WEIRD TALES

MAY

1940

WIND IN THE MOONLIGHT . . . . . Gretchen Ruediger 5
An Exquisite Fantasy

THE CITY FROM THE SEA . . . . . Edmund Hamilton 14
Good and Evil Spirits Survived on a Lost Continent

THE GHOST-WRITER . . .« « « « . Robert Bloch 35
The Keys Responded to an Alien Hand

KHOSRU'S GARDEN . . .+ . E.Hoffmann Price 46
Death and Eternal Spring Walked Hand in Hand

“THE GRAVES STOOD TENANTLESS” . . . Virgil Finlay 57
Pictorial interpretation of Shakespeare

A MILLION YEARS IN THE FUTURE (Part 3) Thomas P. Kelley 58
“The Moon of Madness . . . Said to Be the Very Birthplace of Time”

AWAKENING . . . . . . . . . . WilisConover, Jr. 87
Verse

BLACK WAS THE NIGHT . . . . Laurence Bour, Jr. 88
The Carctaker . . . Had Waited a Long Time

THE PHOENIX . . . . . . . . . Clark Ashton Smith 94

Verse

THE RED GIBBET . . . « . F.B. Ghensi 95
Both Hag and Nobleman Swung That Same Evening

THE AUTOMATIC PISTOL . . . . . . Fritz Leiber, Jr. 100

That Gun Was Morc Than a Little Human

THE SOUL OF RA-MOSES . . . . . John Murray Reynolds 111
A Goddess Plays a Strange Trick on a Collector

IT HAPPENED TO ME—Ken Gary, Alice Olsen, Caroline Evans . . 119
THE EYRIE . . . . . e .o 124

metter

o fice a 15 cents,

o W the “United sutc "und_pow extra
s Lavel, Limited. 4 Clements Tnn, S re not
in theie

i

Vol. 35. No. &

YSINTID JX TRE U. S. A,

CILWRAITH. Editor H. A. PERKINS, Associate Editor



e A'wakening

By WILLIS CONOVER, Jr.

Long hours I lay bencath a starless sea,

Where swam no scaly maid to test her art

And cool my fever'd lips against her heart;

Aad in the murky liquor no degree

Of truth was there to mar the fantasy.

Now through the decps a mystic counterpart

Of Hermes entered strangely to impart

The madd’ning picture of reality.

With magic touch he swept aside the veil,

Then vanished with the nightmare’s scattered dust,
But consciousness brought with it quick disgust:
For there a coffin lay above the pale.

T looked within—and knew all hope had flown:
Those sightless eyes, that bloated face—my own!
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