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It rang in him as when a  man in the second of waking hears 
him self called, or at lea st hears a  ca ll and believes it to be for 
him, and at once from  the m ere shock c r ie s  out in answer. But 
C hallis' eyes were so on C larissa  that at f ir s t  this-new voice did 
not penetrate; he was held, within and without, by the vigour of her 
concentration. The voice again rang through him; it  becam e a r e ­
petition; it said, with a  kind of sh rilln ess in it , but not at a ll hyste­
r ica l, rather with a plaintive challenge: 'Is  anyone th ere? 1

He knew, even at that moment, that C larissa  was trying to 
hold him back from  any answer, and for his part he was perfectly 
willing that she should. He shut his mouth firm ly; he had had to 
have his voice under control on many occasions, and so now; but 
he could not altogether prevent him self thinking; and somewhere 
in him, even under C la r issa 's  eyes, there sprang an emotion which, 
translated into speech, would have been: 'I shan't te ll y o u .'

The sh rill noise -  it  was rather a noise than a voice; a kind 
of humanized squeal, but articulate and even im perious -  s a id : 
'Who? who?' That at least was what it seem ed to say, and now he 
began to pull h im self together. Fo r  one thing, the floor had stop­
ped swaying; fo r another, through the hole beyond C la rissa  there 
was only the moon in a c lea r  sky and no drifting cloud; for another, 
C la rissa  h e rse lf was no longer making gestures, but only looking 
at him seriously  and full. He felt him self, somewhere within him, 
saying: 'no'; and then he was sm iling a tC la r issa , and finding him ­
se lf a little  surprised that she did not sm ile back. He did not, af­
te r  her warning, quite like to speak f ir s t , but he did not know why 
she was looking so seriou s; unless -

The ra t -  it must be a rat -  squealed again, but he took no 
notice of it , for a much more im portant thought had struck him;

she couldn't be thinking - o r  could sh e? -  that he was il l  or drunk? 
They had only had a little  wine, hours before; st ill, he had been 
reeling about and grunting.. .  she might w onder.. . .  He said: 'What 
have I been doing? It did not seem  as i f . .

She cut through his words. She said: 'We'd better go, ' and 
began to move towards the door. He started  on another half-apo­
logy, changed his mind, and said: 'But we haven't found out any­
thing, have we ? '

Her hand pressed his arm , but she said nothing. They nam e 
down the s ta irs  and into the room below. They collected their 
things, and s till in silence carried  them  to the ca r . While they 
did so, he was aware of the sam e ra t 's  squeal, recurrin g from  
tim e to tim e. It was, he thought, a little  odd that he should hear 
no other sound, no scu rry  or rush in the w alls, but the thought was 
unimportant and faded. Presently  as they got into the ca r  he ven­
tured to say again: 'Did you find out anything?'

C larissa  moved her head; he was not sure if  she shook it  or 
nodded. The calm  of her apparent com petence was shaken, and he 
did not well know how to respond. But presently, as he drove, he 
said: 'Som ething's happened to w orry you; something new. T e ll 
m e , ' and when she did not answ er, he said again, and she felt 
once m ore, as she had after dinner, that now he had taken charge: 
'C la rissa , te ll m e . '

She answered: 'I've gone further than I meant; we've gone 
further. I've found out a ll I thought, and I'm  afraid it  may have 
found us out. When we get home com e in and w e'll talk. You'd 
better know everything now .'

LAST: Chapter III -  untitled

REMEMBRANCE OF DAWN FANDOM by Bernie Zuber

ly tb c o Q  H iep oR ts
GLen G oodKn ighC

Since Mythcon was such a multitude of experiences for so gestating in my mind for a long tim e; the m usical program ;
many people, we ve decided to offer sev eral sh ort im pressions of the masquerade (where I nearly passed out from  wearing that 
the convention, rather than one long "o ffic ia l" one.

