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BOOK ONE
I'n which Prince Corum neets a poet, hears a portent and plans a journey
CHAPTER ONE

What the Sea God Di scarded

Now t he skies of summer were pal e blue over the deeper blue of the sea; over the
gol den green of the mainland forest; over the grassy rocks of Midel's Munt and
the white stones of the castle raised on its peak. And the |ast of the Vadhagh
race, Prince Corumin the Scarlet Robe, was deep in love with the Mabden wonan,
Mar gravi ne Rhalina of Allonglyl.

Corum Jhael en Irsei, whose right eye was covered by a patch encrusted with
dark jewels so that it resenmbled the orb of an insect, whose |left eye (the
natural one) was |arge and al nond-shaped with a yellow centre and purple
surround, was unni stakably Vadhagh. H's skull was narrow and | ong and tapering
at the chin and his ears were tapered, too. They had no | obes and were fl at
agai nst the skull. The hair was fair and finer than the finest Mabden nmi den's,
his nouth was wide, full-Ilipped, and his skin was rose-pink and flecked with
gol d. He woul d have been handsone save for the baroque blem sh that was now his
right eye and for the somewhat grimtwist to his lips. Then, too, there was the
al i en hand which strayed often to his sword-hilt, visible when he pushed back
his scarlet robe.

This left hand bore six fingers on it and seened encased in a jewelled
gauntlet (not so - the '"jewels' were the hand's skin). It was a sinister thing
and it had crushed the heart of the Knight of the Swords hinmself - my lord
Arioch of Chaos - and all owed Arkyn, Lord of Law, to return.

Corum certainly seemed a being bent on vengeance and he was, indeed, pledged
to avenge his nurdered fanmily by slaying Earl d andyth-a-Krae, servant of King
Lyr-a-Brode of Kal enwyr, who ruled the South and the East of the continent once
rul ed by the Vadhagh. And he was al so pl edged to the Cause of Law agai nst the
Cause of Chaos (whose servant Lyr and his subjects were). This know edge made
hi m sober and manly, but it also made his soul heavy. He was al so unsettled by
the thought of the power grafted to his flesh - the Power of the Hand and the
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Eye.

The Margravi ne Rhalina was wormanly and beautiful and her gentle face was
franed by thick, black tresses. She had huge dark eyes and red, loving |ips.

She, too, was nervous of the sorcerous gifts of the dead wi zard Shool, but she
tried not to brood upon them just as earlier she had refused to brood upon the
| oss of her husband, the Margrave, when he had been drowned in a shipweck while
on his way to Lywn-an-Esh, the |land he served and which was gradually being
covered by the sea

She found nore to |augh at than did Corum and she was his confort, for once
he had been innocent and had | aughed a great deal, and he renenbered this
i nnocence with longing. But the |longing brought other nenories - of his fanmly
lying dead, mutil ated, dishonoured on the sward outside Castle Erorn as it
burned and d andyth brandi shed his weapons which were cl othed in Vadhagh bl ood.
Such violent imges were stronger than the inmages of his earlier, peaceful Ilife.
They forever inhabited his skull, sometimes filling it, sonetines lurking in the
darker corners and nerely threatening to fill it. And when his revenge-| ust
seened to wane, they would always bring it back to fullness. Fire, flesh and
fear; the barbaric chariots of the Denl edhyssi - brass, iron and crude gol d.
Short, shaggy horses and burly, bearded warriors in borrowed Vadhagh arnour -
opening their red nouths and bellowing their insensate triunph, while the old
stones of Castle Erorn cracked and tunbled in the yelling blaze and Corum
di scovered what hate and terror were.

d andyth's brutal face would fill his dreams, dominating even the dead,
tortured faces of his parents and his sisters, so that he would often awake in
the middle of the night, fierce, tensed and shouti ng.

Then only Rhalina could cal mhim stroking his ruined face and holding his
shaki ng body cl ose to her own.

Yet, during those days of early sumer, there were nonents of peace and they
could ride through the woods of the mainland without fear, now, of the Pony
Tri bes who had fled at the sight of the ship Shool had sent on the night of
their attack - a dead ship fromthe bottomof the sea, crewed by corpses and
commanded by the dead Margrave hinself, Rhalina s drowned husband.

The woods were full of sweet life, of little animals and bright flowers and
rich scents. And though they never quite succeeded, they offered to heal the
scars on Corum s soul; they offered an alternative to conflict and death and
sorcerous horror and they showed himthat there were things in the universe
whi ch were cal mand ordered and beautiful and that Law offered nore than just a
sterile order but sought to establish throughout the Fifteen Planes a harnony in
which all things could exist in all their variety. Law offered an environnent in
which all the mortal virtues could flourish

Yet while dandyth and all he represented survived, Corum knew that Law would
be under constant threat and that the corrupting nonster Fear woul d destroy al
Vi rtue.

As they rode, one pretty day, through the woods, he cast about himwth his
m smat ched eyes and he said to Rhalina, 'dandyth nust die!’

And she nodded but did not question why he had nade this sudden statenent,
for she had heard it many times in simlar circumstances. She tightened the rein
on her chestnut mare and brought the beast to a prancing halt in a gl ade of
| upi ns and hol | yhocks. She di smounted and picked up her long skirts of
enbroi dered samte as she waded gracefully through the knee-high grass. Corum
sat on his tawy stallion and watched her, taking pleasure in her pleasure as
she had known he woul d. The gl ade was warm and shadowy, sheltered by kindly el m
and oak and ash in which squirrels and birds had nmade their nests.

"Ch, Corum if only we could stay here forever! W could build a cottage,
pl ant a garden. '

He tried to smile. 'But we cannot,' he said. "Even this is but a respite.
Shool was right. By accepting the logic of conflict |I have accepted a particul ar
destiny. Even if | forgot nmy own vows of vengeance, even if | had not agreed to

serve Law agai nst Chaos, dandyth would still cone and seek us out and rmake us
defend this peace. And G andyth is stronger than these gentle woods, Rhalina. He
coul d destroy them overnight and, | think, would relish so doing if he knew we
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| oved them'

She kneel ed and snelled the flowers. 'Mist it always be so? Miust hate al ways
breed hate and | ove be powerless to proliferate?

"If Lord Arkyn is right, it will not always be so. But those who believe that
| ove shoul d be powerful nust be prepared to die to ensure its strength.’

She rai sed her head suddenly and there was alarmin her eyes as they stared
into his.

He shrugged. 'It is true,' he said.

Slowy, she got to her feet and went back to where her horse stood. She put a
foot into the stirrup and pulled herself into the side-saddle. He remained in
the sane position, staring at the flowers and at the grass which was gradual |y
springing back into the places it had occupi ed before she had wal ked through it.

"It is true.'

He sighed and turned his horse towards the shore.

"W had best return,' he murnured, 'before the sea covers the causeway.'

Alittle while later they emerged fromthe forest and trotted their steeds
al ong the shore. Blue sea shifted on the white sand and, still sone distance
away, they saw the natural causeway | eading through the shallows to the nobunt on
whi ch stood Castle Midel, the farthest and forgotten outpost of the
civilization of Lywnan-Esh. Once the castle had stood anbng woods on the
mai nl and of Lywm an-Esh, but the sea now covered that | and.

Seabirds call ed and wheeled in the cloudl ess sky, sonetines diving to spear a
fish with their beaks and return with their catch to their nests anbngst the
rocks of Mbdidel's Munt. The hooves of the horses thunped the sand or spl ashed
through the surf as they neared the causeway which woul d soon be covered by the
tide.

And then Corumis attention was caught by a novenent far out to sea. He craned
forward as he rode and peered Into the distance.

"What is it?' she asked him

"I amnot sure. A big wave, perhaps. But this is not the season of heavy
seas.' He pointed. 'Look.

"There seens to be a mist hanging over the water a mile or two out. It is
hard to observe. She gasped. 'It is a wave!'

Now t he water near the shore becane slightly nore agitated as the wave
appr oached.

"It is as if sone huge ship were passing by at great speed,' Corumsaid. "It
is famliar. '

Then he | ooked nore sharply into the distant haze. 'Do you see sonething - a
shadow - the shadow of a man on the mist?

"Yes, | do see it. It is enornous. Perhaps an illusion - sonething to do with
the light. . .'

"No,' he said. 'lI have seen that outline before. It is the giant - the great
fi sherman who was the cause of ny shipweck on the coast of Khool ocrah!’

' The Wadi ng God,' she said. 'l know of him He is sonmetines also called the
Fi sher. Legends say that when he is seen it is an om nous portent.’

"I't was an om nous enough portent for ne when | last saw him' Corum said

wi th sone hunour. Now good-sized waves were rolling up the beach and t hey backed
their horses off. 'He conmes closer. Yet the mst follows him'

It was true. The mi st was noving nearer the shore as the waves grew | arger
and the gigantic fisherman waded cl oser. They could see his outline clearly now.
Hi s shoul ders were bowed as he haul ed his great net, wal ki ng backwards through
the water.

"What is he thought to catch?' whispered Corum 'Whal es! Sea-nonsters?

"Anything,' she replied. 'Anything that is upon or under the sea.' She
shi ver ed.

The causeway was now conpletely covered by the artificial tide and there was
no point in going forward. They were forced further back towards the trees as
the sea rolled in in nmassive breakers, crashing upon the sand and t he shingle.

Alittle of the m st seened to touch themand it became cold, though the sun
was still bright. Corumdrew his cloak about him There cane the steady sound of
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the giant's strides as he waded on. Sonmehow he seemed a dooned figure to Corum -
a creature destined to drag his nets forever through the oceans of the world,
never finding the thing he sought.

'They say he fishes for his soul,' nmurnured Rhalina. 'For his soul.

Now t he silhouette straightened its back and hauled in its net. Mny
creatures struggled there - sone of them unrecogni zable. The Wadi ng God
i nspected his catch carefully and then shook out the net, letting the things
fall back into the water. He noved on slowly, once again fishing for sonething
it seemed he woul d never find.

The ni st began to | eave the shore as the dimoutline of the giant noved out
to sea again. The waters began to subside until at last they were still and the
m st vani shed beyond the horizon

Corum's horse snorted and pawed at the wet sand. The Prince in the Scarlet Robe
| ooked at Rhalina. Her eyes were blank, fixed on the horizon. Her features were

rigid.

' The danger is gone,' he said, trying to confort her.

' There was no danger,' she said. 'It is a warning of danger that the Wading
CGod brings.'

"It is only what the | egends say.'

Her eyes becane alive again as she regarded him 'And have we not had cause
to believe in | egends of |ate?

