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Ph'nglui mglw'nafh Cthulhu 

R'lyeh wgah'nagl fhtagn: ["In 

his house at R'lyeh, dead 

Cthulhu waits dreaming"] 

The Call of Cthulhu (Weird 

Tales, 1928) 

 

òI always carry a pistol when 

I go [to the New York Public 

Library]. Never did trust those 

stone lions.ó  

Robert Bloch. 

 

òStern and white as a tomb, older than the 

memory of the dead, and built by men or devils 

beyond the recording of myth, is the mansion in 

which we dwell.ó  

The Return of the Sorcerer: The Best of Clark 

Ashton Smith, Clark Ashton Smith,  

 

 òKnow, oh prince, that between the years when 

the oceans drank Atlantis and the gleaming cities, 

and the years of the rise of the Sons of Aryas, 

there was an Age undreamed of, when shining 

kingdoms lay spread across the world like blue 

mantles beneath the stars.ó  

The Complete Chronicles of 

Conan. Robert E. Howard,  

 

 òYou see, a witch has to 

have a familiar, some little 

animal like a cat or a toad. He 

helps her somehow. When the 

witch dies the familiar is 

supposed to die too, but 

sometimes it doesn't. 

Sometimes, if it's absorbed 

enough magic, it lives on. 

Maybe this toad found its way south from Salem, 

from the days when Cotton Mather was hanging 

witches. Or maybe Lafitte had a Creole girl who 

called on the Black Man in the pirate-haven of 

Barataria. The Gulf is full of ghosts and memories, 

and one of those ghosts might very well be that of 

a woman with warlock blood who'd come from 

Europe a long time ago, and died on the new 

continent. 

And possibly her familiar didn't know the way 

home. There's not much room for magic in 

America now, but once there was room. 

Before I Wake..., Henry Kuttner,  
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 Weird Fiction  
 

 

 

 

Takes three clods of earth of a vacant field, recite 

the incantation over seven times and [the] throw the 

water. Undo the curse and change it! ... The dream 

I saw evil, the wind take him! 

Babylonian incantation against nightmares and 

bad dreams. 

"Nothin'... nothin'... the colour... it burns... cold 

an' wet, but it burns... it lived in the well... I seen 

it... a kind of smoke... jest like the flowers last 

spring... the well shone at night... Thad an' 

Merwin an' Zenas... everything alive... suckin' the 

life out of everything... in that stone... it must a' 

come in that stone pizened the whole place... dun't 

know what it wants... that round thing them men 

from the college dug outen the stone... they smashed 

it... it was the same colour... jest the same, like the 

flowers an' plants... must a' ben more of 'em... 

seeds... seeds... they growed... I seen it the fust time 

this week... must a' got strong on Zenas... he was a 

big boy, full o' life... it beats down your mind an' 

then gets ye... burns ye up... in the well water... you 

was right about that... evil water... Zenas never 

come back from the well... 

The Colour Out of Space (Amazing Stories, 

september, 1927) H. P. Lovecraft. 

 

mailto:minaturacu@yahoo.es
http://www.servercronos.net/bloglgc/index.php/minatura/
http://www.servercronos.net/bloglgc/index.php/minatura/
http://www.facebook.com/groups/126601580699605/?fref=ts
http://www.facebook.com/groups/126601580699605/?fref=ts
http://bibliotecadelnostromominatura.blogspot.com.es/
http://bibliotecadelnostromominatura.blogspot.com.es/
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Nothing seems to be so naive and childish 

as the Weird Fiction, I see a subtle warning 

to certain hazards beyond our 

understanding. Some writers thought they 

saw the misty land of a dark universe and 

were only cliffs where shipwrecked Poe, 

Machen and Bierce. 

HP Lovecraft1 whispers through his alter 

ego Abdul Alhazred2 about creatures 

beyond space and time whose dreams are 

sources of inspiration for architects and 

insane. 

Perhaps for the same reasons as the 

Dayak people (I love quote James George 

Frazer!) Went hunting heads, their wives or 

sisters remained in the waking state, armed 

with knives, because while sleeping warrior 

may be attacked by wizards or demons. We 

are like children to the terror of going to 

bed and turning off the light, but to stop 

being so lose the gift of the key of dreams 

as Randolph Carter, arguably the most 

positive and least pathetic and endearing 

                                                             

1
 His own last name is in itself a cosmic joke: 

Lovecraft "Love crafted" How we did not give 

statements before? 

