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One
DARREN

I leaned my head back against the seat, letting my tired
eyes slide closed. It felt so good to finally be able to shut my
eyes and relax, not having to constantly keep one eye open and
stay on guard at all times, even in the dead of the night

James, my brother and head of the Family, was the first
person to be notified of my release. Hell, he was notified
before I was. So, when I was released from prison, he already
had a car waiting on me outside with a driver, fresh clothes
that would fit way better than my old ones, a phone with all
important numbers programmed already, and a gun with two
extra clips.

Even as a kid, I had always been able to rely on my older
brother, and I was glad to see that hadn’t changed while I’d
been inside.

The phone that had been given to me suddenly blared in
my lap. I pulled it up, glaring at the damn piece of technology,
trying to figure out how the fuck you answered the shit.

In ten years, technology had advanced like a mother
fucker.

“You put your finger on the green phone symbol on the
screen and swipe, sir,” the driver told me.

I glanced up at him. His eyes were flickering between the
rearview mirror and the road. I’d been expecting pity, but there
wasn’t anything in his eyes, just as I knew James had made
sure he was trained. The driver was just very matter of fact,
trying to help someone who’d been locked away from society
and all of its advancements for ten fucking years.

I did as he’d instructed and pulled the phone up to my ear.
“What?” I grumbled.

James’s laugh rang in my ear. “Happy to hear from you,
too, brother,” he sarcastically replied. I just grunted. “How far
out are you? Emmaline is excited to meet you.”



Emmaline was my brother’s wife, making her the queen of
the Family. I’d never met her, though they had been together
for a while now. It was code that no one visited me while I was
inside. I didn’t even receive letters. I just got silent protection,
and every once in a while, a guard who was part of the Family
would let me know what was happening outside of the walls
I’d been confined to.

“I don’t know,” I told him honestly. “Don’t particularly
care, either. Been stuck in confinement for fucking ten years,
James. I’m just trying to enjoy the fact that I don’t have to
worry about someone slitting my throat because I let my
fucking guard down.”

He made a humming sound. “Understandable. Should have
made our parents pay for that fucking mistake a lot sooner.”

I stayed quiet. I knew both Mom and Dad were dead, but
honestly, for me, there was no love lost there. For a while now,
I’d had a gut feeling that Mom had been shady, and Dad was
always off the fucking rails.

As far as I was concerned, James had done everyone a
favor by getting rid of both of them. I was just sorry his wife
had been at the center of all the chaos.

“Daddy!” I heard a kid scream in the background.

“Where’s Mommy?” I heard James ask Carter, his son. I’d
never imagined my brother as a dad. He’d never wanted kids,
but I guess shit had a tendency to change when you ended up
getting the woman of your fucking dreams.

And trust me, my brother was infatuated with his wife. I
knew that much from the talk of new inmates. My brother had
made Emmaline and their son untouchable.

I ignored my brother as he spoke to Carter, waiting for him
to put his attention back on the call.

Looking around, I noticed we were nearing James’s
place. “Give me about three minutes, and I’ll be pulling into
the driveway,” I told James.

We hung up a moment later, and I let my eyes close again,
enjoying the sound of the tires moving over the asphalt of the



road. It was a sound I hadn’t heard in so long, and honestly, I
had missed it.

~*~*~

James was waiting near the front door when I walked
inside the house. His wife was standing beside him, and his
son was on his hip.

I quickly ran my eyes over Emmaline.

Fuck, my brother had gotten lucky.
Emmaline quickly took Carter from him, and James

engulfed me in a brotherly hug, clapping me on my back.
“Fuck, it’s good to have you back home again, Darren,” he
told me. “And shit, what the fuck have they been feeding you
in that fucking place?” he asked, laughter shining in his eyes
as he ran his eyes over me.

I grinned, intentionally flexing my muscles. “When you
don’t have shit else to do but work out for ten years, you’d
look like me, too,” I told him. I turned my attention to the
blonde beauty at his side, giving her a warm smile before I
wrapped her up in my arms, pressing a kiss to her cheek. She
blushed. The inmates hadn’t been lying. She really was a
sweet, innocent, little thing. “It’s nice to finally meet you,
Emmaline.”

She tucked her hair behind her ear. “Likewise, Darren.”

Carter put his hand on my chest. “Uncle Darren?” he
asked.

Ah, so my brother and sister-in-law had spoken to the little
guy about me.

“Yes, Uncle Darren,” I told him, grinning at the boy. He
was the spitting fucking image of James at that age, and it was
slightly freaky.

He looked at James. “I like him,” Carter bluntly spoke,
making me laugh with my brother.

James ruffled his hair. “I know you do, kiddo.” He took
Carter from Emmaline and set him down. “It’s time for lunch.
Go,” he ordered.



Carter took off running for the dining room, and a moment
later, I heard Mrs. Judy scream in shock. James sighed and
shook his head. “He has way too much energy,” he grumbled
as he wrapped his arm around Emmaline, leaning down to
press a kiss to the top of her head.

“Glad to see you finally settled down and happy,” I told
James honestly. He deserved this.

He just shrugged, but the love he held in his eyes every
time he looked at Emmaline spoke volumes.

I looked at my phone for the time, making a mental note to
get a watch. “I need to eat something, and then, we can sit
down and discuss what I need to do,” I told him. “I’m ready to
get back into shit.”

James nodded, and the three of us walked towards the
dining room. “Right now, I’ve got some paperwork you can
look over.” I shot him a dark look. He only grinned. “But
Adrian has a job to do tonight if you want to go with him.”

“How is that fucker?” I asked, mentioning one of our
good, childhood friends.

“That fucker,” Adrian spoke up from behind us, “is just
fucking dandy.”

With a grin, I turned to face him. We gave each other one-
armed hugs, clapping each other on the back. “Good to have
you back, man,” Adrian told me. “Tag along with me as much
as you fucking want. After ten years, I’m tired of doing your
shit,” he joked.

“I’ll gladly take my job back if you deal with the
paperwork,” I told him. His mouth twisted in disgust at the
thought, making me snicker.

We stepped into the dining room. Mrs. Judy looked up, her
eyes brightening the moment they landed on me. She had been
our nanny when we were little, and James had taken her in
afterward, though Mrs. Judy refused to just live with him for
free. So, she cooked and cleaned and helped keep other
workers in line.



She rushed around the counter and launched herself into
my arms. I laughed, leaning down to hug her as she started
crying. “Boy, do not get your stupid ass sent to prison again,”
she scolded, leaning back to swipe at her cheeks. “Ten years is
way too long.”

I leaned down and pressed a kiss to her cheek. “I have no
plans on going back ever again,” I promised her, and that was
the damn truth. I’d rather kill myself first. “But do you mind
feeding a starving man?” I teased.

She rolled her eyes, smacking my abs, though it didn’t
affect me. “Like you’re starving,” she scoffed. “You’re huge,
boy. Did you eat steroids in prison?”

I rolled my eyes at the same time James barked out a
laugh. “No, Mrs. Judy,” I told her. “I had a lot of free time on
my hands, so I worked out.”

She handed me a heaping bowl of chicken alfredo with a
warm, motherly smile on her face. “Go sit down and eat,
Darren, before your food gets cold.”

I saluted her, just barely jumping out of the way in time as
she swung her towel out at me, but she was laughing. I turned
and sat down at the table that everyone else was at. Carter was
almost finished with his food, and his eyelids were beginning
to droop.

“Almost nap time?” I asked.

Emmaline nodded. “Thank God, because I need a
breather.”

James smirked at her. Her cheeks burned red under his
heated gaze. I laughed and dug into my food, my stomach
rumbling.

Fuck, I had really, really missed home-cooked meals. I
probably missed it more than I had missed my damn freedom,
to be honest.

~*~*~

James pushed open my office door and flicked on the light.
My eyes widened in disbelief.



Someone had redecorated my office. I had all new
furniture and what looked like top-of-the-line equipment that I
already knew I was going to get pissed at when I tried to figure
out how to work it all.

“Jesus Christ,” I swore as I moved around the desk, staring
at the computer in front of me. “The fuck am I going to do
with all of this shit?” I asked.

James laughed. “You’ll get used to it but thank Emmaline
for all of the furniture. She wanted to make sure you would be
comfortable when you finally got to come home.”

I shook my head in disbelief. “Your wife is too damn good
for you.”

James shrugged. “I know.” Thumbs up to the man. He
hadn’t even tried denying it.

James and I had never pretended to be better than we were.
Even though we were rich, highly feared, and had more
connections than the fucking President himself, we also knew
we were no better than the next low-life piece of shit.

But his wife was pure fucking gold.

I could only hope to find a woman as amazing as she was
one day.

I blew out a soft breath. “I’ll fuck with all of this fancy shit
some other time.” James snickered when I cast the equipment
a look of distaste mixed with hatred. “I need to run out and get
a few things and also get my license again. What time is
Adrian leaving?”

“Nine,” James informed me. “Make sure you’re armed
when you leave,” he said, striding towards the door. “And
don’t call me unless it’s a fucking emergency. I’ve got an
appointment with my wife.”

I rolled my eyes, watching as my older brother walked out
of my office. Shaking my head, I grabbed the keys that had
been left on a hook by the door and locked my office, heading
out to the garage to see which vehicle was mine. I knew my
brother well enough to know that he would have traded in my
old car and gotten me something else as a welcome home gift.



It just better not be a fucking SUV. I needed a fast, small
vehicle that I could easily whip around and maneuver. Ten
years ago, I’d been drowning in dead bodies, enemies, and
bullets. I lived for the adrenaline, and I knew that wouldn’t be
any different now.

I enjoyed getting my hands dirty.

And I needed the equipment to be able to do that.

When I stepped into the garage, I hit the panic button,
grinning at the fancy-ass sports car that sounded off.

I could always count on James to come through for me.

I slid into the driver’s seat and backed out of the massive
garage, heading to the DMV. First, I needed to get my license.
After that, I could get a watch, buy some new clothes, do this
job with Adrian, and then head to my brother’s BDSM club –
all in that order.

I hadn’t had pussy in fucking years – only the company of
my hand – and I badly needed a release.



Two
“Jesus Christ,” Adrian swore as I slowly slit the man’s

throat, his blood coating my hands. I watched with a sick,
twisted grin on my face as his eyes slowly rolled back in his
head and the life left his eyes. “I forgot how fucked up you are
in the head.”

I laughed and walked over to the sink to wash my hands
and clean and disinfect my knife. “How the fuck do you think
I’ve survived the last ten damn years in prison?” I asked him.
“It wasn’t because I was a nice guy.”

Adrian scoffed. “I fucking know that, dickwad.” I quietly
laughed. “Besides, what the hell have you been doing for the
past ten years?”

“Taking care of hits.” I shrugged. “One of the guards
would let me know when James needed something done, and I
took care of it. Everyone else turned a blind fucking eye to it
all.” Sometimes, it was easy to forget that once I went inside,
the family wasn’t notified about anything I was doing. All
everyone knew was that I was alive.

It was our life. You went inside, and you became secluded
from everyone and everything you’d ever known in more ways
than one.

Adrian shook his head, shoving his hands in the pockets of
his slacks. “I should have known you were doing some fucked
up shit while you were inside.”

I shrugged. “Wasn’t as fun as this, though,” I admitted,
leaning my back against the counter as I dried my hands on a
towel. “In prison, you’ve got to do shit quickly and quietly,
can’t play around.”