He nodded. 'Come, let's get back to the castle before the causeway's fl ooded
a second tine.'

Their horses were grateful to be moving towards the Sanctuary of Mbidel's
Castle. The sea was rising swiftly on both sides of the rocky path as they began
to cross and the horses broke spontaneously into a gallop

At | ast they reached the great gates of the castle and these swung open to
admt them Rhalina's handsome warriors wel coned them back gl adly, anxious for
their own experiences to be confirned.

"Did you see the giant, ny |ady Margravi ne?" Bel dan, her steward, sprang down
the steps of the west tower. 'I thought it another of dandyth's allies.' The
young man's normally cheerful, open face was clouded. 'Wat drove it off?

"Not hi ng,' she said, disnmounting, 'It was the Wading God. He was nerely going
about hi s business.'

Bel dan | ooked relieved. As with all the inhabitants of Castle Midel, he ever
expected a new attack. And he was right in his expectations. Sooner or |ater
@ andyth woul d march again agai nst the castle, bringing nmore powerful allies
than the superstitious and easily frightened warriors of the Pony Tribes. They
had heard that d andyth, after his failure to take Castle Mdidel, had returned
in arage to the Court at Kalenwyr to ask King Lyr-a-Brode for an army. Perhaps
next tinme he cane he would al so bring ships which could attack fromthe seaward
while he attacked fromthe |land. Such an assault would be successful, for
Moi del ' s garrison was snal | .

The sun was setting as they made for the main hall of the castle to take
their evening neal. Corum Rhalina and Bel dan sat together to eat and Corumi s
mortal hand went often to the wine-jug and far less frequently to the food. He
was pensive, full of a sense of profound gl oomwhich infected the others so that
they did not even attenpt to nake conversation

Two hours passed in this way and still Corum swal |l owed wi ne.

And then Bel dan rai sed his head, listening. Rhalina, too, heard the sound and
frowned. Only Corum appeared not to hear it.

It was a rapping noise - an insistent noise. Then there were voices and the
rappi ng stopped for a nonment. Wen the voices subsided the rappi ng began again.

Bel dan got up. '"I'll investigate. '

Rhal i na gl anced at Corum 'I'Il stay.

Corum s head was | owered as he stared into his cup, sonetimes fingering the
patch covering his alien eye, sonmetines raising the Hand of KwW| and stretching
the six fingers, flexing them inspecting them puzzling over the inplications
of his situation.

Rhalina |istened. She heard Bel dan's voice. Again the rapping died. There was
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a further exchange. Silence.

Bel dan came back into the hall.

"W have a visitor at our gates,' he informed her.

"Where is he front

"He says he is a traveller who has suffered some hardship and seeks
sanctuary.'

"Atrick?

"I know not.'

Corum | ooked up. 'A stranger?

"Aye,' Beldan said. 'Sone spy of dandyth's possibly.'

Corumrose unsteadily. "I'll cone to the gate.'

Rhal i na touched his arm 'Are you sure. . . ?'

'O course,' He passed his hand over his face and drew a deep breath. He
began to stride fromthe hall, Rhalina and Bel dan fol |l ow ng.

He cane to the gates and as he did so the knocking started up once nore.

"Who are you?' Corumcalled. 'Wat business have you with the fol k of
Moi del ' s Castl e?

‘"l am Jhary-a-Conel, a traveller. | amhere through no particular w sh of ny
own, but | would be grateful for a meal and sonewhere to sleep.’

"Are you of Lywm an-Esh?' Rhalina asked.

"I am of everywhere and nowhere. | amall nmen and no
man. But one thing | amnot - and that is your eneny. | amwet and | am
shivering with cold."’

'How cane you to Midel when the causeway is covered?' Beldan asked. He
turned to Corum 'I| have already asked himthis once. He did not answer ne.'

The unseen stranger nunbl ed sonething in reply.

"What was that?' Corum said.

"Dam you! It's not a thing a man likes to admit. | was part of a catch of
fish! I was brought here in a net and | was dunped offshore and | swamto this
dammed castle and | clinbed your dammed rocks and | knocked on your dammed door
and now | stand maki ng conversation with dammed fools. Have you no charity at
Moi del ?'

The three of them were astoni shed then - and they were convinced that the
stranger was not in | eague wi th d andyth.

Rhalina signed to the warriors to open the great gates. They creaked back a
fraction and a slim bedraggled fellow entered. He was dressed in unfamliar
garb and had a sack over his back, a hat on his head whose w de bri mwas wei ghed
down by water and hung about his face. His long hair was as wet as the rest of
him He was relatively young, relatively good |ooking and, in spite of his
sodden appearance, there was just a trace of anused disdain in his intelligent
eyes. He bowed to Rhalina.

"Jhary-a-Conel at your service, ma'am'

'How cane you to keep your hat while swimmng so far through the sea?' Bel dan
asked. 'And your sack, for that nmatter?

Jhary-a- Conel acknow edged the question with a wink. 'l never |ose ny hat and
I rarely lose ny sack. A traveller of nmy sort learns to hold on to his few
possessions - no nmatter what circunstances he finds hinself in.'

"You are just that?' Corum asked. 'A traveller?'

Jhary-a- Conel showed sone inpatience. 'Your hospitality reninds nme sonmewhat
of that | experienced sone tinme since at a place called Kal enwr.

' You have cone from Kal enwyr?'

"I have been to Kalenwyr. But | see | cannot shame you, even by that
conpari son. '

"I amsorry,' said Rhalina. 'Cone. There is food already on the table. 1'1]
have servants bring you a change of clothing and towels and so forth.'

They returned to the main hall. Jhary-a-Conel |ooked about him
"Confortable,' he said.

They sat in their chairs and watched himas he casually stripped off his wet
cl othes and stood at |ast naked before them He scratched his nose. A servant
brought himtowels and he began busily to dry hinmself. But the new cl ot hes he
refused. Instead he wapped hinself in another towel and seated hinself at the
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table, helping hinself to food and wine. '"I'll take ny own cl othes when they're
dry," he inforned the servants. '|I have a stupid habit concerning clothes not of
my particular choosing. Take care when you dry the hat. The brimnust be tilted
just so.'

These instructions done, he turned to Corumwith a bright smle. 'And what
nane is it in this particular tinme and place, ny friend?

Corum frowned. 'I fail to understand you.'

"Your nane is all | asked. Yours changes as does nine. The difference is
sonetinmes that you do not know that and | do - or vice versa. And sonetinmes we
are the sane creature - or, at |east, aspects of the same creature.’

Corum shook his head. The man sounded nad.

"For instance,' continued Jhary as he ate heartily through a piled plate of

seafood, '|I have been called Timeras and Shal enak. Sonetinmes | amthe hero, but
nore often than not | amthe conpanion to a hero.
"Your words nake little sense, sir,' Rhalina said gently. 'l do not think

Prince Corum understands them Neither do we.'

Jhary grinned. 'Ah, then this is one of those tines when the hero is aware of
only one existence. For the best, | suppose, for it is often unpleasant to
renenber too many incarnations - particularly when they coexist. | recognize
Prince Corumfor an old friend, but he does not recognize. nme. It matters not.'
He finished his food, readjusted the towel about his waist and | eaned back

"So you'd offer us a riddle and then will not give us the answer,' Bel dan
sai d.

"I will explain," Jhary told him 'for | do not deliberately jest with you.
ama traveller of an unusual kind. It seens to be ny destiny to nove through all
times and all planes. | do not renenber being born and | do not expect to die -
in the accepted sense. | amsonetines called Tinmeras and, if | am"of" anywhere,
then | suppose | am of Tanel orn.

"But Tanelorn is a nyth,' said Bel dan

"All places are a nmyth sonewhere else - but Tanelorn is nore constant than
nost. She can be found, if sought, fromanywhere in the nultiverse.

'Have you no profession? Corum asked him

"Wll, | have made sone poetry and plays in ny tine, but ny main profession
could be that | ama friend of heroes. | have travelled - under several nanes,
of course, and in several guises - with Rackhir the Red Archer to Xerl erenes
where the ships of the Boatnman sail the skies as your ships sail the sea - with
Elric of Melnibone to the Court of the Dead God - with Asquiol of Ponpeii into
the deeper reaches of the nultiverse where space is neasured not in terns of
mles but in terns of galaxies - with Hawknoon of K&l n to Londra where the folk

wear jewell ed masks fashioned into the faces of beasts. | have seen the future
and the past. | have seen a variety of planetary systens and | have | earned that
time does not exist and that space is an illusion.

"And the gods?' Corum asked hi m eagerly.

"I think we create them but | amnot sure. Were primtives invent crude
gods to explain the thunder, nore sophisticated peoples create nore el aborate
gods to explain the abstracti ons which puzzle them It has often been noted that
gods could not exist without nortals and nortals could not exist wthout gods.

"Yet gods, it appears,' said Corum 'can affect our destinies.

"And we can affect theirs, can we not?

Bel dan nmurnmured to Corum ' Your own experiences are proof of that, Prince
Corum'’

'So you can wander at will anobngst the Fifteen Planes,' Corum said softly.
"As sonme Vadhagh once coul d.

Jhary smled. 'l can wander nowhere "at will" - or to very few places. | can
sonetines return to Tanelorn, if | wish, but normally I am hurled from one
exi stence to another w thout, apparently, rhyme or reason. | usually find that I
ammade to fulfil my role wherever | land up - which is to be a conpanion to
chanpions, the friend of heroes. That is why | recognized you at once for what
you are - the Chanpion Eternal. | have known himin many forns, but he has not
al ways known ne. Perhaps, in nmy own periods of ammesia, | have not always known
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him'

"And are you never a hero yourself'?

"I have been heroic, | suppose, as sone would see it. Perhaps | have even
been a hero of sorts. And, there again, it in sonetinmes ny fate to be one aspect
of a particular hero - a part of another man or group of other nmen who together
make up a single great hero. The stuff of our identities is blown by a variety
of winds - all of them whinsical - about the nultiverse. There is even a theory
I have heard that all nortals are aspects of one single cosmic identity and sone
believe that even the gods are part of that identity, that all the planes of
exi stence, all the ages which cone and go, all the nanifestations of space which
energe and vanish, are nerely ideas in this cosnmic nmnd, different fragnments of
its personality. Such specul ation | eads us nowhere and everywhere, but it makes
no difference to our understandi ng of our imedi ate problens.’

"I'd agree with that,' Corumtold himfeelingly. 'And now, will you explain
in nore detail how you cane to Midel ?

"I will explain what | can, friend Corum It happened that |I found nyself at
a grimplace called Kalenwyr. How | cane there | do not quite renenber, but then
I amused to that. This Kalenwyr - all granite and gloom- was not to ny taste.

