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1f this story has a moral, it is: don’t shoot too
soo, or you may never know what you hit!

IN THE FOREST

By Leslie Perri

liusieted by Dick Rockwall

HERE was a wind. It blew

through the topmost branches

of the tall trees in a silent, autum-

nal forest. Dry leaves trembled ner-

vously as the dark tree t still with wide lacquered eyes fixed

irred in a thrust of the wind. A on him. Its tar-black nostrils shone
n2




IN THE FOREST

in a quivering of fright and then
like the wind it rustled momentarily
o the forcst foor of crackling

leaves and disapp
e et ey with disp:
rolnhmnt, He had transmitted
car, his own apprehensions, again.
moved rom the protecion of

portive ex-

curbed; it
‘made him less sensitiv 1o the prob-
Jem at hand. He had to communi-
cate.

There were obviously lower or-
ders, mainly the winged beings.

me were tiny and fragile. Ti
would apprmh and light on him

ing col
e e o and promise

n3

of spring, for him.
e o i wismr
end more jubilant stll. He had to
municate. But Wi
With which of these beings o
he share his unbelievable adven-
ture? He ran down a sloping floor
rest and ran and ran, slip-
ping and uliding on the leave un-
came to

i A sy ot w.u. the

spikes of dried vegel

10 about him, Hi heart b be:n wnh

transcendental joy.

babble of his happiness and ot

relive his adventure in the telling
of it to another intelligence

equal of bis.
He breathed more slowly and

more slovi trees,

gin cloud forms of white
drifted slowly above the trap of the
there, lower than the

clouds, was the magnificence of a
iing sun, a_brilliance whose
golden shadow warmed the tree
trunks, the faces of the dry leaves,
the st mucking black earh o the
and—him. In this wamith

he luxuri ith every sensibili-

, wi
iy in s bemg His body had
starv

o il b nwd thus, a long
ring form before him,

urves. It passed him without no-
Ser, conviying. nothing, sa -
penetrable life form.

‘And then, 25 suddealy, his mus-
cles tightened and he withdrew
reluctantly from the warmth of the

sun.



n4

E MOVED closer into the
dried, tassel-topped  grasses,
i p seede

In a closely woven burrow, hidden

rom the sun and the reach of the

wind, he hear

louder, dharper crscke iy the for-
t. A new scent crowded into the

e o overpowered him with

sensation, a suffocating
awareness of danger.

s and taut.
The shadow fror ich he had
escaped enclosed him again. This

 deadly shadow of fear sapped
his new vitality and destroyed his
sensuous joy.
cere was that sharper sound. a
baying, dhilpess that esoundd
the forest quict and ham-
e he e ke and un-
rediting vegeation with a0
i ech of ti

im.
He moved cautiously and quick-
Iy from through
the marsh. He was not crect now,
but low and rapid-moving. He
thought desperatdly of surcival
not communication. This
hnvdmg, Yapping being had found
him out, scented him in the forest
and he knew only that he had to

escape.
‘The forest floor rose gradually to
greater and greater heights He
d the
aricte of his part of the fores.
e way, at the summit, 3
droj a face of irre
ings of stone. And af lhc
Base of s lay a vask body of v
ter In which he could hide. He
‘manage the tall face of stone,

outeroj
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hiding and blending into its cold

greyness

The baying and yapping was
closer and he moved even, more
The chase seemed direc
i v potpeclom, Dokt -
baying and shrill crying of shis

was yet anather wil
im with

hopeless e

ively that he
could communicstc ith tis wil
that_this he intligence | m
sought Bm et

inleasbed sgent o

more quickly and with a

new sensation of weariness as the
Sope “mounted. The vegetstion
was green here, and somewhat
sparse. There were fever places
of refuge. At times without
the prote

n of 'my covering,
only the moss and green ground
vines underfoot

M be reached the gumenit be
heard a new sound, a sharp unde-
cipherable crack and whine over-
head. When he had reached the
=p of the darp she, be o

for ki

erect ent, sceking the
st path for s & £ of the
harp rock face.

ter below kum‘d wnnn\y blue.
The sun was a g almost per-
fectly round entiy, low in the Wy,
His body straightencd involuntar-

iy, rose up - the warmth of e
Gy and strangely oulined
inst_the unbroken blue of the

vening quiet, not once but twice,
and inexpertly a time, his
shape crunbled agaiast the s and

ppled from the cliff edge into

B o e ke e



IN THE FOREST

The man breathed beavily as he
up the hill. He was red-
ficed_ffom exertion and_ frusra-
on. He was ey and clumsy ja
rcrombie and
Fh b atored Jnto bis huntiog
clothes. He keld his rifle, an ex-
five and aesthetically bcz\mlul
instrument of destruction, like
blun, ugly club.
He'stood at the edge of the cliff

THEEND

1s

and looked down. There was no

. Galythe serenity of the carly
evening, the unanswering quiet of
the lake, the ridge of mountains,
the darkenng sk

“Now what in the hell was

Slled the forest with unrest.