2
 To learn more about the origin of this name I 

recommend reading the Swiss publisher Rickard 

Berghorn and forget the writings of August 

Derleth was prudish. 

Lovecraftian cosmos character, eternal 

searching the home of the Ancients. 

As always we thank you who read the 

magazine and the cooperation of 

illustrators friends: 

Alejandro D' Marco -seud.- (Argentina); 

Carlos Valenzuela (Chile); Evandro Rubert 

(Brazil); Alex Niño (Philipine); Miriam 

Ascúa (Argentina); Jean Henri Gaston 

Giraud (France); Rubén Paricio Font 

(Spain); Pavel Lujardo (Cuba); Patricio G. 

Bazán (Argentina); Sam Carr (UK) 

 

The Editor 

 

Next issue:  

The Devil  

Closing date: June 25 
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XIII CERTAMEN INTERNACIONAL DE MICROCUENTO FANTÁSTICO miNatura 

2015 

 

BASES DEL CERTAMEN 

1. Podrán concursar todos los interesados sin límite de edad, posean o no libros publicados 

dentro del género. 

2. Los trabajos deberán presentarse en castellano. 

El tema del microcuento deberá ser afín a la 

literatura fantástica, la ciencia ficción o el terror. 

3. Los originales tienen que enviarse a la siguiente 

dirección: 

revistadigitalminatura.certamenesliterarios@blogge

r.com  

4. Los trabajos deberán ir precedidos de la firma 

que incluirá los siguientes datos: seudónimo 

obligatorio (que aparecerá publicado junto al 

microcuento para su evaluación, de no enviarlo se 

le asignará el título del texto), nombre completo, 

nacionalidad, edad, dirección postal (calle, número, 

código postal, ciudad, país), e-mail de contacto y 

un breve currículum literario en caso de poseerlo (estos datos no serán publicados). 

5. Se aceptará un único cuento por participante. La publicación del mismo en las horas 

posteriores al envío dentro del blog Certámenes Literarios miNatura 

(http://certamenesliterariosminatura.blogspot.com.es/ ) previa moderación, hará las veces de 

acuse de recibo. 

IMPORTANTE: La cuenta de correo dispuesta para el recibo de los microcuentos no ofrece 

la posibilidad de mantener correspondencia con los participantes, ni tan siquiera queda 

reflejada la dirección del remitente, de ahí la obligatoriedad de incluir un mail de contacto. 

mailto:revistadigitalminatura.certamenesliterarios@blogger.com
mailto:revistadigitalminatura.certamenesliterarios@blogger.com
http://certamenesliterariosminatura.blogspot.com.es/
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6. Cualquier consulta sobre el certamen o el envío del microcuento deberá hacerse a la 

siguiente dirección de correo electrónico: revistadigitalminatura@gmail.com 

7. Los microcuentos tendrán una extensión máxima de 25 líneas. Y deberá ser enviado sin 

formatos añadidos de ningún tipo (justificación, interlineado, negrita, cursiva o subrayado, 

inclusión de imágenes, cuadros de texto, etc). De poseerlos éstos serán borrados para su 

inmediata publicación en el blog. 

IMPORTANTE: Para comprobar que la extensión del microcuento no excede las 25 líneas y 

cumple con los requisitos, se utilizará una plantilla normal de documento de Word tamaño de 

papel Din-A4 con tres centímetros de margen a cada lado, sobre la que se pegará el texto 

presentado con tipografía Time New Roman puntaje 12. (El microcuento puede enviarse en 

cualquier otro tipo y tamaño de tipografía siempre y cuando se haya comprobado que cumple 

con los requisitos que acabamos de exponer). 

8. Tanto la participación como los datos personales, deberán ir integrados en el cuerpo del 

mensaje. 

IMPORTANTE: No se admiten adjuntos de ningún tipo. Recordamos que todos los 

mensaje que incluyan adjuntos y que no tengan escrito nada en el cuerpo del mensaje llegan 

en blanco y sin dirección de origen. 

9. Aquellos cuentos que, pese a llegar correctamente, no cumplan con las bases del certamen 

no serán etiquetados como ADMITIDO A CONCURSO (Aparecerán sin etiquetar en el 

blog).  

IMPORTANTE: Los cuentos que queden fuera dispondrán de una única oportunidad 

dentro del plazo de recepción de originales para modificar su envío y que su texto pueda 

entrar a concurso. (Si no aparece publicado en dos o tres días, pueden escribir a la dirección 

de consulta incluida en el punto número 6 de estas bases). 

