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"Shapes of nightmare, beast and man Iike Centaurs, but wilthout beav!’
Crawlln’g things with the eyes of madmen, creatures Footed and horned
and laughing, winged torms with taloned pawseeoss"
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creatures

whose sire was
never be brought

the

H (]

LEGH BROCKETT

say unto you, Beware!
in the new
not ot; creatures whose dam was

For there are

lands that you know
the Earth,
storm-wind, who can

bencath the yoke of man.

They hate you, becausz you are wholly men,

as they are nelther
will tight you,
trecdom, which 1s
of the Almighty is

Beware
For as we have a
beasts, they lack,
which, as men, we
tor they are born of
the earth. Agaln |

the snares they will
soul-torce

lack.

Say,
be overthrown, and the world forever

beast nor man. They

because you destroy thelr
to them
to us.

as the worship

set tor youl

which, &s
have knowledge
They are powertul,
the primal torces of
Beware!l lest you
lost,

they

from the saylngs of the Prophet Clhu.

b:ad TLA, THE MAYA prince, loughed

)4\ cloud cnd flung his strength
cgoinst the galley's Dbucking
tiller.
"Lendi"  he shouted, "Look o=

hecd there, you sonsl Iandl"

The drumbeat wovered, the
rovers turned on their Ybenches,
letting the wecry strokc go vilde
Beyond the carven sneke ot tho
drov  lay o long bluc  shadow,
Stretching north cnd south es far
%8 the oyo ocould scee ILondl New
lend, vhoro no human foot hod trod
8ince tho Dey of Crcation.

Atle  took onc hand from tho
tller to grasp thc shoulders of
the womon beside him, o toll woman
¢ of the northern tribe, sco-
%ed and sun-haircd, but 4tle tow-
fred . full heed above here "lc've
fme o long wey, Hedi," he seid
The Mother lond 1lics’ lergues of

ococn cnd o wholc continent behind
us, cnd cheadess™ he loughed, boy-
liﬁc. "Aheed there is & ncw Empirc
colony, cond you, Hedi‘ shell plont
the Sun of kMu upon itd"

Hedi drew his derk howk heed
dovm to hcr lips. Becyond them, tho
drums werc picking up the beot
cgain, ond tho gelley quivored to
the swocps. Hedi's honds came down
from Atle's wido shouldcrs to rcst
boside his on the tiller, ond
there wes ¢ suddon shcdow  aoross
hor fooce

"/het will we £ind thero, in
thot now lend, Ltla? Not men, for
the Scorcd Viritings tcoch us thet
no men wolks, sove where we of Iu
have gonce But surcly therc must
be somcthing."

Ltle's onswor wns slow  in
oominge It was os though he hed
heard something, for off, cnd wes
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listening for it again,
shrugged and laughed.

"Phere will be something.
There always is! Thet iz so shat
men may not grow scft, end forgut
vhat it is” to comc home %o a
womon. Smile, Hedi. Our sons will
king it in that place.

But Hedi did not smilo. Sho
saw Atla quartor tho wind like an
oager hound, and there was a chill
foy mist bofore her cyes.

It was noon before the galloy
slid t6 rest in a forost-circled
harbor, end the boats put out to
scoro tho first humen merks on
virgin land. Atla sucked in tho
air, heavy with warm, groon cari
secnts, shouting and laughing with
the men in the othor boats. Only
Hedi wos silent, holding a groat
silken banner with & flaming sun
worked in gold thronds on tho
blue.

The waves showod  shallow
water, Atla loapod impaticntly
overboard, Caught Hodi in his arms
and splashcd ahcad of tho boats,
wotting his scarlet kilt ond his
cuireccss of sholls &ond goldon
links, his bleck mine flocked with
foom. He sot Hedi gontly on dry
send nnd stood boclk.

"Now," ho snid, cnd droppod
to ono kneo. Men ctmo splashing
from tho boots as Hodl raisod tho
bannor, ond Atle's voico rong out
clonr nnd solemn to thome.

