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Prophetlc poetry is not an escape but a challenge,

not g day-dreem but 8 blue—-print, not the Zwan-3ong of an ‘.D

' Dawn-3ong of the New -
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3 Lilith _Lorraineg, Asgoclateg, Ztanton A
G%%%ggtgngngug%é%?nghorn%. Sponsoreg by Ehe Avalon wWorld Arts
Academy,Rogers, Arkensas. _ﬁl.OO per yr. 30cts per copy. (Fimal No.)

R L e S L L e R
CHALLENGE WILL MERGE WITH DIFFERENT

p : Y nd not oni ‘he first year of oyr pub-
{ ggt g%sb& sg%rngig%g%cgpagnaeseparate e%tig . Woe ha%e gecgdeggo

merge HALLTNGT with our gseven-year-old "slick" publication DIFFERENT
for the followlng reasons: :

l. Although we hed intendedto igsue ZHALLENGE in printed form at the
end of its first year, we find that pyramiding printing ard postal rates
meke thet lmpossible. We have discovered to many rising poets and dev-
eloped go meny more through CHALLENGE, thet it would not be falr to them
to continue to publish their work in mimeographed form. Therefore we
heve decided to give our hest CHALLZNGT POET3I the ogportunity to sub-
mit to 2 magazine of long established stending in the literary world,
one that offers wide opportunities for broadcast, reprinting, book pub-
llecetion, prizes,contects and, other professional opprortunities. We want
all of our THALLENYT POZTI %o bezin serding their work to DIFTERENT.

The standards are gomewhat higher in crafsgmanship reguirements, btut
gclence-fictlon poets have the arester vision, and we wlll give them
speclial sttentlon in the way of revislon suzwestions,

2. e Intend to use more and more science-fiction prose in DIFTIRENT
and this will bring your work not only to the 2ttention of poets and

lovers of noet but to a very wideprose-readinr audignce who have teen
clamoring for fﬁe poe%ry denigd theg in most science-f?ction macazings ,e

It wlll 21so brine your poetry to the attention of the international
rerding audience 2lrc~dy attr.ctedby the globel scope of DIFFERENT.

IF YOUR 3JUB3IRIPTION EXPIRZT TITH THII IISUE: We hope that you will
gubgcribe to DIFFEREINT. DIFTERENT becomes 2 guarterly with the Tumme r
number off the vress Mey 1, &4nd 1ts rate is 52,00 per yesr, or 31.00 for
gix months. Glve it 2 _six months (two issues trial), anyway, and you
will never regret it. Tingle copy fifty cents.

IF YOUR 3JUSECRIPTION DOT2I NOT. TXPIRT WITH THITY II3UE you will get

ONT copy of DIFTERTNT for every-cowxvof THALLENGT which you will miss.
This wlll te culte 2 profit on the 31.00 which you have pgid.

JIF YOU 4RT ALRTADY 4 JUBIIRIBIR TO DIFTERENT 4% “JELL 43 TO GHALLENGS,
Ae Will extendyour subscription to: DIFFERTNT by as many coples ag are
already coming to yow on CHALLENGT. "e know you wonIt object to thig
prOfit .

TO OUR EXCHANZEI: "We hove boen most grateful to the fanzineexchanges
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; S 2gazlines and adsg. Yo shal} continue ‘to.
gi&?aﬁggmoﬁﬁ gg;gzingdggrmy6uriregarﬂlesq of the differunce in pro-
duetion gcogte and gubscription ratay. 3ut we c¢an advertivefor you
oNly onece a year, Eeaausc'adver1131ng rung up our gecond clags r?tes.
TIERIICRT, if you will give ug a PIVS LI tynewritten ad_in eazh of
your 1ssuss, we will vive you 2 fiye line, half column widtn @dd ONGE
A YEAR, PLUZ an exzhange of oup magszlret'or yourg, Faip anough?