10. Las obras no deberán estar pendientes de valoración en ningún otro concurso. 

11. En el asunto deberá indicarse: XIII Certamen Internacional De Microcuento Fantástico 

miNatura 2015. (No se abrirán los trabajos recibidos con otro asunto). 

12. Se otorgará un único primer premio por el jurado consistente en la publicación del 

microcuento ganador en nuestra revista digital y diploma. Así mismo se otorgarán las 
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menciones que el jurado estime convenientes que serán igualmente publicadas en el número 

especial de la Revista Digital miNatura dedicado al certamen y obtendrán diploma acreditativo 

que será remitido vía e-mail en formato jpg. 

13. El primer premio no podrá quedar desierto. 

14. Los trabajos presentados serán eliminados del blog una vez se haya hecho público el fallo 

del certamen y tan sólo quedarán en él aquellos cuentos que resulten destacados en el mismo. 

15. En ningún supuesto los autores pierden los derechos de autor sobre sus obras. 

16. El jurado estará integrado por miembros de nuestro equipo y reconocidos escritores del 

género. 

17. El fallo del jurado será inapelable y se dará a conocer el 5 de octubre de 2015 y podrá ser 

consultado a partir de ese mismo día en nuestros blogs (Revista Digital miNatura, Asociación 

cultural miNatura Soterrània y Certámenes literarios miNatura). También será publicado en 

páginas afines y en el grupo Revista Digital miNatura en Facebook: ( 

http://www.facebook.com/groups/126601580699605/  ). 

18. La participación en el certamen supone la total aceptación de sus bases. 

19. El plazo de admisión comenzará el 15 de mayo de 2015 y finalizará el día 31 de julio de 

2015 a las 12 de la noche hora española. 

 

Ricardo Acevedo E. y Carmen Rosa Signes U.  

Directores de la Revista Digital miNatura 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.facebook.com/groups/126601580699605/
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òand worshiper of LovecraftËs primal gods... I look before crossing streets and brush 

my teeth well before I go to sleep...ó 

 

Interviewed by Ricardo Acevedo Esplugas (Cuba) 

Photos © Carmen Rosa Signes Urrea (España)  

Translate by Malena Salazar M. (Cuba) 

 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: We want to know Evandro Rubert. Introduce yourself! 

Evandro Rubert: Eh!!! I am Evandro... I draw comic strips «Miedo, Mentiras y Tinta 

China» and I've been doing comics for about 25 years... fan of epic fantasy and comic book 

superheroes, and worshiper of Lovecraft´s primal gods... I look before crossing streets and 

brush my teeth well before I go to sleep... 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: In the bags you brought to Spain, you wore the same 

interests you have now. 

Evandro Rubert: All but one... I loved skateboardé  I loved skateboard tracks, 

competitions ... but an accident has taken me away from all this just before I came ... 

Otherwise, music, comics, books, movies ... the only change was the language ... same heroes, 

but with different names. 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: What was your first character? And the last? 

Evandro Rubert: I started drawing a little character that looked a little like Joe Ramone, I 

called him «Chiclet»... I used him in a work in English at school, and then I did some other 
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So we met him in the midst of a publicity stunt during 

the Nit de lõArt del 2010 in Castellón de la Plana 

things with it ... I could say it was my first character. The latter is Octavio Pinilla, who used it 

for collaboration in a fanzine, and rescue him again for the strips that we made on May 9 in 

the Free Comic Book Day. 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: We have seen your "tablet" (this photography will be Day 

free comics). You have problem 

with new technologies? 

Evandro Rubert: No!!! No way! I 

love working with my Intuos and 

my iMac... but it is a material that 

cannot lead to a comic book store 

to draw... I love technology, but I 

learned on paper, using classic 

tools... and the treasure and turn to 

them whenever I can. 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: 

What can you tell us about the 

creative process of your stories? 

Evandro Rubert: I spend the day 

writing things down in notebooks, 

on napkins, on slips of paper, and 

all end up in the "Futures Project 

Drawer". I never entirely abandon an idea ... when someone offers me something, or when I 

have to work on something, the 

fact of always writing really helps 

when I doing new things, and if it 

is not the quickly inspiration, a 
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òEntrenched in El Corte Ingl®s... is easy to defend, have food, clothing, technology  and 

weapons (yes, weapons... I find much more useful than a gun the area of sport and 

tools). And then there's the golden rule of survival against the undead... a blow to the 

knee of fellow you have next... while they eat, you can escape easily.ó 

review of the endless little notes stored in the Drawer just providing the spark to start 

developing the story. However, working with a character that takes much time with me as is 

the case of "Ache" Man Organic, makes a big difference... there is so much familiarity with 

that character that I just have to propose a topic and he just answering all the questions... I 

like to get carried away by the character when I typing. 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: We know that you play in the Cave-Canem, how it differs 

musician to cartoonist. 