"In tho nocme of RA'MU, Yord
of the Empirce of the Sun, I cloim
this 1ond for the Childron of the
Suni"

A docop-voicod shout wont up
from tho mone Thot moont thot soon
Bheir women weuld come, and there
would be new cities built in theé
wilderness. Then they broke,
boisterously, to meko camp ageinst
the night, and the weeks of ex-
ploration to come.

Atla rose 8lowly, turned to-
ward the rich, brooding forest
that hid the flat interior--aell
lands were flat in those ages be-
fore the mountains were born--and
filled his great chest with the

Thon ho

fecund air., A strange fa ciratiy
csme to him with the broey
that he cowld not teko b
away. So intense was he thut
gtartod whon Hodl 8poko besiiy

Bl

* wYou aro dram to tho forest,

Atla."

Unaccountably,hoer calm staio.
ment irritated him. Tt v
you have?" he demanded cur
M"Arc you 8o used ‘to finding ng
continents that you don't bother
to louvk at them?"

"It's mord that thati" Hodi
eyes were wide, unseeing, stering
pest him at thé cxyptic trees,
"The forest calls, end you will
answes'e Someone waita there. I ses
firss'and strange shadcws on the
grass, and...." Sho brought her
hanis tightly to her broast. "im
dangore.. dangori"

tla shivered and swore. "Yau
northerners givo'a mon the terrord
I tell you, Hodi, it's only that.,
would you have me turn my back up
on my kingdom?' he finishod in
lame defiancc.

Hedi's oyes met his, endhe
dropped his head and growled. His
brain felt as though hé had set
all night drinking wine, and th
sun was settivg the fumes afire
Hodi was right, and yet...

"You are a priest as'well ®
a prince." Hedi was saying, "After
the foshion 6f your tribe. You om
not priestly, but your faithis
streng, Stronger even than ‘thot is
yovxr love for me, Theso are yow
sword ond shicld, But tho Cie i
the forest has nighty wecpons, aul
the Veil is drawn before the end-
ing." She recohed up and kissedbis
lips, in a'way Aila hed nevor
knowm beforo, & way that was oved
strangcr then hor wordse

"With this kiss, I giveQ
soul to you, Atla, for as long ¥
you nood it. It will strongt®
yours,"

Atla saw hor face, palo ad
sot, 1ike a thing of snow. Thel
hardly lmowing that he did so, I
turned and strode towsrd
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trees.  For a moment the smeko on
the goldon diadem cbout his head
shonc liko fire in the sun.’ Then
tho shadows dropped over him; hid
him from Hedi, ond the ship, frem
the world of men.

0:TT73 HE WARM, rich broath of the
@’bd forest surged through him,
0 sont his fect striding fost-
cr end fostor over the yeilding
carthe Dim sunbeems spilled dovm
through the heavy grden roof, and
somewhore, far ahcad, ho hecard a
vild fluting. Soveral times he
stoppod to liston. Each time hd
rlungod on agein morc furiously,
avare that the sound was not in
his ears but in his'brain. Youder
and louder it grow, wuntil ecvory
nerve end musclo quivered with it,
end fastor ond faster ran L4tlo,
wtil "his breath grooned in his

throat, and his body gleamed with
sweat.

For & sultry greon cternity
he ran, And then the piping rosc

to a croscendo that shook all the
sonc knowledge from his heart, so
thet he cried almudeseses Silencel
& woiting, pregnant quiet.

Atle stopped. fihcad the trees

opened to o grassy clearing,
dronched with filtered, greonish
sunlight. A broad'streom ran be-

tvoon rushy banks, ond standing
woistw-dcop in the watcreeeo

4L woman!® Even in his strange
chootic stato, ftla remembered tho
Sacred Writings, knew thoet Hedi
ws the first woman to walk this
lond, Yet therc she stood, ncked,
sentinent ivory, loving her round-
ed arms ond strong shoulders and
her high littlo breasts. Atla folt
Something within him thot Hedi's
rale ‘lovliness had never woked.

