to WT readers in this
issue with *'The Sleeper,*’ atale qf an
Egyptian magician ... Clark A<hton
Smith has sold **Xeethra'" and '‘The
Last Heiroglyph™ ta #ird At pre-
tent he is working on a scicnce fiction
yarn, “‘Secondary Casmos,'’ and ona
weird-scientific tale, ** The Juju Coun-
try "...Francis Flagg,who has collabor-
ated with Forrest ]J. Ackcrman on
"“The Slow Motion Man,"" is associ-
ate aditor of The Anuvil.

As mentioned here last month, Sea-
bury Quinn has fnally succeeded in
turning out anather Jules de Grandin
story, “The Jest of Warburg Tanta-
vul'",.. The reasun for the delay was
that Quinn has been so extremmely oca
cupied with work for his own journal,
Casket & Sunnmyside, that he faund it
almost impossible to spare the extra
time...A few days after completing
the story, when Quinn was again up
to his neck in work at his office, ta
make up for time be borrowed in wri-
ung the stary, he discovered he had
bean summoned to serve a full week
on a jury=and not even Jules de Gran-
din could get him out of it!... Willard
E. Hawkins, editar of the Auther &2
Jourmaiist, who slso wrote ""The Dead
Man's Tale,”" which was the first story
in the first issue of Huird Tale:, baa
written a most inieresting booklet,
““Castaways of Plenty,"”" showing up
fallacies in our economic system.



180 THE

FANIOUS FANTASY FICTION
by EKmil

Petaja

**Uncanny Stories'’ Macmillan Co.
This splendid cullection contains F.
Marion Crawford's *"For the Rlood
1s the Life'" (considered one of the
best vampire stories ever written) and
Sinclair's **Where their Fire is not
Quenched.””  Other of #1s storics are
equally interesting.

Algernon Blackwood is well kaown
1w lovers of fantasy. Of the books
containg his short staries *"Woalves ol
God'' and ““T'he Dance of Deurh™
are two of the best. **T"he Man Who
Found Out ° [in *"Waolves of God'')
| consider one of the best short stories
| have ever read. Like Lavecraft, he
merely hints at unmentionable things,
leaving the reader with a vague sense
of lear

"Visthle and Invinble,”" E. F. Ben-
son, Doubleduy, Doran & Co. This
ts prohably Benson's best work of fan-
tasy. Readers of *'Weird Tales" will
remember some of his splendid stories
that have appeared in this mapazine.

l.ord Dunsany's two delightful
books, A Dreamer's Tales’ and
“‘Baok of Wonder'* can now be had
in the Modern Library lise.  After
reading the dark 1ales of Lovecraft,
Howard, ctc., these are a refreshing
chanye.

Some of the other good collectians
of storics of ghosts, vampires, ghouls,
cte. are ‘Physic Stories’’ French,
“T'he White Ghost Boak,"" *'The
Grey Ghost Book™ Middleton, “‘Sin-
ister Stories’”’ Watker, “*Storics of the
Seen and Unscen'' Oliphant,  Frank
Owen's two fantasies ““The Wind
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WITHIN THE CIRCLE
by F. Baldwin

Richerd F. Searight has had accept-
ed by WT a short story titled '“The
Sealed Casket’' and a poem ‘‘The
Wizard's Death.”

Wright expects to reprint H. P.
Lovecraft’s ‘*Arthur Jermyn.”

Lee

Farrest Ackerman's foreign corres-
pofidence runs something like this:
ane Canada; one Philippine Islands;
weveral New Zealand; four ot five
Great Britain; two Ireland; one Swit-
zerland; one Hungarian.
word: Fartastiac.
One wha goes in fot the weird and
grotesque in life; alsa one who likes
weird fiction.

Here's 3 “‘new”’

R. H. Barlow is planning an 1ssu-
ing ‘‘“The Shunned Housc"* by H. P.

Lovecraft sometime in the fall.

Clark Ashton Smith is about 41 and
has been a weird poet since boyhoud.
He is a protege af the late Gearga
Sterling and a fantastic painter nf grear
power. He has translated “‘'Bande-
laire "’

Donald Wandrei ie 25 and 2 U. of
Minn. gradute. Hiv sole oecupation
is hction-writing — comes from 51,
Paul but lives in New York.

that Tramps the Warld"' and “‘The
Purple Sea’'—andBirch's' The Moan
Terror’" whould be mentioned. A
rare treat is Clark Ashton Smith’s
booklet *‘The Double Shadow.”
These tales range from the wild ter-
rar of lidgar Allen Poe, to the weird,
imaginative beauty of Lord [Dunsany.
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The Fall of the

Three

Cities

(Annals of the Jinns - §)

by R.