Jut PLEAIT sand us this ad and REAIUZ I thig sorving 2nd ?LT;EE ggc%pﬂ
SHnTr | 4 ~ ‘o 5 - ¥ ‘ - ‘Fars -~ o b bl 0 G 18 0 Ve
Séafs“aﬁﬂ %ﬁ?dfia%t? cchgiggég}n%otBgoﬁﬁgg'gé?gér;fi%d??%trcugnﬂ 0
SLeourdgs riging authors we 100, onarnte ot 2.103s. W reurct thaot
&€ oartain nroportion of the fanzines who requcsted to CxChange with us,
and whrcse 24 wghave run hove failed to pun ours. rhis may bec due to
overcight or overwork, and Lord knows we unier-tandthat, but wa't you
k1adly choek up end see if you have run our add and if wehaveo run
yours. e ghall gladly corroct any oversichtse,

IEMIMBER AT30 that DIFTERINT I3 UsING ONLY FANTAIY AND SSIENCE gIJTION

IN 172 sepgy DIPARTVENTD . . Plesse write us for our re wirements before

Submittirq scioﬁéfmfiction }gorian,«%3r whicﬁ we areq&ecggefy in ghe
3l 2tocunh wa car . only 31 Vard. But ve arg trvins

£ tgginafﬁ{ugg}dgghgzé E%YthSyfl%?30an?ga“new tcghniqucs-tﬁag -

the rs5dine public are elamorineg for and thet many editors, hidobound

by the treditions of the rag, 1lgnorec. ‘"hile thevay is low, wetake in-

finite peing b helping you to make yourwork 2cceptable aither to ug or
to mewazines who ¢2n mnay hotter. 3Jend a stamped, addresgod envelopa

with sufficiept recturn rostoac with g~ch submiseion of booms or stories,
and with @3ch letter, unlesgs you ars a fellow-sufferer,l mean e¢ditor.

SHALLIIGT I NOT J%AD BUT H4 S INTERTD A LARGT LIFT. LOOK FOR IT IN
"THT NEXT DIFTERTNT , Address 211 lotterg and make out g1)] checks and
monaoy orders to DIFTIRTNT, RO3IRI, ARKINTAZ,
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2tenton 4.70blontz
IPACE TRIVTLER

Out of some brisht zroon 1slc in luminous spasce
wardererfound Qur planet, in tho night

Of numb Doecembor ' g wide, new fallen white,

here gkelcton trege, in the slcet-widn's embraco,

Twigted snd rodnGdesss Low in a 8qu2lling vlace

Of ice, urder » blue-domod glacial holght, '
Fonth-lone he lingcred, gighing for the glight
or necsting birds ang gomo faint turgzeoning groce.

Then, when nude howling Merch wag young and raw,
i He 1ift-q nisg wings, and soucht the Stars again,
' And mourncd, "I waipteq lonz,alag ¢ ag say
It's always wintaop in the world of men '"

While, sti1] uneecen, the 1ive ap Welled below,

’nd crocus golden thrust bones h the snow, '
"?*-.‘T--l‘-!"?‘€'--i:-e"-!H'--S'-3'-:‘-!’{‘-:“-."-!‘1-?’-‘ H -!'i’.t."-if'-:.‘*#*s".-."i‘-:"-i'--."-."-"f.’a"-?'-é'-."-,"-;‘f"i?'ﬂ'-.“-i:#.' -"-:.'-.'-.'-if-.“.--?‘-."-:'-i'-."-5'-:'1!6’%%!--!.‘-%*'!1'
AVALON B00K?: LET TY% PATTERNJ BRTAK, coppleto boetical works of Lilith
Lorraine in & 4o luxe 306 ba@za format, pronounced by woll known critics

as "suoerior in crafstmensghip and runrine the gamut’ fronm Poesque erri-
nesgs to devastotimg gatirc on modern eviig. 33,00, :
LA%%%CPGQLIXQNEINﬁgibg H?Tie}lqugayd giggogfsggg% skgécgfgr»gslife
4 2 - -~ ) ¥, L b -4 ©

