
This iS'BiYPiZ, a PondeR^sS pM cation 
f^jr dh& HSdn APA-pon Friday, May kldn, .96? 
and Ross Chamberlain is labor'tously /la^ J, 
Scribb lin$ h ad- 73 Arlo Pci., Sdaden Island,MY

OUR STOW CONTINUES
>- OlaniDE (for thad r^e'Prhieess *navne , ZZe King having bee-.

-U So^euthai of adrac/i-hbiaPsf, Wd^/We /a^ewr&ZQueen s
romance.) raised a -fair pal^ dotard Hal /he Yowge<rt.

"Shkh" she reques-red. The candle she held fhdberecL v You’re H J. 
aren’f you ?"

vh/eH, yes.,." he began. ,
mermenf I saw youdhere in dhe cw pl aM dep— m'lhe.

audience chamber..." she said.
vMtj mame Halz bufo*"
'vI said to v*yseif, Yolande, I said..."
v| have dhese'two brodhevs, and... " ,

IS a suihor I wou/dn’i mind pressing -for wy hand.,.'

''These two brothers..•" ij i i i
" | saw righd au/ay ihai firm chin, Thad rail frame, Th ar 'Ohg golden 

hairj dhose y/iuscular arm^.-> "
"Their -na-me is ..."
K'Those deep eyes a^d synding lips../'
"Thais n-re all nighd"- I was dobo-headeel as a kid,
0 So I-fold -myse/£, Yolande, I've god do help-Jhad boy makeqodd 
"/icKialliy . bcdli '>ny br&fhers have dark hair.,."
She tA/aved her candle deprecadtngly."—or v^orde dodnar effect" 
'' Itj Tuuvig aboard our mavnes.,d'
'’z so I Thou^AT loughd-do cove and dell you aho^dYne.

Haj slZfded sl-Wly on hij ^ee ^kick ^as b 
T’^ed^ Reeling, and rybbed id surre^drc^ously - Yolande 
anyway. Oh. she sa,d Sra^d ap ,f Mou wanY fo. Needn1^

eco>mng sore ■fro’^ c<
Xyo)3 71 de "Hcdiced id

>1

be sc
t 1 • * 1 • t \ iq 1 । , j

Hal raised! hirnsel-f do his-bill heighd un~/f he looked
r t i t I ‘ 1a?..._«* x 1 I * ____ .1doiJ'n ad dhe eviobaTTring candle-lil- -fiyure o/TiePr'^oes^, who, 

Suddenly $dend; srepped back, holding dhe candle before her m 
both hands. Her eye? were wide a^d luminous in 7he flbkerrnj

T

"Ondbe o'Hier band," she faltered,"you way prefer io sir dou^n.
Hsl complied, easing hivrself c^dodne ed^e of~he raises pz.~ 

Ict adhere he had been sleeping* Yolanda bega-^ do pace h^ck



8LYP32
for* slopped,

'Wr quite Certain how ^O be^n, . < , ’
He looked encouraging^ bev, ^mt ]- lest ;ke da*.^ 

'Vj^SS, She coTTmixed st l?5T< ;
"NowHhe poin? o/^e Three hasks are Supposed

Ta be impossibly.' . J/*/ <
rial 'noddecf his <fbll&vrng her ss -^ough hecoere ©nTrawted, 

as she began to pace again, a
''Ho^ev'e^y’ she Luewrct cuia^ave of h'S ^courage/notfl,t^e^re 

"noH- GUd^e."
v U^y" he said, ujhy her hair and Y'aiHievrr floated so

liglrHy aboY her as she 'moved.
"Yom see,The King's Guild expressly forbids The seeing &f£>so~ 

Jufel^ impossible Tasks in cases like this. H tends to undermine 
respecrv ^for aM^on't^ or soyuedhitg, As th is hes just barely ad­
hering do the ^Ye&y^&yTT."

She sf-ood by the moonlit uinidoio gazing ocd 3d the Towers 
^'od battleme^rs cfdhe castle, and the stars beyond. A cool b'^M- 
breeze rafted at her hair, 3>icl her voice grew so-fd,

"Daddy's such an old dear, he hates -tothink I've grownup. 
Avid since Mama left us, I bi all he has/ Yom knouj hou? id is?'

Hal didn,TJ buY he vV3s>\t 3boorl' bo Itoi on. Ide Tnade 3 soc-inJ 
indicaTrng ‘Tq in parked t'c agYeemewd avid waited -for her do spea H. 
a^ai-n. She had stick a lovely soft voice. ,.

ike po>nd is rh st dhere is onlg one edihicn on gak velktrn cddke 
luorks of Tzsin Fun Hui..,in facr there is cndy oneedtian 0/ kind, 
7‘sivi Fun Hui Mas 3 mad'monk cd an ^asdem re unions S^<-~^ivcA 
denied ^elf-den'i a I a>nd believed in ‘fke UH'rmade. hi/iniT'j—iha‘ 3I 
khrn^js are separate and u>ire/a+<ed. I her idea of- rhe ulrnnaT? 
clchiere'nert tv as do perc&ivt? the absolute d Isum i~y of ihe^ 1 
! s'm |-un |4u' at/er^ipted to Set -forth m a y^cnct'^e'nT^I vJor.T / rie 
truth ofth'is view, and filled 'ninetg'&^ht Vallum volumes of- d^^V 
hundred fifk/Siv pa^es each ^>th c^plerel^ senseless characTep, ro 
prove »T. It i.vas coliile engaged ir>~th>s that a st^dsnt Mho haa ujasched 
him -fr'c^dhe begumiVig of b'S labors pointed out dhe fa^r- ins 1 /'^ 
Masker had '}}umbered &ach of Ais pa^es Cornsecufively> ujAerewpcn 
Tsm Mmi Aad, in a ractej set sail udfk all w.ed^- vohme^> 
in a psVnig boat -snd sailed &3stujard t^ardthe rising sun, mhere 
hevAus^- h'ave eiTher been burned to a crisp «m the womm^ , or 
■fallen off the ed^e of the eWorld. At rate hetvas never heard 
frer^ aga’n." (to BE'cwri’NUE0...tNFURiATtN'3, isn’t it!)