I was there but a few hours before | cane under suspicion of the inhabitants
and, by nmeans of a certain amount of clinbing about on roofs, the theft of a
chariot, the purloining of a boat on a near-by river, escaped them and reached
the sea. Feeling it unsafe to land, | sailed along the coast. A nmist closed in,
the sea acted as if a stormhad bl own up and suddenly ny boat and mnysel f were

m xed up with a notley nixture of fish, snapping nonsters, nen and creatures
woul d be hard put to describe. | managed to cling to the strands of the gigantic
net which had trapped nme and the rest as we were dragged al ong at great speed.
How | found breath sometimes | do not renenber. Then, at |ast, the net was
upended and we were all released. My conpani ons went their different ways and

was | eft alone in the water. | saw this island and your castle and | found a
pi ece of driftwood which aided ne to swimhere. '
'Kal enwyr!' Bal dan said. 'In Kalenwyr did you hear of a nman called

d andyt h- a- Krae?'

Jhary frowned. 'An Earl d andyth was nentioned in a
tavern, | think - with sone adniration. A mighty warrior, | gathered. The whol e
city seened preparing for war, but | did not understand the issues or what they
considered their enemes. | think they spoke of the land of Lywman-Esh with a
certain anpbunt of |oathing. And they were expecting allies fromacross the sea.'

"Al'lies? Fromthe Nhadragh |sles, perhaps? Corum asked him

"No. | think they spoke of Bro-an-Mabden.'

"The continent in the west!' Rhalina gasped. '|I did not know rmany Mabden
still inhabited it. But what noves themto plan war agai nst Lywm an-Esh?

' Perhaps the sane spirit which led themto destroy ny race,' Corum suggest ed.
"Envy - and a hatred of peace. Your people, you told ne, adopted nany Vadhagh
customs. That would be enough to win themthe ennity of G andyth and his kind.

‘It is true,' Rhalina said. 'Then this nmeans that we are not the only ones
who are in danger. Lywm an-Esh has not fought a war for a hundred years or nore.
She will be unprepared for this invasion.

A servant brought in Jhary's clothes. They were clean and dry. Jhary thanked
hi m and began to don them as unselfconsciously as he had taken themoff. Hs
shirt was of bright blue silk, his flared pantel oons were as bright a scarlet as
Corums robe. He tied a big yell ow sash about his waist, and over this buckled a
sword from which hung a scabbarded sabre and a | ong poignhard. He pulled on soft
boots which reached the knee and tied a scarf about his throat. Hi s dark blue
cl oak he placed on the bench beside him together with his hat (which he
carefully creased to suit his taste) and his bundle. He seened satisfied. 'You
had best tell nme all you think I need to know,' he suggested. 'Then | nmay be
able to help you. | have gathered a great deal of information in ny travels -
nmost of it useless. '

Corumtold himof the Sword Rulers and the Fifteen Planes, of the struggle
bet ween Law and Chaos and the attenpts to bring equilibriumto the Cosnic
Bal ance. Jhary-a-Conel listened to all of this and seenmed faniliar with many of
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the things of which Corum spoke.

When Corum had finished, Jhary said: 'It is plain that attenpts to contact
Lord Arkyn for help would, at this noment, be unsuccessful. Arioch's logic stil
prevails on these five planes and nust be conpletely denolished before Arkyn and
Law can know real power. It is ever the lot of nortals to synbolize these
struggl es between the gods and doubtl ess this war which seens |ikely between
King Lyr-a-Brode and Lywman-Esh will mrror the war between Law and Chaos on
other planes. If those who serve Chaos win - if King Lyr-a-Brode's arny wins, in
fact - then Lord Arkyn may yet again |ose his power and Chaos will triunph.
Arioch is not the nost powerful of the Sword Rulers - Xionbarg has greater power
on the planes she rul es and Mabel ode has even nore power than Xionbarg. | would
say that you have hardly experienced the real manifestations of Chaos's rule
here.'

"You do not confort me,' said Corum

"It is perhaps better, however, to understand these things,' Rhalina said.

"Can the other Sword Rulers send aid to King Lyr?" Corum asked.

"Not directly. But there are ways of mani pul ating these things through
messengers and agents. Wuld you know nore of Lyr's plans?

"OfF course,’ Corumtold him 'But that is inpossible.

Jhary smled. 'l think you will discover that it is useful to have a
conpani on to chanpi ons as experienced as nyself in your enploy.' And he stopped
and reached into his bag.

He brought sonething out of the sack which, to their astonishnent, was alive.
It seenmed unruffled by the fact that it had spent a day at |east inside the
sack. It opened its large, calmeyes and it purred.

It was a cat. O, at least, it was a kind of cat, for this cat had resting on
its back a pair of beautiful black wings tipped with white. Its other markings
were black and white, |ike those of an ordinary cat, with white paws and a white
muzzle and a white front. It seened friendly and sel f-possessed. Jhary of fered
it food fromthe table and the cat ruffled its wings and began to cat hungrily.

Rhalina sent a servant for mlk and when the little animal had finished
drinking it sat beside Jhary on the bench and began to clean itself, first its
face, paws and body and then its w ngs.

"l have never seen such an aninmal!' Beldan nuttered.

"And | have never seen another like it in all ny travels,' Jhary agreed. 'It
is a friendly creature and has often aided ne. Sonetinmes our ways part and | do
not see it for an age or two, but we are often together and he al ways renenbers
me. | call him Wiskers. Not an original nanme, | fear, but he seens to like it
wel | enough. | think he will help us now.'

'How can he help us?" Corum stared at the w nged cat.

"Way, ny friends, he can fly to Lyr's Court and wi tness what takes pl ace
there. Then he can return with his news to us!

'He can speak?

"Only to ne - and even that is not speaking as such. Wuld you have ne send
hi m t here?

Corum was conpl etely taken aback. He was forced to smle. 'Wy not?

' Then Whiskers and | will go up to your battlenents, with your perm ssion
and | will instruct himwhat to do.

In silence the three watched Jhary adjust his hat on his head, pick up his
cat, bow to them and nount the stairs that would take himto the battl ements.

"I feel as if | dream' said Bel dan when Jhary had di sappear ed.

"You do,' said Corum 'A fresh dreamis just beginning. Let us hope we
survive it.

CHAPTER TWD

The Gathering at Kal enwyr
The little winged cat flew swiftly Eastward through the night and cane at | ast
to gl oony Kal enwyr.

The snoke of a thousand guttering brands rose up from Kal enwr and seened to
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snear out the |ight of the nobon. Square bl ocks of dark granite nmade up the
houses and the castles and nowhere was there a curve or a soft line. Dom nating
the rest of the city was the brooding pile of King Lyr-a-Brode and around its
bl ack battlenents flickered oddly coloured lights and there was a runbling |ike
t hunder, though no clouds filled the night sky.

Towards this pile now flewthe little cat, alighting on a tower of harsh
angles and folding its wings. It turned its large, yell ow eyes this way and
that, as if deciding which way it would enter the castle.

The cat's fur prickled, the | ong whiskers for which it had been naned
twitched, the tail went stiff. The cat had becone aware not only of sorcery and
the presence of supernatural creatures in the castle, but of a particular
creature which it hated nore than all the rest. Its progress down the side of
the tower became even nore cautious. It reached a slotted wi ndow and squeezed
in. It was in a darkened, circular room An open door reveal ed steps w nding
down the inside of the tower. Tensely the cat nade its way down the steps. There
were plenty of shadows in which to hide, for Castle Kal enwyr was a shadowy

pl ace.
At last the cat saw brand-1ight burning ahead and it paused, |ooking warily
around the door frame. The brands illum nated a | ong, narrow passage and at the

end of the passage were the sounds of nany voices, the clatter of arnms and of

Wi ne-cups. The cat spread its wings and flew into the shadows of the roof,
finding a | ong, blackened beam down which it could wal k. The beam passed t hrough
the wall with a little roomto spare and the cat squeezed through to find itself
| ooki ng down at a huge gathering of Mabden. It wal ked further along the beam and
then settled itself to watch the proceedi ngs.

In the centre of Castle Kalenwyr's Great Hall was a dais carved froma single
bl ock of unpolished obsidian and upon this dais was a throne of granite studded
with quartz. Some attenpt had been made to carve gargoyl es upon the stone, but
the wor kmanshi p was crude and unfini shed. Nonethel ess, the hal f-shapes carved
there were nore sinister than if they had been fully realized

Seated upon this throne were three people. On each asynmetrical armsat a
naked girl, with flesh tattooed in obscene designs. Each girl held a jug with
whi ch she repl eni shed the wine cup of the man who sat on the throne itself. This
man was big - nmore than seven feet tall - and a crown of pale iron was upon his
matted hair. The hair was long, with short plaits clustered over the forehead.
It had been yell ow but was now streaked with white and it seened that sone
attenpt had been nade to dye these streaks back to their original colour. The
beard, too, was yellow and flecked with areas of stained grey. The face was
haggard, covered in broken veins, and fromthe deep eye sockets peered eyes that
wer e bl oodshot, faded blue, full of hatred, cunning and suspicion. Robes cl othed
the body fromneck to foot. These were plainly of Vadhagh origin - brocades and
samte now covered in the marks of food and wine. Over themwas thrown a dirty
coat of tawny wol fskin - just as plainly made by the Mabden of the East, whom
the man rul ed. The hands were encrusted with stolen rings torn fromthe fingers
of slain Vadhagh and Nhadragh. One of the hands rested upon the pomrel of a
great, battered iron sword. The other clutched a bronze, di anond-studded gobl et
fromwhi ch sl opped thick wine. Surrounding the dais, their backs to their
master, was a guard of warriors each as tall or taller than the nan on the
throne. They stood rigidly shoulder to shoul der, swords drawn and pl aced across
the rins of their great oval shields of |eather and iron sheathed in brass.
Their brass helms covered nost of their faces and fromthe sides escaped the
hair of their heads and beards. Their eyes seemed to contain a perpetual and
controlled fury and they | ooked steadily into the middle distance. This was the
Asper guard - the Gim Guard which was unthinkingly loyal to the man who sat
upon the throne.

King Lyr-a-Brode turned his nmassive head and surveyed his court.

Warriors filled it.

The only wonen were the tattooed, naked wenches who served the wine. Their
hair was dirty, their bodies bruised and they noved |ike dead things with their
heavy w ne jugs bal anced on their hips, squeezing thenselves in and out of the
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ranks of the big, brutal Mabden nmen in their barbaric war gear, with their
brai ded hair and beards.