Evandro Rubert: They are two very separate artistic facets... when you draw, create, work 

on the material, and after some time (sometimes a year) receive comments, reviews, praise ... 

the feedback is great... but not as intense as the music... when you're on stage and you play by 

putting all the enthusiasm in what you're doing, the public response is immediate... that rush 

of energy is not comparable to anything. I love the comic; love seeing the results on the 

page... but it's the music that really gives me the feeling of connecting with people. 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: You are an expert in many disciplines: archery, swordsman, 

master role, electrician, artist ... What are your rules or tips to survive the day Z? 

Evandro Rubert: Entrenched in El Corte Inglés... is easy to defend, have food, clothing,  

technology  and weapons (yes, weapons... I find much more useful than a gun the area of 

sport and tools). And then there's the golden rule of survival against the undead... a blow to 

the knee of fellow you have next... while they eat, you can escape easily. 
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Online Magazine miNatura: Terry Pratchett said. "The problem with having an open 

mind, is the people will insist on coming in and putting his things there," This defines you 

somehow? 

Evandro Rubert: Everyone has an opinion... everyone thinks that his opinion is what 

counts... everyone tries to make others see that their opinion is valid ... I think that if a view 

was really good, people do not give it free... the influences are not bad, and the views either. 

But it is important to know who you can make filter and that it issues. Having an open mind 

is good, but having a minimum own criteria is much better. 

 

Online Magazine miNatura:  Continuing with Pratchet, complete the following sentence, 

on your way: "That's an elf ..." 

Evandro Rubert: Have pointed ears, long hair and bright, sharp jaw, and smells of mint ... 

so ... surely is an elf, and elves always have abundant gold and magic items ... I do not have 

abundant gold coins, and one magic item that I have is a ring singing lullabies... the universe is 

unbalanced... that does not seem right... we follow that elf .... 

 

Online Magazine miNatura: Dismissing the question about your future projects for banal 
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and unoriginal. Let's change it by your Advice to an illustrator/cartoonist teenager. 

Evandro Rubert: Practice is the best teacher of all... look, learn, study the great and being 

influenced by the best... the style comes from there, the mixture of influences... the draw is 

mostly experimental ... experiment new things, new materials new techniques ... stagnate is the 

worst that can happen to an drawing and illustration artist... play, get experience, it should be 

fun... but above all, always have a pencil handy, and a pad for sketches ... never stop drawing.  

 

We now turn to our burst questions: 

If you were to write a book "For Dummies" What would be your title? 

"How to Write a Book for Dummies" 

 

If you could choose a mythological creature as a pet, would you choose and what 

would you name it? 

The Cerberus ... and I would call Atos, Portos and Beethoven 

 

¿Star Trek or Star Wars? 

Star Wars ... without detracting from the two new films of Star Trek (Thanks JJ Abrams) 

 

If you traveled in time: Which historical person do you know and what would you 

say? 

I like to meet Monet ... and say "Hey man!!! That thing of Impressionism result 

IMPRESSIVE!!!!" 

 

The comic that never recommend. 
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Spawn, comic after comic talking about the great war between heaven and hell.... at the 

endé often bluff... 

 

The comic you do not get tired of reading or wished you create it. 

Freakangels ... When I finished reading, the first thing I thought was that I would write 

comics like this... thrillingé I love Warren Ellis. 

 

Favorite dish. 

Ice cream ... a lot... 

 

What three things would you take to a desert island? 

Toilet paper... sunglasses... a sonic screwdriver 

 

A superpower? 

Hypervelocity ... to see if I get comics deliver on time... glups ... 

 

About the interviewee: 

Evandro Rubert (Brazil, 1973) Cannot remember much more than the electric train and the 

mountain of comics from his childhood. Along with Sergio Abad and David Baldeón among 

others, Comics Otracosa founded about 15 years ago, and has since been heavily involved in 

the world of comics. 