To m e, Mythcon
realized dream s are  always unexpectedly different from  those 
one ca rr ie s  in his mind. I needn't go into the long planning by 
many others besides m yself to make Mythcon come true. At the
con' itse lf, I got very little  sleep. T h ree hours the f ir s t  two nights,"num inous" experience (when the sun finally cam e up I shouted 
and five refresh ing hours the third night. I could have gotten a few lines from  Lew is: " i t  com es ! It com es ! Sleepers awake !
m ore sleep  if  I had wanted to, but there was so much happening It co m es!; The Stone Table is  broken! A slan is  a liv e !"  This 
that I didn't want to m iss any of it. As a result I was rea lly  tired sounds corny now, but it seem ed very appropriate at that moment), 
out by the second day. I must be m ore prudent next t im e .. .  (so And the people. There was a sp ecia l atm osphere that I find
they say). im possible to put into words.

horrib le Tash costume for three hours, suffering from  exhaus- 
long-held dream come tru e. But then tion, heat, little  a ir , and le ss  eyesight); our Guest of Honor,

C .S . Kilby, speaking on the Inklings (that was a rea l dream  come 
true. What a m an! The person to be GoH at the f irs t Mythcon, 
and how well received he was by aU); Dawn Fandom -  a  truly

T here were so many highlights, I fee l I would be practicing 
favoritism  ju st to mention a few, but I w ill. The slide show with 
its surprise (see World of Fanzines); the opening sess ion  where 
I got to spout off some ideas I felt very relevant that had been _

The con is  now several months past, and it  has passed 
out of immediate consciousness into the "m ythic tim e" of memory, 
but there it  becom es something alike to what Hyoi said to Ransom: 
"A pleasure is  fuU grown only when it is  rem em bered. " . , ,  —/



Bennie Zu b en
Elem ents Which Contributed to the Shaping of Mythcon I:
1) A b asic  structure of in tellectual discourse sim ilar to scho lar­
ly or professional conferences.
2) A p arallel functional structure based on the example of S c i­
ence F iction conventions, including som e of their color and infor­
m ality (the Masquerade, A rt Show, movies, e tc .) .'
3) The creativ ity  and professional attitude of the Perform ing 
A rts Workshop which introduced a cultured appreciation of the 
fine a rts .
4) An atmosphere- particular to the sp irit of the Mythopoeic 
Society best exemplified by a Charles W illiam s panel turning into
a typical branch meeting or the hushed reverence of Dawn Fandom.

ChHisCopheR MitcheLL

leave before sun, which evidently had decided to stay a few 
degrees below the horizon that day. However, the reading 
(from  The Wind in the Willows, the chapter "The Piper at 
the Gates of Dawn") brought me, at least, around. It 's  a 
pity that, though Coleridge's "Hymn Before Sunrise in the 
Vale of Chamounix" was supposed to be read a lso ; due to 
techinical difficu lties beyond the M aster's control, it wasn't. 
But it was all worth the wait. When the sun (fin ally !) came 
up, lightening the horizon, then the sky bit by bit, then the 
h ill's  edges, the h ills  them selves, the dust in the a ir  turn­
ing it to red and gold, and finally, a meek, shivering group 
of sleepy M ythopoeics.. .  . Nice.

T h ere was so much e lse . F r isb e e  games on the lawn, 
with ch aracters one wouldn't really  expect involved, the 
Masquerade riff , which, unfortunately, I m issed a lot of, 
but saw the last two or th ree entrants in the f ir s t  part, and 
the sem i-a n d  finals. Gads! Such beautiful costumes ! The 
whole slough of Gorgeous Narnian Ladies, sundry armed 
men of various persuasions, Bruce Pelz as one of my more 
favorite ch aracters (along with the rest of Eddison), G orice 
XII, "m ost glorious King of Witchland, Lord and G reat Duke 
of Buteny and E strem arin e, Commander of Shulan, "  e t c . , 
e tc . , Joyce  O 'Dell (who, as I agree with most everyone else 
I have spoken with, was undeservedly neglected by the judges) 
as the w earer of, and protagonist in ,"T he Necklace of P rin ­
cess Fioramond, " the author of which I am ignorant of, and 
David King, played by Gollum, whose disguise fooled no one, 
and lastly  — Tash . Not bad, for a  m ortal. So much else 
there was, but th ere 's  not enough space to T e ll A ll, so I 
will ju st mention more, le ss  longly.