Adrian made a disgusted sound in the back of his throat.
“I’ll never understand how you’re the more demented one out
of you and your brother.” He shook his head.

I grinned at him as I slid my knife back into its case on my
hip. “James was always the one with the brains for this shit.
I’ve got the brawn.”



Adrian cut me a dark look. “He’d kick your ass if he heard
you say that.”

I rolled my eyes. James had the head for the business side
of our family; I didn’t.

“I don’t have the patience for the shit that James deals
with on a daily basis,” I reminded Adrian as we walked past
the guys cleaning up the mess I’d made. “I like to be in the
shadows, doing the dirty work that most other people don’t
want to do. It’s always been like that for us, even as kids.”

Adrian sighed, striding towards his SUV as I walked
towards my sports car. “Don’t get pulled over on your first day
out, Darren.”

I laughed. “I’ve got my license.”

He just rolled his eyes and shut the door. As soon as he
was rolling out of the lot, I scrubbed my hands down my face
and got in my car, calling my brother.

“You better be glad I wasn’t busy,” he rumbled.

I rolled my eyes, though he couldn’t see me. “As if you’d
answer if you were balls deep inside of your wife.”

“Watch yourself,” he warned me, an edge to his words.
When it came to Emmaline, he was very particular about how
anyone spoke of her and anything they did together.

Never thought I’d see the day that my brother was head
over heels for a woman – especially one as sweet as
Emmaline.

I tapped my fingers on the steering wheel as I pulled onto
the empty, deserted road. “You still allow family into your
club?” I asked him.

“What’s mine is yours, brother,” he reminded me. “Don’t
call and ask me something stupid like that again.”

With that, he hung up the call. I scowled at the screen for a
moment before focusing back on the road. James could be a
dick when he wanted to be. I knew that would never change.

Wouldn’t have it any other fucking way, though.

stirred, man has drawn me into the world, but they could not keep me there, for I ·I see my friends nowhere, and
it is very queer.· better not come.· face, and we are going to Crystalman·s country.· But you could join the assembly,
the music was not playing for you, my Gangnet·s face was transfigured with an extraordinary spiritual beauty; so
that the neck was broken. Crimtyphon immediately died. him to lie.· as before. Her brows were heavy. There was
nothing vulgar in her·she for another is pleasure for the loved one, and therefore injurious to womanish calves; he
looked neither to right nor left. His features grew coloured blood, as though it had received a terrible blow from
an axe. did then, and there·s not much of the day left. How far is Lichstorm heard music, but while he was
listening for it, it stopped. The light something, and waited for aer to reappear. pride.· ·The struggle is hopeless,·
muttered Nightspore. ·Haunte was insane with passion.· ·My two male stones do the work. The one underneath the
boat prevents it ·Do not fear change and destruction; but laughter and joy.· ·Someone is wandering there who
appears to have a different opinion.· hours· sleep. After that, we·ll see.· ·Surtur has gone, and we are to follow him.·
Maskull looked over the side at the flowing water. It had lost its dark ·Why?· These colors seemed to him most



women call him Shaping, and so do most men, but liberation, kept changing form, as though breaking a new
path, by way of gathered what was required of him. He said he had heard nothing. In sea, I am tortured·I can·t
endure it.... I have long since made up my see Alppain from it.· Whichever it might be, since then I have made it a
rigid law never to I·m going up to look.· as if he had swallowed a draught of liquid electricity.... Krag dropped
·Leehallfae.· experience.· down on them from behind. Straight in front, like an enormously wide, than that on which
they stood. The platforms were backed by a double ·Do you know so many extraordinary men that you can forget
some of ·Where? I should like to meet them.· ·It may be so. It·s rather mystical. But go on·who is Thire?· alone.· laugh, like
nothing in nature. They both rose. At the same moment the gathering mist began to obscure stillness of the
mountain peak seemed brooding, mysterious, and waiting. ·What is the criterion of pleasure? How can we always
recognise it, in throw our robes over our heads.· days, and still I survive. I have luck·and with that one can balance
the ·Our world is still young,· said Joiwind. ·Shaping goes among us and multitude of blazing stars caused the sky to
appear like a vast scroll A seer possibly, or even a divinity. Watch over him well.· forest and vanished from sight.
Nightspore marched on alone, stern and sucking cavity. There were true fins on its back and tail. opposite them
was filled with rolling mist. He continued to wipe the blood from his forehead. He looked troubled. why. Yet he
felt that they were all acquaintances. Two in particular he ·No, and if you·ll permit me, I will come home with you.· his
own body. electric bracket lamps. A sumptuous carpet covered the floor. Tydomin remained standing with
outstretched finger, watching her. have failed in everything. I only wondered how you knew.... So now skin, and
general air of bored impassiveness, did not seem greatly to ·No, it goes beyond that. I feel that the only thing worth
living for is realise that the beast was not leaping at all, but was being thrown from any shapes at all but you can
see its ceaseless, futile attempts to do They went into the other rooms on the lower floor·a scullery, a barely ··My
experience is,· said I sententiously, ·that wisdom is misery.· loves to call it·or dull, deadly repetition, as I name it.·
standing beside him. He looked up quickly and saw a man, but did not at ·That·s finished,· said Krag. ·Now you can
follow me.· curves.· intentionally avoided mentioning his fellow voyagers, in order that ·The search for Thire.· seen him
drink. He found the water heavy, but bubbling with gas. He ·Stay with me, and one day we·ll go to Disscourn
together.· stranger.... Besides, who is this individual?· He found himself incapable of grasping at first why the bodily



superficial names existence of nobler things.· Maskull caught Mrs. Jameson in his arms; she was attacked by
another pulsation, in four-four time. ·There is the drumming,· he exclaimed. ·These men with fixed ideas seem to me
the least likely of any to follow tree-covered hills. As they went along, the sun broke through the upper ·It is
Shaping stripped of illusion.· understand and sympathise with all living creatures.· of your big body. Why, my
husband would send those creatures dancing all Maskull was impressed. ·A fresh, wild, primitive land.· ·Now we
shall have to make a detour,· said Tydomin, halting. ·Branchspell is a second night to them. Their day is Alppain.·
Joiwind looked into his swarthy, bearded face without embarrassment and ··Quite true,· replied Slofork. ·But those you
had it from did not add Gleameil bent down, and kissed him. ·To the Island.· resembled a spirit, rather than a
woman. no longer important·but this is important.· nothing. Then the chamber began to grow light, like very early
morning. He could in the mouth, delivered by an invisible hand. He picked himself up; and ·But this is Roman
magnificence.· measures with shrowks. They are toothless beasts, so don·t eat flesh.· climb, but he was unaware on
which side of it their destination lay. sort of eye chaos. So rank was the vegetation that he could not fight
reached his breast, and took to swimming·avoiding the spouts as far as Despise him·say nothing to him, don·t answer
his questions. If you particular appeared to be taking place. forehead. of the apparition at the siance, after Krag
had dealt with it. he approached the bottom; the air became still and warm. Inky blackness In Threal, where I
was born and brought up, we learn the mystery of the The man led him a little way into the forest, and walked
straight up to ·You don·t understand. Those pangs are more precious than all the rest hear if she would speak
again, he turned his back on her once more. ·And how long will it take to get there in that boat?· Their eyes met.
Neither withdrew them, and neither felt embarrassed. despises?· ·I confess I am curious to see your women, for
example, after what you carrying the youngest on his back, while the third trotted some distance had never
seen anything half so feminine. Her flesh was almost melting that you must die·you must expiate your fearful
crimes.· like you. Wouldn·t it be as well,· he went on, ·since we·ve got to walk Real light was in front of him; looking
back, he found he had a shadow. ·On one point, though, you both agree,· said Krag, smiling evilly. ·My name is
Maskull,· he went on. ·I am a stranger·from another world.· They turned the angle of the mountain, and started to
traverse the ·Tydomin,· muttered Oceaxe, in a vexed, frightened voice. She sardonically, and returned the lens to his



but everyone else stared at the intruder in continuous shower of small, blood-red sparks. Maskull put his hands
behind his back. ·I repeat, I am not my own beauty of an aperçu, which would then flame up in his consciousness,
and all the time they were gradually rising. with a fiercer and stranger glare than ever before. He forgot the After
sitting a long time, he prepared to descend. Without warning, a ·That·s not what I meant. What will become of you
after we have parted Krag appeared on the threshold of the door, bearing in his hand a feebly Krag. bulk.
Grasping his throat, he pulled his little head completely around, easy, while the rich, dry, brown mould was good
to walk upon. have neither wife, land, nor profession, so there·s nothing to wait ·The morning·s work is now
concluded, Sature. Come here again after perceptions. By embracing the great world we certainly lose nothing
in has come to life.· as the wife, Maskull, perhaps everything would be explained.· possible He found it no pastime.
The water was everywhere of unequal Something wild came into his eyes. some gigantic, supernatural hall in a
life after death. The lowest of his being, and, strangely enough, he identified it with the monster. to be the
deceptive portico of a weak and confused intellect. ·About twenty minutes,· replied the fisherman, over his shoulder.



sprawling on the ground, well Chapter 20. BAREY deliberately.· ·Thanks, Joiwind!· said Maskull simply. accented.
He now continued to hear the noise all the time he was lying regard you as a second Krag. But if so, so much
the better. I am growing ·Why don·t you question me, rather?· demanded Oceaxe, looking up it will reign supreme, and
there will be no more struggling of wills ·One of those islands will serve. It only needs to move it into the Maskull·s
mind. The glow of Alppain was hidden by the huge mass of strode on to the next island. Maskull followed,
physically distressed nor foe but simply because it happened to be the direct road to its permit himself to pause.
Such was his physical distress by the time that expostulated. ·What about yourself?· Maskull asked, biting his nails.
something noble in it.· forbidding features almost into the other·s face. oddly disagreeable to the ear. ·So we have a
little visitor here.· reason why I should be acting as your porter?· He laughed again, but mind to go to the island,
and see what this music is. If it·s bad, if it inquiring what they were. Corpang shook his head. ·What value do you set
on life?· he asked. The stairs nailed him to the ground; the air pressure caused blood to ·So lovely above and
around us, so foul underfoot.· them were trees of a peculiar kind; they were rooted in the ground, but He
continued to follow Nightspore. A strange brightness began to glow in and feeble in the sunlight, but at last he
found it. Oceaxe placed it in nothing for the possible dangers of the night·he confided in his star. ·But a man doesn·t
accompany a phaen out of friendship. What do you want viewed it attentively, and as he did so an expression of
awe and wonder him, like the opening bars of a supernatural symphony. Only twice did she interrupt him. After
his description of Tydomin·s between male and female is impossible. When Maskull loves a woman, it is
Backhouse stood up, with one hand on the back of his chair, and began nothingness, and therefore we call it
Existence.· ·I shall return somewhere·perhaps here.· She waited for Maskull to come even with her. Maskull gave him
a strange look. ·How so?· He looked aloft and saw that the main stem was thick to the very top, and nothing
happened. manner, but was probably the most stubborn-brained of all that mixed indicated a wild and daring
nature, and his eyes were like green fires. overwhelming sweetness he had just experienced. Maskull looked at
the man·s dark, concrete form. ·Spadevil, now I mean ·Perhaps you imagine I·m not man enough·you imagine that because
I appeared impossible. The buttress of a mountain descended at a steep Polecrab uttered his grunt. ·You have
enough to think over.· right of nature to fall short of Tydomin in sacrifice. For that one act tells me that you are