P Q 8n reatiirc F?om grg arus o) cfurcg 15 this *ﬂsﬁe.50¢i

utiful Printea trochurc of the oxotie and unusul
50 cents,

N LI

ooens by Byvelyn t
'HARACTTR 4~ATNzp ing the corneratone ofporsonality for the
S mpm o "y Porc .
} arﬁéﬁg?'§2t§d.Loﬁgnggﬁ?’arﬁftic text an 4

H&u
Skt O
=



Tmill 3 .Thommngon

TWO IMARTIAN JOLITUIESD -

llartisn Dugk

”5‘"1f‘t6ﬁ§fher 4h ‘the dusk of Mars,

Lonely and silent <liding overhe~d ‘
Two sllver-moone sre logt among the stors -
e wigsh it were the mellow moon instead
That . shone on Terra. ;

2ilhoustted cle

Aezinet the sapphire sky, they senm S0 nesr,
2ise 2ncient turrets, reared long years ego,
"Men Mars was younz, untouched by ace and’ snow;
"en crimson-petaled pagsion klogssoms crew

H¥leh on the mount~ing, fed by norninq dew

ird oolden surghine - |

~Now the flowers cre =ore,

‘nd on the hillside froaty ¢lamond stars

Sparkle 1n loy bloom - Time's cloelk ticks on -~
Now you'and I are here on hounted Mars.

e 11

Yaunted Towers :
If those tronze-carven portals should once more
3wirg wide, 2nd the strong tresd of marching men
Re-echo on tUHe tesgsellrted floor

Of trlood-red Mertion m2rble; if a2gein
The long lost host of werriors should rise
In armored ranks against the 21ien foe-

With tall grave queens to wave the lagt coodbyes
And scatter attared leaves, where now lies 2nowv...

e would not gee them vagg; no mortﬁl eye
ZJould heor to view them -~ in the purnle duak .
They come en’ go, dimensionless, 2 husk
Devoid of substpnce a2s they seek in v-in

The once t211- towered eitlees of the ploin,
“hers over rust-red mounds chill! treezeg siah

Helen Reild Thage .
OUTZA3T O THE 2T4R3
Inert,he lay within the capsule shell

Thot fled Infinitles, 23 ligzht years streamed
Liouvescent d»y. 4nd while he glept, he dreamed
Of Lora. 30ft her hand in his. The snell

“hettered. He woke to his smell coffined hell,
Aind solitude. %lone in proereant gpsce,
Outcasgt of stars thoet tirthed no humen roce -
Hig cosmic thirst unslazked, unovenchshls.

He plunged 2 needle home, once more to still
The m2d seonic whirlina of the spheres.

"Lore !" he cried. A volce rong in hig ears:
"He does not kxnow the dreaminz from the real.”




Alan Donovan

Tmma

TELET30 WAITS

Now he gits muttering in his zave of ice
Teletco,upon whom the mountains fell

when the world tipped over.

Acrogs 2 floor of violet iss are gtrewn the bones

of all his oourt, 7leamine 1li%e tubeg of alakagter,
and here 2rd there 2 skull, polishad by cold,

that hes become an urn for drea?ful flowers,

flowers thet were his lasgt thoughts,

frozen 2g they strezamed from dyIng brains.

The white cloud of Telctgo's breath

shivers szmong the stems and petals till they walil

in smell staceato torrents; this and one other soumd
Maleteco hears,hes hesrd for sons,

the crecking of the #lacler,helf a world deep,

that 1s 4vis roof. He waits, his blue trorsverent hond
along the throne-arm whers the ice stalactites

have grown down to nierce his robs.

Telotco waits; what ere the centuries to him®

The earth will tip ageln.

Ring Daly
THT QUEST 13 UPYARD

4 ¥ot unpeopled 1and gomewhers in aspace

‘Beyond the renge of fire and cannon~-tall,

Too close to heaven for man-mede tombs to fall
‘nd spread oblivion on s peaceful rece,

iwalts the eager fast of man to trace

Its star-1it regions fres from carthly thralil,
"™mare roecket-flares con never heng 2 pall

Of emoke stovc his humble lodging place.