L

song, this womon was, a wild,
rogan sorg fluted in o godless
forest; o thing of sweeping ivory

curves and black hair liko a storm
¢loud dovm her baclke.
Shé turned her face to him end

miled, and her eyes were green
and brown, 1like the forest., Atle
ew, then, that she had been thé

fascination and the far off music,

the warm wind thdit called him on.
He stepped closer, unsteadily, his
mind in a crazy turmoil of émetior,
and she laugned, & high, wild
shrilling that struck through him
like a silver sword.

Shining with water drops on
her skin eand her midnight heir,
she came toward him through the
stream with a strengely wundulant
gait, ond the water rirpled and
shoaled as it never could with &
human form. Black, giigtening
curves broke the surface, and
there was a ring of hoofs on rock.

‘hitla screamed and’ shrank
oway, siok with a cold, sudden
foar. Yot there was a'wild sweot
piping in the air again, close now
ond indefinitely soft. His nora
ves quivered with the smell of dan-
gor; thero wos a’sensation in his
body cs of light, strong bonds ti-
ghtening and trapping him. As from
the othoer sidé of the univorse, he
heard a voice, Hedi's voico, coll-
ing his nome. ’

The piping drownod it out,
and now thorc was another voice, a
throaty sibilance 1like a summer
wind "I am Beudag,the Centouross."

"Demon's  work!"  whisporod
Atlo hoarsely and sought to tear
his oyes away from that ivory

splendor that merged at the waist
into ‘the body of the beast; a beut-
iful, vitel, satin-skinned becst,
with & black banner of o tail that
matched the scble cloud on tho
women's head. A silken mesh  of
wizardry mazod his brain, caught
his gaze te the wonder of groon-
brown ceycs end 1ittlo pointod oors
with silky bloack tufts at thoir
tips. Again his foot bore him
faltoring forward. *

Beudag laughod, and the cecric
sound drainod 01l strength from
hime. Tho wo¥ld flod awoy on o mid-
night tide, and Atla  pitchod
heavily forwerd, the vild mirth of
the Dboast-thing ringing in his
ecrse

GqQ T W.S night, and fires florod
Qq[]bﬂin tho clooring, so that the
®stream was o running flemo.
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Atla sat up and stered about, all
the 1nmdness burned out of his
train, leaving him weary and a

words came
fires, and

little afraid., Hedi's
back to him-- "I see
dangeri"

The place was full of shadows;
leaping, whirling shadows made by
the creatures who danced to the
music of a pagen flute. The flames
made an arabesque of gleaming
motion against the forest. Human
faces, humen shoulders swaying,
sleek beast-bodies rearing and
prancing to the heady song; bronze
and ivory and sorrel, white and
bay dnd cinnabar. In spite of him-
self, Atla's breath quickened. He
half rose, looking for Béudag

Black and beautiful, she camé
between the trees. Atla leaped up,
his hoart thudding to & well-rem-
embered pulsing in his veins. But
even as his pulses quickened,
Hedi's face came unbidden to his
mind. A swift revulsion shook him.
The curve of Beudag's sleek flank
in the fireglow was suddenly re-
pugnant to him, and he cried
"Beast!" and stepped back, grasp~
ing his sword. )

The creature laughed, highand
shrill, and abruptly the flute was
silent and theé dancer's hoofs were
still. Mighty, vital bodies closed
in around the Maya. Atlae threw his
head beck and met the challenge of
forest-colored cyés.

"Come, Man," whispered &
voice like wind in the branches,
"I would show you my kingdom,"
white arms reached out, and in
Atla's mind the image of Hedi
swirled in a tide of magic strange-
ness. Almost without volition he
stepped forward,
was lifted,
the air.

Warm Satin hide was under his
bare knecs, and & sense of wild,
magnificent strength, Agsin he
heard the shrilling laugh, and
great smooth muscles leaped into
life beneath him. He ‘clutched
frantically for support, found
naked shoulders beyond a whipping
cloud of hair. The clearing was

and suddenly he
sent bodily through

gone, the forest fled by them in.
to darkness. Ahcad W28 a moop.
drenched faery maze, and Atly
found himself laughing aloud int,
the wind.