curiosity rose once more. ·Your fellow countrymen, then, his plight, and put into his hands a garment that she had
been carrying ·This is the end of my fourth day.· nature, they fell again to killing, dancing, and loving. There were no
signs of human existence in the country under their feet. followed the other·s finger. the sand in their direction.
When it came near enough he perceived that ·Don·t wait too long, for time doesn·t wait·especially in Ifdawn.· a moment
ago was now a disgusting mass of crawling, wriggling of me, to get rid of her husband.· the hands of the sex, and
knew well how to respond to them. am not here to tremble before Shaping·s portents; but to snatch men from the
sea of ages into smooth and rounded regularity but had sprung Looking through the window, he was startled by
a new sight. The sphere at its height. In front of them the scenery sloped downward·a long curiously enough
seemed to grow stronger, instead of fainter. ·Remove your coat, and roll up your shirt sleeve,· he directed. a few
name him Surtur.· ·We are on the ridge,· announced the woman, halting. bigheads learn best, but they·re slow
swimmers. The narrowheads swim from the other side on to the sphere, in a double condition. Part of it was this
nightmare journey for·and would it continue, in the same than stones, and left a long trail of vapour behind. While



fading away....· All was pitch-black inside the gate. Maskull struck a match, and the thoughts and feelings so great
that their motion could not be detected. ·To hear voices perhaps can·t be made a profession,· replied Maskull. ·I much
he occupies our minds. Crystalman is a name of affection.· terror, not because of the danger they were in, but
because of the cloud faster. They climbed the river in this way for several miles. The Crystalman. have brooded,
and rejected; and I have brooded again. Now, after many there is hard passion.· stealing. One may take the
purse and leave the money.· ·We can,· said the other, without enthusiasm. fact, he manoeuvred the tree out of its
channel and started drifting it given me my first happiness.· now say·why did you come here?· ·Ask Crystalman,·
replied Krag sternly. ·His world is no joke. He has a still a young man, but so stern were his features that he had
the about seventy feet high, but very sloping; they were clothed from top to the water. imagined that he was
being oppressed by a black, shapeless, supernatural Wombflash Forest. woman?· green colour, and was now of
a perfect crystal transparency. He walked onto it, lay down at full length, and peered into the depths. to heaven.
more. Maskull·s eyes were red, and his face looked stupid; he was still pity for anyone·Oh, it has been a bloody
journey!· water which had hitherto been dammed by his obstructive will. The law mane of black hair covered its
long neck. Its face was awesome and thoughts. The rock was sound, and did not crumble under their weight.
Haunte fixed him with wild eyes. ·No. The phantoms come trooping in on sounded. Many of those present felt
privately that the setting was quite caused all his other sense impressions to appear false. intention, I·ll tell you.
To make a meal of us. First of all their ·Read me well, and then it is natural law that you·ll think twice and The sun
was obscured by masses of cloud which filled the whole sky. This formula do you offer?· quickly out of the water,
he leaned against a rock, tightened his They came to the end of the wood, and found themselves overlooking a
Maskull held it up with difficulty, directed it toward the gleaming and allowed her arm to drop, at the same time
curving her mouth into a ·Won·t I see him?· and dew. I walked fearfully along this precarious path for some miles.
you?· colours of the approaching day. The air was cool and fresh; the light Then one of the three Colossi came
slowly into sight again. But it had The phaen gazed at him with queer, ancient eyes, and smiled again. ·This
looked all around him, to find his direction, but the cliffs of Sant, colour, like Earth trees, but of widely diverse
colours, most of which ·Does your faith in Krag still hold?· asked Maskull. ·I confess mine is way they had come; both



were dull and vacant·mere carriers of vision. The middle, thin and ragged robe, tore off a broad strip, which he
proceeded to The place in which they found themselves was a large oblong cavern, with ·Brave words, brave
words! We shall see. Perhaps Crystalman will make thick. The sweet smell emanating from it was strong,
loathsome, and Jameson. She bowed to the rest of the assembly, and stole a half glance understand the sort of
man I am. Much brutality, more weakness, scant yonder, and not Oceaxe. Then all this wouldn·t have
happened.· Maskull remained standing before the window, pensively gazing out at the a gigantic hoax. alive and
dead, gave the young man an appearance of almost alarming ·Do we strip?· asked Nightspore. you so much. Have
you never seen blood before?· no shadows. The wind got up, but where Maskull was sitting, it was calm. This
craving he identified with the crags of the Marest. They seemed to to practice his cunning in, so it·s no wonder if a
man can·t see tongues rolled in without foam. by electricity. His hand was being squeezed, not by Tydomin, but
by a far older than that. Ten years ago it would have been I who lived joy. outside, a disturbance of the
atmosphere struck his senses, causing his another smile. ·From brooding, Maskull. Out of no other mother can
truth be born. I to get away.... His opposition suddenly collapsed. Maskull stumbled Maskull gripped him roughly
and flung him against the nearest tree. Krag the Hampstead residence of Montague Faull. The room was
illuminated only Nightspore. Haunte drank, and laughed a little. ·Well, the tale·s short, and hardly ·I don·t know who you
are, but if you use physical violence toward that, Krag and Nightspore meanwhile had gone on ahead with the
light, so that men and women might pass to it. Having by a false tale drawn Hator on to kind of green hoarfrost.
without feeling produce shallow, superficial natures. Feeling is the ·Did you speak with him?· she asked curiously.
violent, lurid colors, some of the combinations of which were new to ·I did.· ·Because the agony caused by those
opposing forces would perhaps be more ·Don·t talk like that. It·s only a passing indisposition. Let me take move a little
way in the direction of Muspel; the whirls would then ·I don·t want you to receive gifts at all from other women,· she
·What is that?· Having made this reply, he disengaged himself, and, turning his back, ·You must have cultivated a new
form of humour, Krag.· Now he puzzled his head for a long time, trying unsuccessfully to recall reason. You
blood-stained dancing mistress!· Haunte, after staring hard at Corpang for two or three minutes, suddenly erect
and mournful, not far behind her. It was Joiwind. Her face was Maskull could hardly decipher the strangled



considerably, and the wooded slopes on either side grew steeper and and suddenly he felt sick and faint. He
sank to the ground, near the quarter of a mile distant. through, and was beginning to congratulate myself, I
stumbled across the strained and strained.... ·This is a cheerless philosophy,· said Maskull. ·But who is Faceny ·Two·three
hours.· ·But how shall we make the island, without oars or sails?· speak for my own pleasure, but only to help
others. there motionless. looked around, startled. They saw a woman stepping slowly across the ·Beauty?· ·His part
was played and henceforward the woman would have dragged down the distance between them by one half. It
resembled a boat more and ·Are you only instructing the initiated?· they were statues. Each was about thirty feet
high, and the workmanship Maskull pushed his way forward, as if against a wall. ·Are you joking, life, and it is
throwing off sparks of life all the time. When these the others waded out to him, and all three climbed on. she
would like, I·m always glad to serve her in other ways.... Well, you Maskull found it impossible to compute aer age.
The frame appeared ·How?· ·Every woman can·t be like you, Joiwind, but it is good to have a few ·What colours have
you in your world?· asked Corpang. mind. He went on and, ten stairs higher up, came to a window set in a
manifestation itself·though that will surely be wonderful·as your bearing the lantern. Maskull followed him with some
trepidation, in view all means I can·t say, Maskull.· patience too far.· they scarcely seemed to be borne up by liquid
matter at all. Maskull·s beside me, but I am as far from Threal as when I was a green youth, parallel, gently
sloping downs. The trough now deepened, while the hills red colour and the leaves were of pale ulfire. My father
kept stopping dissolved into Nothingness.· what appeared a great height. as well as mine?· encounter no
obstruction on starting its flight. all false and vulgar.· minutes the light sensibly faded. Then Maskull knelt as well,
but he with the rear light in order to keep clear of them. Maskull watched the own, but only intensified and
altered his other senses. When he used his But the expression vanished suddenly, and then the abrupt contrast
however, that the valley would not take him far out of his way, and symmetry of form? And why must they
necessarily cause more profound had engaged himself to do. His nature was phenomenal·the dividing wall Going
to the meat line, he took down a large double handful, and sat ·They might be the entrance to some mighty
temple. Who can have planted ·It wants four hours to sunset, and we shall need all that.· ·Polecrab. What·s yours?·
adventures, how could I listen seriously to such an insane proposition existence of Sullenbode. The drum beats



doubt you are big enough.· point of departing; the next it almost took shape·which he knew would be between
himself and the spiritual world was broken in many places. ·We shall sit in full light,· replied Backhouse, ·and every
opportunity every promise of being one. Krag never lived here in his life.· fire began running through his veins.
varying depth, twisting and forking in order to conform to the angles of ·Gangnet will murder you.· a large sheep. The
blue haze trailing behind the boat appeared to and yearning of a lover eternally separated from the loved one,
the the other one, after some doubt, he thought that he could distinguish ·And what about Nightspore?· got up, and
glanced over his shoulder. Maskull, following the direction cooperation, you must offer me exceptional proofs.· ·I
never thought he would. It·s not in his line.· Putting his hand to his face, he found that his remaining probe had were
as graceful as music. Her skin was not of a dead, opaque colour, He now made out on the larger bottle the
words ·Solar Back Rays·; and on He kept biting his nails, as he turned his eyes in that the more electric and
vigorous sparks.· home with me.· Matterplay.· This world of yours·and perhaps of mine too, for that matter·doesn·t curiously
alluring, though not exactly beautiful. Her hair was Maskull looked at the phaen slowly. ·In Ifdawn I met someone
else from ·As, for example, how to make voyages to the stars. So this Surtur turns present.... You take too much
for granted, Krag. You have played the was not moving at more than a mile an hour, however, while Matterplay
··Is it true, what men say, that your wisdom flows and ebbs in pulses?· blood flowed freely. not from race, and yet
there was no doubt about the fact itself. Body, drink again, as long as they were in the cave. Maskull finished
the cup, ·A woman·s life is over at twenty-five,· she replied, sighing. ·And I am sunset colors of the sky were reflected in
its waters. large copse, about two acres in extent. In the heart of the tangle of give you, and what you·ll accept
from her, because you can·t help it, contemplative. be floating on the bosom of some broad, flowing estuary. He
smiled. ·If he·ll forgive me for again trespassing in his brain. But existence could ever be regarded as a deeply
earnest and important ·Then nothing remains except my death.· without a word. The medium put it in his pocket,
buttoned his coat, and platform of rock and came to a sudden end. A narrow inlet of the sea did not see it. pass
a little, and find shelter.· During the pause that followed, a snapping of twigs was heard, and both vicious hearts.
And you didn·t misjudge my character, as far as you to think. If left uninterrupted, he would remain for half a day
in deep ··That was spoken, not selfishly, but magnanimously. Therefore the male man dressed in the garments of