For m2n cannot too lone endure the shoalks
Of modern war,its erecd and gore and lust,

But ocuesting he méy chart the upward way,
Or “ound to garth m*y ¢211 uvon the rocks
‘nd cry In vein,or cho%e in stub-orn dugt
Ot atom bombs or roses thot laat day.

Dariell Dunay

I "RIT® THI FILLIRI

"en the book of 1ife 1s ended
Like ary corny thriller,

My migslion g9ti111 I must fulfill
I've got to writec the filler.

Goodbyc to 3i11 end 3¢ggie,

To Percy ad MeGinnig,

For Dariell must wait = gpell,
I've 7ot to write the finis.
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Michaol Wolf " Illustratoed by Dariel Dunay

The anace-men te'1 o gruegome tale in taverme of the stars,
About - hidden_ goddess thot was found on ancient Mang,
Within 2 puined city-atetc, helf choked with soamie ruat,
398lde 2 centuried water-way, a2g dry €8 planct-dust,

They found s erumbling p-rchment in the old aalaztic tongue,
The univargal langurze when the solar race.wss young,
When the intar-otcllsr cmnire flure the mizhty sced of msn,
Acrogs the roundiess vniverse to time's remotest sran.

he hauqhtx emplre shattered as gvery egvntce-men knowa
"ho finds 1ts arohives gcattored on every wind that blows,
Ard so they found the parchment in » clty where of olad
The Jystem's michtiest worriors waxed: arrogont anpd to1d,

Then Moars wee watorloss - thog read- and eve hove. wag losat,

There come 2 flame-souled zoddess from the «u T2 no men hogs erossed,
A golden zisnt 4mozon, tall se the loftieat sgire,“

7ho eank neck-deoen Info the s0il as through the sbéftest mire,
Then from her mouth the woter flowed ~sgrosg the thirstine plain
ind filled the deencst reservolr 1ike floods of silver rain.
And Merg took on » verdant 1ife beneath a cloudless sky,

"Tare no rain fell 2nd yet no streem was ever low or aArye

lfen worshipned 2t the3oddegs' shrine, until came one more bPold,

Who lklsged her gronite magsive lipg.....2nd then the 2ir arew ¢cold,
The miohty wate®s cenrsed to flow, the areot thirst toolr 1¥s toll,
The derk and awful *ramedy nloyed out Its dresifulrolis.

A spscemen told tho story when the tavern lights arew dim,

ind 211 the gtar-explorers drank deep and queetioned him,
"Yee,Yes, I found the goddess by the sneient water-way,

And the goddess emiled upon me 28 spirit smiles on clay.

I saw the water start to flow!...." am then, what did you do?"
"I g2y the water flowing, and thensss.I kissed hor too."




SLARK AZHTON 3IMITH
AVEIROIGNT

In Averoigne the enchantress weaves

eird spells that call a shangeling sun,
Or hale the moon of Hecate

Down to the ivy-hooded towers. )

At evening from her nightshade bowers

The bidden vipers creep, to be

The envoys of her maligon;

And philtres drained from tomb-fat leaves
Drip through her gilver geives.

In Averolgne swart phantoms flown

- From pestilent most ard stagnant lake
Glide through the garish festivel
In torch-1it cities for from time.
Thether for desth or birth, the chime
Of chengeless bells esouivocal
Clangs forth, while corven satyrs meke
With mouths of gullen, sombre stone
Unerding silent mosn.

In Averoigne abides the moge.

Jo deep the gilence of his cell,

He hears the termless Monerchies

' Thet walk with thunder-echoing shoon

In ironh castles poast the méon - -~
Fagt-moated with eternities:

ind hears the shrewlish laughters swell
Of Norns that plot the impested =ge \
And wers that suns shall wege.

In Averolene the lamia gines

To lyres restored from tombs entique,
And lets her colling tresses fall
Before a necromantic glass.