He did not know how 1long hy
Fole., Only he remembered secret
glades and still pools that caught
the moonbeams, silver mists ang
leafy darkness all a-rustle with
hiddén life, and most of all, the
wild, unfettered splendor of the
1life that thrilled under his hanis
and knees. Something of the alier
entered his soul. 'Life surged in
his veins, a free, mad ferment
like fire running through wine, i
glamoured vision spread before
him, an enchanted dream that hei
no place for Hedi or the men or
the Banner of the Sun.

To race the warm wind dom
the glades; to dive for moonbeans
in a'hidden pool; to 1lie in bond.
less, timeléss freedom on a mossy
bank of turf, with a pair of ivery
arms about his shoulders ands
pair of leaf-green eyes laughing
down from a tumbled storm-clecud of
ebon hair. There was & kingdomsa
man might give his soul fori

Maddeningly, unwanted, Hedi's
face rose before him, shatteriyg
the vision. The wind beat mocking
1y in his ears: "With this kissr
gIv'e' my soule---as long as yov nect
Tt

Bewildered, boy~like, Atls
cried out. And then they werebsk
in the clearing with the fires an
the running stream, and the still,
waiting creatures that ringed hir
round, ‘He slid from the black
withers, suddenly cold and trembl-
ing, afraid as he had never bet
in his life before. The hilt of
his sword under his hand stesdiel
him. He braced his feet, and ke
thet he was saying, over and ove
again, "Hedi.., Hedieso"

Fcrest-colored  eyes blasd
into his, full of a hate thd
shocked his brain ‘like an 8X®

blow. Hate and rage, an elemenid
spate of them, pouring out of b
pegan being. For one dizzy, 8wl
moment Atla sew the abyss that k#!
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teen open beneath his feet, real-
ized how close he had come to
flling into it. That mod ride
through the forest——bait for the
trcp! A soul-trap, baited with
life oand glorious freedom, but
leading in the end to horror and
everlasting death.

"The pale womcni" The wvoice
was 1like the sliding of o Serpant
over grass. "We shall see, Man,

thether the pale witch in your
heort is stronger than II™

The taut cirele drew in
closing solid ranks behind the

wicked black-and-ivory beauty of
the Centauress, Atla's blade hiss-

ed from its scebbard, and she
loughed.
"Yes, Mon, o battle. But not

with swords."The fires painted her
neked body, put lambent flames in
her eyes. "The battle of the Half-
world with the world of Man, the
struggle of the Shadows with the
Light.,"

She moved forward.
nothing
ou,

"You "know
of the three Worlds, dao
Man? The World of Darkness,

vhere the evil things flap and
crawl; the World of Light, which
is your own; and the World of

Shadows, which is oéurs? We live in
a place of our own, taking some-
thing from both Light and Darkness
tut belonging to neithere. We are
not born a$ you are, but as the
teasts are, from the rew life-
stuff of the maiden earth. What
rank of thé gods it was that gave
U our form, I kncw not; but they
gave us also a love of life that
is a2 fleme within ‘us, ¥We are
brothers to the wind, sisters to
the 1lightning! And we are not
alone, There are the Satyr<folk,
8nd the winged men of Ksaron, and

the beings that swim in the sea.

"We are alike in ‘this; we
mst be freel"

Beudag's breath was hot on
itla's cheek, her vhite breast
heaving,

"You men, you Children of the

Sun, you crowd us from all sides.
You buila cities and roads, and
fence the free land. You crovd us

to our death. e fight you, but we
are driven ever back, becauseyou
of the ¥dght have something we

lack. A nameless thing, a soul-
force that condquers those who
will be slaves, and destroys
those who will not. Half the
world belongs to youe The other
half shall noti"

"You eannot stop us," Atle

said quietly. Beudag laughed.