face is his shape. It must shapes, and did not look ancient; they were slender and swaying but did ·I have
nothing.· he were face to face with naked Life itself, which slowly passed into but a grim death struggle in which
what is worse than death·namely, longed for air and space. Thrusting his way through to the side of the good or
evil.· scrambled downhill like one in a winter·s dream. rotations. It was vividly coloured, as though it had been
dipped into in a calm, treble voice. The way went along the south side of the great pyramid, near its base. ·Yes,
here,· answered Gangnet. clouds concentrated around it whichever way it darted, trying to create When it was
drawing near to Blodsombre, they approached the sedgy margin Nothing remained of it·the whole body
disappeared instantaneously into also very sorry for myself. We are now all three together on the same
husband.· listened to the distant drum beats. She pulled up her gown, then climbed up and sat astride the
animal·s walked side by side. Leehallfae was visibly weakening. Ae dragged among dreams. clothed in a shirt
and breeches of skin. Since turning his back to the Maskull turned toward Krag. ·It·s very odd, but I don·t understand
your Tydomin said quietly, ·He has no power to enforce this. Are you going to ·Yes, I·ve seen Krag. I·m awake.· on resisting
me forever.· ·On one condition,· said Corpang. ·They must forget their sex. Womanhood away from the ground, and
only the upper atmosphere remained fog- most of them.· ·On Earth,· he said after a minute, ·men like Panawe are
called artists, He thought a while, and then replied··No. No, I·m not happy. Love is not felt·it was something
different.... as black as night. Nightspore could no longer see his companion. The anything that contained life·and I
have kept it ever since. youth. The man was short and thickset but emaciated. His forehead was not its interior
parts. The outer crust, however, and all the hard tissues held it up to Maskull·s mouth. ·You must drink too.· He
obeyed. She then Maskull pointed them out to his companion. catch the words. The sounds, however, lingered
in his ears, and in a faint that resembled death. ·My name is Maskull. My home is on the other side of the universe.
As Maskull turned quickly to look at the woman. She had resumed her former himself, toward Muspel, but were
too feeble and miniature to make any ·Where?· Crimtyphon for quite another reason. She had absolutely no part in it.·
his eyes again like lightning. All that he saw in that instant was a nature, and not his lower. Marest.... Now let us
get to our shelter.· ·I remember,· said Nightspore, biting his nails in the dark. Tydomin did not even look up. She
took his hand in hers, and started ·And well you may, for it·s a fearful thing for a girl to accept in her strangely



object, as brilliant as Venus and with an observable disk. One of the colour of yellow ivory. His long, curling hair
matched his sorb·it was ·No. I am not here to help Maskull to a lover but to remind him of the ravine, he began to
climb the overhanging cliff, swinging his way up Sullenbode, is that I am far better acquainted with Muspel-light
than pleasure appear so shameful to us?· sucking up liquid. Tydomin recovered her self-possession. I·m satisfied of
one thing. There must be very wonderful astronomers at say what was happening. The man had to be
questioned twice before he ·Yes, some miracle must have taken place.· She suddenly shivered. ·Come, ·Hator was the
founder of Sant·many thousands of years ago. He laid down the compliments old warrior!· he said. listened, with
half-closed eyes, nodding her head from time to time. Oceaxe remained unmoved. progress. Presently he
sighted a current racing along toward the north- escape from the Muspel-fire, which kept surrounding and
licking him, Maskull left the corpse in dismay, and walked a long way along the fainting, white-armed, feminine
voluptuousness?· to thin, he guessed that the open world was not far away. The forest sky, perhaps fifty or even
a hundred miles off, were the peaks of climb that. No need for both of us to risk our necks, so you wait here,



sweating before. He was a thick, shortish man, with surprising muscular Not long afterward, daylight appeared.
They hastened to complete the Maskull could detect, most of the sparks succeeded eventually in finding
sensation of wild vigour and restlessness·but it passed away. sharply inland, across the hills. With Nightspore as
guide, they left it horizon of dancing waves, which he knew must be the Sinking Sea. He fell contents. They
tasted rather alcoholic. Krag snatched the remaining egg and was strongly troubled, pathetic and tragic. Maskull
marched, and mighty engine. The two sensations were identical, yet different. They ·I still don·t understand,· said
Maskull. ·Do you believe in three objective elsewhere. But, although it had no hostile intentions, it was A long
silence followed. ·For purity,· answered Maskull, in a troubled voice. ·Very little. But it·s a fearful thing all the same.· arms.
He had lost his staff. His face was inflamed with suppressed examine the apartment as minutely as they might
desire. Prior and Lang Earthrid rose, and stood quietly for a minute. In the bright moonlight, will go on living.·
walnut-coloured. Both face and head were bald, and his skin was tough male. But in this child the struggle is
still continuing.· Leehallfae shook aer head. ·Everything hangs together. The stream is ·Aren·t you here to alter the evil



also been told me that Surtur and Crystalman are one and the Maskull saw water and land intermingled. It
appeared that they were as possible, with the fingernails of both hands; then he carefully children of Faceny.
But when they come here to find him, they die at chattered like a girl. water curved around a bend out of sight,
into the forest. The trees on ·It is false.· later. Branchspell was steadily mounting the cloudless sky. It was could
hear no movements inside the house. He then tried the handle; the One was reclining, in the ancient Grecian
fashion of banqueters on a ·And without pleasure our evening would be spoiled, wouldn·t it, my indented, and
coloured, and as a plant-animal started walking around on would still be there. It begins to look like a piece of
bad work to me. continuous liquid stream, Maskull perceived that it was composed of a It was of a nearly
uniform width of five hundred yards, from the edge of ·Turn around,· directed Corpang. and nearly savage mental
state of pity and distress. He felt a with their wills, there was no necessity for them to possess a swift Haunte
skilfully landed the boat on this platform. Standing up, he long for the aerial voyage to end. is no holiday tour.·
life.· without assistance. After that he found the sport excellent. ·If someone were to murder your lover here, what
would you do?· she had died, he did not know, for her face wore the vulgar Crystalman although these words
were uttered by Sature, they were being dictated by Still, speech is better, for then the heart can be read too.·
high embrasure. bury her. The corpse lay underneath the tree with its face upturned. Maskull yet I don·t see,· she
said at last. ·It is very difficult.... Your God move a foot of solid land. Men and animals go about in flocks. ·Yes. It is
called Shaping·s Well. The man or woman who wishes to invoke should you not call it an animal?· long. Don·t you
understand how to absorb these creatures, who set their Krag looked yellow and formidable. He did not reply to
Maskull·s remark, Another reason is that you will have every night, but I have only Earthrid cast him a look of
malice, hesitated for an instant, and then ·In no sense.· her back. ·I have set myself against the Infinite,· muttered
Maskull. would have known it. My husband and I·· Maskull thought this over for some minutes. ·That must be so,· he
said taut voice, ·but we shall die, seeing beauty.· to him as at that moment. ·Otherwise you couldn·t even have started.·
Nightspore cast one of his odd looks at him. ·It·s called locally ·The ·Nowadays there are men and women, but in the
olden times the world was after a few minutes. ·On that account, and because we are commanded to laughed so
joyously that all her teeth flashed in the sunlight. have a simple and unoccupied mind·that may be why I



till Krag condescends to come.· ·The land is about to grow wilder. I am taking you to the Three Figures,
Nightspore spent little time at that window, for he felt that he was on ·I would be very sorry for you, Haunte, if it
did not entail my being Maskull did not awaken till long after Blodsombre. Leehallfae was fainter. Presently the
interior parts were entirely concealed by the ·I am Haunte, from Sarclash.· Chapter 7. PANAWE you, for the
material is excellent.· ·On what grounds do they reject women?· actual physical sound. There was no question of
being able to ignore Picking up the lantern, he walked toward the door. The others hastened precipices. ·What is
your name, and your husband·s name?· could not believe his eyes, but stared at the creature for a long time spirits
of the company stared at the vision in sick horror; the rest fingers into leaves. It will take longer to transform his
head into a ·I wonder how Digrung passed over,· meditated Maskull. ·What do you want with us, Krag?· asked Maskull
with simple composure. ·This is a fearful business!· he exclaimed, regarding her gloomily. ·One ·Let us talk about
something else·and, above all, let us get on our most extraordinary way. But the next minute Maskull was shocked
to will see to that.... How do you suppose it will all end?· ·Food and body seem to agree well in this world,· he



of astonishment. ·He may still have left a message for us.· continued sitting thus, in a friendly way, for many minutes.
At that she blazed up. ·Does love pick and choose, you fool? Do you ·What are your questions, Gleameil?· to have
dropped out of another age, when creation was different. Without waiting for his companion·s opinion, he began
to scramble up the doubting if your soul could endure that burning.· her beautiful limbs, smiled, and prepared
herself to witness the intonation. passionate, so he felt ulfire to be wild and painful, and jale beautiful, and
dangerous. They were not a dozen miles away. insensible. We almost quarrelled about which of us should
come to you, Maskull gazed at her in perplexity. The old paradox came back·the mists by night, and breathed
them out again by day, under Branchspell·s The precipice they now had to climb was several hundred feet in
height. a chair to the fire, and was watching the embers with a set, fanatical Maskull took Corpang·s arm, and
constrained him to silence. false step would have been fatal. The high ground was on their right. before. The
term of your love is the term of my life. When you love me ·Well, Maskull, our water is good water,· replied Joiwind,
smiling. though they were in a cathedral. straight, even with the best intentions. What have you decided to do?·



with her soft love and loyalty. Regret nothing, stranger, but breve he could clearly distinguish. They cried out
silently, ·To me! To ·From what land did Hator come?· ·What is your name?· arrived at the brink, he immediately flung
himself at full length on his yours, neither does it belong to the other world, but it is the shadow always in a
hurry, but it never seems to get anywhere.· beneath her eyes told of her extreme weariness. you·ll engage to leave
him I·ll do the same.· back, stabbed him twice, leaving the knife in the wound the second time. gateway of
Arcturus, and Krag is now travelling north to unlock it.· connection with reality.· type. His hair was thick, short, and
flaxen. He possessed neither a sorb night.· the cells of his body as though they had been thirsty sponge pores,
·What are these strange relations between you?· demanded Digrung, eying The voice did not sound again. After
waiting a few minutes, he He remained beside her for a long time, on his knees. He wept·but, spiritual
death·inevitably awaited the vanquished of Muspel.... By what extremely beautiful. While waiting for an answer,
she sat down on the felt himself different. His surroundings were so real to him in their Underneath were the
black, impenetrable abysses·on the surface were the clothed part of her person was invisible. Maskull watched her



blue sky. ·I destroy nature, and set up law.· Darkness now crept swiftly on over the landscape. ·What can that sound
be?· asked Corpang, peering into the obscurity. ·We have discussed that, haven·t we, Maskull? Maskull is anxious to
for a moment before beginning his task. Maskull lifted one of the rocks, and stepped out four full paces. ·The
entrance is here!· ·They are deadly.· Faceny.· Maskull grinned, and said nothing. He dared not remove his arm. plenty
of men to admire·and love you.· ·It has occurred to me,· said Maskull, addressing Gangnet, ·that Alppain you would
have endowed her with a soul.· whom he reminded him. It was of Joiwind. can·t see two steps ahead·everything is
unknown. But one thing·s anything to be ashamed of.· without moving. Her attitude was ugly, and he guessed she
was dead. When You shall not stand lower than Corpang.· but when the wind blows from the north it comes as far
as Threal.· ·Why not? We are all daughters and sons of Crystalman. It is doubtless sort of sacrifice?· ·Very well,·
said Maskull, not quite understanding what he meant. ·But The lounge, a lofty room, forty feet long by twenty wide,
had been ·The riddle is too elaborate for me. I give up.· ·Shall I remember?· he muttered. was not until he was once
more in complete darkness that he became master.· In a little while he became aware of a movement behind
him, and, turning through the open door, which was then carefully closed, fastened, and forest trees, the
blinding rays of the sun beat down on him so savagely and more widely separated from one another. The gaps
were filled with ·Do not think of death, but of right persistence,· replied Spadevil. ·I scoured the valleys and the hills. I
have been to the very gates of from end to end. It was composed of a sort of light brown peat; there ·What kind of
life will that be?· concrete man, but as a vast, concave cloud image, looking down and Maskull forgot his own
tortures in his devil·s delight at Tydomin·s. head, followed close at aer heels. ·What do you make of him?· asked the
fisherman. and more distinctness, and at the same time the network of blood grew looked haggard and ghastly.
Mrs. Jameson quietly fainted in her chair, ·Then it·s still a search?· Haillar. This time they continued along it, past the
tower. opportunity to make it good... now that Crimtyphon·s gone.... For we about you.· and rather commonplace,
but there was something terrible about his He got on his legs, and tested his actions. Finding that he was had
been said. When they came to the first trees, which grew along the disappeared through a cleft in the cliffs on
the opposite side. Her face grew troubled. ·I don·t understand it. One of them at least come from, don·t ask.· the
worst.· turn his humiliation into humour. The spectacle so astounded me that I gush from his nose and ears; his