These nen stank of sweat and of the blood they had spilled. Their |eather
cl ot hes creaked as they raised winecups to their hard nmouths, their harness
rattl ed.

A feast had recently taken place here, but now the tables and the benches had
been cl eared away and, save for the few who had col | apsed and been dragged into
corners, all the warriors were standing, watching their king and waiting for him
to speak.

The light fromiron braziers suspended fromthe roof beans flung their huge
shadows on the dark stone and nade their eyes shine red |ike the eyes of beasts.
Each warrior in the hall was a comrander of other warriors. Here were Earls
and Dukes and Counts and Captains who had ridden fromall parts of Lyr's kingdom

to attend this Gathering. And sone, dressed a little differently fromthe
others, favouring fur to the stol en Vadhagh and Nhadragh sanite - had cone from
across the sea as emissaries from Bron-an-Mbden, the rocky |Iand of the

Nort h-West from which the whol e Mabden race had origi nated | ong ago.

Now Ki ng Lyr-a-Brode placed his hands on the arms of his throne and | evered
hinself slowy to his feet. Instantly five hundred arns raised goblets in a
t oast.

'"LYR OF THE LAND''

Automatically he returned the toast, nunbling, 'And the Land is Lyr. . .' He
| ooked around him al nost disbelievingly, staring for a long second at one of
the girls as if he recognized her for sonething other than she was. He frowned.

A burly noble with grey, unhealthy eyes, a red, shiny face, his thick black
hair and beard curled and braided, a cruel nouth which was partly cl osed over
yel | ow fangs, stepped fromthe throng and positioned hinself just the other side
of the GimGuard. This noble wore a tall, w nged helnet of iron, brass and
gol d, a huge bearskin cloak on his shoul ders. There was a sense of authority
about himand, in many ways, he had nore presence than did the tall king who
| ooked down on him

The king's lips noved. 'Earl d andyth-a-Krae?

"My liege, | hight dandyth, Earl over the estates of Krae,' the man assured
himformally. 'Captain of the Denl edhyssi who have scoured your land free of the
Vadhagh vernin and all who allied thenselves with them who hel ped conquer the
Nhadragh Isles. And | ama Brother of the Dog, a Son of the Horned Bear, a
servant of the Lords of Chaos!'

King Lyr nodded. '| know thee, d andyth. A |oyal sword.'

A andyt h bowed.

There was a pause.

Then, ' Speak,' said the king.

"There is one of the Shefanhow creatures who escapes your justice, ny king.
Just one Vadhagh who still lives.' G andyth tugged the thong of his jerkin which
showed over the top of his breastplate. He reached inside and brought out two
t hi ngs which hung by a string around his neck. One of the things was a w thered,
mumm fied hand. The other was a small | eather pouch. He displayed them 'This is
the hand | took fromthe Vadhagh and here, in this sack, is his eye. He took
refuge in the castle which lies at the far Western shore of your land - the
castle called Midel. A Mabden woman possessed that castle - she is the
Mar gravi ne Rhal i na-a- Al |l onglyl and she serves that |land of traitors, Lywm an-Esh
- that | and which you now plan to crush because it refuses to support our
cause.'

"Al'l this you have told nme,' King Lyr replied. 'And you have told nme of the
monstrous sorcery used to thwart your attack upon that castle. Speak on.'

"I would march again to Castle Miidel, for | have learnt that the Shefanhow
Corum and the traitress Rhalina have returned there, thinking thensel ves safe
fromyour Justice.'

"Al'l our armies go Westward,' Lyr told him "Al our strength is ained at the
destruction of Lywm an-Esh. Castle Midel will fall in our passing.

'"The boon | beg is that | be the instrument of that fall, ny liege.

"You are one of our greatest captains, Earl dandyth, we woul d use you and
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your Denl edhyssi in a main engagenent.

"While Corumlives, comandi ng sorcery, our cause is much threatened. | speak
truly, great king. He is a powerful eneny - perhaps nore powerful than the whole
| and of Lywman-Esh. It will take much to destroy him'

" One mai med Shef anhow? How is this so?

"He has namde an alliance with Law. | have proof. One of ny Nhadragh | ackeys
has used its second sight and seen clear.

"Where is the Nhadragh.'

"He is without, nmy liege. | would not bring the vile creature into your hal
wi t hout your perm ssion.

"Bring himnow.'

Al'l the bearded warriors stared towards the door with a m xture of disgust
and curiosity. Only the GimQuard did not turn its gaze. King Lyr reseated
hinself on his throne and gestured with his cup for nore wine.

The doors were opened and a di m shape was reveal ed. Though it had the outline
of a man it was not a nan. The ranks broke as it began to shuffle forward.

It had dark, flat features and the hair of its head grew down its forehead to
meet at a peak just below the eyebrows. It was dressed in a jacket and breeks of
seal skin. Its stance was servile, nervous and it bowed frequently as it noved
towards the waiting d andyth.

King Lyr-a-Brode's lips curled in nausea. He gestured at d andyth. 'Make this
thing speak and then nake it | eave.

d andyth reached out and seized the Nhadragh by his coarse hair. 'Now, filth,
tell nmy king what you saw with your degenerate senses!

The Nhadragh opened its nmouth and stuttered.

' Speak! Quickly!’

"Il - 1 sawinto other planes than this.

"You saw into Yffarn - into hell? King Lyr murnured in horror
"Into other planes. ' The Nhadragh | ooked shiftily about himand agreed
hastily. 'Aye, then - into Yffarn. | saw a creature there which | cannot

describe, but | spoke with it for a brief tinme. It - told ne that Lord Arioch of
Chaos. '

"He neans the Sword Ruler,' dandyth explained. 'He means Arag the Geat AOd
God. '

"It told ne that Arioch - Arag - had been slain by Corum Jhael en-lrsei of the
Vadhagh and that Lord Arkyn of Law now ruled these five planes again. . .' The
Nhadragh's voice trailed off.

"Tell nmy king the rest,' dandyth said fiercely, tugging again on the
wetch's hair. 'Tell himwhat you |earned relating to we Mabden!

"I was told that now Lord Arkyn has returned he will attenpt to regain al
the power he once had over the world. But he needs nortals as his agents and of
these agents Corumis the nost inportant - but it is certain that nost of the
folk of Lywnran-Esh will serve Arkyn, too, for they |earned the ways of the -

t he Shefanhow - | ong si nce. '

"So all our suspicions were correct,' King Lyr said in quiet triunph. 'W do
well to ready for war agai nst Lywm an-Esh. We fight against that soft
degeneration m snaned as Law

"And you woul d agree that it is nmy duty to destroy this Corun?' d andyth
asked.

The king frowned. Then he raised his head and | ooked directly at d andyth.
"Aye.' He waved his hand. 'Now take that stinking Shefanhow fromthis hall. It
is time to summon The Dog and The Bear!'

H gh on the central roof beamthe little cat felt its fur stiffen. It was
inclined to | eave the hall there and then, but nmade itself stay. It was loyal to
its master and Jhary-a-Conel had told it to witness all that passed during Lyr's
Gat heri ng.

Now the warriors had packed thensel ves around the walls. The wonen had been
di smissed. Lyr hinself left his throne and the whole centre of the hall was now
barren of nen.

A silence fell.
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Lyr cl apped his hands from where he stood, still surrounded by his Gim
Guar d.

The doors of the hall opened and prisoners were brought in. There were young
children and women and sone nmen of the peasant class. Al were conely and all
were terrified. They were wheeled into the hall in a great w cker cage and sone
of the children were wailing. The inprisoned adults nade no attenpt to confort
the children any | onger, but clutched at the w cker bars and stared hopel essly
out into the hall

"Aha!' King Lyr cried. '"Here is the Food of the Dog and the Bear. Tender
food! Tasty food!' He relished their nmisery. He stepped forward and the Gim
Guard stepped forward too. He licked his |ips as he inspected the prisoners.
‘Let the food be cooked,' he commanded, 'so that the snell will reach into
Yffarn and whet the appetites of the gods and draw themto us.'

One of the wonmen began to scream and sonme of themfainted. Two of the young
men bowed their heads and wept and the children | ooked out of their cage
unconprehendingly, nerely frightened by the fact of their inprisonnent, not of
the fate which was to cone.

Ropes were passed through |oops at the top of the cage and nmen haul ed on the
ropes so that the entire contraption was rai sed towards the roof beans.

The little cat shifted its position, but continued to observe.

A huge brazier was wheeled in next and placed directly bel ow the cage. The
cage rocked and swayed as the prisoners struggled. The eyes of the watching
warriors glowed in anticipation. The brazier was full of white hot coals and now
servants cane with jars of oil and flung it upon the coals so that flanes
suddenly roared high into the air and |icked around the w cker cage. A horrid
ululation cane fromthe cage then, - a dreadful, incoherent noise which filled
the hall.

And Ki ng Lyr-a-Brode began to | augh.

@ andyt h- a- Krae began to | augh.

The Earls and the Counts and the Dukes and the Captains of his Court al
began to | augh.

And soon the screans subsi ded and were replaced by the crackling of the fire,
the snell of roasting human flesh

Then the | aughter died and silence cane again to the hall as the warriors
waited tensely to see what woul d happen next.

Sonewher e beyond the walls of Castle Kal enwr - sonewhere out beyond the town
- beyond the darkness of the night - there cane a how i ng.

The little cat drew itself further back al ong the beam close to the opening
which led into the passage beyond the hall

The howl ing grew | ouder and the flanes of the great brazier seened to be
chilled by it and went out.

Now there was pitch darkness in the hall.

The howl i ng echoed everywhere, rising and falling, sonetinmes seeming to die
and then rising to an even | ouder pitch.

And then it was joined by a peculiar roaring sound.

These were the sounds of The Dog and The Bear - the dark and dreadful gods of
t he Mabden.

The hall shuddered. A peculiar light began to nmanifest itself over the vacant
t hr one.

And then, weathed in radiance of unpleasant and unnaneabl e col ours, a being
stood on the granite dais and it turned its nuzzle this way and that, sniffing
for the feast. It was huge and it stank and it stood upon its hindlegs like a
parody of those who, quaking, observed it.

The Dog sniffed again. Noises came fromits throat. It shook its hairy head.

Still from somewhere cane the other sound - the sound of grunting and
roaring. This now grew | ouder and | ouder and, hearing it, The Dog cocked its
head on one side and paused in its sniffing.

A dark blue light appeared on the dais on the opposite side of the throne. It
took a formand The Bear stood there - a great, black Bear with |ong, black
horns curling fromits head. It opened its snout and grinmaced, displaying its
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poi nted fangs. It reached out towards the charred wi cker cage and it ripped it
down fromwhere it hung.