Proceeding the Masquerade, th ere was a glorious perform ­
ance, excellently done by Dale Z ieg ler, Jon Lackey and divers 
hands of The Homecoming of Beorhtnoth, Boerhthelm 's Son.
At other tim es and places w ere: lots and lots of really  good 

papers, explaining everybody's relationship to everyone and ev er­
ything e lse , a very good (considering Mythcon's status) a r t show 
with lots and lots of beautiful T im  Kirk things, including an ad­
m irable study of Fflewddur, from  Lloyd Alexander's thing, and a 
staggering (if unfinished) rendering of the Siege of Gondor, along 
with George B a rr , a certain  B . Bergstrom  whose talent as yet is  
unappreciated, e t c . , eta. L ast and le a st of those occurrences 
which spring to mind was the G reat and Everglorious Pun T ou r- 

. ney, which Gordon Monson reportedly won, though not uncontest­
ed, a trocity  a fter  a trocity  filling the a ir  until the Pow ers That 
Be called a halt (too soon!) to the revelry . A fter m ore dying oc­
cu rren ces, the whole, fantastic (litera lly ) gathering broke up, 
m yself sadly especially, but I feel and hope I wasn't alone.

More.

Mythcon was, for me at least, one of the most beautiful things 
that has ever happened to me, ever, ever. Now, obfuscation and 
clarification .

I haven't been to many cons, Mythcon and W estercon 23 the on­
ly two. So, as fa r  as experience goes, I'm  as untoughened as they 
com e. However, th is, perhaps, enables me to look at both of them, 
and especially  Mythcon, with new, unsated eyes. The much -  used 
clich es of wonderment, joy, e tc . , e tc ., I suppose ought to be avoid­
ed, but take them anyway, because behind the hackneyed words • 
them selves lies  great beauty, experienced, at least, by m e. So, 
a fter  a ll th is, I cannot be asked to give a cold, objective d escrip­
tion of our Con, comparing it with W estercons, SFCons, World- 
Cons, FunCons innumerable; rather, I can give it the way I felt i t ' 
was, namely an organic, living entity, alive through the people in ­
volved. And such people! Admittedly, some less-th an -p erfect 
ones got in  somehow (Gods know who, but th ere must have been 
somebody) and, no m atter how hard they tried , the m em bers were 
human, and as such strived, "and striving they must e r r "  (little 
emendation there. Sorry , M r. Goethe), and thus some bad mo­
ments existed. But as for m yself, such things occurred as are 
only read of nowadays: the Music Perform ance thingie, though 
some decry it  as having been boring, unprofessional, ineffective, 
et a l. To me, though, it was p ractically  ce les tia l in its feeling, 
its  dedication; the love involved in its  formulation and presenta­
tion and the love by which it was received (I thought, at least) by 
the audience, which, in my eyes, came together and, with the 
p erform ers them selves, formed an organic "group-m ind" kind of 
thing. Dawn Fandom was alm ost as lovely, though m arred by 
such things as Cold and Indecision as to the question of such 
things as whether or not to go back to bed or c ro ss the s tre e t or
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GLenn SadLeR
Comments on Mythcon:
MacDonald — Lewis — W illiam s — Tolkien sat discussing 

it; the conversation went as follows:
Lew is: Smashing — I say — how did John Lawlor know those 

things?
W illiam s: He took copious notes — I fe lt coinherence throughout 

the C on .. . .  CSK has i t !
MacDonald: Actually what you thought you felt was the spell of

M iddle-earth: the drama, m usic, and a rt show gave me som e­
thing quite unlike Gwyntystorm; I think it  was the opening of 
the door with the Golden K ey .. . .

Tolkien: What I liked about it was the originality; one thing I can't 
to lerate is  people who are  indebted to each other. A h! the 
cre a tiv ity !

Lew is: And the fine p ap ers.. .  to think we started it  a ll — What 
do you attribute its su ccess to, George?

■MacDonald: My favorite people doing my favorite things in the 
way I like best. Th at's what the land "a t the back of the 
North Wind" is  really  like, like an endless d ream .. .

ODyChcon 11
Many exciting plans are  in the works fo r Mythcon II, to be 

held from  September 3-6 at the F ran cisco  T o rres  in Santa B arbara, 
C alifornia. D etails will be announced in issu es of Mythprint, in­
cluding the very reasonable room and m eal ra tes . Write to: 
Mythcon II, M arj Hoyt, Registration, P .O . Box 5165, Station #4, 
North Hollywood, California. 91604 n/1 / ~1
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