Today is Editor and Chief of Epicenter and Sergio Abad teaches Bullets Comics and 

Narrative at the University Jaume I of Castellón. Also painted lead figurines and plays drums 

with Cave-Canem. 



The magazine of the Brief & Fantastic 

may- june,  2015 # 142 Revista digital miNatura (Since 1999) 15 

 

About the translator: 

Malena Salazar Maciá  (Havana, Cuba), writer. 

Bachelor Technical Informatics. 

Currently she is studying at the University of Havana 

Law Degree in the distance mode. Graduate of creative 

writing workshop Onelio Jorge Cardoso, Havana, Cuba, 

2008. 2nd place in the literary contest Copextel Amateur 

Festival, Havana, Cuba, 2011. Grand prize in the story 

for adults in the 4th Juegos Florales, Havana, Cuba, 

2012. Mention in the story for adults in the 5th Juegos 

Florales, Havana, Cuba, 2013. Mention and Award of 

popularity in the category fantasy story in Mabuya, Havana, Cuba, 2013 contest. Mention in 

the contest of Science Fiction, summoned by the magazine Juventud Técnica, La Habana, 

Cuba, 2013 Mention in the category of science fiction story in Mabuya, Havana, Cuba, 2014 

competition Collaboration in the No.82 of the Mancuspia digital magazine, Mexico, 2014 

Collaboration in No.140 Space Western, miNatura, Spain digital magazine, 2015. 

Collaborative with Cosmocápsula digital magazine, No. 12. January to March, Colombia, 2015 

Mention in the contest HYDRA novella, in the science fiction category, Havana, Cuba, 2015. 
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The Dream-Quest 

of Unknown 

Kadath3 

(Fragments) 

Then Carter did a wicked thing, 

offering his guileless host so many 

draughts of the moon-wine which the 

zoogs had given him that the old man 

became irresponsibly talkative. 

Robbed of his reserve, poor Atal 

babbled freely of forbidden things; 

telling of a great image reported by 

travellers as carved on the solid rock 

of the mountain Ngranek, on the isle 

of Oriab in the Southern Sea, and 

hinting that it may be a likeness which 

earthõs gods once wrought of their 

own features in the days when they 

danced by moonlight on that 

mountain. And he hiccoughed 

likewise that the features of that 

image are very strange, so that one 

might easily recognise them, and that 

                                                             
3
 Arkham House, 1943 

they are sure signs of the authentic 

race of the gods. 

Now the use of all this in finding the 

gods became at once apparent to 

Carter. It is known that in disguise the 

younger among the Great Ones often 
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espouse the daughters of men, so that 

around the borders of the cold waste 

wherein stands Kadath the peasants 

must all bear their blood. This being 

so, the way to find that waste must be 

to see the stone face on Ngranek and 

mark the features; then, having noted 

them with care, to search for such 

features among living men. Where 

they are plainest and thickest, there 

must the gods dwell nearest; and 

whatever stony waste lies back of the 

villages in that place must be that 

wherein stands Kadath. 

Much of the Great Ones might be 

learnt in such regions, and those with 

their blood might inherit little 

memories very useful to a seeker. 

They might not know their parentage, 

for the gods so dislike to be known 

among men that none can be found 

who has seen their faces wittingly; a 

thing which Carter realised even as he 

sought to scale Kadath. But they 

would have queer lofty thoughts 

misunderstood by their fellows, and 

would sing of far places and gardens 

so unlike any known even in 

dreamland that common folk would 

call them fools; and from all this one 

could perhaps learn old secrets of 

Kadath, or gain hints of the 

marvellous sunset city which the gods 

held secret. And more, one might in 

certain cases seize some well-loved 

child of a god as hostage; or even 

capture some young god himself, 

disguised and dwelling amongst men 

with a comely peasant maiden as his 

bride. 

Atal, however, did not know how to 

find Ngranek on its isle of Oriab; and 

recommended that Carter follow the 

singing Skai under its bridges down to 

the Southern Sea; where no burgess 

of Ulthar has ever been, but whence 

the merchants come in boats or with 

long caravans of mules and two-

wheeled carts. There is a great city 

there, Dylath-Leen, but in Ulthar its 

reputation is bad because of the black 

three-banked galleys that sail to it 

with rubies from no clearly named 

shore. The traders that come from 
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those galleys to deal with the jewellers 

are human, or nearly so, but the 

rowers are never beheld; and it is not 

thought wholesome in Ulthar that 

merchants should trade with black 

ships from unknown places whose 

rowers cannot be exhibited. 

