CONVERSATIONAL NOTES ON THE WORK OF ANDRE NORTON, at the Nov. 8, 1963, meeting
of the Little Men

It is a real pleasure to talk about Andre Nerton and her work; I've long
enjoyed her science fietien~-I hepe to share that enjoyment with you,

First, a few words about her background. She is a native ef Cleveland, of
¢elenial and ploncer stoek with, aecording te Current Biograsghy, a straln ef
American Indian, Perhaps this last accounts for her remarkable ability te bring
ether cultures, especially Amerind, alive fer us in her writing. In the early
years, she worked as a children's librarian; I suspeel her personal delight in
selenee fietion mads her more readily aware of its potential value as a field ef
writ for young readers, She is & valiant champion of science [iclion=-witness
her arficle "Living in 1980 plus” in the Library Journal eof Sept. 15, 1952, This
article, by the way, ineludes her own selestion 8f OF for Yyoung readers; I wender
what additions she would @gke new? I weuld certainly include all Andre Nertem
titles, good reading for young person and adult alike,

Before I turn te the books thenselves, I want to read & few sxtrasts from the
letters I heve received since we began correspending about Lhe invieible Little
Man's Award, "As a former librarianm I know what you .ean about wWaging a moek war
over the inelusion of s~f workse~the unkmowing public secms te judge them all by
the former covers of the pulpe—a beautcous damsel in very light attire being
menaged by & bug-eyed monster--which is extremely unfair te the field at large.

A vast emount of remearch gees into every one of my bouocks—-ranging ever archae=
elogy, anthropology, native magie, travel, aniual matorisl ete. And I am always
honing that seme readers will be se led te further reading in the nen~fietion
field as the result of the bait I try to effer," This meticulous researeh supperts
all her werkeemysteries, historicals and af. I had Leped te bring either RIDE PROUD,
REBEL or SHADOW HAWK tenighl se that yeu might become aoquainted with the histeri-
eals; not. a one was in and I haven't yet my own copies.

But te go en with the letters: "I am sending you this week a copy of my new pb
original—the first "adult® I have donew-this is of the swerd and sorcery field and
at present I om working on = sequel to it. But once this one is dene, 1 am going
to take a vacation from s-f for a while since I am afraid ef getiing in a rut. For
sone four years now I hove been oellecting reference beeks on China as I want te de
a rfigantic novel based on the true story of the Lady Chae in the Ham Dynasty--a
companion volume te my SHADOW [IAWK in a projeeted Romance of Histery series—-This
will require a vast amount of research and will prebably occupy me for the rest of
the year. Dut since all of my publishers will have an s-f for publicatien in 1964,

I will feel free to do this." WITCH WOALD, from which I shall Dot cuote tonighte-you

&0 buy coplesl=-is the pertrayal ef a matriarchy of witches inte which is thrown a I
male who, unknewn te himself, is a warleek., She handles the pessibilities in this

firmly, surely, deftly. It OUGHT te be in hard cover. SHADOW HAWK 1 urge you te

read; you will enjoy itw-as much as her sf, for it has the same excliing strength

and movement.

I'm surs you'll enjoy the next bit: "Mundy and Haggerd and Canpat are the
old faverites—-I am trying to pick up missing copies for my shelves from collect~
ors' lists, Still think THE PURPLE PIRATE is one of the best adventure historical
things I ever read. I de NOT care for nor read modern novels=-—uy reading fer
pleasure being mysteries, s-f, historical or westerns (I find the latter very
relaxing-the same as on TVe=I am & western fan—-however else, I ask You, ean ene
situated as I am learn how to describe a goad piese of Pighting?) TV westerns have I
given me a great deal more confidense in battle secenes." Well, isn't she right? :
Thers's nothing timid in her writing of men and battles,
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This last ene I kmew you'll Le pleased te hear: I did enjoy se much the
visit of the four wayfarers on their way to the Discon—only serry that their
stay had to be so limited. Mr. Pelz wes kind enough te let me see the pieture of
their winning costumes——So thoughtful of him, ind the Invisible Little Man is my
prize possession and ch display now, I assure you. Alse=—the redweeod burl is
growing nieely and I do enjoy it.