She sees her vein-drawn lovers pass,
Faintly they cry to her snd 211

The bele they find, the bliss they seelk,
Is echoed in the tarnished strings

That tell erchele thines.

Dzrlell Dunay
MERRY-GO-ROUND

~MeCerthy gald to Peerson,
When both were mildly drunk
Juprose in trensmigration
That I were torn a skunk?

Pearson told Mclarthy,
(It wasn't very nice),

Don't worry, for you can't be borm
The gsame thing twice.



“velyn Thorne

Dariell Duna

DREE-~NOOR~DRET

"o heard it mozning behind the moon
As our sgilver ships flaghed by, :
Ard the stars erew pale with the eoho
"Of that lost gnd lonely e 2
The ery of a thing fdrgotten

That never e2n hopo to die.

e agk%ed at the glitterirg spaceports

"Tell us what territle doom
Lics in that gylf of nothing,

Zobs from the timeless tomb,

< Where never.2 geed of &tar-dust

Hes burst into wan white bloom."

But none could give us the answer
Ti1V years from the alaxy,

4 b1inmd o0ld minstrel from outer spaae
Jat urder a coral tres

Singing hils songs for peltry coins,
ind "oné was of Dree-Noor-Draae.

"On,, Dree-Noor+Drece,the first of the oods, ..
Wag alone in endlegs 1ient

20 he bresthed the worlds 1ike bubhrleg

Yrom his laughing %ips; arnd bright

And dark 11iké arcé=t rounmd Jewels,

They floated from his sight.

"36 Drec-Noor-Dree strode after them

But their million ysers wag his day,

ind each world had crestdd its own dull god
QOf wood or stone or clay:’

And Dree was forgotten in all the worlds
He'd ereated for. his play. :

Now.ever he 1s .veyry old,

But the first god eannot die,

Zomewhore 1in the star-waste he gsorrows ot i1l --
I looked 2t the bell of the sky

Aind knew when we passed carth's moon agein

I would weep for that degolates ery.

181
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¢ JLEEP 20UNDLY
The saint 1les mouldering in his tomb, *
And dresms hils heavenly davn, CFar :
The lost soul 1lights hig flaming hell,
The 1ittle worme <new on. _

The mind 1ives on ard coannot d1ie,
Millenniume come and go, . -

Porhaps the world itself has dled,

3ut we 3shall never know. .




THE GOD-MEN
Vera L. Bckert

They ride their chariots with lightning steeds
Up through the firmamente... the avatars

Of worlds beyond our own. Egch god~man speeds
Aorosas the patterned orbit of thé stars.

Wa-are go 1ittle like them; who can say

When one of them might vanfure here and serd

4 message to his oomrades in the gra

Expange of sky with undisoovered end

And should they come, the god-~men, they would see
The wreckage of our ailties, where we spurned
The Proffered sanctiong of divinitg,

Ag Moloch smiled begidg the pyres that burned.
Then we, the war-mad mortals who remsined,
Would find our world subjJected to the rules

Of those whose mission here was pre~ordained
By One who tired of watohing human fools.

INVISISLE YEAPON
Orma MeSormick

The monaster gloated. Earth had fallen prey
To Jupiter's enslavement plan. Now he
Wag God of Terra humans muagt obkey

Hiz glightest whim. Experiments would gee
What dedth thoy feared the most, then all his rece

Jould join the agort of torture. Men were frail,
Not armor-clad 1ike Joviang, could not fage

Ammonlan liquid flameg or lava gcale.,

Firgt viectim of this "eakling horde was brought
Before the fiend with heavy~plated chest,

Then suddenly, the loathgome Lord wasg caught,

And paralyzed by means he never Zuesged.

The secret this young man of earth had found,

One thing no Jovisn sould withstard....was sound.

Lois T, Hendergon
THE QUSITION

Then I am bone and less than btone

Jcattered by the sea,
What waves will drum against the shore,
"het sand sift over me .

