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EDITORIALLY SPEAKING.
e otk ke ok Ao sk R R R ok
i with this 1 but aside f 2
THE SECOND YEAR with this issue, but aside from a few
extr:cgigﬁ B;ﬁTﬁaﬂﬁg no particular effort to celebrate. Fancy anni-
Tersary {esues are all right for fanzines which come out more frequent-
ly, but it would be silly to make a great to-do over a mere four issues.
However, 17 The Acolyte is able to continue for that long, I guarantee
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6. TO THE DAEMON
Tell me many tales, 0 benigr”al ficent dae; but tell ¢
s malefioen mon, ell me non
that I have ever heard or have even dreamt of otherwise thap obsourely
or infrequently. Nay, t6ll me not of anything that lies between the
bourns of time or the limits of space: for I am a Little weary of all
recorded years and oharted lands; and the isles that are westWard of
(athay, and the sunset realms of Ind, are not remote enough to be made
the abiding-place of my oonoeptions; and Atlantis is over-new for my
thoughte to sojourn there, and Mu itself has gazed upon the sun in
geons that are too reoent.

Tell me many tales, but let them be of things that are past the
lore of legend and of whioh there are no myths in our world or any
vorld adjoining. Tell me, if you will, of the years when the moon was
young, with siren-rippled seas and mountaing that were zoned with flow-
ers from base to summit; tell me of the planets grey with eld, of the
vwrlds whereon no mortal astronomer has ever looked, and whose mystic
heavens and horizons have given pause to visionaries. Tell me of the
vaster blossoms within whose oradling chalioes a woman could sleep; of
the seas of fire that beat on strands of ever-during ice; of perfumes
that oan give eternal slumber in a breath; of eyeless titans that dwell
in Uranus, and beings that wander in the green light of the twin suns
of azure and orange. Tell me tales of inconceivable fear and unimagi-
neble love, in orbs whereto our sun is a nameless star, or unto whioh
its rays have never reached.
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