QUEST FOR KOLDER was my title te the WITCH WORID sequel, buil had a letter
Irom ACE yesterday to the fact that they had renamed it WITCH WORLDwe
should be out next yeir, I guess. I have had some smail glimmerings of thought
about & third Estearpian chroniele—this to be the adventures of three Tregarth
children-—an elder son and twins—boy and a girle-but se far thet is all it is.
Just & gliamer,

The Chinese research has been so interrupted and pees se lageingly that I
feel very frustrated and now am seriously considering shelving the whole preject and
sbarting ancther s~f at the first of the year il a reelly good idea pope inte mind,
Will just have te wait and see,"

How the beeks. I can't pessibly quoie from every one, muci as L'd like te, so
I've made a selection, of which sone, 1 hope, will be new te you. There is one
qualiby in Awire Horten's werk that, for me, stands out impressively: her ability
te deplet realistica 11y, eredibly, compassionabely human relationships--with other
huwans, with animals, and with aliens. Host readers are aware of the human~to~human
relaticnships in her stories; I think of the moving and warmly real ending of BEAST
MASTER, Tonight I went to telk a little about her hi imal and lien
eompaniens. STORM OVER WARLOCK provides good examples eof beth; I want te read you
& passage aboub the mutant welveriness "Survey teams had early discovered the ade
vantage of using mutated end highly troined Terran animais as agsistants in the
exploration of strange worlds. Frem the biologicsl laberateries and breeding farns
on Terra cume & Lrickle of specislized aideg~de=canp to accompany msn inte space,
Sewe were fighters, silent, more deadly than Weapons o man wore ai his belt or
sarried in his hands. Some wers keener €yes, keener noges, keener boouts than the
human kind eould preduce. Bred for intelligence, for size, for adeptability te alien
eonditions, the animal explorers Irom Terra were prigsed.

Welverines, the aseient 'devils' of the nerthlands en Terra, were being tried
for the first time on Warlogk. Their caution, a quality highly developed in their
breed, made them testers for new territery,. Able te tackle in battle an animal. three
times their size, they should be added protection for the man they accompanied into
the wilderness, and their wide ranging, their ability to climb and swim, and above
all, their curiosity were assets.

Shann had begun contaet, by cleaning their cages; he ended eaptivated by these
ministure bears with long bushy teils. And to his unvounded delight the attraetion
wag mutual. Alone te Taggi end Togi he was a person, an important person. Those teeth
whish eeuld tear flesh inte ragged strips, nipped gently at his fingers, closed without am
any pressure on arm, even on nose and chin in what was the ultimate ceress of their
kind. Since they were escape artists of no mesn ability, twice he had had to track
and lead them back to caup from forays of their own deviging,"

ALl of us are interested, I think, in the possibility of man gaiz]jing some surer
eoununieation with animale; Andre Horton develops thig posuibility in the form of an
empathetic, intuitive relation, You will find the dolphin ia KEY OUT OF TIME, coyetes
in THE DEFIANT AGENTS, eat and eagle in BEAST MASTER and LORD O THUNLER, horse in
SI0UX SPACEMAN,=~even the alien mord, Varken, in SVl GATE. The assnoiation is never
servile for the animal--rather it is a rewarding conpanionship,

STORM OVER WARLOOK alsc shows hew modern understanding of human mind and
emotion ean be used as a seri of sereery-—by aliens. Shann, traveling through cave
and fog te reach his goal, finds that this alien "magic" requires that he faee his
past. After a particularly brutal hallueination, "Shann shivered, trying met te think
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whet might lie before him. ... How did they know just what dreams to use in order
to break him? Or did he hinself furnish the actors and the setion, projeeting old
terrors in this mist as a tridese tape projected a story in three dimensiens for
the amusemen of the viewer?

Dream true--was this progress through the mist 2lse a dreaw? Dreams within
dreams . . . Shann put his hand te his head, uneertain, badly shaken. But that
stubborn core of determination with him was sti11 holding, Wext time he would be
prepared at once to face down any resurreeted remory.