Far to the south of Phoar and bord-
citey uvpon Yuondath extends the vaat
juué?c—lmd. The River Oclae enters it
3t sveral poini, making iravel hy homr
difficult between Phargo on the desent
Where
tue juugle ceases it gives way abroprly
ta a vest and mighly plain,

15 watlit m she unnames jand.
Thix open
couptry is now desolate and cntirely un-
meoshi.d. Nothing but the six-legged
dial proteuque moister- things called nign
foaws fis doterminable heids ol waving
Yet once this lower south-land
was a populeus and feriile platean, Irom

grass.

tue swampy marasscs of Yondath even
u to Ine mountainy and Zath, where
dwell ibc lungii-masters.  $low il came
to be 2o buren is told in aniique myth,
und when peuple hese the late of the
lund beyond the jungle they shudder and
thake praycis in the aic with the amall
finger.

This then iy the tale of the Iall ol
the cities o 1he plin—they that were
called by men Nuaxim, Zo, and Per-
enthines.

Nuszim lics pow s wante, nor in there
any trace of Perenthines. But one can
yet find apcient ruine of Zo, and the
vandals of ‘Time have not entirely efac-
ed tne elaboiate varviogs of amber which
lie haitehuned in the concealing Erass
ntar where the vast pool wua aace con-

H.

Barlow

structed in the ceater of the chy,
The whnle thing started
nugician VYelnar retused o

when the
leave Per-
enthioes, He had been » most success-
lul and prosperous sorcetor until the de
plorable caee of the fshwile whose bair
sll fell gut and ook 100t in the groond
before her housc.  This che peaple took
to bhe an cvil omen, and Bt was raally
quite dilhicult fur them 10 bresk into his
low, strange house alter hif retusal 1o
depart.  They were all disappuinted e
They did not know ol the

blach wunpel bencath where he kept his

had gone.

magical sopplies. So after searching hupe-
{ully around the house some ane set it
afire, and they made merry by the cm-
‘bens, divening themaelves lusuly duting
the pale night while he Hed with aniy
his vengeful thoughts for company. The
cutlous manner ol hin attire together with
the bleck-edged mantle of crimion caus-
ed hin w resemble 8 grear moin Hap-
fbe
By the time the last Hagon of
wine fay untidily upon the paving betore
where bis bause uvnce and whiie
yet his per mondal maaned 1acansolabiy
sbout the ashes, lor Wiy persecuwors had
“beca unahle to capture the highly edibe
pet, Voloar wirived av the pares of Zo.

The brilliance bad begun in the nurea-

pug acrass the wasteland berween
cities.

was,

em sky, =nd the three suns were neariv
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Soon woaold the far mountaing be
light, and Zaih
shine its metal 1owers like the armor ol

o .
fischl,

illuminated in yellow

s weaty knight sprawled upen the hills.
The hlack stone of :he previpice directly
ander the tasthold crved only to set it
off.

of cuhivated vegetation gicam pleasingly

Soun toa wuuld the rich rice fields

and the jungle come 1o animaied life.
But not yet were the gates upen, for it
had been the rule In Zo ta keep lust-
closed 11l tu)] dawn, ever since the Night
ol The Manater in neighburing Droom,
clote unto the mountains, There was a
amell of apive banging in rhe air, for the
hrecze was «mall, but this lavlinca was
wholly wasted upon the angry little svr-
cerur ay he chafed belore the giant gate:
His 1obe was hedraggled trom the mud
and he was wearied of bu sleep.

*«Hu, guard®' he wbuuted irritably,
vstan you not let un honest traveler with
in your cutsed village belore high nooni®™’

This was gn the whaole s mirepre-
scntatign fur his mraveling was  unintent
juna] and he was by no meanms huncst
but he did not conskler the moisl aspect
ul the mateer,

Aficr g time sounds ol distant shuffling
teache bis ears, and afier prodigious
syucakings and bangings a2 sleepy-faced
man EJVC hlﬂ. enlrance. Vu!nl.l' entes-
el rne nandsome city and made bis way
sbong the wvast paving-stones of yellow
and brawn, and a1 length atrived st 2
ladging-house, the lighted lantern vet
gimmering m the shadow of the aleep-
g tuwn.

For a4 wng time none saw the beard-
ed linle sorceror upon the wireews ol Zo.
He purchased an old housc with curicus
artificial gold of his own  contriving—a
secret of wizardiy he held to be pleas-

THE
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ingly unigue—and husied himaell mast
industtiowsly in the dank, il! lit cellar.
Twice he venwred farth, after nighttell,
tv ohtain ceriain odd ingredienta itom a
man lo wham he wm koown, and the
man (who had no can, but patcher ot
fur that he concealed bencath his bead
gear) saw whiat was up, and leit the ity
straightaway.  Volnat worked on  with
bhis charms and speils, occasionly sighing
jor his shandoned mondal, and frequenily
pondering upon his revenge.