Will there be water, oobalt blue
W11l there be earth and sand,
Will there by anything at all

To cover my fleshless hand?

Or will a twisted horror lie
Naked to gea and gky?

W11l atom dugt drift everywhere
Degolate ang dry?



ROYETTA BOUVIER

THZ MOON IS RED

The moon is redtonicht; itz slender tars
Are ghrdow-mrrxed upon the frozen carth;

ind

green and limpid heng the Jaundiced stars.

Millenniums heove pessed egimee ony birth

Or death transpired: 2nd eons since the wors
innihilated everything ofworth.

The

wesrry plenet monned by avatars,

Tozre eriven grubs upon ites gwollen girth

And

And
The

JED IGARRICK

enowineg lytte pencil hideous scors.

green and limpid hong the jJaundiced stors,
moon 1is ged tollaht . e o0 s

ON THE VERGE

Through whot have I come to this verzec ¢
figh eyesq

and decompogcd dynemog

and o0ld worlds rotting

in 1lles and lechory

arc 211 behind nme.

Llght apllls out of the sky
in 2 terrible eracede
ond 211 the »2nked tlackness

treaks likz & horriecade
whoge la2st defendora

died 1n dcfenscof dorkness,

I heve 1lived zo long with darkncgs

Srawled through it on little anoke-foot,

dronk dacply of its block-rose wine

wropped itg liouid heir around ne

in the worm's dominions

klseod its 1lidlces eyeg in the leproug vwagtclands

Wntil -t last I hove come to the cdee of dorkness.

Fhell I teke snother lover?
Will the light te feithful,

I gtand on the verse
erd wonder.

Thils poem wos ingnired by the cortempl-tion of Dalitg

11lustr-tion, "On The Voraec!




JINGING GHO3ITI OF GANNYMEDE
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Li1lith Lorraine . Illustrated by Dariell Dunay

Hizh on the hills of Gernymede, heneoth the ashon moons,
Hronge fages drift with swirline gands 2bove. the ghifting duneg,
And a3 they float. obtove the moat, they sing their oursed tunes.

They sing the gonge of Gannymede who perlished in her powar,

The 2neient Jonzs her sirensg 3ane in her imperisil hour,

Those ranturous notes disd in their throsts before their love
could flower,

Tor doom a2me overp Gannymede in clouds of olawing dust,
That drifted 1in from outer space where ovil planets rust,
ind choked the sced of Garnymed: with dark and loathsome lust.

But still the songs of Gemmymede flost free upon the air,

ind still th~ maids of Gannymede are pPerilous oand faip,
ind men 1ie de-g who have not fled their nlnnet-circling snare.

¥cs, men 1le dead, the v-liant men, of ‘mony a gpace~command,
Mo dored the gsiren plonet that the Guardians have bonned,
Lie tightly WPADDEed op. orimiy tropned in shimmerine ghoawlg of sam,



Hugh J. 3mith
POIT AND IJIENTIZT

The poet looks at gterg znd zeez the avyeg

Of women, goddesses 2nd demons stand

Seside the throne of 324, in inky gltieg,

And sgits ard writes it with 2 poet's hard.
Sut on the drewire tosrd no hard moves free --
The pencil slides 2lone the ruler's 1line.
The poet wonders what the stars may be

nd telks of comets 23 he drints hig wine.
But’ tusy men with s!ide-rules ficure walghtsg
nd chonge mrasg-ratiog and gtrenathen “eams,
And checl: the tobler for the proner doteg --
The vost gits 2lone and dresms hig dreems.

The sclentists me'e 2 tiny splash of 1icht
'rd plough celestisl furrows in the night.

Clive Jackson
THE ZTXPLORERZ

Aird go, hour ~fter hour
¥rom the renked botteries of tukes,

The orzdurted throate of fire.

The =ilent incendescencs stresms agtern

Thrustine the chinire sharpnoged ship

ImpudentTIy =t the vold. ;

mtil 2t 128t it dwindles and 1s lost

In the silver-dusted moze of He2venls hanging gardeng,
ind etoring, stroininz Terthbound eyes

No longer c=tch itg f2dins 2l immer.