Walking slewly, pausing te listen for the slightest sound which might herald
the eoming of a new illusion, %n tried to guess which of his nightmares might
Geme to fage him. But he was to learn that there was more than ene kind ef dream.
Steeled against old fears, he was met by another emotion altegether,

There was a fluttering in the air, a little crooning ery which pulled at his
heart. Without any conscious thought, Shann held eut his hands, whistling en twe
notes & eall whieh nis lips appearad Lo remenber more quiekly than hie mind. The
shape which winged through the fog same straight te his waiting hold, tere at long-
walled-away hurt with its ence familiar beauty. It flew with a list; ene of the
de;.icute tinted wings was injured, had never hesled straight. Sut the seraph
nektled inte the hollow of Shann's twe palme and looked up at him with all the old
liquid trust,

"Irav) Travl' He eradled the tiny ereature carefully, regarded with Joy its
feathered body, the curled plumes on its proudly held head, felt the silken patting
of these infinitesimal elaws against his preteeting fingers.

Shann gat down in the sand, hidly daring to hreathe, Trave-again! The wonder
of this never-te-be~hopad~Ter return filled him with a surge of happiness almost teo
grest to bear, which hurt in its way with as great a pain as Logally's lash; it was
a pain rooted in love, not fear and hate,

Leogally's lash . . .

Shann trembled. Trav raised one of these small claws toward the Terran's face,
erooning a soft earesaing ery for recognition, for proteetion, trying to be a part
of Shann's life once more. .

Travl How eould he bear to will Tray into nothingness, te bear to summen up
another harsh memory which would sweep Trav away? Trav was the only thing Shann had
ever known whieh he could leve wholeheartedly, that had answered his love with a
return gift of alfection se much greater than the light body he new held.

'Travl' he whispered softly. Then he made his great effort 2gainst this second
and far more subtle attack, With the same agony which he had known years earlier, he
resolubely summoned a bitter memery, sat nursing once mere a broken thing which died
in pain he eould net ease, aware himself of every moment of that pain. And what was
worse, Lhis time there clung that nagging little doubt. What if he had met forced the
memory? Perhaps he could have taken Trav with him unhurt, alive, at least for a while.

Shann cevered his face with his now empty hands, Te see a nightmare flicker out
after facing squarely up te its terror, that was no great task. To give up a dream
which was part of a lost heaven, thet cut eruelly deep, The Terran dragged himself to
his feet, drained and weary, sturbling en.” (Don't worry—he dees win through!)

This shows se well Andre Nortor”power te stir the heart; it is a beautiful and
heartbresking sequence,

Time alse interests this auther. TIME TRADERS is the first of a sequence; men
have discovered an apparently abandoned alien space ship in a past time, journey
tapes have been taken from it~-by beth U.5. and Ruseian agents——and the aliends of
the past have discovered the human occupation of the ship through the accidental
activation of the ship's communications system, The alien here described is not the
eneny, but this passage shows how the indeseribable alien ean be suggested by the
elever assembling and distorting of terrestrial characteristigs: "He returned to the
lever and moved it back twe notches, standing épen-mouthed at the immediate result.
The eream-and-brewn streaks were making & picturel ... Only, he was dlso looking
into a face! Ross swallowed, his hand grasping ohe of the strings of chair webbing




CONVERSATIONAL NOTES... iy

for support. Perhaps because in some weys it did resemble his own, that face

was more prepostarously nonhuman. The visage on the sereen was sharply triangular wii

a amall, sharply pointed ghin and a jaw line running at an angle from a broad
upper fage. The skin was dark, covered largely with a soft and silky down, out
of which hooked a curved and shining nose set between rwo large round eyes.

On tep of that astonishing head the down rese te a pesk not unlike a cockatoo's
erest, Yet there was no mistalking the intelligence in those eyes, nor the other's
amazement at sight of Ross. They might have heen staring at each other through

a window."

For a description of the alien—=the Baldy-—and remember that eommuniscation
with the truly alien will diffieult if not impossible--1 suggest you read the
book!

In GALACTIC DHRTLICT eur time traders are following a journey tape; here
is another of those ~saningful deseriptions: *'But it js a work of art,' That
they could all recognizme, evem if the subject still punzled them. The figure
was posed erect on two slender hind limbs, both of which terminated in feet of
long, narrew, widely separated, clawed digits. The body, also slender but with
a well-dafined waist and bread shoulders, was clesor to the mmen in general
appearance, and there were twe arms held aleft, as if the eresture was about te
leap outward ints space, Dut it weuld have & better chance of survival in such
2 leap than those now passing the statuette from hand to hand. From the ams

supported skin wing-flaps, extended en ribs not unlike these possessed by the
Terrang bats,