He potered amidst his instroments,
The thin cold light streaming through 4
crack in the rocky ceiling wan aided by
that of the small fire beaeath the por ot
bulging wron. Yer though with even these
the glaom waa little disspell, Volnar did
not cate, for his cyes were familiar with
darkness, in which his tong apprentice-
That students ol
the dark lore were nat appreciated had

1hip had been spent.

become incremingly clear to him, ever
since the night af his departurg from Per-
cnthines. Consequent descretion  called
These he had
obtained, and thus did he work upon the
And betore he
bad completed the strange substance that
bubbled so ohscenely and which cast off
the odour of freah bload mingled with
some nausseating sroma, Volnar sent a
messenger ta Sarall, the Lard o Worms,
to obtain s certain ingredient most acces-
Frequently did he
consult the parchments that were naid to
have been copied from the Haothian
manuscripts by a slave aof the Lord Krang
very long ago, and claborate care was

tor subterrancan quarters,

Doom {or Perenthines.

mabic ta maggots.

excrcised upon the concoction,
Then, at last, it was completed, and
Vuloar gazed speculstively about the cel-

lar, thinking for some time. He arose
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from his lengthy vigil, and poured the

cantents of the pot inta a cylinder of

with
enchanted gaommy marerial of maist black.

unglazed pottery, deftlv sealing s

While the stuff war inside it continued
to secthe mudibly, although it had  been
off the fhire tor And 1his
ju1 be bote with exireme caution as he

WMe  tiMmc.
turned the immenae iron kev in 1he cel-
lar doar.

The sky was a starless void when be
entcred inta the street, intent upon his
mission, A+ he hurried throagh 1he si-
Ient vity, accompanied only by bis sha
dow, a aucceasive lifting of vapot-mists
revedled the moun of ashen hlue, but it
The air
wis chill mnd in ceaselers motion, faintly
disturhing his ctimson robe.

was quickly obscured again.
His foot-
seps echocd hollowly upon 1he paving,
and he telt thul cveryone must surely
hesr himi, but he was not accosted. A
lune pedecitian abroad for oo good pur-
pote emerged from the mist shruptly,
but passed Voloar unsceing and soon was
the
was very iate now, and he was relieved
when he approscied the central part ol
the vity with the cylinder beneath his
arm, for it wai increasingly beavy and

lase in last-pathering dimness. It

the contents unruly with new animation.

Soun he reached the bandsome marble
poal that was the center ol Zo und Ihe
marve] ol the three towns, bur which i
now but a faint indentation in the way-
ing grass,
snd he ler the thing in the urn slide
noiseleuly inio the pool. It

The water war very adll,

sank un-

hurryingly 10 the bottom, expanding,
more solid now, and drifted away in
the dimly-bidden water.  Whether it

: had maved of its uwn volition or wis
baree by a curreat, none but the in-

FAN 184

“scrutahle little man could have told. Val-

nar gazed alter i1, anid wpparently satis-
fied, departed.

He did not return r: his lodging, but
made directly fur the meuntsins upon a
stolen rogss which attained » remurkahie
ipeed ftor ity bulk. And while the fae
of the three citien moved slowly about
the pool, the magician traveled ceascless-
ly towards M:. Bortau. Alter the man
and his steed had approximated 1he near-
et peaks, they stapped, and Voinar knew
‘Cheretare  he
watched scarchingly 1he far dim mas
Nuoihing

watcher

ha was within  safery.
that was the grouped cities

could he discerned, hut the
knew evil furces wece at work, torces
none gould halt or evade save by direet
flight, and who was, 10 wake the aleep-
ing tawns?  He chbuckled grimly, and
hoped kit pet mundal war nw
Then he
way moaie slowly oward the erags of

Baoriau,

within

the daomed area. made his

Duting this while the strange subsiance
prew and distended in size and weight
until it restlessly filled the large poar,
It bad ayqumed na “definite ahape, but
lite was unquestionsbly within the vam
prehensile tissuc that groped a1 the cdge
of im confinea. It wis as yet unsble
to relcase itsell and venture 1o scarch ol
food, but the time wm not distant. A
chance pedestrisn, with his molh-like
closk thst was of the type common in
thate days went slowly by and did not
fully realize what was bappening when
be saw the thing droolingty emerged
from the pool, The handred evil eyes
peered |oathesomely as it extended an
awful limh snd sefzed him, inient upun
the process of absorhing nutrition.