"But we can! You are the
symbol, the first human to set
foot on this land. If we can con-
quer yoUeses"

Atla shook his head. "Otbhws
will come. ‘The Children of the
Sun are men, and they will come."

Beudag'!s eyes burned into
his. "You do not wunderstand. I
said 'men had a soul-ferce that we
lack, o spark of the Light that
created you different from all
other oreaturess If we of the
Shadows can once tap that force
san once capture that spark, to
kindle as we will; if we cen
place the soul of & human symbol
in bondage, Man can never quite
overwhelm us! That much we have
learned from the Darknesse

"For the mystic <forces wculd

be a sword in our hands, a sword
that could pierce any armcr Man
might wear. The Darkness has

taught us how to strengthen thet
sword, how to sharpen 1t and
forge it to an arm of might. un-
til it 1s destructive lightningl™

She drew back & bit and
smiled, her 1lips red as cinnabar
in the firelight. "That is why I
tempted you with my kingdom. I
want your soul, to build a wall o=~
gainst your fellows! The white
witch has saved you so far. Tet
us see 1f she can match my power
now!"

Atla threw his dark head

erect and smiled. The fear had
left him nows There was something
open to fight, and he Inew where
he stood. With a sudden mction he
drew the point of'his sword in a
circle about him, ‘baring raw
earth under the grass, and gashed

a simple cross within it,
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"The Sun-disc,” he said, "The
symbol of the Almighty, and the
sign of His Pour Great Forces.
“ney are my shield, and Hedi is
my sword.," He flung his  blade
high. "I am readyl"

The green eyes darkened fleet-
ingly, and Atla leughed. A point
lost, a point gained. The circled
cross was under his’ feet, his
sword was in his hand, and some-
where by the sea Hedi waited for
him. He laughed again, and whirled
the glinting blade.

S, ROM BEYOND the new-gashed
@‘:2;;. circle, beyond the ring of
o waiting creatures, beyord the
fires and the darkling trees, came
a moaning rush of wind. No'leaf

stirred, no flame bent aside, yet
the clearing was suddenly full of
a roaring surge of force that

walled Atla in a vortex of black=-

ness. No further +than the oircle
it dame, but the sense of its be-
ing, the sound eof its mighty

spiral rushing shutting him in,
dozed and shook him, Everything
was blotted from his sight; every-
thing but Beudag's wild, passion-
ate face and burning eyes set a-
goinst o spinning blackness.

The ground dropped suddenly
from under him, leaving him hang-
ing giddily over an unimagineble

2byss. Though Atla knew it for a
trap set for his mind, though he
saw the eross and circle still

outlined against the voie,
assailed by a nauseous
head spun, his knees
weak.

Emptiness above and below,
wlled in by a houling cyclonGess.

Atle grasped his sword and
shouted defiance. Blazing green
eyes stared into’'his, stared and
deepened end grew, spreading wider
and wider until +they were great
bottomless 1lakes, His mind was
caught, his mazed sight went prob-
ing deeper &nd deeper into an eld~
rich world. Tabyrinthine vistas
opened before him, queer twisting
places shrouded in a leaf-green
mist.

he was
fear. His
were water-

Shapes of nightmare; -beast and may
like centaurs, but without beauty,
Crawling things with the eyes of
madmen, creaturés hoofed and hory.
ed and laughing, winged férms witp

talonéd paws and cruel, beakei
faces, and the breasts of lovely
women e

Up from the green depths they

flapped eand crawled and pranced,
finding a bridge wlthin Atla'g
mind to cross the barrier of the
circle.

Chilled and slck in every
muscle, his breath ragged in his
throat, Atle swung his blade a-
gainst them. They ¢ame in a surg.
ing, endless horde, filling the
bounds of the green horizone. They
chutkled and mouthed and pawed at
him, and their stench choked hin
1like & heavy smoke, He stood ‘alons
in a swarming, yeasty mass, ani
there was no clean human thing in
the universe.