Howard Philip Lovecraft (USA) 

La porta 

dell'arcobaleno 

There are no sketches of La porta 

dell'arcobaleno. A Marcelo Il brutto 

ever interested him into the history of 

art and Le Vite de 'più eccellenti 

architetti, pittori et scultori italiani 

confirms by Vasari. 

Goatherds son left the hills of his 

beloved Stromboli to work alongside 

Pirro Ligorio in the garden of the 

Villa delle Meraviglie was said to be 

that transformed his figures in 

monstrous deformations, 

manipulating the Orsini own for so 

accepted. 

A Marcelo Il Brutto was revealed to 

him in a dream: "Following the 

silhouette of a girl who has not tasted 

man tempts his jugular throbbing 

trembling like a dying bird, these will 

be the basis of your archivolt". 

ñ¡Il Portico, il Portico of Heaven. 

He cried. 

He suffered ridicule from his 

contemporaries, the divine 

Michelangelo tried to dissuade him 

when she saw him peering tight 

Arabic manuscripts of celestial 

mechanics and whispering litanies on 

amorphous creatures coming from 

other worlds that promised the return 

of our loved ones. 

There are not witnesses of the 

opening the door in his inaugural 

party, the first to fall were the men of 

Orsini, sword in hand jumped over 

multitentacled horrendous beasts. The 

blood of the servants was mixed with 

spilled wine glasses. Amid the storm 

of membranous wings and looks 

trilobe thought they heard a female 
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voice: "Orsini Orsini mine! Count of 

Bassanello ordered to close the door, 

which was closed and demolished to 

its foundations. Never heard anyone 

talk over Marcelo Il Gross, there is 

even who denies their existence. 

Perhaps the heaven is not what we 

all hope. 

  Ricardo Acevedo E. (Cuba) 

My cursing moon 

Iõm dying. 

Life is ebbing away from my body in 

crimson spurts which Iõm unable to 

restrain. Just like the othersé Iõve 

been careless. The frightful sight 

appalled my senses in such a way that 

made me overlook all caution. Maybe 

he saw my shadow on the groundé, 

or perchance I made some noise. 

Now heõs safe. I was the only one 

who suspected him. No one else 

would believe it!... He looked quite 

average, despite his reserve and his 

somewhat eccentric moods. I was the 

sole of us who remembered he 

happened to be somewhat acquainted 

with all the victims. And every death 

had occurred in nights of New Moon. 

Plus those woundsé No one but one 

of them could inflict such injuries! 

I recalled the ancient legendsé and 

made a point of watching him closely. 

And now my suspicions are 

confirmed. But Iõm dying, and no one 

else will knowé 

Still I make out him, yet with 

decreasing clarity, standing in front of 

me on his pair of white legsé, his 

repulsive hairless naked form, and his 

thunderous iron still fuming. 

And he laughsé, laughs, with the 

ghastly blunt laughter of man-wolves! 

C. M. Federici (Uruguay) 

First blood 

It was only with the disappearance 

of the last partenaire of Onorato il 

Magnifico, with the proceeds of a 

week, Beatrice Babette Bonard, alias 

Madame Doubleface, dared proposed 



The magazine of the Brief & Fantastic 

may- june,  2015 # 142 Revista digital miNatura (Since 1999) 25 

to him as an assistant. The Motty and 

Flappi clowns, knowing how 

obsessed heart beat magician, filled 

with lust for her deformed friend, 

advised him not to, but the attraction 

was mutual. In trials, Il Magnifico 

gestures were so precise and distant as 

ever. Of course, with this meager 

sequined dress covering just curious 

malformations of Beatrice, and the 

show it was not suitable for all 

audiences. 

That night everything was fine, at 

least initially. But suddenly the 

sensitive hands of Onorato began to 

go forward octopus as Beatrice's 

body. Who, though bound hand and 

foot and with a gag in his mouth, was 

in heaven. With trembling gesture, the 

magician ended to lock women in the 

enchanted box and lifted the saw. 

Drums band redoubled circus 

marking the climax of the act ... and 

immediately fell silent so that 

everyone could hear the groan of the 

wooden wound by cutting teeth tool 

carpenter. Then he jumped the blood, 

the woman in the front row shouted, 

others howled, there was faint, run ... 

but the illusionist, undaunted, 

continued sawing with all his might. 

And they came to hold the trainer and 

the strongman of the company when, 

with theatrical gesture, he turned to 

show amazing, wonderful result of his 

act. 