Nor was that (he end, for it roved
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the stieets unsated, growing, devouring
throughaut the night, and in a few hor-
rible bours had depopulated the cities
that were sa hostile to sarcerors |,
Volnar, it is told, went unto the hlack
ctags near Zath, though discreetly dia-
1ent from the inhabitants of that feario)
place, and with accult aid constructed
for himsell a castle of black stone n =2
very shart pericd, wherin he dwelt 1he
This
not long becanse of bls ungrateful crea-

remainder of his existence. wa

tion's sbnormal longevite end appetite.

GLEANINGS
by Louis C. Smith

A. Merrite's fsmily were believera
in that ancient custam of going to the
Bible for the name of each new arriv-
al  Sa when the future suthar of **The
Ship of lshear,”" *‘The Moon Pool,"
and thuse other famous s¢ience fantasy
classics was born, they rushed to the
Book. Over his defenseless body,
they arpued as to whether the infant
shauld be named Job, Herekiah, Jos-
hua, or Abraham. The Abes had 1.
Sa— A. Merritt. His parentage is
traceable back to the French Hupue-
nots-

And while on the subject of Merrin
—uwhen his **"Moon Pool ™ first appear-
ed, a responsible critic compared it fa-
vorably in style with the best of Poe.
We'll let Clark Ashton Smith have te
ont with Merritt far the 1itle “‘Edgar
Allan Poe, second.”

‘'] was once an industrious writer
of shor sturies,”” states H. G. Wells,
in a preface to his *‘Man wha Could
Woark Miracles,'' reprinted last year
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in (Golden Book. ‘I found that by
taking almoast anv incident as a starting
paint, | could arrive stastory.” Some
thausands of scientifiction lovers may
deplore the fact that he 18 no longer so
industrious. But Mr. Wells finda more
recreation nowadays in writing allegor-
ically of such things as the **Bulping-
ton of Blup."

Frank Owen, of whose stories it has
been said, ‘‘They arte like delicate
carvings in jade,’’ is a surprising man.
Contrary to cxpectations that would
hope to reveal him a mystical, quiet,
debonairly dreamy fellow, Mr. Owen
is *'pleasingly plump, ‘jolly, generous,
energetic, and voluminous in his wri-
tings. His wark ranges from children’s
storien 2nd poemy—fairy tales, storics
in church magavines — to novels of a
“sexy’’ tang, and finally right down
te our own back doorstep... and the
wonderful ‘‘Wind that Tramps the
World"' type of fantasy. In all, Frank
Owan has written well over 500 pub-
lished stories.

A very well-known author of shud-
dery weird tales once wrote:

"“Otis Adclbert Kline s a typical
writer—of the type of stories he writes.
Rather large, inclined toward embon-
point, always perfectly dressed, plea-
sant in manner, but with an undeniable
air of forcefulness about him, you can
easily imagine him performing some
of the things his characters do."

Woe are glad to hear, always, how
our favorite authors appear; we afre
moare happy when we find that the au-
thor 1s in keeping with the type of
story he turns out. It is disappointing
—and not a litle incongrous—ta read

{continued on page 191)
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SUPERNATURAL HORROR
IN LITERATURE

by H. P. Lovecraft
Part Eleven
{Copyright 1927 by W. Paul Coock)
V. The Aftermath of Gothic Fictinn