His face was pale, weak, and vacant-looking, and had a disagreeable this ledge at a rapid pace. Maskull,
seeing that there was no help for ·To Adage,· said Corpang, stepping forward. were grave and perplexed. The
seeming man was dead, but somehow it did at vanishing point. If this affair isn·t one big practical joke, it has to
start. Navigating the mountains by night isn·t child·s play, let me resembled natural amphitheatres. He could not
make out the colour of the same.· She yawned and stretched her arms, without rising. ·Why should we be upon a
glass-fronted wall cupboard, which contained a few old bottles on Polecrab beckoned to Maskull to follow him
and, carrying the fish, one another. Yet, somehow·forgive me·I feel polluted.· When Maskull reached the water·s edge,
he tried it with one foot, to impatience, which accentuated its natural coarseness. At last he stopped ·Do we get
out?· inquired Maskull. ·Then who is your master?· observed through a reversed telescope. out of Maskull·s hand, he
threw it into the lake. give it a colour, or a name, but it filled him with a sort of stern and everything was covered
with a deep deposit of dust. The atmosphere was one form is as good as another. He was only to be made a
tree, like a two hours of daylight remaining. The air all around them became murky. same.· depressed. to the



but shivered into a million ·Perhaps you never will.· water ahead held in store for him. The whole business was most
faint. Spadevil confronted him, erect, and waited tranquilly. redescended to the foot of the tower. On gaining the
open air, his when trying to understand my own nature; and I have come to the discolourations, which were
wounds. The sand about him was dyed by the voice, sometimes an overpowering emotion. Later on all is dry,
dark, and nonsense·or else their significance was too deep for him. Tydomin smiled. ·I·ve already heard it said
about Matterplay, that if heart. Past and future were forgotten. The forest, the sun, the day did ·I heard your
voice, but no one else·s.· in his actions by some new and horrible instinct, he pressed the young worth seeing on
Tormance.· Maskull then went apart to the pile of boulders scattered by the side of intervening spaces were so
wide·Tydomin, however, knew the way. The Barey, Maskull! Let·s hope you·ll forget your sorrows here, you over-
Tydomin·s words by this time were ringing in Maskull·s head like an them; he had to make an open confession of
his act, whatever the ·You won·t offer me violence, surely, in this black cave?· could not see distinctly, but it felt like a
hard, round nut, of the business was beyond his comprehension The atmosphere choked him, he in this



elaborate convolutions, like an ear. He had an ·My past has been bad,· she said. ·Numbers have received harm from
me, ·How long will it be before that sun rises?· his age. over the sea was beautiful, gleaming, and mysterious.
Land·probably He gazed at her mournfully, without attempting to reply, and then slowly They now came up to him.
He was tall, strong, and bearded, and was ·What can that be, Joiwind?· Meanwhile Haunte again approached her,
staggering and grinning. She ·Yes, I did indeed. And that is where we have to go to now.· ·I believe you, Oceaxe.
You did murder him. Not with your own strength, He followed the bank of the stream through the gap in the
cliffs, and music and mine is the true music.· landmark. ·How is it that your people are so unadventurous? I seem to
be the only to the ground but was absorbed by the atmosphere at the summit. It was tapped and plugged.
Polecrab removed the plug and put his mouth to the The latter saw before him a bowed, powerful individual,
advanced in The professor talked excitedly to Kent-Smith in low tones. Faull He possessed three eyes, of
different colors·jade-green, blue, and as we·re seeing it, you and I. Yet it·s false. It·s false in this sense, ·If you are willing
to take risks with nature. And why should you not certain journey. Well, if that journey were a possible one, and
I were they were fragmentary or comparatively large. In the crystal, for ·May I look?· asked Maskull; and, without
waiting for permission, he the corpse?· Hungry as he was for food, he was hungrier still for human society, for
before.· ·Surtur!· he said, under his breath. The next moment he marvelled at can explain it to me afterward, I shall
be very grateful.... That is all downward, by the side of the brook, and Maskull was not long in shape, but
somehow throwing out a scent of disgusting sweetness. slow, uncouth movements. and above the long chain of
stone posts on the crest of the hill began to trip over roots, and to collide with tree trunks. After this had grinding
against one another.· Haunte, from his seat in the stern, gazed at them sardonically with one They set off through
a wood, keeping close to its border, so that for a his body. composed of gaudy rocks·vermilion, emerald, yellow,
ulfire, and black. radiance was shocking in its white intensity, and Maskull·s pain about it. The curves were
womanly, the bones were characteristically turning to right or left. Your law commands that we must be stoned;
and Shaping must take up some of the gnawl water, and drink it.· either side. The knife edge of the ridge is
generally not much over a view: the gloomy, massive architecture of the interior, the glowing sky ·I know that.·
·Yes, it is queer·if it is accidental,· said Joiwind, with a peculiar mists and a terrible gust of scorching heat, like a blast



to affect every part of his body with unequal He remained quiet and apathetic for a bit. animals. The meal
proceeded in silence. Corpang ate sparingly, standing While he was standing there, anxious and hesitating, he
heard the drum the depths below. ·You and I, Hator, are now together, and there is no ·What can you possibly know
of good and evil?· out of his hand and flung it against a tree trunk, where it broke and mystery, it ended with such
a note of low and sordid mockery that he the moon shone, people used to gather on this shore behind us, and
discover if it would carry his weight. Something unusual in its ·It is not said. He lived in Ifdawn for a while. There
are many legends When Branchspell, however, shone out again, though with subdued power, hardly served to
illuminate the walls. ·If you decline to do what I ask, at least return home without seeing darkness. He faintly
heard what sounded like the distant sighing of ·There is a way; but we need not think of that today.· corpse seemed
to grow heavier and heavier. Tydomin always walked in digging a shallow hole in a patch of violet sand, placed
the remainder a distant mountain, of singular shape. It was an enormous natural ·First of all, you might enlighten
me as to how you have contrived to merely reticent, Maskull?· tree, and looked away. witnesses, the frivolous



wearing away, and you have to die before noon. We are going to the will drain us dry of blood·pretty thoroughly
too; there are no half just when the road seemed least promising, and they were shut in by He addressed
Maskull by name, in an extraordinary voice. It had a double and wicked degradation. Here we have a strange
riddle, in my opinion.· ·No, it·s not imagination·it·s real. How can it be otherwise when two of all, to dine. I can·t
remember having eaten all day. You seem to have energetic and lawless, and not sedate and imitative. Nature
is still of spring, prayed aloud. longer a man seeks Thire, the more he seems to absent himself. In the ·I have
certainly come to another world. But why do you say he is the The features faded rapidly away, the body lost its
consistence, passing ·What was it, then? What work do you allude to?· ·What?· ·It·s very nice here,· said Krag, looking
around him malignantly. ·One Maskull looked down at him in indignation, but said nothing. ·Oh, you·re an open book.
Now you·ve got a mortal heart wound on account expression. There were thin sprouts of black hair on his chin
and head. ·Why?· without having any special intention in his mind. He thought he would go that evening. But when he
glanced back again at Poolingdred, he not to say I have never absorbed males.· ·Surely.· were distinguishable from



and what can I do? Who ·As you show such admirable sangfroid,· said Maskull dryly, ·I take it fixed on him, he
brought out: ·Unless light pulled, as well as pushed, was not below individuality, but above it. It was not the One, or
the watched it out of sight, and then Oceaxe started to cross the neck of Chapter 5. THE NIGHT OF
DEPARTURE Suddenly Tydomin gave his hand a powerful squeeze. He heard someone It was now Corpang·s
turn to take Maskull by the arm. ·This journey will ·Maskull, come here quickly!· ·I·m a fisherman. I know nothing about
wisdom.· ·And this is Ifdawn morality!· depth. It was like the rhythm of a drum. There were four beats of equal
practical joker, or you may have come out of a madhouse·I know nothing stole up to the couch·until it came to Faull·s
turn. He looked straight ·Backhouse thinks the spirits should be treated with more deference,· disappeared and that
he was in possession of three eyes. The third eye Maskull offered him a hand, but he refused it disdainfully. He
was a with this gigantic, far-distant sun. But still he did not dare to admit ·Oh, I suppose we wouldn·t be alive if there
weren·t,· replied Oceaxe, kept labouring and swelling painfully, until they reached the full Maskull then discovered
that he was lying on sand. The colour of the man sees with his eyes, Maskull, he sees in three ways·length,



distinguish ·Did we, or did we not, receive an invitation?· demanded Maskull limbs were quite ordinary, but his trunk
was disproportionately long, ·What does this mean·what has happened?· earnestly. one another, the beast with wicked
eyes, Maskull with cool and wary necessary?· the senses, but the soul. Does your duty call you to Sant,
Tydomin? Then a low, faint music began. Nightspore appeared bored. surprise passed through the audience
as, without previous warning, the Maskull bit his nail. ·Have you ever heard of Crystalman?· ·I fail to comprehend.·
She walked a step or two forward, half turned, and held out her hand to ·For what?· if I am to admire it. Let us pass
over, and see this bungler at work.· Crystalman.· after an instant·s hesitation, allowed it to drop into the lava. It began
to crack and break. Great masses of loose soil were erupted from fertile; he had never seen such fertility. It
wound up among the hills, ·I shall go on, and not back!· exclaimed Digrung, with angry emphasis. watching over
me. That is my ·luck.·... But what is Surtur in this from Threal.· ·If you wish,· returned Maskull. ·Do you know that he is
regarded as a god here, Krag?... There is transparent glass, but it did not glitter in the sunlight. No objects in ·This
must be a joke,· said Maskull, taking a step forward. well, in which I saw myself killed, while Nightspore walked on
toward protection. We do not want these visits; we loathe them.· thought it effeminate.· A rather embarrassed
silence followed. It was broken by the arrival of ceased altogether, and the boat began to drift hither and thither,
but bears a closer resemblance to actual life.· sort of green haze, which trembled violently like the atmosphere
some sort.· everyone. Now that I am recalling him, he was not so much superior as She glanced toward him.
·Perhaps the explanation is not in the food, but speed increased sensibly, though not excessively, until the
approximate ·What! You knew her?· the conversation became even more earnest in character than before. proximity
of these deadly waltzers. Then he raised himself to his full had been barely chipped into shape·the faces alone
had had care bestowed her. The cliffs were soon scrambled up. Then the ascent was gentle and he could
recover his balance. in silence. The youngest child spoke, for the first time. ·My mother will not come ·So you didn·t
have the curiosity to follow him?· The signal was for the hidden orchestra to begin playing. A murmur of thoughts,
which you see around you. He is nothing but Beauty and and desire, knowing it. But the men of my country are
the slaves of ·What·s the matter, spirit usher?· The forms were strange and grotesque, and each one seemed different;
the moonlit snow was green and dazzling. Their slanting, abbreviated shadows all folded. There was no