Slow sliding out of the respective 

halves of the box, they took the 

sawdust four little feet of the runway, 

before the silent astonishment. 

Bloody and covering their nakedness 

with rags glittering sequins, the two 

dwarfs, small but perfect, blinked 

confused, looking in all directions. 

Until smiling Onorato offered his 

hand first one, saying -Beatrice- and 

then the other -Babette- and drove 

away the three, among the deafening 

cheers of the whole circus standing to 

common happiness. 

Carmen Rosa Urrea Signes (Spain) 

Jose Miguel "Yoss" Sanchez (Cuba) 
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The Tower of the 

Elephant4 

(Fragment) 

 òWe saw men grow from the ape 

and build the shining cities of Valusia, 

Kamelia, Commoria, and their sisters. 

We saw them reel before the thrusts 

of the heathen Atlanteans and Picts 

and Lemurians. We saw the oceans 

rise and engulf Atlantis and Lemuria, 

and the isles of the Picts, and the 

shining cities of civilization. We saw 

the survivors of Pictdom and Atlantis 

build their stone age empires, and go 

down to ruin, locked in bloody wars. 

We saw the Picts sink into abysmal 

savagery, the Atlanteans into apedom 

again. We saw new savages drift 

southward in conquering waves from 

                                                             
4
 Weird Tales (march, 1933) 

the arctic circle to build a new 

civilization, with new kingdoms called 

Nemedia, and Koth, and Aquilonia 

and their sisters. We saw your people 

rise under a new name from the 

jungles of the apes that had been 

Atlanteans. We saw the descendants 

of the Lemurians who had survived 

the cataclysm, rise again through 

savagery and ride westward, as 

Hyrkanians. And we saw this race of 

devils, survivors of the ancient 

civilization that was before Atlantis 

sank, come once more into culture 

and power ð this accursed kingdom 

of Zamora. 

òAll this we saw, neither aiding nor 

hindering the immutable cosmic law, 

and one by one we died; for we of 

Yag are not immortal, though our 

lives are as the lives of planets and 

constellations. At last I alone was left, 
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dreaming of old times among the 

ruined temples of jungle-lost Khitai, 

worshipped as a god by an ancient 

yel-low­skinned race. Then came 

Yara, versed in dark knowledge 

handed down through the days of 

barbarism, since before Atlantis sank. 

òFirst he sat at my feet and learned 

wisdom. But he was not satisfied with 

what I taught him, for it was white 

magic, and he wished evil lore, to 

enslave kings and glut a fiendish 

ambition. I would teach him none of 

the black secrets I had gained, 

through no wish of mine, through the 

eons. òBut his wisdom was deeper 

than I had guessed; with guile gotten 

among the dusky tombs of dark 

Stygia, he trapped me into divulging a 

secret I had not intended to bare; and 

turning my own power upon me, he 

enslaved me. Ah, gods of Yag, my 

cup has been bitter since that hour! 

òHe brought me up from the lost 

jungles of Khitai where the gray apes 

danced to the pipes of the yellow 

priests, and offerings of fruit and 

wine heaped my broken altars. No 

more was I a god to kindly jungle-folk 

ð I was slave to a devil in human 

form.ó 

Robert E. Howard (USA) 

To an old gringo 

The bodies, horses and soldiers, lie 

scattered, disordered. Uniforms 

muddy, torn, bloodied ... No sign of 

dignity in agony. No sign of pomp or 

glory in death. The same squalor and 

brutality in every battle, in every war, 

regardless of location or flags. These 

could be the fields in which he lost 

many comrades and he himself was 

wounded. For a moment he wonders 

whether, after having seen it all, 

would have a meaning going to seek 

death in a foreign land. 

But he only leaves behind a failed 

marriage, dead or sick sons and, in 

truth, a handful of stories because of 

which it has been worthwhile. So he 

moves on; there is no reason to 
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return. And he penetrates deep into 

the fog. It is so thick that only allows 

him to see a few steps ahead. 

However it is not icy but unusually 

warm and inviting. So much, in that 

sinister place, an ineffable sensation 

of wellbeing fills him. Inexplicably, he 

no longer feels suffocation or fatigue. 

As if his body had ceased to be heavy 

and years had vanished. 

òHello, Ambrose,ó Sergeant 

Halcrow greets, jovial as always. 

