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'-f-Iooked to be roughly oval in shape yet W|th squared off corners topped- .

- byg hemlspherical dome. ~The very existence of such a thing in. that:r-_ﬁ-_"':.-
' ”'."expanse ‘was a riddle, for all. places of habitation borderlng that

| wasteland shunned the plalns of Reluorn and its mountains, Iocal_‘.f_;_
~traditions and superstltlons purportlng them to be abodes of flesh_{l*- o
_hungry spirits called sulpas, ‘who stalked |nV|5|ny among men and - =

~ sucked the vitality from their victims before’ devouring the shrlveledf_.:”f_
_corpses. Had the ruins stood amldst the skeleton of an ancient city or

village, I'd have thought I|ttle of it belng mereiy the vestlge of some

- -'.__:nameiess people now long lost to memory. But no, it stood out alonein .

. the mrddle of emptmess and my spme felt a cold tmgle at the thought_=

- j:f-say | felt there was somethlng, Handor alone perhaps knew What that

: ;.ﬂawalted us’ W|th|n those. decaylng walls. We set foot upon the dustyi-_j._”f-
o ‘stope steps with - swords drawn, our senses strlvmg to detect the =
* slightest indication of danger. Slowly we passed under the lintel of the

We ventured into’ the ruins, but not. W|thout some . cautlon 1 must.' L

- entrance which stood beyond the tumbled down colonnade ‘and entered:
j_[the dncient edifice. = -
‘It was into a vast empty chamber that we stepped hke A great_; Vs

amphltheater or audltorlum with rows of stone benches surroundlng a

' _central dais upon which stood a tall statue. All within seemed perhaps o
‘even more eroded and withered than W|thout and shafts of sunhght fell -

~ in columns from prodigious holes in.the domed ceiling high above.  The

~ hand of decay. hung everywhere from the. crumblmg stonework that

_covered the floor with dust and debris to the grass and plants that were_ o
;.f.growmg up through Iarge cracks in the floor tiling. - T e
- The outside walls had once been whltewashed wrth plaster scarcei-'_' el

" remnants of which could still be seen in flaking patches here and there,

~and there were signs that. the inside walls had born colorful paintings =
: _l_and murals now mostly worn away In the walls to the left, rlght ahd: .
ahead of 'us, c1rcI|ng around’ the rows of benches; were doorwaysf_.

'-__i_;”__.:_'_.'Ieadlng, I assumed to - antechambers Our breathmg and . footsteps_'__f-
. echoed n0|5|ly in the spaCIous place; and | was suddenly seized with an.

. impression of what it must have sounded Ilke when this. anC|ent theater-':.z o
¢ '-_:had been fllled W|th whatever patrons it once served ' o
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