The head was the least uman, l!nni grotescue in its uglinese to the
time agents' eyes. There were sharply peinted ears, in their size
and extension the rest of the festures which were cronc!od t.omhur in the fore-
part of the face, Eyes were set deep within cavities under heavy skull ridges,
the nose was simply a verti@al slit above a mouth from which they vestiges of
lips eurled back to display a usable and frightening set of* yam fangs. And yet
its ugliness was not repulsive, net horrifying. Thers was no clething to suggest
that it represented an intelligent being. Yet all of them were certain, the
longer they examined the figure, that it had not been meant to pertray an animel,”

Difference in shape or color, neither needg be 2 matter of distrust, neither need
eause fear or withdrawal, The here of THE DEFIANT AGENTS, another time trader
title, is an Apache, In this, as in KEY OUT OF TDME, the time traders are trapped
in a distant place and time, no immediate hove of retum. And in KEY OUI OF TIME
is sueeinet stotemernt of =men's place in the universe: "'Those ape~things we found
on the desert planet.' fioss thought back te their first veyage on the homing
derelict. 'Maybe they had once besn men and were degenerating. And the winged
people, they could have been less than men on their way up—'

YApe-things . . . winged people?' Karara interrupted, 'Tell mel'

There was something imperious in her demend, but Ress found himself des=
eribing in detzll their past adventures, Tirst on the world of sand and sealed
structures where the derelist had rested for a purpese its involuntary passengers
hed never understood, and then of the Terrans' limited exploration of that other
planet which m'ght have been the eapital world of a far-flung stellar empire,
There they had made a psot with a winged people living in the huge bulldings of
& Jungle-choked eity,

'But you see'-—the Polynesisn girl tumned Lo Ashe when foes had finishede-
fyou did find theme=bhese ape=things and the winged peeple. but here Lhere are
only the dregens and the burrewers. Are they the start or the finish? I went to
know,

Vihy?! smiomt Ashe asked.

"Hot. just because I am curious, thought I am that alse, but because we,
toe, must have a beginning and an end, Did we coms up from the seas, rise to know
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and feel and think, just te return to such beginning at our end? If yeur
winged people were climbing and your ape-things deseending'-~she shock her heade
'it weuld be frightening to hold a cord of 1ife, both ends in your hands. Is it
good for us to see such things, Gorden?'

'Men have asked that question all their thinking lives, Karara. There have
been Lhese who have sald no, whe have turned aside and tried to halt the growth
of kmowledge herc or there, attempted to make men stand still on one tread of
a stairway, b which will not st ~fitted as we

As 1 have said, I ¢an net read from all the beoks, but you should leck
for the other Indian titles as well as THE DEFIANT AGENTS: SIOUX SPACEMANew
with the imported horses fwwsmiorg loosing new riders to freedom (as the Spanish=
brought horse lsossd the Indian); BEAST MASTER and its sequel LORD OF THUNDER-—
the Navaho with his mutant eat and eagle. The backgrounds of these have reality,
ring true; Andre Norton shows sensitive undersianding of the Amerind and his
culture, just as, in VOODOO PLANKT, she makee the witch dogdyir's magie and Medie
Tau's mastery of it credible,

THE STARS S and its sequel STl BOWN are interesting accounts, first
ef the strugsle of a small group of sclentists to escape a new anti-science
tyranuy on earth, the escape, and the founding of a coleny on a far world, Astra—
ne nan knows where or when; second of a later generation on Astra coming in con-
tact with both the mative hostile people and a scount ship from a re-vitalized
Terra, The young hero of the second tale is a Lelepath legically, since friendly
natives are telepaths and man, dbrived of machines, is forced Lo develep this
ability; he must decide if the dbout ship should be put in touch with his Elders.
"Dalgard squinted at the sun eparkling on the waves. Where now? To the nerth,
where the space ship waited? If what he read in Raf's mind was true the other
wanted to leave Astra, Lo voyage back to that other world which was only a legend
te Dalgard, and a black, unhappy legend at that. If the Elders were hers, had
a chance Lo,contact these men from Terra==Dalgard's eyes narrewed, would they
choose te? Another chain of thought had been slowly developing in his mind
during thesd past hours when he had been so closely cogpanioned with the stranger,
And almost he had come te a declalon which would have seemed very odd even days
before.

