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We were to enter the palace garbed as monks to Kutchoroolkas—— s

the god of the great desert, he of the Ever-Changing Skin—and thence
. from the fane of the fork- tongued god would we steal over to that =
' '"fswesternmost tower of the outer courtyard, the WlndOW of whlch wassald =

to lay low enough that one might scale the wall and reach it wrthout"'-":"i-'--7"“5

 being sighted by the sentries who paced to and fro along the high walls
_."”whrch surrounded the inner gardens \/adganomlar Would make the' e
~© ascent and h0|st me up after him. From there, if all proceeded thus, we oo

'3would venture to seek out the entrance to the prlson cells, at the end of-;i'.’_'{' :

" which we would discover if there did truly stand a door which gains one e
. access to the Silver Minaret. We had plotted until the sky was dusking, =
. and we made no more delay in eX|t|ng my dwelllng and settmg forth to-.._w' o

o : e ;' atte m pt our d e s | g n s

But would the rewards be success

Wlthm the chamber Was grandlose and quurrous furmshed Wlth_-",ﬁ

",-'--_::"ornate stools and divans, finished in gold and silver. Rich rugs were“'.'_{:.
. spread upon the floor and. magnlflcent draperles hung from the Walls A

large; grand canopled bed with silken curtains sky blue Iay at ohe end of _f'i

.- the room, and near at hand stood a small mahogany table upon wh|ch_';
. rested coplous bottles of perfumes and pigments to enhance beauty.. An.
o -“__exqmsrte incense: danced ‘and floated upon the cool night breeze that =
. blew in through -an open, narrow wmdowlet across from. the doorway,
- from which one could see the pale gllm merlng dlsk of the moon hangmg_-'"-

3_am|dst the star-clad sky.

"Princess Felahlis?" my companlon caIIed forth

- "Who is here?" asked a soft maiden's voice, dulcet and melodrous
e at once Ilke the caII of a Iark as of the hush of a gentle brook o

or a Wakmg mghtmare? e

I beheld the scene Wlth 5|Ient horror transflxed by the ghastly srght-

____.__.i..'::.:.-'}'_Such that | was stunned in body, unable to move, wrapt in horrid -
revelatlon There are. terrors WhICh stalk the World d|me understood" s
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