Mcanwhile., ather hands had not
been idle, <o that above the dreary
plethara of trash like Marguis von
Gross's “Horrid Mysteries,”" (179)
Mrs. Roche's “Childeen of the Ab-
bey,” (1798 Mrs. Dacre's *Zollo-
ya; Or, the Moor,”” (1806) zand the
poct Shelley's  schoalboy  cflusions
“Zastrozzi'* (1810) and *'St. Irvyne’
(1511) (both imiations of *‘Zoflo-
ya'') therc aruse many memerable
wrird works bath in English and Ger-
man. Classic in merit, and markedly
different fram its fellows hecause of its
foundation in the Qriental ale rather
than the Walpalesque Gothic novel,
it the cclebrated *‘History of the Ca-
liph Vathek™ by the wealthy dilectante
William Beckfard, first wnitten in the
Fiench language but published in Eng-
lish translation before the appearance
of the original. Eastern tales, intro-
duced to European literature carly in
the eighteenth century through Gal-
land's French wranslation of the inex-
haustibly opulent *‘Arabian Nighus,”’
had become a reigning fashion; being
uscd both forallegory and amusement.
The sly humour which anly the East-
ern mind knows how to mix with
weirdness had captivated a sophistica-
ted peneration, till Bagdad and Dam-
ascun names became as freely strewn
through popular literature an dashing
halian and Spanish ones were saon to
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be, Becklord, weil read in Eastern
rnmance, caught the atmosphere with
unusual receptivity; and in his fantaa-
tic volume refected very potently the
haughty luxury, sly disillusion, bland
cruelty, urbane treachery, and shado-
wy spectral harrar of the Saracen spir-
it. His srasoning of the riduculous
seldom mars the force of his sinister
theme, and the tale marches anward
with a phantasimagoyic pomp in which
the laughter is that of skeletons feast-
ing under Arabesque domes. “*Vae-
hek ™" in a 1ale of the grandson of the
Caliph Haroun, who, tormented hy
that ambition for super-terrestrial po-
wer, pleasure, and learning which an-
imates the average Gathic villain or
Byrunic hero, (essennially cognate
types) is lured by an evil genius to
seck  the subtereancan throne of the
mighty and labulous pre-Admite sul-
tana in the hAery hallz of Eblis, the
Mahomedian [Jevil. The descriptions
of Vathek's palaces and diversiuns, of
his scheming sorceress-mother Cara-
this and her witch-tower wath the fifty
ane-eyed negrenses, of his pilgrimage
to the haunted ruinsg af Istakhar (Per-
sepolis) and of the impish bride Nou-
tonihar wham he treacherously acquir-
ed on the way, of laakhar's primori-
dizl towers, and terraces in the burn-
ing moanlight of the waste, and of the
terrible Cyclopean halls of Eblis,
where, lured, by glittering promises,
cach victim is compelled ta wander in
anguish for ever, his right hand upon
his blazingly ignited and eternally
burning heart, are triumphs af weird
colouring which raise the hook to a
permanent place in English letters.
No less notable are the three ‘‘Epi-
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sodes of Vathek,”' mntended for inser-
tion in the tale as narratives of Vathek's
fellow-victims in Eblis* infernal halls,
which remained unpublished through-
out the author’s lifetime and were dis-
covered as recently as 1909 by the scho-
lar Lewis Melville whilst collecting ma-
terial for his “*{.Me and | .ctters of Wil-
liam Beckford.""
lacks the cssenntial mysticism  which

Beckford, howes er,

marks the acutest form of the weird;
sa that his tales have a certain know-
g Latin hardness and clearness pre-
clusive of sheer panic fright.

But Beckford remained slone In his
devotion ta the Orient. Other Writefs,
closer 16 the Gothic waditton and o
Eurvocan life in generzl, were con-
tent 1o {allow more faithfully in the
lead of Walpole. Amang the count-
less producers of terrar-literature in
there times may be mentioned the U-
toptan econumic thearist Willlam€iod-
win, wha followed his famouy but nan-
supernatural * Caleb Williams'' (1794)
with the imtendediv weird **St. Leon”
179 10 which the theme of the el-
wir of life, ax developed hy the imag-
inurysecret arder of **Roticrucians,””
i» handled wuh ingeniousness if not
with convincingness,
This element of Rosicrucianism, fos-
tered by a wave of papular magical in-
terest exemplified in the vogue of the
charlatan Cugliostro and the publica-
tion of Francis Barrett's ' The Magus®*
(1801}, a curious and compendiua
tredtise on occult principles and cere-
monics, of which a reprint was made
as lately as IBYG, Agures in Bulwer-
Lytton and in many lare CGothic novels,
especially that remoie and enfecbled
posterity which mragpled far down in-

atmospheric
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to the nincteenth century and was re-
presented by George W M. Revnolds
“Faust and the Deman’” and * " Wag-
ter and the Wehe-\Wolf."" "'Caich
Williams,"" though non-supernswral,
bas many authentic touches of terror.
It is the nle of a servant persecuted hy
a master whaom he has found guilty of
a murder, and displays an invention
and skill which have kept it alive in 2
fashion of this day. It was dramatised
a1 ""The Iron Chest,”* and in that furm
Gad-

win, hawever, was tao much the con-

was almost equally celebrated.

scious teacher and prosaic man of
thought ta create a geouine weird
Mmasterpiece.

