July
1954

il

THE SURVIVOR . . H. P. Lovecraft & August Derleth 2
The very house itself did seem possessed.

MORE THAN SHADOW . . . o« . Dorothy Quick 22

“...where beauty has no ebb, decay no flood
—a land of Heart's Desire.”

NEVER STOP TO PAT A KITTEN Miriam Allen deFord 33

Because—you never know what’s going to have
happened the day before. yesterday.

WESTERN HIGHWAY (Verse) Clarence Edward Flynn 39

THE SIN EATER . - . G. G. Pondarves 40
A powerful novelette of possession and dual personality.

BEWARE OF VAMPIRE WOMEN (Verse) Patricia Burgess 77

g

THE GREEN HUNTSMAN . . . .« Dorothea Gibbons 78
Who knows what ghosts and legends haunt the woodland depths?
THE TREE OF LIFE . . . Paul Ernst 88

Was it legend that a green leaf could bring
back a life that had gone?

GUARDIAN . . . . e o o W. J. Suprenant 92

.+« the police captain was trying to find any human:
connection with the abominable horros.

PASSING OF A GOD . Henry S. Whitehead 101
Would the story be too outrageous, too incredible, to appear in print?

OFF THE MAP . Rex Dolphin 119
Of course, 1665 is a long time ago; can aught but legend survive?

THE EYRIE . 127

Published bi-monthly by SuorT STORIES, INC., 9 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N. Y.
W. J. Delaney, President & Treasurer, R. M, Cogan, Secretary. Reentered ag second-class
matter January 26, 1940, at the Post Office, New York, N. Y., under the Act of March 3, 1879,
Subseription rates: One year in the United States and possessions $2.00; two years $3.50.
Canadian: one year $2.25; two years; $4.00. Foreign: one year $2.30; two years, $4.10,
The publishers are not résponsible for the loss of unsolicited manuscripts.

D. McILWRAITH, Editor _
Copyright 1954 by WEmRD TaLES. Copyright in Great Britain, ﬂ@“’

Title régistered in O. S. Patent Office.
Printed in U. 8. A. Vour. 46, No. 3




v 2 S

J Tt T~ '

e iy, AT 29,78
R AR B!

YL I

THIS is a trai] that dusky war-
riors beat,

And brave explorers charting out
new lands,

And pioneers on ever-questing
feet,

And skin-clad trappers,.and fierce
outlaw bands.

Here walked the conquerors of
raging streams

And “frowning passes. on the
danger way.

Here walked proud men putsu-
ing empire dreams,

The makers of a mighty yester-
day.
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By Clarence Edward Flynn

It is no little thing this road to
know.

They were the mighty challenge
of an age

Who made it vibrant in the long
ago. '

In Time’s great tale it is a living
page.

History wrote in a heroic mood.

It is as though the legions of the
dead

Built some strange glory in the
solitude, )

A way of destiny for us to tread,