Ve, there was no way of suddenly bringing the Fldems here, of transferring
his burden of decisien to them., Dalgard cupped his chin in his hand and tried te
imagine what it would be like to shut oneself up in a small metal-walled spacer
and set out blindly to leave one world fer enother, His ancesters had dene that,
and they had traveled in cold sleep, ignorant of whether they would ever reach
their geal, They had Leen very brave, or very desperate men,

But—Dalgard measured sand, sun, and sky, watching the mermen sporting in
the waves-—but for him Astra was enough. He wanted nothing but this land, this
world. There was nething which drew him back. He would try te lecate the spacer
for the sake of the stranger; Astra owed Raf all they could manage to give him,
But the ship was as alien te Homeport as it now existed as the eity's globe might
have been."

At the end Dalgard sends Ref on his way without regret, imowing that in time man
from Terrz and man from Astra will meet as equals despite the difference in
cultural devfigopments.

0

One of the earlier titles, STAR MAN'S SON (published in paper as DAYBREAK
2250 D), has an sbsorbing description of ruined Chicago and radicactive woste=
lands with curious mutant plants and animals. This story shows especially well
Andre Norton's concern for sound human relstionships; Fors, the humah matent,
and his dark hunter companion, Arskane, hope to join the three groups of humans
left in the eentral United States—-plains and mountain aress-into a cooperative
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fellowship, "Arskane propped his chin en his hand and stared out over the
tangle of bush and vine, 'It seems to B, " he said slewly, "t we are like
the parts of one body, My people are the busy hands, fashioning things by
which life be made easier and more beautiful. The Flainspeople are the
restless. hurrying feet, ever itching for new trails and the strange things
which might lie beyond the sunrise and the sunset. And your clan is Lhe head,
thinking, remembering, planning for feet and hands, Tegether !

'Together, ' Fora breathed, 'we would make sueh a nation as this land has
not seen since the days of the 0ld Ones !

'Ne, not a nation suech as the 0ld Ones !mew!! Arskane's answer wWas sharp,
'They were not one body—mfor they knew war. And out of thet warfare ecame what
is today. If the body srows together again it must be because sach part, knowing
its own worth ana taldng pride in it, recognizes aloe the worth of the other
two. And eolor of sidn, or eves, or the oustems of o man's tribe pust mean ne
more Lo strengers when meeting than the dust they wash froa their hands before
they take meat. We must come to one another free of such dust=-or it will rise
te blind our syes and what the Old Ones started will continue to live for ever
and ever Lo poison the earth, tn

From BIAL GUARD, paiterned on ths famous Merch of the Ten Thousend (the |

inabagis of Xenophen), T went to pead one bit te show how subtly elien-ness can
be suggestad: "Kana eyed the glit speeulatively. It was toe narrow for the length
if it were feshicned to accommedate 2 hwmanoid, It suggested an extremely thin,
tinous oreature. He did not feel any vrick of men's age-old distaste for the
roptilian—any reminder of the barrier petween warm-blooded and eold-blooded
life which had onee held on his home world, facial mixtures after plenet wide Wars,
mutant births after the atomic cenflicts, had broken down the old intelerance
against the 'different.' And out in space tiousends of intelligent life forms,
engased in almost as many shapes end bodies, had given 'shape prejudice' its final
blow. The furred Ller and Cos were 'man-ghaped®, bul ii might be that they shared
Fronn with another race, avelved from scaled glans. ... Kana, renembering the
£ Zagznthans he had knewn and admired, viewed that padded cushion with no aversion,
only c‘:.-isdasﬁ-f:,-. Fhat did it matter if o body wae eovered with weol or with sceles,
or with soft flesh which had te be protected by clothing? The Venturi he had met
had not been in any way terrifying or ebnoxious ereatures--once one became used
to their constent coneealment nf their faces and forms," Also, in STAR RANGERS,
there is the srme eleven introduction of the elien; a spaceship has erashed,
its erew are investisatine the extent of dsmage, and *4inga climbed up and went
Rolth. They had Mirion free and flat on the nlating before Kartr
question,

How = mzt: tha Captain?t

Zinga turned his head slowly, almosl as if he wers unwilling te engwer
that, His agitation, as usial, was betrared by the quiver in the pointed neek
frill of skin, which would not lie flat en hie shoulderc when he was worrled
or excited,»