'Yh, now it's ocomne !"
"o, =@e therc....

Or ig 1t Just a gtapr?! !

'How brave they ore."-

2ut in thelr insulsted shell

The explorers ta%s no heed of fear Or couraze:

Thzy listen to the Yhinine turko~pumng

29 rezrded Zcott and Yantain Oates

Ligtered to their throtbing diesel sleds.

"Yeg,I think it mmet he tust 2 ster,
Jow trave, how very trove they are,

L11ith TLorreins
CYZLE
She planted eorth-flowers on the moon
Rooted’ in soil ghe erovcht from esrth,
“hey tloomed =bove the dorpw lacoon
With mushroom shapes of alien tirth.

Then spoke 2 moon witeh who with gter -
Deep eyes shut out her cold world's dearth
'Once when Qur space-shing trevelled far,
We planted moon-flowers on the =orth.




Edith Ogutsch
PINNACLE

The dawn breaks chill; the sirens shrill,
The robots start to bore ard drill.

The sounds into tﬁe bedroom creep
And rudely wake the man from gleep.

The rolling stairway takes him down
And rips his metal dressing zown.

The ford mechine awaitg his wigh
And starts to make his breakfast dish.

A met-1l arm slides from the well
And braces him, 23 he would fall.

Ard unseen lever holds the door -
A man steps out into the roar,

The robots' rhythmic clangor frees
4 host of newfournd harmonies.

Tor underndeath the robots' ward
The world has come to one accord.

The m2n obgerves the 2leaming steel,
The gpinning shafts, fhe humming wheel.

He gighs, moves on without a plan -
The earth's last lonely living men.

“Tlth nothine to anticipate
No future bound in chilg or mate.

No point at all in drawing treatn,
ixcept 2t last to welgome desth.

Yet orderly the structures rise
Tithout men's aid into the skies.

"That folly for the human drive,
70 build so well, yet not survive.

4 FATE WORIE THAN DEATY
Deriell Dunay

The'Judgs from far Arcturus,the planet of my birth,

"hen he had heard my nemeless crime,my nitiful defense,
Ignored my plea for mercy-decth and with no least pretense,

Pronounced his awful Judgement and sentenced me to Earth.



OLIVT V. APFLEGATE

THT 3IEARCHERY

The scarchers dig to no avail
And sift thc dust where night and day,

The geerchers comc, Now searchers a1l
To find one stonc that would botray
The plecc where thet breve city ley.

I know the gpot. I know it well.
And I could gpeak of wild dismay --
Of how thot mighty eity.foll.

How from the temple como a wail

Ag bronzo-skinncd meidens knelt to pray,
How rough' hends rent the temple velil.
Thon while they fled in disarray

The trembling moids woro borne away,

My own volec rosc ard thon a holl

Rang ovt 1in doom., It clanged a lay
Of how that mighty city fell.

And there are none to find the tr-il
To thet whitc shrine ~ to that far day
“There warriors marched in battlo-mail.
The c2rth hns fedon its docay,

And only vinos ~nd wild beasts gtroy
"There once thore rosc 2 citadel.

And pocts sing in roundclay

Of how that michty city fell.

Tho scorehers come to make, survoy,
But will not listen when I toll
Howthat grcat woll hos turned to cley
Ard how that mighty city fell.

Iacrelle E., Dinwiddio
TALK 3OFTIY

Walk goftly in this resting placo of the dozd
Let no horsh wod bo apcken
Thoy can hear it overhecod.

Here 1g pesacc.

Jave for the gong of the bird,
The gilonce ia unbroken;
Whigpers of tho dec~d, unheard.

Memorics,

Thecy reeoll the bygono ye-rg,

ind perenta, sister, brother,
Hope and 1ifc with 211 its fears.

They communc

In the stillness of the night,
Have gnecoch with one anothor,
Underground, gt ovt of sight.
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