His danghter, the wife of Shelley,
was much more successful; and her
inimitable  “'Frankenstein; or The
Meadern Prometheus”’ (1817) is one
of the horrar-classics of all time. Com-
poved 1In competition with her hus-
band, l.ord Byron, and Dr. Juhn Wil-
liam Palidori in an effort ta prave su-
premacy in horror-making, Mrs. Shel-
ley’s *'Frankcnstein® was the only one
of the rival narratives 10 be hraught ta
an elaborate completion; and criticism
has failed 1o prove that the hest pans
zre duc to Shelley rather than to her.
The novel, sumewhat tinged but scur-
cely marred by moral didacticism, tells
of the artificial human being moulded
from charnel fragments by Viceor
Frankenstein, a young Swiss medical
student.  Created by its designer “'in
the mad pride of intellecruality,”” the
munster possesses full intelligence bu
owns a hideously loathsome form. It
is rejected by mankind, becomes em-
bittered, and at length begins the suc-
cewsive murder of all whom young
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Frankenstein laves best, friends and
famify~ It demands that Frankenstein
create a wife for it; and when the stu-
dent finally refuses in horrar lest the
warld he populated with such maons-
ters, it departs with 3 hideous threat
"to be with him on his wedding night.’
Uipun that mighe the bride is strangled,
and from that time on ¥Frankenstein
hunts dawn the manster, even into the
wastes of the Arctic. In the end,
whilst seeking shelter on the ship of
the man whao 1ells the story, Franken-
stein himaelf is killed by the shaocking
ohicct of the search and creation of
his presumprous pride. Some of the
scenes in ' Frankenstein'' are unfor-
gettable, as when the newly animated
monster cnters its creator’s room, parts
the curtains of his bed, and pazes at
him in the yellow moonlight with wa-
tery eyos— " 'if eyes they may be call-
ed.”" Mn. Shelley wrote other novels,
including the fairly notable ‘‘Last
Man;"" but never duplicated the suc-
cess of her first effort. [t has the true
touch of cosmic fear, no matter how
much the movement may lag in places.
[)r. Polidan develaped his competing
idea as a long shor story, ** The Vam-
pyee;' ' in which we behold a suave
villain of the true (Gothic or Byronic
type, and encounter some excellent
passages of mark fright, including a
terrible nocturnal experience in a
shunned Grecian wood.

{ Contiuurd next manth )

FAN

BOOK REVIEW

by Hob Tucker

BLACK MOON by Thomas Rip-
ley it 2 thrilling, weitrd book of voo-
doo worship and adventure that should
please any weird fan. ‘The author
knows vuodoo, and voodeo worship-
ers, and he muost ably presents it in

this stary.

The story concerns a young man of
New Yaork City, whao is called to San
Cristobal, an island off the coast of
Haijti, by a mysteriously worded mes-
sage, to the effect that the life of his
sweetheart depends on his coming.
Of course he poes, and 1n immediate-
ly plunged up to his neck in mystery

and adventure.

His skirmishes with the voodoo'ers
and his eventual discovery that his
own is the virgin queen af the vao-
doo worshipers prove thrilling. He ia
beset by two villains, so tn speak.
Both his sweetheart, and her father
make severzl attempts upon his life,

after he makes the discovery.

The only criticisms of the book,
are two, which even the most casual
The

story, and one of the charcters, are

readers will notice at once.

altogether to  “‘silvery”” and to
1

"“cool.
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NECROMANCY
by Clark Ashwn Smith

My heart 15 made a necromancer's glass,
Where humeless torms and exile phantoms tcem;
Where laces of forgotten sorrows gleam,

And dead despairs archaic peer and pass:
Grey longings of some weary heart that was.
Possess me, and 1he muluple, supreme,
Unwildercd hape and star-emblazoned dream
O1 questing armies. .. Ancient queen and lass,
Risen vampire-like from vur the warmy mold,
Deep in the magtc mirrar af my hean

Bchuld their perished beauty, and depart.

And now, from black aphelions {ar and cold,
Swimming in deathly light on chame] skies,

The cuormuus ghosts of bygone worlds arise.

THE UNREMEMBERED REALM
by Robenn  Nelson

Nameless ! that unrcn:cmhcn-d realm of the temparal univesse
Which tlte sundry gods have shghted 1o complete:

I'bene uzure ice-peaks thrive and wane in wild exulr,

And shift their frebzing heights in iremulaus umult;

I'he wan ice-furms are vanished creatures fost in time.

Nameclesst that unremembered erealm of the temparal universe
Which dhe sundry gods have slighted to complete:

I'hete the youthiul moon (s like a fount of living Hame;

Fhe eldern sun maoves in 2 clique of pallid, dying mist;

Dark hirds tlow endlessly 1o turn the dasvn to amethyst;
When moon and sun and birds are gone the dead make fires
In recking, foul-swepg skics ahove the preat ice-apires,

And view the cald-fraught land with last and mad proclaim.
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Ebony and Ash

(A Tale of Three Wishes)

by Richard

The city lay siricken, in these strecu
where once the carnival bad passed 1o
the sound of lute and hautboy, now
masquers of another sort held reign, gray
and black-
The houses, sa short a

Pestilence, and livid Fever,
booded Death,
time ago bedecked with sweet-scented
garlands and precious stuffs, stond blesk
and shuttered above the echoing atreets.
Inside the people crouched, with saring
eyes and hands that rrembled. No more
did sung or dance iantwstic make hrighe
their chambers; pruyer and lasting rather,
*«Sackcloth and
ashes,”" had the gray-robed friars thun-

penance lot thelr sina,

dered for many a year, and now were
thelt warning proved indeed,

Buy thete were thase who,  having
made a jest ol life, would mock cven
at Demth himsclf. In tall painted cham-
bers they feasted, where peacocks stalked
emerald and zmethys: on marble fAoors,
while the hanithed Aute and bautboy
murmured solfily, and great candles gut-
Wine
and jewels and the white hreasts of wo-

teted away into perfumed ruin,

men against the pall af darkness outside.
When the least was ended the guesta
departed each o his bhome, hiding his
fice in a cloak nor looking to right or
to lefr.