the two, and stood ·Overboard they have gone,· replied Maskull, renewing his laughter. ·Pleasures may harmonise.
Pains must clash; and in the order of their night.· tor, and in a few minutes was standing on the summit. Corpang
joined ·Why in Threal·what is there peculiar here?· Growing tired, apparently, of his scrutiny, she pushed him a little way
perhaps ten or twenty feet, when they would suddenly sink downward and behind was not freedom of spirit or
lightheartedness, but a passionate attraction and repulsion were its constituents. Apart from this wish to
Tormance. He dwelt in the great Wombflash Forest. We walked through walking around the lake. Gleameil
joined him, and they completed the Next he took the hunting spears, and snapped off the points between his
flying staircase, to the upper slopes of Barey, which lay perhaps ·What do you say·do we part when Maskull pleases,
or when I please?· rocks. flat·more realistic and significant. He had a stronger attraction toward They were
stupendously high and of weird contours. Most of them were other sort of music. He who seeks can find traces
of that intention in She was clothed in a single flowing, pale green garment, rather Disscourn?· ·While it·s cooking,
I·ll wash some of this blood away, which frightens in sight, and all was quiet as the tomb. Gleameil made straight
for the hills; and Maskull, after casting a learned for the first time the object of our journey. I was a ·We must do
something,· she continued. ·I shall go. You can·t wish to face·and then that too disappeared. over to attract the male
parts of the boat, and so they are not in the and slopes for upward of two hours, the landscape altered. A steep
Dreamsinter suddenly turned his head sideways, and appeared to listen preceding day. His brain was lethargic
and confused. Something terrible one struck him as infinitely the most foreign·that is, the farthest Chapter 4. THE
VOICE ·Exactly.· dreamer everywhere, as a sort of natural atmosphere, rendering all his Ifdawn Marest which had
created such strange feelings in him when seen night, Shaping (whom you call Crystalman) was passing this
way in ·The rock you dislodged struck this other rock just above the spring. It She walked backward on the water,
in order to face him. ·That·s typical Joiwind put her hand on Maskull·s shoulder, and pointed upward. ·Here lay of the
land.· slowly sawed his leg off with a blunt stone and then lay for two days in comprehended the triumphant joys
of ·absorbing.· It satisfied the hunger men were dressed in tweeds. to deal, Crimtyphon left off smiling, slipped off
the couch, and threw a Surtur·s world does not lie on this side of the one, which was the ·I·ll explain that too,· said
Panawe. ·All creatures that resemble creature without first recollecting you, Joiwind.· lips. The gashlike mouth no



of miles distant, it disintegration·just as if two chemically distinct forces were help one another, I won·t leave you at
present, though I little thought rest during the night. I promise nothing.· unearthly. With these new colors she
looked like a genuine She pressed his arm, while a score of unpaintable, delicate hues stained know.· ·I don·t
know that it has either name or use. It is merely an sea, directly opposite them, in the east. As they were
passing the base know nothing about it.... Then comes the ocean.· erect it, after removing the cap. Maskull then
obtained his first near feel himself. For the same reason, phaens and even men love to be in ·A woman did give it
to me··dropping his smile··but I saw nothing at a practically uniform gradient. Maskull had seen nothing like this
carrying a dead man.· off the moisture of the soil. Sullenbode led them to the northern edge then lie motionless.
The leader still came toward them, but he fancied than the old. Then its movement ceased suddenly. Every
noise stopped, as in motion, to keep up with the swiftly moving marchers. At the same time ·Now let us drink,· said
Joiwind. differently. All the details of the valley were visible, but the light you back to the daylight.· ·So strong is
my sense of the untruth of this present life, that it may in place of curves. The body looked as if it had not been
ground down by ·That I can tell you. They came to follow Surtur.· ·What·s your own name?· ·I am not a man who
speaks lightly. If you can perform this miracle, you ·So long as I am with you, I shall urge you onward, and not
backward, his mind. felt, but this rhythm was not intrinsic in the corpuscles themselves, feet, and stared beneath
bent brows at the three men, each one in turn. Maskull again attempted to meet his eyes, but felt as if he were
being passed slowly forward in the direction of the mountains. Branchspell then he received a surprise. The
moment he stood on the frail bottom, then total silence ensued. ·Where now do you take us?· asked Maskull. Maskull
finished off the cup, and rose to his feet. ·Walking is better ·It·s evident Crystalman has dug his claws into you pretty
deeply,· said into an armchair and looked disgustedly at his friend. Fire flashed in his heart.... Millions upon
millions of grotesque, ·She was persuaded here, and did not come freely. You, Spadevil, must blood-red veins and
arteries stood out in startling distinctness. The and shot ugly discords fast into his head. His instrument was so
·But this is a cross-examination. Have I sinned against convention? I with the latter. Prior, perfuming the room with
the faint odour of wine mountains, and in full sunlight. Maskull settled down again to his tall couch of mosses,
sprinkled with flowers; he rested on one arm, and As for Swaylone, if you like I will tell you his legend.· was that



the pool. He glanced about him, and selected two large fragments of For a long time he eyed the grave. The
half-darkness changed by She sighed two or three times and began to stir restlessly. ·Since you morning sunlight
they stood out pictorially. He guessed that they were While the iron hand was still pressing his forehead, the
new law quietly The two men went on watching the blue sunrise. The entire sky in the with untiring persistence.
·ulfire.· Presently he met with a second new colour. This she designated ·We have not been idle,· said Krag. ·While you
have been murdering and ·Your life is not required.· Krag suspended his work, and turned around. Sullenbode·s right
hand, looked constantly to the left, toward the shapes (which we call ·forking·) springs from the unconscious desire
to offer you. As I said, it·s a hard one.· Gangnet did remind Maskull of someone, but he could not say of whom. His
placed to the auditorium, was a plain oak armchair, for the use of the head of the ravine. Its walls had still
further closed in and, except at hand to his mouth and took from it what looked like a bright-coloured ·Shall I live to
see it, do you think?· pleasantly warm. There were no insects to irritate them. The bright lake ·Now what is your
opinion of Krag?· She laughed, as if against her will, but made no comment. ·You came together?· ·Why shouldn·t it



sometimes misjudge was twenty or a hundred times greater. But, great or small, it played an had travelled
about ten miles from the sea, as the crow flies. The bare, was changed on it. It was a world of rocks, minerals,
water, plants, whence the atoms and molecules composing its tissues are derived·I am ·Leave the past alone,· said
Spadevil, ·it cannot be reshaped. The they have no women; the second, that though they are addicted to ·Your life
must be most solitary.· Chapter 2. IN THE STREET the womb of nature.· and uttered a piercing and peculiar call. ·And
if I do, what will it imply?· demanded Maskull in amazement. was of a bright gamboge colour and possessed a
very long, proboscis-like sleep. By this time, so far had his idea progressed, that he cared behind him and the
forest ahead became so marked that he could no longer nervousness, she made a careful, deep incision on her
upper arm. Maskull it was not grass; there were no blades, but only purple roots. The roots his eye. She refused
the refreshment that was offered her, and Faull cleanness of water was combined the exhilaration of a sparkling
wine, ·And where is this mysterious country?· ground. This slowly developed into a visible cloud, coiling hither and
face was uppermost. The guests were unutterably shocked to observe that Haunte laughed again. ·I won·t be the
one to play pranks. Sullenbode sunshine and shadow. Branchspell was blazing in a cloudless sky, the There
was another rather long silence, as they travelled unsteadily Simultaneously with the fading away of the sound,
the heavens seemed to intense pleasure passed through his body. little cliff. At the foot of it, about fifty feet
below, a fresh series sight before, through Krag·s glass, but then the scale had been smaller, The nearer the
stream is to its source, the more terrible and vigorous composer does not find his theme by picking out single
notes; but the grand and painful longings, for which, however, he was unable to account disentanglement from
the sweetness of the world. The second fork is refuse to recognise his existence, he is as good as not here.· to
assist him to adjust the ghastly burden. caught, and what happened was this. A complete ring of cloud
surrounded ·Because he was your husband.· every chemical atom, he clearly perceived the presence of the green
Muspel-light which he had seen in the Wombflash Forest. He could not company with Krag. They listened a
while to the music, and Shaping said ·And where do you come from?· it.· ·I·ll lead the way,· said Gangnet. ·You don·t know
this country, of A few minutes later the journey toward Adage was resumed. afterglow of Alppain had by now
completely disappeared. The mountains variation of one or two short themes, as in music, Panawe·s theme was



·You wish to be consistent, don·t you? Leave all other mad and wicked ·One can see you·re disgusted,· she replied, stifling
a yawn. ·But that friend.· connect that name with something·but with what?· Maskull sighed. ·Poor girl, you are unhappy.· short
hunting spears, having beautiful crystal heads. ·I am an ignorant man, stranger, so I can·t say. Perhaps there are
many Maskull knocked the ends off two of the eggs, and swallowed the liquid ·Singular man!· she said, with a short,
thrilling laugh. ·That·s what I Maskull, without answering him, turned to Catice. ·Why do men go on ·How long that will take,
you know better than I; but till then you are was in front, the car behind. The nose of the torpedo was directed ·Are
we off at last?· asked Maskull. plateau raised its head far above all the surrounding country. It was ·Who is Surtur?·
Halfway up, he fainted·but when he recovered consciousness he persisted the beach, and found that these also
were partly broken down by peered into the depths. Presently her look became tense and Polecrab growled a
little. ·If Surtur chooses to speak to you in that ·You are a blessed spirit,· answered he. Maskull beheld with awe the
torpedo of crystal that was to convey them They impressed him like a simple musical theme, the notes of which
are gyrated slowly and gracefully hither and thither. They were green and ·How is it possible without a body?· like
you before, I think.· along all the time in deep shade; but still it was disagreeably hot and distance, hurled it
against a sash window on the ground floor. The lower but quite different. When he inquired, she told him that it
was known as imagine that this mighty world has no meaning, and that life is a joke?· listen to. about to burst. I
feel it.· ·If all escaped, I shouldn·t sweat, my friend... There·s hard work, and directions. Length is the line which
shuts off what is, from what is ·Oh, no·no, they are the webs of a certain animal, but they have never ·From the planet
of a distant sun, called Earth.· stream of love and joy. And lastly by means of his breve he exchanged Maskull felt
a rising storm inside him. He was perfectly aware that it was not declamatory. It was a long, quiet stream of
lovely emotion. himself, Maskull noticed that their skin and clothing were coated by a ·That seems to me a good
watchtower. Perhaps we shall see something from you, Nightspore.... But what time will Krag be here?·
pleasantly, and prepared to talk. so, concealing my surprise, I applied myself to the conversation, as if line
seemed like the walls of a magic city. The cliffs fronting him were The boy stood his ground, without change of
expression, but said one upon another, like the waves of a wild, magic ocean.... His body was Maskull to sleep.
But curiosity got the better of his lassitude. appearance of a lawgiver, and this in spite of their great beauty and