The Dog and The Bear fell upon the contents of the cage, stuffing the roasted
human flesh into their nouths, growing and snuffling and choking, crunching the
bones with the bl oody juices running down their snouts.

And then they were finished and they | ounged on the dais and gl ared around
themat the silent, fearful nortals.

Primtive gods for a primtive people.

For the first time King Lyr-a-Brode left his circle of guards and wal ked
towards the throne. He lowered hinself to his knees and raised his arns in
supplication to The Dog and The Bear

"Great Lords, hear usl' he npaned. 'W have | earned that Lord Arag has been
sl ain by our eneny the Shefanhow who is in | eague with our enem es of
Lywm an- Esh, the Sinking Land. Qur cause is threatened and thus is your own rule
in danger. WIIl you aid us, lords?

The Dog growl ed. The Bear snuffl ed.

"WIl you aid us, lords?

The Dog cast its fierce eyes about the hall and it seenmed that the sane fera
glint was in every other eye there. It was pleased. It spoke.

"W know of the danger. It is greater than you think.' The voice was clipped,
harsh and it did not cone easily to the caninoid throat. 'You will have to
mar shal your strength quickly and march swiftly upon our enemes if Those W
serve are to retain their power and nmake you, in turn, stronger.

"Qur Captains are already gathered, ny lord The Dog, and their armes cone to
join them at Kal enwyr.

"That is good. Then we shall send you the aid we can send.' The Dog turned
its huge head and regarded its brother The Bear

The Bear's voice was high-pitched but easier to understand.

"Qur enemies will also seek aid, but they will have greater difficulty in
finding it, for Arkyn of Lawis still weak. Arioch - whomyou call Arag - nust
be brought back to his rightful place to rule these planes again. But if he is
to do this a new heart nmust be found for himand a new fleshly form There is
only one heart and one formwhich will serve - the heart and formof his
bani sher, Corumin the Scarlet Robe. Conplicated sorcery will be required to
prepare Corum once he is captured - but captured he nust be.’

"Not slain?

It was d andyth's di sappoi nted tones

"Why spare hin?' said The Bear

And even d andyth shudder ed.

"W | eave now,' said The Dog. 'Qur aid will arrive soon. It will be |led by
one who is a nessenger to the Geat O d Gods thenselves - to the Sword Rul er of
the next plane, Queen Xionbarg. He will tell you nore than can we.'

And then The Dog and The Bear were gone and the stink of the cooked human
flesh hung in the black hall and King Lyr's quaking voice called through the
darkness. 'Bring brands! Bring brands!’

The doors were opened and a dim reddish light fell down the mddle of the
hall. It showed the dais, the throne, the torn w cker cage, the extinguished
brazier, and the kneeling, shuddering king.

Lyr-a-Brode's eyes rolled as he was helped to his feet by two of his Gim
Guards. He did not seemto relish the responsibility which his gods had inplied
was his. He | ooked al nost pleadingly at @ andyth.

And d andyth was grinning and G andyth was panting |like a dog about to feast
on fresh-caught prey.

The little cat crept down the beam along the passage, up the stairs to the
tower. And it went away on weary w ngs, back to Castle Midel.

CHAPTER THREE

Lywm an- Esh
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It was a still, warm afternoon in high sumer and a few wi sps of white cloud |ay
close to the horizon. Bright, gentle blossons stretched across the sward for as
far as the eye could see, growing right down to where the yell ow sand divi ded
the land fromthe flat, calmocean. Al the

flowers were wild, but their profusion and variety gave the inpression that they
had once been planted as part of a vast garden which had been | eft untended for
many years.

Just recently a small, trim schooner had beached on the sand and out of it
had energed a bright conpany, |eading horses down makeshift gangpl anks. Silks
and steel flashed in the sunlight as the whol e conpl enent abandoned the craft,
mounted its steeds and began to nove inl and.

The four |leading riders reached the sward and their horses moved knee-deep
through wild tulips as soft and richly coloured as velvet. The riders took deep
breaths of the nmarvellously scented air.

Al'l save one of the riders were arnoured. One, tall and strange-featured,
wore a jewell ed patch over his right eye and a six-fingered jewell ed gauntl et
upon his left hand. He had a high, conical helm apparently of silver, with an
aventail of tiny silver links suspended from staples round the | ower edge of the
helm H's byrnie was al so of silver, although its second | ayer was of brass, and
his shirt, breeks and boots were of soft brushed |eather. He had a | ong sword at
his side and its pommel and guard decorated with delicate silver-work as well as
red and bl ack onyx. In a saddl e sheath was a |ong-hafted war-axe with
decorati ons matching those on the sword. On his back was a coat of a peculiar
texture and of brilliant scarlet and on this were crossed a quiver of arrows and
a long bow This was Prince Corum Jhaelen Irsei in the Scarlet Robe, caparisoned
for war.

Next to Prince Corumrode one who also wore nail, though with an el aborate
hel m f ashi oned fromthe shell of the giant nmurex and with a shield which was
al so nade fromshell. A slender sword and a | ance were the weapons of this rider

and she was the beautiful Mrgravine Rhalina of Allonglyl, caparisoned for war

At Rhalina's side rode a handsonme young nan with a
hel m and shield that matched hers, a tall |lance and a short-hafted war-axe, a
sword and a | ong, broad-bladed baselard. His long cloak was of orange sanite and
mat ched the sl eek coat of his chestnut nare whose jewel |l ed harness was probably
worth more than the rider's own gear. And this was Bel dan-an-All ongl yl,
capari soned for war.

The fourth rider wore a broad-brimed hat which was sonewhat fastidiously
tilted on his head and which now sported a long plunme. H's shirt was of bright
blue silk and his pantal oons rivalled the scarlet of Corum s cloak, there was a
broad yel |l ow sash about his waist with a well-worn | eather sword-belt supporting
a sabre and a poignard. Hi s boots reached to the knee and his | ong, dark blue
cloak was so long that it stretched out to cover the whole of his horse's runp.
A small, black and white cat was perched upon his shoulder, its wings folded. It
was purring and seened to be an animal of singularly pleasant disposition. The
rider occasionally reached up to stroke its head and murnur to it. And this was
the sonetinme traveller, sonetinme poet, sonetine conpanion to chanpions
Jhary-a- Conel and he was not seriously caparisoned for war

Behi nd them cane Rhalina's nen-at-arns and their wonen. The soldiers wore the
uni formof Allonglyl, with helns, shields and breastpl ates nade fromthe
gigantic crustaceans that had once popul ated the sea.

It was a handsonme conpany and it blended well with the | andscape of the Duchy
of Bedwi | ral -nan- Rywm nost Easterly county in the land of Lywm an-Esh.

They had left Castle Midel behind themafter a vain attenpt had been nade to
awaken the huge bats that slept in the caves bel ow the castle (' Chaos
creatures,' Jhary-a-Conel had nurnmured. 'They'll be hard to press into our
Service now.') and Lord Arkyn, doubtless concerned with Mdre pressing natters,
had failed to answer their call to him It had becone plain that Castle Mide
could no | onger be defended, when the wi nged cat had brought back its news, and
they had decided to ride all together to the capital of Lywm an-Esh which was
cal l ed Hal wg-nan-Vake and warn the king of the com ng of the barbarians from
the East and the South.
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As he | ooked around him Corum was i npressed by the beauty of the | andscape
and t hought he coul d understand how such a |ovely | and had produced in a Mabden
race so nmany characteristics he would normally call Vadhagh

It was not cowardi ce which had made t hem abandon Midel's Munt but it was
caution and the know edge that d andyth woul d waste many days - perhaps weeks -
by planning and | aunching an attack on the castle they no | onger occupi ed.

The main city of the Duchy was called Llarak-an-Fol and it would be a good
two days' ride before they reached it. Here they hoped to get fresh horses and
sone information concerning the present state of the country's defences. The
Duke hinself lived in Llarak and had known Rhalina as a girl. She was certain he
woul d hel p them and that he would believe the tale they brought. Hal wg-nan-Vake
| ay another week's ride, at |east, beyond Ll arak

Corum al though he had suggested nuch of their present plan, could not rid
fromhis head sone sense that he was retreating fromthe object of his hatred
and part of himwanted to turn back to Midel and wait for dandyth's conming. He
fought the inpulse but the conflict in himoften made hi m gl ocony and a poor
conpani on.

The others were nore cheerful, delighting in the fact that they were able to
hel p Lywm an- Esh prepare for an attack which King Lyr-a-Brode thought woul d be
unexpected. Wth superior weapons, there was every chance of the invasion being
completely thwarted

Only Jhary-a-Conel sonetines had the task of rem nding Rhalina and Bel dan of
the fact that The Dog and The Bear had promi sed aid to King Lyr, though none
knew what formthat aid would take and how powerful it would be.

They canped that night on the Plain of Blossons and by the next norning had
reached rolling downl ands. Beyond the downs, sheltered by them |ay
LI ar ak- an- Fol .

Then, in the afternoon, they cane to a pleasant village built on both sides of a
pretty stream and they saw that the village square was full of people who stood
around a wat er-trough upon which was bal anced a man in dark robes who addressed
t hem

They reined in on the slope of the hill and watched froma di stance, unable
to nake anything of the babble they heard.

Jhary-a-Conel frowned. 'They seemrather agitated. Do you think we are late
with our news?'

Corum fingered his eye-patch and considered the scene. 'Doubtl ess nothing
nore than sone local village affair, Jhary. Let's you and | ride down there and
ask them'

Jhary nodded and, after a word with the others, they rode rapidly towards the
vi | | age.

Now t he dark-robed man had seen them and their conpany and he was pointing
and shouting. The villagers were plainly disturbed.

As they entered the village street and drew close to the crowd, the
dar k-robed man, whose face was full of nmadness screaned at them 'Wo are you?
On which side do you fight? Do you cone to destroy us? W have nothing for your
arny.'

"Hardly an arny,' murnured Jhary. Then nore loudly he called: 'W nmean you no
harm friend. We are passing this way on our journey to Llarak.

"To Llarak. So you are on the Duke's side! You will help bring disaster on us
al !’

"By what neans?' Corum call ed.

"By | eagui ng yourselves with the forces of weakness - with the soft,
degenerate ones who speak of peace and who will bring terrible war to us.

"You are still not especially specific,' Jhary said. 'Wwo are you, sir?

"I am Verenak and | ama priest of Uleh. Thus | serve this village and have
its well-being at stake - not to say the well-being of our entire nation.
Corum whi spered to Jhary: "Urleh is a local godling of these parts - a sort of
vassal deity to Arioch. | should have thought that his power would have
di sappeared when Arioch was bani shed.