Bur thete were three, preatly favored
by forwne, who lett the {east boldly and
Floran,

uoalraid, Marius, and Lean,

FAN 189
Ely Morse
frtends from childhood, scoffers who

feared oothing of the dunk and noiromme
sreets.  With linterns of hommered bras
in their hands and sevards girded at evaist
they sct out, singing e love song, u sug
ared trifle more hefitting to some pleach-
ed allcy than to this secthing nighr,
They had gone but a short way betore
they cameapon an sged crone who {echly
leaned beside an empty pedestal. A
thowsand years acemed lined within the
wrinklcs o) Yier face, but ber cyes were

young.
Bi i stop she cried that she,
who eve: %eved bold youth, would grant

to cach one wish if such be thould choose
to ask of her.  Belicving her mad, yet
willing to humor the fances of a disord-
ered mind, they wished. Florisn spoke
ficst and begged that all the wealth with-
in the teeming world be his.
next bespoke the fairest of women for

hiz love.

Moarius

Leon last, and hesitating—
saught bappiness to be his boon. Then
laughing they passed op, and ceming to
the squuic, patred, cach fur bis home.

the

Flotlan went awiftly, for now

moon lay hldden Irem the earth and
datkness rode upon the sir.  But 10an
he ntedst mum atop —some vast bulk

stopped his pace. Holding bis lantern
bigh ita gleam came back a thousandioid;
from gold and sitver and gems heaped
bigh until they seemed to threaten Hea-
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ven itsell.  Falling upon his knees Fla-
visn bathed his hands and arma within
this precioun fiood, and
bhandtuls the

But now there was within his grap

thtew brighe

sgains! crouching nighe.
something which seemed ta whisper of
tinistet impos, and as the dancing rays
fell clear upon it he ahricked and threw
With
face be Hed, but as he ran, throngh ev-
sped, while

shuddesing pain wor In every member.

it 1ar away — s skull, stricken

ery vein a awitter racer

And 1he lips of Fever twinted in a jag-

ged grin,

Now the moon tare from her web of
shidows and drew strange patterns over
tooftops and  cobbled - ways,  Marius
beho!ding

a face of beauty such is found

ttepped  short, al in open
window
in dreams only, and then but seldom,
Leaping trom the eitcet, Marius grasped
the mill.  She made no vutery nor mur-
mut even when he caughbt her in  his
and  kissed her

She smiled cver, while *rom between

arms curving mouth.

ber lips thete crawled a bloated worm.

And Pestilence ‘aughed sloud.

Bot Leon lay quict and forever il

in the great squarc, with two curs war-

rying at hls feer,
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A DISEMBODIED SHADOW
{A True Experience)
by Kenneth B. Pritchard

Everynne has seen shadows, bur I'1]
wager that there are exceedingly few
who have seen the kind | did, beside
those who were with me at the time
it happened.

You have read weird stories of sha-
daws, or of people who cast none.
What | am about to relate is true; |
have witnesses ta prove ir.

It was ewilight of 2 summer day in
the vear "27 or "24. Our linla group
was gathered in the rear of our homes
—we called it the back yard, though @
was composed of rnadways. We weore
talking and the stars began 1o peep out
of the skies. The street lamps began
10 plow, and the windows of the sur-
rounding houses began to shaw lighes.
And thus, the stage was set.

Qur cyes wandered.  Abuut fifteen
feet away lav a large shadow

It was mzinly because of iis size that
I thought it might have heen caused by
a friend of mine sitting by a window
in a nearby huilding. | became curi-
ous; thinking ! could atiract his arten-
tion sa he would come and join us, 1
walked to a point of vantage. There
was no one by the window, yer the
shadow persisted in remaining!

Upon loaking funher, betng fully
aroused, I could find no cause for i
existence. There was no possible, or
probahle source of blocked light, 1
did not forget the sun, the stars, ar the
sky itvelf. | found no flaw; the hea-
vens and all ordinary light were nor-
mal. But there was ashadow covering

(continued on page 192)
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FAMOUS FANTASY FANS

No. 4 Raymond A. Palmer

An indomitable will and couragre
has carrted Raiymond A. Palmer, or
Rap as he vigns his well-liked column
ih Famtasy Magazne, \heough rials
and tribulations that would have sap-
ped the strength of ardinary men. It
was the organizing genius of Rap that
staricd the Science Correspondence
Club, and it was his puiding hand tha
brought it to a success. When he was
contirmed at a sanitarium he was forc-
ed to give up his actuvities, and found
the organization run down during hix
absence, when he returned. It it he
who 15 again building the International
Scientific Association to a position it
ence held.

