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Shidannen, the Mother of Wisdom and Mistress.of Lore.” =~ . =
- What knowiedge might | gam there?' | asked of him., L A
e fI'- cannot say," he replied, “for none receive the same knowle‘dfge
~‘twice. But to the man or woman who attends the temple when the moon

-has attamedf, s .zenith . in. the mghted flrmament and kneels
,'-f__»medltation at the. feet of the statue of the goddess, ‘Shidannen reveals_l__»:_""

Lmany truths and clarrfles manv answers of WhICh the supplrcant is
f}deswous to learn.” s b
- Thus, when. came the hour of the moon s zenrth ln the vault of the-:ig..:‘fi-
heavens over the C|ty, Mlgra yet; the“"nnkeepers eldest daughter led me
;__"_'f_to the Temple of: Shulan}n n, and after'mformmg the temple Warden of';
our purpose, we were permrtted to enter. | -
e feature of the room that my: gaze was drawn to before aII else_.’.___;___
‘ was a massive bower running up the face of the walls and along the’
'*celhng, and reachlng upward through the openmg to the sky o

. _’"‘;'Sacred .o;‘fShidannen' |t wrl__.' gzrow nowhere
‘fi‘save for grounds consecrated oy the goddess. It blooms only in

ii,moonllght and lt is. by the Scent of Its flowers'that Shlda’nn'en bestowsf,"f"ﬁ?’."'

f-:’:,-_fand rnt‘o' my lltmbs and ext"remltles ‘There was no. dlsco"mfort to thls-_f b

-_-4cur10us Iethargy, for it erUg ht W|th'--1t'{'_a sensatlon of calm in tranqwllty,i'
yet; too, | notrced it presented 1o my | mrnd an odd lmpressmn of dlstance”
‘and remoteness, as though My consciousness were a thmg of lits own,

~_and while yet bound to my body, which lay in some region far removed o

 and dlmly understood it was so anchored only by the sIenderest of;":;f:j
:";:_i._threads Lo ! o -. : t b

'at ourne'y to uncover: Secre't hldden by 'the vell of trme i
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