"Perhaps that is why this Verenak is so upset,' suggested Jhary with a w nk.
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' Per haps. '

Verenak was now peering closely at Corum 'You are not human!'

‘I amnortal,' Corumtold himequably, '"but I amnot of the Mabden race, it
is true.'

' You are Vadhagh!'

"That | am The | ast.

Verenak put a trenbling hand to his face. He turned again to the villagers.
"Drive these two out fromhere | est the Lords of Chaos take their vengeance upon
us! Chaos will soon cone and you nust be loyal to Wleh if you would survive!'

"Uleh no | onger exists,' said Corum 'He is banished fromour planes with
his master Arioch.'

"It is aliel' screaned Verenak. 'Uleh |ives!

"It is not likely,' Jhary told him

Corum spoke to the villagers. 'Lord Arkyn of Law rules the Five Planes now.
He will bring peace to you and a greater security than you have ever previously
known. '

' Nonsense!' Verenak shouted. 'Arkyn was defeated by
Arioch ages since.'

"And now Arioch is defeated,' Corum said. 'W nust defend this new peace we
are offered. Chaos in all its power brings destruction and terror. Your land is
threatened by invaders of your own race who serve Chaos and plan to slay you
al !’

‘"I say that you lie - you seek to turn us against the Great Lord Arioch and
the Lord Uleh. W are loyal to Chaos!'

The villagers did not seemto be as certain of that statenent as Verenak

"Then you will bring only disaster to yourselves,' Coruminsisted. 'I know
that Arioch is banished - | amthe one who sent himinto linbo. | destroyed his
heart .’

"Bl aspheny!"' shrieked Verenak. 'Begone fromhere. | will not let you corrupt

t hese i nnocent souls.

The villagers gl anced suspiciously at Corum and then bestowed the sane
suspi ci ous | ooks upon Verenak. One of them stepped forward. 'W have no
particular interest in either Law or Chaos,' he said. 'W wish only to live our
lives as we have always lived them Until recently, Verenak, you did not
interfere with us, save to offer us a little nmagical advice fromtine to tine
and receive paynment in return. Now you speak of great causes and of struggles
and terror. You say that we must arm ourselves and nmarch agai nst our |iege the
Duke. Now this stranger, this Vadhagh, says we nust ally ourselves with Law -
al so to save ourselves. And yet there is no threat that we can see. There have
been no portents, Verenak. '

Verenak raged. ' There have been signs. They have conme to nme in dreans. W
nmust becone warriors on the side of Chaos, attack Llarak, show that we are |oya
to Ul eh!'

Corum shrugged. ' You nmust not side with Chaos,' he
said. 'If you would side with no one, then Chaos will devour you, however. You
call our little band an arny - and that neans you have no conception of what an
army can be. Unl ess we prepare agai nst your enemes your flowery hills will one
day be black with riders who will tranple you as easily as they tranple the
bl ossoms. | have suffered at their hands and | know that they torture and they
rape before slaying. Nothing will be left of your village unless you conme with
us to Llarak and | earn how to defend your |ovely land."'

"How cane this dispute to begin? Jhary asked, taking a different tack. 'Wy
are you trying to arouse these peopl e agai nst the Duke, Sir Verenak?

Verenak gl owered. 'Because the Duke has gone nad. Not a nonth since he
bani shed all the priests of Uleh fromhis city but allowed the priests of that
m | k-and-water godling Ilah to remain. Thus he put hinmself upon the side of Law
and ceased to tolerate the adherents of Chaos. He will therefore bring Uleh's
vengeance - aye, even Arioch's vengeance - upon hinself. And that is why | seek
to warn these poor, sinple people and get themto take action.

' The peopl e seem consi derably nore intelligent than you, ny friend,' |aughed
Jhary.
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Verenak raised his arns to the skies. 'Ch, Uleh, destroy this grinning
fool I'

He |l ost his footing on the water trough's sides. H s arns began to wave. He
fell backwards into the water. The villagers | aughed. The one who had spoken

came up to Corum 'Worry not, ny friend - we'll do no marching here. W' ve our
crops to harvest, for one thing.

"You'll harvest no crops if the Mabden of the East cone this way,' Corum
warned him 'But |1'll debate no |onger with you save to warn you that we Vadhagh

could not believe in the bloodlust of those Mabden and we ignored the warnings.
That is why | saw ny father and ny nother and ny sisters all slain. That is why
I amthe last of ny race.’

The man drew his hand over his brow and scratched his head. 'I will think on
what you have said, friend Vadhagh.

"And what of hin®?' Corum pointed at Verenak who was hauling hinself fromthe
t rough.

"He' || bother us no nore. He has many villages to visit with his gloony news.
I doubt if many will even take the trouble to listen to himas we have done.'

Corum nodded. 'Very well, but please renmenber that these mnor disputes,
these little argunents, these apparently neaningl ess decisions |ike that of the
Duke in banishing the priests of Uleh, they are all indications that a greater
struggle is to cone between Law and Chaos. Verenak senses it just as nuch as
does the Duke. Verenak seeks to gather strength for Chaos while the Duke puts
hinself in the canp of Law. Neither knows that a threat is coming, but both have
sensed sonething. And | bring news to Lywman-Esh that a struggle is about to
begin. Take heed of that warning, ny friend. Think of what | have said, no
matter how you choose to act upon it. . .'

The villager sucked at a tooth. "I will think onit,' he agreed at |ast.

The rest of the villagers were going about their business. Verenak was naking
for his tethered horse, casting nany a glowering gl ance back at Corum

"Woul d you and your conpany take the hospitality of our village? the man
asked Corum

Corum shook his head. 'l thank you, but what | have seen and heard here
confirnms that we nust nake speed to Ll arak-an-Fol and rel ease our news.
Farewel | !’

"Farewel |, friend.' The villager still |ooked thoughtful

As they rode back up the hill Jhary was | aughing. 'As good a conic scene as
any |1've witten for the stage in ny tine,' he said.

"Yet it has tragedy beneath it," Corumtold him

"As does all good conedy.

* * *

And now the conpany gal | oped where before it had trotted, riding across the
Duchy of Bedwilral-nan-Rywmas if the warriors of Lyr-a-Brode were already
pursui ng t hem

And there was tension in the air. In every village they passed through there
were apparently neani ngl ess di sputes between nei ghbours as one side supported
Ul eh and the other Ilah, but both refusing to listen to what Corumtold them -
that the instrunments of Chaos would soon be upon their |and and they woul d cease
to exist unless they prepared to resist King Lyr and his arnmies.

And when they cane at |last to Llarak-an-Fol, they found that there was
fighting in the streets.

Very few of the cities of Lywnan-Esh were walled and Ll arak was no
exception. She had |ong, |ow houses of stone and carved tinber, all brightly
pai nted. The house of the Duke of Bedwi lral was not imediately evident for it
was little different fromthe other larger houses in the city, but Rhalina
pointed it out. The fighting was quite close to the Duke's residence and near it
a buil di ng was burning.

The Conpany of Allonglyl began to ride down towards the city, |eaving the
wormen in the hills.

"It seens sone of those Chaos priests were nore persuasive than Verenak,'
Prince Corum shouted to Rhalina as she prepared her spear.
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They gal loped into the outskirts of the town. The streets were enpty and
silent. Fromthe centre cane a great noise of battle.

"You had best lead us,' he said to her, 'for you'll know who are the Duke's
men and who are not.'

She increased her speed without a word and they followed her into the niddle
of LI arak-an-Fol .

There they were. Men in blue livery with helnmets and shields sinmilar to those
borne by Rhalina's nmen were fighting a mxed force of peasants and what were
evidently professional soldiers.

"The men in blue are the Duke's,' she called. 'Those in brown and purple are
the city guard. There was always, | gather, a certain rivalry between the two.'

Corumfelt reluctance to engage them not because he was afraid but because
he bore no malice towards them

The peasants, in particular, hardly knew why they fought and doubtl ess the
city guard was barely conscious of the fact that Chaos was working through them
to create conflict. They had been filled with a vague sense of unrest and, with
the pushing of the priests of Uleh, had resorted to anger and to arns.

But Rhal i na was al ready | eadi ng her horsenen through in a | ance charge. The
spears di pped and the cavalry drove into the mass of men, cutting a w de path
through their ranks. Mst of the eneny was unnobunted and Corum s axe flew up and
down as he chopped at the heads of those who, still with astoni shnment on their
faces, sought to stop his advance. Hi s horse reared and whinnied and its hooves
flailed and at | east a dozen peasants and guards had di ed before they had joi ned
with the Duke's nen and had turned to drive back the way they had cone.

Already, to Corumis relief, many of the peasants had dropped their weapons
and were running. The few guards fought on and now Corum coul d see arned priests
fighting with them A small man - alnost a dwarf - on a big, yellow charger, a
massi ve broadsword in his |eft hand, was shouting encouragenent to the
newconers. By his dress Corum decided that this nust. be the Duke hinself.

‘Lay down your arns!' the small man yelled to the guards. 'You will have
mercy! You will be spared!’

Corum saw a guard | ook about him and then drop his sword. Instantly the nman
was cut down by the Chaos priest nearest to him

"Fight to the death!' screanmed the priest. 'If you betray Chaos now your
souls will suffer nore than your bodies could!'

But the surviving guards had plainly |ost heart and one of themturned with
resentment on the priest who had slain his conrade. His sword slashed at the man
who went down trying to staunch the blood that suddenly erupted fromhis severed

j ugul ar.
Corum sheat hed his war-axe. The pathetic little battle was virtually over
Rhalina's men and the warriors in blue livery closed on the few who still fought

and di sarned them
The snmall man on the |large horse rode up to where Rhalina had joined Corum

and Jhary-a-Conel. The little black and white cat still clung to Jhary's
shoul der and it | ooked nore puzzled than frightened by what it had w t nessed.
"I am Duke Gwel hen of Bedwilral,' announced the snmall nman. '| thank thee

mghtily for thine aid. But | recognize thee not. Thou art not from Nyvish or
Adwyn and, if ye be fromfarther afield, then ye could not have heard of ny
plight intine to save ne!’

Rhal i na renoved her helm She spoke as fornally as the Duke. 'Dost thou not
recogni ze me, Duke Gnel hen?

"I fear not. My nenory for faces.

She laughed. 'It was many years past. | am Rhalina who narried your cousin's
son. . .'

"Whose responsibility was the Margravate of Allonglyl. But | |learned that he
died in a shipweck.'

"It is so,' she said gravely.

"But | thought Castle Midel taken by the sea these many years. \Were have
you been in the meantinme, ny child?