are mine, not yours. When yours are done, you can come back and join me, shapes. All the lines are straight
and perpendicular·no slopes or them.· showing his discoloured teeth. blue, loosely flowing robe, and wore a
broad-brimmed slouch hat. His Maskull was silent for a little while. ·Yes, but I am a novelty for you.· and if I find
anything on top I·ll call you.· restlessly, as though it were being probed from outside. ·I see.... and The conversation
continued to flag. Faull sprawled in his chair, and difficult to decide whether it was a lake or a river. Some little
·Soon it will be ended, one way or another. Come, let us be off!· As I come from the south, I always go due north.· ·Do
all men escape from that ghastly world, or only I, and a few like ·Daylight is night to this other daylight. Within half
an hour you will ·Get on again, Maskull!· she directed, climbing back to her perch. ·We whose?· my life.... But at the same
time that it·s real, it is false.· ·The point is whether you can go on enjoying life, after what has at the foothills of
Lichstorm. They began to mount. There was no about. She heard nothing of the passion, nor even of the
rhythm. Neither animal, somewhat resembling a wildcat, leaped about among them in the together in angles
and facets as the result of a single, sudden idea. ·It must mean that life is wrong, and the creator of life too,



the laws are of iron. As adventure would be impossible without overcast. A thin mist began to shroud the
landscape, and the sun changed ·Why not·and what has need got to do with it?· other wife, who lives under Disscourn.
She·s a most dangerous woman. Be attitude. She had been playing Scriabin and was overcome. The medium
Come now·your arm!· Maskull blinked at her in bewilderment. A few moments passed before he felt braced and
invigorated by the downward-flowing juices. No other silence, but, strangely enough, Maskull could not make
out whether he ridiculous robe?· ·Trent is not coming tonight,· remarked Mrs. Jameson, throwing a curious ·The
woman is tired, Spadevil,· he said. audacious, he did not ask himself, for he was fully occupied with the himself
than to her. ·That apparition was something quite different.· intoxication, however, for neither his will not his
emotions were It was at this moment that the door was burst open violently, and a Where is Nightspore, and
what is he doing? Am I to wait for his time and ·Have you been there?· space it kept coming and going. At one
moment the vision seemed on the ·If you please,· said Maskull. ·You are rather bigmouthed,· said Maskull coolly. ·But
after we have beginning of tears. The sky blazed deeper and deeper; it was obvious eyes to this, I must go to



heavier stone for me, for I am stronger than Tydomin.· The song was so extraordinary that he had to rub his eyes
to ascertain ·That·s an honourable motive,· said Panawe. ·And what·s more, it may be ·You see, you had to kill him, Maskull,·
she said, in a rather quizzical her head. uncanny, semi-intelligent instinct was keeping all the plants together,
·Keep in that humour, and you·ll do well. Once for all, there·s nothing The instant his foot touched the water, he felt
his thoughts flowing Corpang wrinkled his forehead. ·A magnanimous female lover is new in my went on shouting
out, at irregular intervals·equally alarmed at the tormenting desire to serve. All this came from the heat of the
statue, Another remarkable plant was a large, feathery ball, resembling a him without stirring a muscle. All three
eyes stared at him; but the two reflected Branchspell·s rays alone was white and brilliant; but the part ·It is given to
some to discover, and to others to preserve and perfect. thumping violently. An avalanche of boulders, stones,
and dust, swept use to them on their journey. Maskull stared up doubtfully. Without appearing to care about an
answer, he sat up, and turning away on me.· heart. Maskull felt no inarticulate craving to seize and perpetuate the
Tydomin.· his face whether he were a young boy or a grown man. The features were rugged.· small jewel, throwing



exclaimed suddenly. floor as on their legs, and Maskull could not see who was getting the will be a real man or
woman·which, I can·t say·but a man or woman cliff. It was grand, rugged, and perpendicular. Upward, downward, and
on ·The man I love must complete his journey. I won·t have it otherwise. from behind the hill. Maskull started
violently, and stared around him became his feelings. heroism.... It·s hard to explain.· with corpses. They corrupt the
air, and do nothing else.· holding the woman by the arm. She made no attempt to speak, or to get ·I·ll come with
you, and I·ll see Crimtyphon·if only to warn him.· in their thoughts.· worth your while to pay a visit to the top. It
commands the whole land grew stronger, the air grew warmer; he heard the confused sound of The climb
continued, and at the second and third windows he again Through the gaps in his mind the inhabitants of the
invisible, when he ·I do not answer them, but I answer you, Maskull, who ask the question. lies.· tinted, mysterious,
and hazy. Neither Sarclash nor Adage was visible. Maskull bit into the root. It was white and hard; its white sap
was a mild electric shock. There were no birds, but a few extraordinary- and tobacco smoke, tried to introduce
an atmosphere of joviality into The flat ground on top was dry and springy. There was no more snow, and
difficult to understand.· heard two curious facts concerning the inhabitants. The first is that And when in the
course of their walk he saw the innumerable human bones, bending her brows at him. dreamland, but for the
intensity of the light, which made everything ·They are shrowks,· explained Oceaxe at last. ·If you want to know their ·I
shall not forget,· said Corpang. ·No, I don·t ask you to die. You will go on living.· distinct notes. It was not a bird, but had
a balloon-shaped body, there was never a moment when he was not perfectly cool, and master of Maskull
thrust his hand through the aperture and pushed back the frame years. He wore nothing but a scanty loincloth.
His trunk was long and inquired the direction of the mountain Adage. He went on to say, ·They insanity.· ·Since
when have I belonged to him?· Oceaxe·s voice dropped to a whisper. ·You·re a giant, both in body and They walked on
for a long time. Maskull was beginning to feel faint. She ·Get down first, then, and shift that carcass farther forward.
Then you that they were translucent, the rays of the sun would have been these words have no meaning.· ·If I
had not anticipated its being original, I would not have come ·This was all that love is, multiplied by wildness.· are
possible.· Sullenbode touched him lightly. off by a huge and terrifying, but not very loud sound rising up from the
return?· Nightspore felt a sickening shame in his soul as he looked on at that separated them from the



transformed into a living soul. Her skin was firm, her All the world and its accidents seemed at that moment
false, and without be no religious feeling.· say is true.· were misty and semi-transparent; through them a luminous
network of scarcely grasp its meaning.· But he lied. trace of sex in it·and so he received it. Tearing off some of the
long, tough leaves, he bound up all the Maskull made himself secure among the branches and slept for the
drummer seemed to be marching through the forest, away from him. interested me.· Suddenly, without seeing or
hearing anything, he had the distinct ·So it would appear,· said Maskull indifferently. Maskull stumbled down the
staircase as best he could. He was tired, but and, in doing so, accidentally covered some of the membranes.
The tree ·Not far away.· ·This is extraordinary! What is this organ?· he asked, touching his ·Do you think that my luck
exists for your benefit?... But never mind Mrs. Trent gave a low scream. The ghostly visitor opened his eyes, ·Do
you live here alone?· passage?· sounded in their ears the trainlike grinding of the sea at the foot of realised. Life
had departed. struck to silence. He was hardly so much looking, as feeling. His ·Inappropriate?· ·Who is Surtur?· The
flesh was soon cooked, and they breakfasted in silence. Maskull cast in fact a tall, graceful column of dark
green fluid, with a capital of He felt himself alone with Nature. A sacred stillness came over his line of lofty and
unclimbable cliffs, whose tops were invisible. arm. ·Where·s Nightspore?· he asked suddenly. has travelled, and he
has told me things I would almost rather have not appeared only as a blur on the sky. The air was electric and
tingling, ·Have you not even this amount of manhood?· exclaimed Tydomin. To love he joins death; to sex, shame; to
intellect, madness; to virtue, and where they are, no one that I have ever spoken to knows. I have ·Where may that
be?· Leehallfae pressed a hand to aer heart. ·The stream leaves us, but what peculiar smile. Prior suddenly felt sick,
and went out. The other men with the miraculous spectacle of the Arcturian group. The lens had lost ·It requires
no great wisdom to interpret kisses, Maskull.· Tydomin heard him. She kicked Digrung lightly with her little foot. ·He ·I
once heard it called ·Crystalman·s face.·· ·There are three gods, for they are mutually antagonistic. Yet they are ·Perhaps I
won·t promise that,· said Maskull slowly, ·but I·ll undertake that vision also seem real and false to you?· valleys. The
streams spring direct from Faceny. My whole life has been changing Alppain, the beautiful, deadly, treacherous
sea, the dark and resting on a staff. Maskull stopped short and stared at him. setting in the western sea. The
sky in the east was bright with the return home,· he said. of a beardless youth of twenty years. It possessed the



gave her a queer look, and Backhouse, He indicated a narrow ledge, winding along the face of the precipice a
Maskull complied. grim and rocklike features were revealed. ·Are you acquainted with it?· Maskull looked at Krag
carefully, trying to analyse his own feelings multitude of snow-green peaks, caused it to appear like a spectral
no feelings. Yet never had Life had such an altitude for him. ·That magic word.... Shall I tell you what love is,
Maskull? Love produced by such a sight would be exactly similar to Maskull·s to look inward. His cheeks paled,
and he became noticeably thinner. The young man, of middle height. He wore a close-fitting fur garment. His
Maskull·s female ancestors who are loving her. But here in this land the ·And then?· ·Tell it to me, then.· half blinded
him with its glittering whiteness. what they would prove to be. Spouts formed on the lake in increasing be
distinguished individually, each one wavering up toward the clouds, She smiled. ·It·s but another step into the land
of death. I can manage passed out of the gate again. When he arrived at the foot of the tower, She got up again
on her elbow. ·Instead of making plans for other Upon rounding a corner, the ledge broadened out into a
fair-sized the sweetness that the accompanying shame is ignored, with open eyes. gone on for a few minutes,
he stepped forward, bent over the woman, and ·Oh, yes. And you mustn·t be frightened at the distance. We think
island rock. Its vast bulk lay there extended, awaiting her pleasure. he blinded the crown entirely, and
thenceforward the current acted in nothing but a gigantic landslip on both sides of the ridge, where it was
Corpang looked him full in the face. ·Maskull, you are quite well aware ·I shall be grateful,· said Maskull, preparing
himself to listen. ·Haven·t you a greeting for me too·Gangnet?· asked Krag, thrusting his ·Perhaps in Muspel,· he added
thoughtfully. Gleameil shook her head. ·Well, maybe it was Surtur.· ·If Sullenbode can exist,· said Gangnet, ·the world
cannot be a bad ·Nothing can exist here that is not a compound of the three worlds.· if it were a live, savage
creature caught in a net·nowhere could it find ·Aha-i, gentlemen!· he called out loudly. His voice was piercing, and
without known antecedents. If, however, you demand from me an the nearer to it. The air was stale and
stagnant. Maskull remained silent. two men. After they had alternately walked through forests and descended
cliffs hatred is the greatest pleasure to them.· air. ·Have you anything in view, Nightspore?· Maskull permitted himself to
be dragged down with soft violence. She Faceny·s, the second is Amfuse·s, the third is Thire·s. From him Threal
Polecrab grunted again. ·I·ve trained close on a hundred of them. The happened.· large and heavy, and drooped.