STAR RANGERS is one of my favorites. The survivers of Lhe sid,
where they are-—except that this is an Marghv type planet; the Eupi: ]
apart (1like the Roman Empire), has ordered this socout ship to a remole, barely
mapped part of the ralaxy=these, at, least, will not embarrass the Lmpire with
rebellion, The firs: slue to the planet slips in neatly: "What Fylh had dige
covered was easy to see, And that priek of excitement stirred abain far inside
him. For that ribhen of vegetation WAS green! But the green! It had no yellew
tint, and nene of tha blue cast it would have held on his own vanished Ylene,
It was = verdant green such 2s he had never get eyes upon beforse-rumning in a
thin line across the desert comtry as it it followed some source of moisture,"
There are more hinte to the alert reader; I was furious with myself not Lo have
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caught on sooner when I pead this one fer the first time.

4 meeting of the ranger-patrol ship erew with the survivers of another
Empire ship erash, in an operable eity, brings to the fore the struggle betweer
those who find brotherhood among all shapes, colers, kinds, and those to whom
humen sbeck is superior and "pure" descent fost superior. The crew of the patral
ship is itself aivided. Separation becomes inevitlable after an intramcity battle,
the rangers, Beomy-lovers, and some of the patrol frem the first ship leave to
live off the lend as best they may. They can not live with such natives as they
find; they earry diseases latal anat.i“: slotk-—and no longer have the medieal
treatments to combat such digease. But they follow the tribes; they discover
that a great mesting is asseubling around the ruins of very anciont buildingge—
tribes of all colors, white, red, brown, blaek--come from fapr places, obviously,
Our litile band of survivers waits, watches, and—when the natives finally leavee—
£o8s to investigate the intriguing ruins. I want to read you the high peint of
discovery here; perbaps it captures my imaginaiion so strongly because 1 am
as stirred by it as I was ang am by the roll eall of the United Nations!

"Time eontinued to drag for the watchers until the last of the natives
departed. They even waited another five hours after the last small elan left,
making sure that there would be no ehange of being sighted by lingerers. And then,
in the middle of an afternoon, they came dewn the slope at last, pieking their
way through the debris of Lhe campsite and around 5111l smoldering fires,

At the foot of the stairs whieh led to Lhe poriieco of the building they left
their packs and bundles. There were twelve broad steps, scored and pitted by winds
of time, with the tracks of hide sandals outlined in dried amd where the natives
had wandered in and out. Up these steps they climbed and passed through lines of
towering pillars into the interior, .

It would have been dark inside but the builders had roofed the cheter section
with a transpargngt, material so that Lhey could aluesi blieve they still stood in
the opmn,

SMly, still in a compact group, Lhey came dowh an aisle into the very
middle of the huge hail. Around them en three sides were segtions of seats, divided
by narrow aigles, each ending at the fleer level in one mAssive chair en the back
of which was eaxved, in such high relief that tine had net wogrn it away, a symbel,
On the fourth side of the chanber was a dais supporting three rore of the highe
backed chairs of state,the center one raised another slep above the other two,

1Seme type of legisiative building, do yeu th asked Zicti. 'The pre-
siding officer would git there.' He peinted to Lhe o is.

But Kartr's tereh beam fastened on the 81gn earved on ihe nearest of the
side chairs, As he resd it he stoed ineredulous. Then he flashed the light te
illumine the maricing on the next seat and the next. He pegan teo run, reading the
symbols he knew——imew so well,

"Deneb, Sirius, Rigel, Gapella, Preeyon,? He did not realize it, but his
voice was rising te a shout as if hey were ealling a rodle-calling such & rell
28 had not sounded in thay chamber for four thousand years or more, 'Betelgeuse,
Aldebaran, Folluxws'

"Regulus,! Smitt was answering him from the other side of the hall, the same
wild excitement in his voice, 'Spica, Vega, Areturus, Altair, Anterege'

1&»: Relth and Dalgre began to understand in turn, 'Fomalhaut, Alphard, €astor,
Algole

They added star te star, system to system, in thet rell sall. In the end they
met before the dais. And they fell silent while Kartr, with & reverence and awe
he had never known befors, raised his torch Lo give more light to Lhe last of those
symbols. That brighi one whieh should gleam in this place was there)

‘fTerra of Sob' He read it aloud and the three words seemed to echo more loudly
dewih the hall than any of the shouted names of the kindred stars. '"Terra of S0lem
Man's beginning)tn




