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- "Who could have bu:lt |t?" Arel asked scannlng the scene. for any- L

. j-:dIStlnCtIVE features which could serve as clues to its h|story “The, Yans:r-_ﬁ-_"':.-
- first set foot into thls country hundreds of generations ago, yet their =

oldest Iegends say to shun thls place Surely thls could not have been_i_ 3__;_ ‘

. :_:bwlt by their ancestors'

worlds haunted by shades of death

S f'No i I agreed It must be far older than the Yanlsh advent in these'{'_-_“fi
fﬁ%ands . o Lm0 Rt R B e el e

A dolorous Wallmg crled out from the empty a|r as though a hOst:'f'- e

- -"'of tortured spirits were cast down into the very Pit of Hell, and some =

. ~ three dozen or more waverlng, indistinct forms—vaguely recogmzable.' e
"~ 'as human in shape—rose up from the ground about the chamber like a

: ;.ﬂflowmg mlst _Their hazy. features ‘were warped in extremes of SOI‘I‘OWV-_]_'.':_-
- - ‘and agony, their incessant keenlng maddenlng to the ears, and. each'-z

& seemed armed with some. shape which was suggestlve of a weapon. D
. . The. unearthly sendlngs swarmed around us; gI|d|ng over the:
- Jtlmeworn floor rather than treadlng upon it and pressing in, struck out

for us with their cloudy blades. ‘Though we saw this. nlghtmare ol

. surreal insanity. through a veil of stark unbelief, we were not unnerved,

“and grlttlng our teeth we received their onslaught with screaming steel‘:-'
. _-and vicious resistance.. Shoutlng deflantly, We cIashed wuth the spectral':f?'_
multltude in a fury of violence. | i '

o . But ho two: mortals no matter how great thelr prowess could have:=
: stood untouched agalnst that tlde lndeflnltely, and at length we began to

_feel the bites of their weapons. | was the first to receive a blow, a

- f_:slashlng stroke upon my arm. _The skin was undamaged yet the
- ‘sensation was_ like fire and ice runnlng through my veins: the muscle-.;

spasmed from theJoIt and my hand numbed such that |t feII hmp

and thmgs even darker cmd more anc:ent

- It was. What . took to be a deV|I or splrlt of some Iong forgotten_'?
e -:.rehglon It stood perhaps nine. feet. ln total helght W|th lean, slender . . =
G '-_:.Ilmbs for the most part Ilke those of a normal man exceptlng that the-_--ﬁ'_ .
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