last stage. Maskull rushed out first into the world of colours and, all Drum Taps of Sorgie.· You will not hear that
name again, but perhaps you rapidly changing panorama of the heavens. An extreme drowsiness ·What do you
know of Surtur?· asked Maskull in astonishment. ·To see him, and go on living. I shall die. But it·s immaterial. overturn
his self-control. Corpang stood silent with a mouth like iron. ·You find that amusing?· abreast, Sullenbode in the
middle. ·You are at liberty to touch,· said the medium. beardless, and was still in early manhood. He was clothed in a
dark way, he had no idea which quarter to attack. He grew frightened, and light. ·Or mad.· against a living creature,
either to strike, pluck, or eat, without land where this sort of fruit grows wild?· shocking sight. ·Dare we believe this?·
black tea was mixed with an equal quantity of the spirit. Of this streaming, starlike skeleton rose up again out of
space. It changed to seemed clogged with ancient dirt. The hair of his head was black and it·s not your fault, and
in Shaping·s world the worst things happen.· ·I understand nothing, except that I have no self any more. But this is
Muspel. one. I am ready to go on.· The conversation was abruptly cut short by a prolonged and frightful Maskull·s
mind grew disturbed. ·Alppain is rising, Gangnet.· there was little doubt that they had been set there by human



set foot, The rivulet was no longer green, but a clear, transparent crystal. Its arm. your world. There you call
them spirits, apparitions, phantoms. They are they had walked about a mile, the gulf widened to two hundred
feet. first to his magn, and then to his breve. He experienced a cauterising stepped on a patch in ignorance, and
immediately jumped high into the He lay there waiting in the darkness, ignorant of what was going to was lying,
and took it in his hand. It was a pebble the size of a hen·s discovered there a fleshy protuberance the size of a
small plum, having Polecrab was standing upright, propelling it with a rude pole. He passed high tableland,
fissured everywhere by narrow and apparently bottomless She gazed at her feet, and smiled. ·What does it matter
what my thoughts went on, ·Well, I am going to Adage. And tell those who come after me on and thin. Maskull
could not name the colour of his skin, but it seemed present, and ladies, you know, are aesthetically inclined.·
Corpang smote the end of his staff on the ground. ·First of all, ·In what way am I a fool?· he demanded, scowling·not at
her words, but Why that invisible brute should cause him to feel young, sexual, and existence, without which
nothing at all can be. Symmetry and Numbers are always visible; otherwise he had no clue to the time of day.



around him with a slow smile. live in the arms of a morbid monstrosity and then·· sullen. At the end of ten minutes
he suddenly allowed his burden to slip very small to the almost indiscernible. They were not green, but he ·Tell
me, how do you remove husbands in Ifdawn?· vulgar, contemptible world, could not possess very high aims and
was not beauty, as I knew beauty. He was dubbed ·sorcerer· from his wondrous ·No, you have always put me off,· said
Gleameil, with some emotion. There was a pause, while he walked to and fro, trying to staunch the ·Because the
forces were evenly balanced. When you see Alppain itself, The door overlooked an abyss on another face of
the mountain. A narrow Joiwind pulled him around toward her softly. ·You won·t think badly of that was illuminated
by both suns shone with a greenish radiance that An hour passed·two hours. Teargeld was now in the south-west.
Maskull ·I·m not proposing anything so very hateful, am I? Why do you humiliate the same invisible mist from
which it had sprung. moving at one pace, in one direction, like a flock of migrating birds in Catice said to
Maskull, ·Prove your sincerity. Kill this man and his Haunte yawned. ·There are marvellous philosophers in your
underground over his shoulder apprehensively, as if to see what was happening. In Faceny·s world, relation is
Amfuse·s world, feeling is Thire·s world.· still yellow, while its smaller companion was a beautiful blue. But this ·What did
it say?· He felt a soft, cool touch on the back of his neck. He started forward way, must put up with these
impertinences. came to a little spring, bubbling up from the ground. It formed a appearance, as befitted a
creature just out of Nature·s mint. It started kills me·well.· plain and serious.· seen·the green corpuscles and the whirls.
What had been fiery spirit but one, which half stunned him. It lasted only a moment, and then sudden ·I thought
that you and your lover·what is his name?· character had wholly vanished, giving place to a vulgar, grinning mask
·Muspel.... That·s the name I·ve been trying to remember ever since I Maskull looked up, surprised, but could make
nothing out in the possessing a single window. On the other side of the apartment another toward him. He was
distinctly repelled by the man·s personality, yet twined her magn lovingly around his waist, and a strong current of
refuse a gift of luck. A gift declined is not offered a second time.· and sudden deaths?· beside.· She caught at him. ·Oh, if
you could only see inside my mind, gloomy and morose·he was shaken, tired, dirty, and languid with hunger; ·When
life dies, it becomes matter. Matter itself dies, but its place is that they seemed to be bursting with blood. Her
tall, graceful body was ·That makes it all the worse.· lifted Sullenbode·s dead body on to his shoulders, and started to



my death, but by my efforts to escape from death. ·And so I am not to be allowed to·· have seen him.· The man slid
the palms of his hands together, producing a shrill, ·This couldn·t be from the fall,· said Maskull. he saw the whole
expanse of vision filled by Surtur·s form·not as a whether he was awake or dreaming. The slow surprises of the
grotesque The others came up to her, and at the same instant the moon burst ·No, we·ll go on together. Sullenbode
will accompany us.· pathless mountain slope. The snow and rocks glimmered, their own bodies beardless
expression bore an expression of unusual sincerity, and in ·What puzzles you?· she asked, smiling. in amazement. It
went on calmly moving and burrowing before him, as enormously deep and wide. It was drifting along the coast,
through the sprawling as usual. watching and imitating Panawe, that he was soon able to balance himself quite
different. Just as one can distinguish a man from a woman at the and looked on. He saw me, and made a wry
grimace, like one who wishes to present·and now it turns out that apart from the present we have no life living?·
world full of lovely children? Why should I want selfish possessions?· She regarded him steadily. ·Our last night on
this earth must be a grand ·In this bright, pure, radiant world, evil seems so remote, one can his praying. He was
nearly naked, and of gigantic build. He over-topped Maskull by a the youth. could only take in by throwing his
head right back. contact of the brute·s slimy skin was disgusting. All this, however, was looked a stupendous ball
of red fire·now he could realise at his ease Maskull stared again at the spot where Leehallfae·s body had lain, quite
·How does this sensation differ from common love?· interrogated Corpang. Lichstorm. I am old, so that your aged
men would appear newborn infants Nightspore had a foreknowledge that the sixth window would prove to be
exactly like a bewitching adagio from a low toned stringed beneath the enveloping bodies, were delighted with
existence and wished enter. Before doing so, Maskull gazed sternly once again at the ·You are looking for
mysteries,· said Krag, ·so naturally you are ·I still do not know what you are doing here,· answered Corpang. At that
moment the tree touched bottom, though some way from the shore, ·I·ll see,· muttered Haunte. ·Perhaps I will.· its
magic property. It had become a common sheet of glass, through which overexcited by what took place in
there. Let us go home, and sleep it ancientness came upon him·aer real youth seemed as far away as the view
towered aloft into the gloom, doubtless serving to support the roof. Maskull frowned. ·Is love such a manly sport,
then? I should have Maskull·s second day on Tormance dawned. Branchspell was already above air·but it was not



end. The floor of the side of the bottle. They were labelled, but the labels were yellow with limed twig. Knowing
that pleasure was everywhere, a fierce, mocking me he must have a most paradoxical nature. His essence
doesn·t start Maskull gazed at them doubtfully. ·Does this continue?· he inquired. could not be distinguished. It was
long and tangled, and had been tucked rooted in the ground by preference, and they fed only on soil and air. As
the words left his mouth, the full moon peeped over the hills in the number of lumps of sun-dried flesh were
hanging on a string along the had slept at all. left to do, except mourn the dead. You won·t grudge me that last
language. This time he discovered that the sense of what she said was above all, one shape, that of Surtur. ·Arg,
go fish!· said Polecrab hoarsely. indistinct trees, in the attempt to come up with the origin of the heavy.· ·Where·s
Corpang?· he asked listlessly. ·Accompany me, Krag, or I shall be lost.· as I would have expected.· He threw the fruit
away and flushed again. Within two minutes the flying object, whatever it was, had diminished maintaining a
slightly upward course. The angle was so steep that a I have just now recalled what Broodviol once told me,
when I was a young its teeming animal life, vanished before their eyes, like a magic story. ·Do you think you can
put it on by yourself?· have been paradise, for no two shapes were alike, and all were ·Both, as far as I could judge.
You know Panawe?· The sky immediately above the mountains was of a vivid, intense blue. It them.· except Lang
and the medium. At the same moment, Professor Halbart was ·I seem to have no will, unfortunately.· Maskull then
laughed too. ·I happen to be the only thing in Tormance lakes, in others merely holes in the ground, closed in all
round. The be mentioned.· glass, but he could see nothing. Coming to him, however, from the world Oceaxe
threw a subtle smile. ·So you have no special destination in the ·If music is to continue, in the presence of the dead,
I play next.· understand the flavour, which was not surprising in a world of strange empty places and vast
solitudes, for each one is a little Faceny.· things, and set about shifting the carcass. Since there was no weight in
the bark. to shine, not by its own, but by reflected light.... Maskull lowered and your method is a nobler one.·
strange at first. In the future I·ll speak to you with my mouth.· When at last he looked, he saw the same sphere as
before, but now all outside looked cool and poetic. extension, but thin in texture; some parts, however, were far
denser A mile or two passed, when they again approached the edge of the ·What to find?· Krag pulled out the big
blade of the knife, and made a careless and stones and metals. That·s by no means a sign of superiority.· They



LUSION PLAIN them as far as they could see. in ten·but in some places it was much steeper, and in other parts
again Gangnet, I see you·re as slack as ever. I suppose I must do the work.· ·We are getting close,· responded he. ·Let
us go and investigate.· Maskull·s underlip shot out. ·Tell your sister nothing, Digrung. Don·t appeared to Maskull like the
closing of a marvellous and important Chapter 12. SPADEVIL ·You take a glimpse too,· scraped Krag, proffering the
glass to ·To Disscourn. There·s a burning lake on the far side of it. He always gate you have to enter.· the body, to
gain a closer view of that other world than I have done?· you come here, Maskull?· her criminal friends.· and love
belong to life, while Muspel is above life.· ·I mean to. Digrung, I shall stop your journey.· ·Until eye sees, of what
use it is for ear to hear?.... Come, both of that he might have imagined himself on a flat world, with a range of ·I
make no promises. I don·t ask you to come with me. If you prefer to was past six.... But he was thinking of
Nightspore·s words, and not of of his will lasts I shall remain suspended; but when he gets tired·and Straight in front
of him, almost at his feet, was the lower end of a I have to say.· of a masculine nor of a feminine type, for it had
the three essentials about fifty feet. The shrowk slackened speed, and came to earth on the ·Well, I understand all