He does not startle at his 

appearance. He looks all right like that 

day 52 years ago in Shiloh, before the 

battle. A few hours later his intestines 

are scattered across the floor, while 

the pigs rooted around. The writer 

welcomes to him with a pat on his 

shoulder. Together they continue the 

journey. They carry on the 

conversation interrupted decades ago 

as though time had stopped. 

"He simply disappeared, sir. He was 

walking before me, I saw him as 

clearly as I see you now. And 

suddenly I stopped seeing him. He 

dematerialized. The traces of his 

footsteps disappear there, in the 

middle of nowhere. It is a 

supernatural event, ghost things.ó 

Thereafter many claimed to feel a 

presence in this area, and hear a laugh 

that overwhelmed them. Not for 

being evil neither threatening, but 

because of its energy and vitality. 

Some people say it was the missing 

old gringo, as he had found his place. 

Salomé Guadalupe Ingelmo (Spain) 

Secret file 

Confidential Report 

Case 251-7 / Serial Murderer "El 

Toro" 

Status: Closed 

The killings that have occurred in 

the last two and half years, which by 

its nature and form of execution, have 

been determined to law enforcement 

agencies that are written by a serial 

murderer. I have had to investigate 



The magazine of the Brief & Fantastic 

may- june,  2015 # 142 Revista digital miNatura (Since 1999) 29 

the case of madness and psychiatric 

confinement of Detective John 

Kalzen in charge of this case, with 

over twenty years of service in the 

police force and an unblemished 

career in the Police Department. 

Detective Kalzen before being 

admitted to a psychiatric clinic, 

claimed to have found the serial 

murderer nicknamed "El Toro" for 

drilling that left its victims, all female, 

who were raped, mutilated and killed 

by asphyxiation by pierced his lungs 

by two symmetrical inlaid chest as 

bull gored. 

According to the statement of 

Detective, following up on his 

research, he came looking for a clue 

to the big city abandoned factories. 

He heard the desperate cries of a 

woman inside a warehouse and enter 

it with the laser gun in hand, ran into 

the most amazing and unthinkable in 

a society of XXII century scene. He 

found a monster with the body of 

man and bull's head was mutilating 

his victim. The detective barely had 

time to turn around and flee the 

scene. When they found him at dawn 

roaming the streets, his hair had 

turned white and delirious. 

The killings have continued, the 

mobile remains the same. Wear an 

average year and looking the 

Minotaur and must conclude that 

does not exist. The case remains open 

and I must close this investigation 

into the existence of this mythological 

creature that is part of the beliefs of a 

vanished society for millennia. The 

time ran out and I have no solid to 

hold open my research elements. But 

I think Kalzen not delirious. 

Mª del Socorro Candelaria Zárate (Mexico) 

Post-Mortem 

òDo not go gentle into that good 

nightéó 

Dylan Thomas 

Fiona, only daughter of the wealthy 

widow May Bolton died in March of 



The magazine of the Brief & Fantastic 

may- june,  2015 # 142 Revista digital miNatura (Since 1999) 30 

1870 at 14 years of age. I read the 

Philadelphia Inquirer´s obituary with 

interest.  It described a mother 

grieving her loss.  Also, a woman who 

refused to bury his daughter in the 

municipal cemetery.   

And who òagainst all what is decent, 

kept the girl´s body 

on her property, in an 

underground cellar, 

injected with a 

substance intended to 

preserve the corpse.ó 

Some days later, the 

widow contracted my 

services as a 

photographer. She 

insisted on a prior 

examination of the 

cadaver. We found it 

in perfect condition. Fionaõs corpse 

was immediately taken to the Bolton 

Mansion, to be photographed post 

mortem as it was the fashion in those 

days.  With that task in mind and at 

my command, the body was seated 

against a backdrop of dark tapestry 

and tied up to a wooden prop, held 

by two servants hiding behind the 

curtains.  An adhesive kept the eyes 

wide open which I softened with 

tricks of lights to suggest a pensive 

gaze.  I completed the picture by 

resting the right elbow on a console 

and adding a small detail: a book in 

her hands.  "She 

looks just as she 

was when she was 

alive,ó the mother 

said, visibly 

moved, and 

ordered the 

printing of 

hundreds of 

photos to be 

signed by her 

hand and 

distributed among her friends.  The 

body, injected for a second time, 

returned to the low temperatures in 

the cellar.  And the Inquirer, 

responding to the general hysteria, 

jumped in with an editorial:  "While a 

mother´s pain has not limits, Death 