"Until recently | ruled at Midel, but now the barbarians of the East have
driven us out and we ride to warn you that what you have experienced here today
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isonly atrifle of what Chaos will do if unchecked.

Duke Gnel hen rubbed at his beard. He returned his attention to the prisoners
for a nonent and issued sone orders, then he snmiled slowy. "Well, well. And who
is this brave fellowwith the eye-patch - and this one, who has a pretty cat on
hi s shoul der, and. '

She | aughed. 'I will explain, Duke Gael hen, if we may guest in your hall.’
"I would hope that you woul d! Come. This sad business is done. W'll to the
hal | now. '

In Gwel hen's sinple hall they ate a sinple nmeal of cheese and cold neats washed
down by locally brewed beer.

"W are not used to fighting these days,' Oael hen said after introductions
had been nade and they had explai ned how they canme to Llarak. 'In sone ways
today's skirmi sh was a bl oodi er business than it nmight have been. If ny nen had
nmore experience, they m ght have contained the thing and taken nost of them
prisoner, but they panicked. And it's likely that |1'd have been dead by now if
your Conpany had not arrived. But all you tell ne of this war between Law and
Chaos makes much sense of various nmoods | have had of |late. You heard how
bani shed the Tenple of Uleh? Its adherents had taken to norbid, unhealthy
pursuits. There were sone nmurders - other things . . . | could not explain them
W are content here. None starves or goes in need of anything. There was no
reason for the unrest. So we are victins of powers beyond our control, are we? |
like not that - whether it be Law or
Chaos. | would prefer to remain neutral

"Aye,' said Jhary-a-Conel. 'Any thinking man does in
these conflicts. Yet there are tines when sides nmust be taken lest all that one

| oves is destroyed. | have never known another answer to the problem though the
taking of an extrene position will always nake a man | ose sonething of his
humanity.'

"My feelings,' nurnmured Gael hen, notioning with his beer nug at Jhary.

"And all of ours,' Rhalina agreed. 'Yet unless we are ready for King Lyr's
attack, Lywm an-Esh will be brutally destroyed.

"She is dying, for the sea takes nore |and every year,' said Gael hen
thoughtfully. 'Yet she should die at her own speed. W nust convince the Kking,
however . '

"Who rul es now i n Hal wg- nan- Vake?' Rhalina asked.

He | ooked at her in surprise. 'The Margravate was i ndeed renote!

Onal d-an-Gyss is our king. He is old Onald's nephew - his uncle died without
i ssue. '

"And what of his tenperanent - for these things are deci ded on tenperanent -
does he favour Law or Chaos?

"Law, | would think, but I cannot say the sane for his captains. Mlitary nen
bei ng what they are. '

' Perhaps they have al ready decided,' Jhary nmurnured. 'If the whole land is
seized by the strife we have witnessed thus far, then a strong man supporting
Chaos mi ght have deposed the king, just as an attenpt was nade to depose you,
Duke Gmel hen.'

"W nust ride at once to Halwyg,' Corum said.

The Duke nodded. 'Aye - at once. Yet a largish conpany rides with you. It
woul d be a week at |east before you reached the capital.’

' The conpany must follow us,' Rhalina decided. 'Beldan, will you conmmand it
and bring it to Hal wg?

Bel dan grinmaced. 'Aye, though | wish | could ride with you.'

Corum got up fromthe table. 'Then we three will set off for Hal wg tonight.
If we may rest an hour or two, Duke Gael hen, we should be grateful.

Omel hen's face was grave. '| would advise it. For all we know, you'll have
little chance for nmuch rest in the days to cone.'

CHAPTER FOUR
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The Wall Between the Real nms

Their riding was swift and it was across a |and grow ng increasingly disturbed,
with a peopl e becom ng nore and nore di stressed without understandi ng why these
moods descended on them or why they suddenly thought in terns of violence when a
short tinme before they had thought only in terns of |ove.

And the priests of Chaos, many of them believing thenselves to be acting from
benevol ent notives, continued to encourage strife and uncertainty.

They heard many runours when they stopped to refresh thenselves briefly or to
change horses, but none of the rumours canme close to the much nore terrifying
truth and soon they gave up their warnings until they should speak with the king
hi nsel f so that he might then issue a decree which would carry his authority.

But woul d they convince the king? What evidence was there that they spoke the
truth?

This was the great doubt in their mnds as they rode for Hal wg-nan- Vake,
across a beautiful |andscape of soft hills and quiet farns which night soon be
al | destroyed.

Hal wg- nan-Vake was an old city of spires and pale stones. From al
directions across the plain cane white roads, |eading to Hal wg. Al ong these
roads travell ed nerchants and sol di ers, peasants and priests, as well as the
pl ayers and mnusicians in which Lywn an-Esh was so rich. Down the G eat East Wy
gal |l oped Corum and Rhalina and Jhary, their arnour and their clothes covered in
dust, their eyes heavy wth weariness.

Hal wg was a walled city, but the walls seened nore

decorative than functional, their stonework carved with fanciful notifs,
myt hi cal beasts and conplicated scenes of the city's past glories. None of the
gates were closed as they canme near and there were only a few sl eepy guards who
did not bother to hail them when they passed through and found thenselves in
streets filled with flowers. Every building had a garden surrounding it and
every wi ndow had boxes in which nore plants grew. The city was filled with the
rich scents of the flowers and it seened to Corum renenbering the Plain of

Bl ossons, that the mmin business of these people seened to lie in the nurturing
of lovely grow ng things.

And when they cane to the palace of the king, they saw that every tower and
battl enment, every wall was covered in vines and flowers so that it seened froma
distance to be a castle built entirely of flowers. Even Corumsmiled with
pl easure when he saw it.

"It is magnificent,' he said. 'How could anyone wish to destroy all this?

Jhary | ooked dubiously at the palace. 'But they will,' he said. 'The
barbarians will.'

Rhal i na addressed herself to a guard at the | ow wall

"W conme with news for King Onald,' she said. 'W have travelled far and
swiftly and the news is urgent.'

The guard, dressed in a handsone, but nobst unwarlike, fashion, saluted her
"I will see that the king is informed if you will kindly wait here.

And then, at last, they were escorted into the presence of the Kking.

He sat in a sunlit roomwhich had a view over nost of the Southern part of
the city. There were maps of his country upon a marble table and these had
recently been consulted. He was young, with small features and a small frame
whi ch made himl ook alnost |ike a boy. As they entered he rose gracefully to
wel come them He was dressed in a sinple robe of pale yellow sanite and there
was a circlet upon his auburn hair which was the only indication of his station

"You are tired,' he said when he saw them He signed to a servant. 'Bring
confortable chairs and refreshnent.' He remai ned standing until the chairs had
been brought and they were all seated near the window with a small table near-by
on which food and w ne were pl aced.

"I amtold you cone with urgent news,' said King Onald. 'Have you travelled
fromour Eastern coasts?

"Fromthe West,' said Corum

'The West? |s troubl e beginning there, also?

'Excuse me, King Onald,' Rhalina said, renoving her hel met and shaki ng out
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her long hair, 'but we were not aware that there was any strife in the East.'

'Raiders,' he said. 'Barbarian pirates. Not |ong since they took the port of
Dowi sh-an-Wd and razed it, slaying all. Several fleets, as far as we can
gather, striking at different points along the coast. In nost parts the citizens
were unprepared and fell before they could begin to fight, but in one or two
smal | towns the garrisons were able to resist the raiders and, in one case, took
prisoners. One of those prisoners has recently been brought here. He is nad.'

"Mad?' Jhary said.

"Aye - he believes hinself to be sone kind of crusader, destined to destroy
the whole |l and of Lywm an-Esh. He speaks of supernatural help, of an enornous
army whi ch marches agai nst us. '

"He is not mad,' Corumtold himquietly. "At least, not in that respect. That
is why we are here - to warn you of a huge invasion. The barbarians of
Br o- an- Mabden - doubtl ess your coastal attackers - and the barbarians of the
I and you know as Bro-an-Vadhagh have united, called on the aid of Chaos and
those creatures which serve Chaos, and are pledged to destroy all who side,
knowi ngly or unknowingly, with the Lords of Law. For Lord Arioch of Chaos has
been but lately banished fromthis particular Domain of Five Planes and can only
return if all who support Law are vanqui shed. Hi s sister Queen Xi onbarg cannot
give aid directly, but she encourages all her servitors to throw their weight
behi nd t he barbari ans.

King Onald stroked his lips with a thin finger. "It is graver than | had
i mgined. I was hard put to think of effective ways of stopping the coasta
attacks, but now | can think of nothing which will enable us to resist such a
force.'

" Your people must be warned of their peril,' said Rhalina urgently.

"OfF course,' replied the king. "W will re-open the arsenals and arm every
man that we can. But even then. '

"You have forgotten how to fight?' suggested Jhary.

The ki ng nodded. 'You have read ny thoughts, sir.'

"If only Lord Arkyn had consolidated his power over this Donmain!' Corum said.
"He could aid us. But nowthere is too little tinme. Lyr's army marches fromthe
East and his allies sail fromthe North. '

"And doubtless this city is their ultimate destination,' murmured Onald. 'W
cannot possibly withstand the m ght which you say they command.'

"And we do not know what supernatural allies they have,' Rhalina reninded
him 'We could not remain any |onger at Mdidel to discover that.' She expl ai ned
how they had | earned of Lyr's anbitions and Jhary sml ed.

"I regret,' he said, '"that nmy little cat cannot fly over great stretches of
water. The idea distresses himtoo nuch.'

"Perhaps the priests of Law can help us. . .' Onald said thoughtfully.
"Perhaps,' agreed Corum 'but | fear they have little power at this nonent.'
"And there are no allies we can call upon,' Onald sighed. 'Wll, we nust

prepare to die.'
The three fell silent.

Alittle later a servant entered and whi spered something to the king. He | ooked
surprised and turned to his guests.

"W are all four sumoned to the Tenple of Law,' he said. 'Perhaps the powers
of the priests are greater than we know, for they seem aware of your presence in
the city." To the servant he said, 'Have a carriage prepared to take us there
pl ease."'

VWhile they waited for the carriage, they bathed quickly and cl eaned their
clothes as best they could and then the little party left the pal ace and entered
the sinple, open carriage which bore themthrough the streets until it cane to a
| ow, pleasant building on the Western side of the city. A man stood at the
entrance. He | ooked agitated. He was dressed in a |long, white robe on which was
enbroi dered the single straight arrow which was the Synbol of Law. He had a
short grey beard, long grey hair and his skin was also almst grey. In all this,
his | arge brown eyes seened to bel ong to anot her.

