A MAGAZINE OF THE BIZARRE AND UNUSUAL

eird Tales

REGISTERED IN US. PATENT OFFICE

Volume 34 CONTENTS FOR AUGUST, 1939 Number 2

Cover Design . . . . « -« « . « « « « « o . Vigil Finlay
lustrating “Apprentice Magician”

The Valley Was Still . . . . . . . . . Manly Wade Wellman
An eery talt of the American Civil War

Apprentice Magician . . . . . . . . . . E. Hoffmann Price
A whimsical weird story explaining why conjuring spells are all in dead languages

€Pawn . . . .+ « s+ « o o o o o o« « o P, Schuyler Miller
Nicholas Svadin, European dictator, rose from his bier to rule the world

Voiceina Veterans Ear . . . . . . . « . . . Gans T. Field
Verse

Thelittle Man . . . . . . . « « . « &« « . Clifford Ball
Anr odd and curious story about three strange murders

Return fromDeath . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bruce Bryan
A terrific experience of @ man who allowed kimself to be killed

The Fisherman’s Special . . . . . . . . . . H.L. Thomson
A peculiar listle tale of acerewolfery

The House of the Three Corpses . . . . . . . . Seabury Quinn
W hat weird statues stood guard over the grave of José Gutierrez and his wife?

GiantsintheSky . . . . . . . . . . . Frank Belknap Long, Jr.
An imaginative and astonishing tal: of super-beings from another ccomos

Dupin and Another . . . . . . . . . . . . Viscent Starrett
Verse

Almuric (End) . . . . . . . . . . . . Robert E. Howard
An amazing novel of the demon-haunted aworld Almuric
TheLaugh . . . . . . « « « « « « « « Richard H. Hart
That glumly cacchination told the dzamond-tfuef that his graveyard quest quas fruitless
The Totem-Pole . . . . . . . . . . . « . « Robert Bloch
A frightful horror was consummated in the Indian wing of the museum
MyTomb . . . . . . . . . . . . . . James E. Warren, Jr.
Perse
“I Can Call Spitits” . . « » o + « « « « « « . Virgil Finlay
Pictorial interpretation of a line from Shakespeare’s “Henry IV”
Weird Story Reprint:
The Fall of the House of Usher . . . . . . . Edgar Allan Poe
One of the most famous of chessic weird stories
TheGardensof Yin . . « « . « « « « «» « . H. P. Lovecraft
Verse
The Eyrie . . .« o & o v o o o o o o o « o o o o o
The readers tnterchange opinions

101
102
125
131
138
139

140
151
152

r— ——a

Published monthly by Weird Tales, 9 Rockefeller Plaza, New York, N. Y. Entered as second class matter September
24, 1938, at the post office at New York, N. Y. Single coples, 25 cents. Subscription rates: One year In the United States

and possessions, Cuba, Mexico, South Amerlca, Spain, $2.50; Canada, $2.76; elsewhere, $8.00. English Office:

Charles

Lavell, Limited, 4 Clements Inn, Strand, London W.C.2. England. The publlshers are not responsible for the loss of
unsolicited manuseripts, although every care will be taken of such material while in_their possession. The contents of
this magazine are fully protected by copyright and must not be reproduced either wholly or in part without permission
fromn the publishers. FARNSWORTH WRIGHT, Editor

Copyright 1989, by Weird Tales @ 178

COPYRIGHTED IN GREAT BRITAIN

WEIRD TALES ISSUED 1st OF EACH MONTH



L oice 1n a Veteran’s Ear

By GANS T. FIELD

I am the man yau killed. Had 1 been able,

I would have killed you first, that day we met

Between the shell-torn sty and ruined stable,

Rain in our eyes, shin-deep in mud and wet.

My broken trigger failed beneath my finger.

You smiled—and scowled, and raised your gun to me. ...
Yet, after twenty years, I mow and linger

Where your hot eyes, and yours alone, may see.

Lo, here I crouch, here in this shadowed corner;

I creep before you on this moonless way;

I mutter in this bysh; your breath is stilled.

You, from my murderer, have turned my mourner—
But, though you weep and name the saints and pray,

I shall remain. I am the man you killed.
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