He 15 the chairman for the Jules
Veme Prize Club, and President af
the International Scientific Association
and his free hours are filled with the
dewils of managing these two argani-
His working has been con-
tincd, by the depression, to writing
stories.

Now, at the beginning of his weit-
ing carcer, he is slready recognized
as sn author who will reach the high-
est pinnacles of the field. His work
hav been praised by lcading science
fiction critics as heing amung the out-
standing stories appearing today.

Recently, he scems destined to ac-
hieve additional sucecess in the field of
radio continuity writing. He is now
warking on a Western akit on a year's

Zatiuns.

contract.
He 1 active as a member of the

" Fictioneers,”" an organized group of

authors in Milwaukee, South Milwau-
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kce, Wauwatosa, and other Wiscon-
sin cities,

Counts among his {riends members
ol every race and every country of the
world.  His latters fill many large
packiny boxes.

Is the author of **The Time Ray
of Jandra,"" *"The Symphony ef
Death,"" "“The Man Who Invaded
Time," ""Dimension Doom,"" *‘Fa-
cape {from Antarcrica,”” ‘‘The Vor-
tex Waorld," and “The Range Rid-
Riders""Cradia skit), besides many un-
submitted stories. He has submitted
nothing for a year hecause af the con-
ditiou of the markets,

Gleanings -

(continued from page 184)
a thrilling, mile-a-minure, blood and
thunder adventure tale, with a death
by violenice tu eveey page, mnd then
find that 1he author is a meek, mild-
manticred, diminutive fellow who fears
to yu oul alone ue night and hag never
expericnced a more exciting adventure

than falling down in the batheub!

Where is the eredit so justly due
Sir H. Rider Hapgard, one of the
urcatest of the authars of fantastic ad-
venture fiction?

His tales of mysticism, ancient rites,
and lost peoples of the dark continent
are marvels of weird adventure uand
ingenious plat.  His character, Allan
Quartermain, is an adveniurer aof the
rarest type.  His native witch doctors
are feal cnough to step badily out of
the pages and cast 2 malignant spell.

Have you cver read his *'Peaple of
the Mist,”" **When the Earth Shook, "’
“King Solomon's Mines,'’ *She,"
“Marion lIale,” “Moarming Star,"
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‘*Alan and the Ice Gods,”' or any ol
the other two score novels penned by
this prolific Englishman! It is a living
expetience to read “‘Peuple  af the
Mist."" It is a happy day when you
travel into ancient l":zy:;t thraugh the
pages of *‘Marning Star.'" It is an
event tn read any of Happard's warks

He ranks with Wells and Vemne.

A Disembodied Shadow

{continued from paga 190)

an area of from 10U ta 150 square

feet.

The others gave it up. We could
draw no satisfactory conclusion. I can
tell you thar it was an cerie feeling 1
had in observing a disembadicd sha-
dow My mind went riot with
thoughts of time travellers, visitors

from space, etc.

Since then, I have tried to think of
it @8 being caused by a kink in an
otherwise clear atmosphere; but my
reason seemi to tell me differently,
What was it! What strange thing
had occurred chat evenir.{'g? ‘Was this
planet of ours visited by some hall-

seen beings from another world?
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ADVERTISEMENTS

Rates: ome cent per word
Minimum Charge, 2§ cents

Back Numbers of Tht Fawidany Fanm:
Scprember, 20 cents {only a lew [eh),
October, November, December, lanuary,
February, Mareh, April, May, June,
July, 10 cents each,

CLARK ASHTON SMITH present
THE DOUBLE SHADOW AND
OTHER FANTASIES—a houkler con-
taining & half-dozen imaginative and at-
mospheric tales—atories of exotic beauty,
horror, terror, atrangeness, irony and
satire.  Price: 25 cents each (coin ar
stampe). Also a amall remainder of
EBONY AND CRYSTAL.~—a bock of
prose-poems published = €2,00, redueed
to §1.00 pct capy.  Everything senr
pontpaid,  Clark Asbion Smith, Auburn,
California.

IMPORTANT! Many subseriptiens to
THE FANTASY FAN expitc this fall.
Yeur: @ probably one of them, DON'T
lorget to send in your mew subscription
if you want THE FANTASY FAN 1o
cantinue publication. EVERY DOL.-
LAR COUNTS!
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