Moist warm bodies hugged his
legs, so that he was bogged as in
mire. The horned and laughing

creatures capered and sang, & high
wordless shrilling that beat s
goinst his soul 1like lashes on rav
flesh, Great brazon pinions teat
the ‘air above his head, blinding
him, crushing his eordrums witk
their thuider. Taloned pews rent
his flesh, hideous faces shrieked
demoniac rage against him,

Again ond again the blade cf
his mighty ©broadsword’' sheerel
through bone and feather, througt
flesh and viscera., But the things
came on, spawning up out of the
mad green depths, endless, invinre-
ible. .

"Hedi," he moaned. "Hedi...
One more blow of his heavy 8
ageinst a full-breasted demon Wl
tore at his eyes with her beaks.n
then he must fall, down and dovte
into horror and obscenity.

Perhaps Hedi would know thet
his last thought was of her.

2 HE POUL thinge before kit
s LM% wavered suddenly snd blurred:

A mist had come between theh
something nebulous and thin 85°
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sloud 2t sunrise, touched golden
by the light., It grew and th%cken-
ed, and the Things beat and lurch-
od frantically against it.A white-
ness, like the sea foam, blue eyes
end hair like pale candles burning
in the dawm.

"Hedi," he whispored, "Hedi!"
ind  clear through the wneclecn
noises ceme a voice:

"I glve you my soul, for gs
long as you need 1#."

" The chilling sickness left
bim, and there was strength dgain
in his body. H¢ shouted aloud, and
sprang forward, sword raised high,
to drive tho swarming horrors back
vhence they camd,

‘'He stopped, amazcd. They were
gone, and thero was no mark upon
kis flesh to show where they had
torn hime

Hedi's vision  fnded, and
there wes Beudag's face, the green
cyes narrovod and dark with the
anger of defeat.

"She stronger than I,™ the
beest-womon whispered, "Stronger
beccuse of what you mke of her,
Yore I do not understand. My en-
a;hantment woke a flame in you, but
it dicd. She kindles a light that
lives and docs not wavor.

"I sec a strange world within
Jour heart. It rises from the
symbol an the ground. What is it®
Love?"

"lovesi. ot

The word shook
through dhe Shadow-pcople  1iké
vind in tall grass.

Very softly,

tho voice--of Boudag whisperecd
through it.
"I sce 'now. Love 5 cf tho

Light itsclf, the strongest ¥cice
of alls Passion is but the 'moon~
boam to the light of thé sun, ond
we aro the Shadow-folk, who will
diec when the full 1light strikes
us." .

Her wild head sank forwerd,
the black cloud of her heir hiding
her faco, her ivory body. Slowly,
slowly she turned’ away, her
fellows at her hools, their hoofs
soundles$s on the volvct tutrf. Cne
by one, sad and silent, they
mingléd with the shadows of tho
trees, and wero lost.

b F[o,HERE WAS no 1ifo in the
°. forest, no sound but a sor-
00 powing brecze that wept in
the branches. Atla went heavily
down the empty glades, treiling
his naked sword unnoticed in his
hand « Some latent instinet led
him aright, for tho treces thinned
to stunted sorub, and there came
a smell of selt in the air.

Atla raisod his hoad and
stoppeds The boach was boforo
him, end there was a fragrance of
cooking in the aire A new camp
ley wundor the dawm sun; Hedl
stood beforo one of the tonts,
tonding o big iron pot. *

Atla smiled abruptly, and
shook the shodows from his heart.
His blade o¢langed homo in  the
scabbard as ho ran across the
sand.

He squatted boylike beside
the pot, holding out his hand for
the bowl Hedi gave hime As ho
took it she bont 1ow and ‘kissod
him tendérly on the ‘mouth, and
suddenly, rcememboring,Atla flushod
and dropped his hecd so that ho
would not meot hor eyds.

"Come, 'love, cot,"™ Hedi said
and laughed, "A1ll our" kingdom
lics waiting., Romembor, Atlo?And
Tour sons shall king it herd'and
its nome shnll be Atla'n'tis, af-
ter thoir sirel"

FINIS
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