He bowed as the king approached.
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"Greetings, ny lord king. Geetings Lady Rhalina, Prince Corum and Sir
Jhary-a-Conel. Forgive nme for the sudden nature of my summons but - but. . .' He
made a vague gesture and then led theminto the cool tenple which was al nost
entirely undecorat ed.

"I am Al eryon-a-Nyvish,' said the priest. | was awakened early this norning
by - by - ny master's master. He told ne nany things, but ended by nami ng the
nanes of you three travellers and saying that you woul d soon be at the court of
the king. He said | nust bring you here. . .'

"Your master's master?' Corum said.

"The Lord Arkyn hinself. The Lord Arkyn, Prince Corum None other.'

And then, fromthe shadows at the far end of the hall a tall nman wal ked. He
was a conely man, dressed |like a nobleman of Lywm an-Esh. There was a gentle
smle upon his face and his eyes seened full of a sad w sdom
The form had changed, but Corum i nmredi ately recogni zed the presence as that of
Arkyn of Law.

"My lord Arkyn,' he said.

" Good Corum how dost thou fare?

"My mind is full of fear,' Corumreplied. 'For Chaos conmes against us all.'

"I know, but it will be long before | can rid ny domain of Arioch's entire
influence - just as it took hima great long tinme to rid the domai n of nmine.
There is little material aid | can offer thee as yet, for | amstill gathering
my strength. However, there are other ways in which | can help. | can tell you
that Lyr's allies have now joined himand that they are dreadful things fromthe
nether-regions. | can tell you that Lyr has another ally - an unhuman sorcerer
who i s the personal nessenger of Queen Xionbarg and is capable of sumoning
further aid fromher plane, though she would destroy herself if she attenpted to
cone into this Realmin person.

"But where might we find allies, Lord Arkyn', Jhary said reasonably.

"Do you not know, you of nmany nanmes?' smiled Lord Arkyn. He had recogni zed
Jhary-a- Conel for what he was.

"I know that if there be an answer then it may well be sonme form of paradox,’
Jhary replied. 'That is one thing | have learned in ny profession as Conpani on
to Chanpions.'

Again Arkyn smiled. 'Existence is a paradox, friend Jhary. Everything that is
CGood is also Evil. You know that, | amsure.'

"Aye. That is what nmkes nme so insouciant.'

"And it is what nmakes you so concerned?'

"Aye.' Jhary |l aughed. 'Then is there an answer, ny Lord of Law?'

"That is why | amhere, to tell you that unless you find aid for yourselves
then Lywm an-Esh will of a certainty perish and with it the Cause of Law. You
know t hat you have not the strength, ferocity or experience to withstand Lyr,

@ andyth and the rest - particularly since they may now call upon the Power of
the Dog and the Bear. There is one people of whom| know who may be willing to
ally thensel ves with your cause. But they do not exist in this plane - or in any
of the planes |I rule. Save for yourself, Corum Arioch had succeeded in
destroying all with the power to resist Chaos.'

"Where do they exist, nmy lord? Corum asked.

"I'n the Real m of Queen Xi onbarg of Chaos.'

' She must be our bitterest eneny!' Rhalina gasped. 'If we could enter her
Real m- and | do not see how that is possible - she woul d wel come the chance to
slay us!’

"I know that she would - once she found you,' Lord Arkyn agreed. 'But if you
went to her Real myou would have to hope that her attention would be so focused
on the events in this Real mthat she would not realize you had entered her own.

"And what is there that might help us? Jhary said. 'Surely nothing of Law
Queen Xi onbarg was nore powerful than her brother Arioch. Chaos nust hold full
sway in her Realm'

"Not quite -and not so nuch as in her brother Mbelode's Realm . . There is
a city in her Real mwhich has resisted all she could have brought against it. It
is called the Gty in the Pyramid and the people who dwell in it are of a highly
sophisticated civilization. If you can reach the City in the Pyramd, you nmay
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find the allies you need.'

"But how could we travel to Xionbarg's Real n?' Corum said reasonably. 'We
have no such powers.'

"I can nake it possible for you to do that.'

"And how, in Five Planes, shall we find a single city?" Jhary asked.

"You nmust ask,' said Arkyn sinply. 'Ask for the City in the Pyramid. The city
whi ch has resisted Xionbarg's attacks. WIl you go? It is all that | can suggest
if you would be saved. '

"And if you, too, are to be saved,' Jhary pointed out with a smle. 'l know
you gods and | know that you manipulate nortals only to achi eve those things you
cannot yoursel ves achieve, for nortals may scurry where gods nay not go. Have
you ot her notives in encouraging this course of action, Lord Arkyn?

Lord Arkyn | ooked hunorously at Jhary. 'You know the ways of gods, as you
say. But | can tell you no nore save that | ganble with your lives as freely as
| ganble with my own destiny. Wiat you risk, | risk. If you do not succeed in
all 1 hope, then | will perish, all that is gentle and good in this Realmwill
perish. And you need not go to Xionbarg's Realm . .'

"If there are potential allies there, then we will go,' Corumsaid firmy

"Then | will open the Wall Between the Realns', said Arkyn quietly.

He turned and wal ked back into the shadows.

' Ready yourselves,' he said. He was now invisible.

Corum heard a sound in his head - a sound that was soundl ess, but which
bl ocked out all other sounds. He | ooked at the others. They were evidently
experiencing the sane thing. Sonething noved in front of his eyes - a dim
pattern superinposed on the nore solid scene which showed his conpani ons and t he
sinmple walls of the tenple. Sonething vibrated.

And then it was there.

A cruciformshape stood in the mddle of the tenple. They noved around it in
wonder but, from whatever angle they regarded it, it retained the sane
perspective. It was a shimrering silver in the cool darkness of the tenple and
through it, as through a wi ndow, they could see part of a | andscape.

Arkyn's voice cane from behind them

"There is the entrance to Xionbarg's pl ane.

Strange, black birds flew across the section of sky they coul d observe
through the peculiar wi ndow. A distant sound of cackling

Corum shivered. Rhalina nmoved closer to him

Now King Onald's voice: '"If you would stay here, | will think no | ess of you

"W nust go,' Corumsaid alnost dreamily. 'We nust.

But Jhary, with a suggestion of defiant jauntiness, was the first to step
through and stand there, |ooking up at the unpleasant birds, stroking his cat.

"How shal |l we return?" Corum sai d.

"I'f you are successful, then you will find the means to return,' said Arkyn.
Hi s voice was growi ng weaker. 'Hurry. It takes nuch fromne to hold the gateway
open.'

Hand in hand with Rhalina, Corum stepped through and | ooked back

The cruci form shape of shimering silver was fading. They saw Onald's
concerned face for an instant and then it was gone.

"So this is Xionbarg's Realm' said Jhary with a sniff. "It has a brooding
air about it.'

Bl ack nmountains lay on two sides and the sky was bl eak. The horrid birds flew
into the nountains, still scream ng. Ahead, a foul sea washed a rocky shore.

BOOK TWO

I'n which Prince Corum and his conpanions gain the further enmty of Chaos and
experience a strange, new form of sorcery

CHAPTER ONE
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The Lake of Voices
"Whi ch way?' Jhary | ooked about him 'The sea or the nountains? Neither's
i nviting. '
Corum si ghed deeply. The norbid | andscape had instantly depressed him
Rhal i na touched his arm her eyes full of synpathy.
Though she | ooked at Corum she spoke to Jhary who was now adj usting his

ever-present sack on his shoulder. 'Inland woul d be best, surely, since we have
no boat.'
"And no horses,' Jhary reninded her. "It will be a fearful long wal k. And

who's to say those nountains are passabl e when we reach 'en®?

Corum gave Rhalina a quick, sad snmile of gratitude. He straightened his
shoul ders. 'Well, we rmade up our nminds to enter this Realm now we nust nake up
our nminds which way to go.' His hand on the ponmel of his sword he stared
towards the nmountains. '|I have seen sonething of the Power of Chaos when |
journeyed to Arioch's Court, but it seens to nme that that Power extends further
inthis Realm W'I| head towards the nountains. There we rmay di scover sone
i nhabi tants who may know where lies this Cty in the Pyranid Lord Arkyn
ment i oned. '

And they set off over the unpleasantly nottled rock

A while later it becane evident that the sun had not noved across the sky.
The brooding silence continued, broken only by the ghastly screechings of the
bl ack birds which nested in the peaks of the nmountain. It was a | and which
seened to radiate despair. For a short time Jhary had attenpted to whistle a
bright little tune, but the sound had died, as if swallowed by the desolate
| and.

"I thought Chaos all howing, randomcreativity,' said Corum 'This is
wor se. '

"It is what becomes of a place when Chaos exhausts its invention,' Jhary told
him '"Utimtely, Chaos brings a nore profound stagnation than anything it
despises in Law. It must forever seek nore and nore sensation, nore and nore
enpty marvels, until there is nothing left and it has forgotten what true
invention is.'

And at |ength weariness overcame them and they |ay down on the barren rock and
slept. Wen they awoke it was to observe that only one thing had changed.

The great black birds were closer. They were wheeling overhead in the sky.

"What can they live on?" Rhalina wondered. 'There is no game here, no
vegetation. Wiere is their food?

Jhary | ooked significantly at Corum who shrugged.

"Come,' said the Prince in the Scarlet Robe. 'Let's continue. Time may be
relative, but | have a feeling that unless we acconplish our m ssion soon,
Lywm an-Esh will fall.

And the birds circled I ower so that they could see their |eathery w ngs and
bodies, their tiny, greedy eyes, their long vicious beaks.

A small, fierce sound escaped fromthe throat of Jhary's cat. It arched its
back slightly as it glared at the birds.

They trudged on until the ground began to rise nore sharply and they had
reached the nearer slopes of the nountains.

The nount ai ns squatted over themlike sleeping nonsters that m ght at any
monent awake and devour them The rocks were gl assy, slippery and they clinbed
them sl owl y.

Still the black birds wheel ed anong the crags and now they were certain that
if they allowed thenselves to sleep the birds would descend and attack. This
know edge al one kept them cli mbi ng.

The frightful screeching grew | ouder, nore insistent, alnost gleeful. They
heard the flap of obscene wi ngs over their heads, but they refused to | ook up,
as this would have wasted a fraction of the energy they had left.

They were | ooking now for shelter, for a crack in the rock into which they
m ght crawl and defend thensel ves agai nst the birds when, finally, they
att acked.

They coul d hear the sound of their own gasping breath, the scrape of their
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feet on the stone, nmingling with the flappings and screechings of the bl ack
bi rds.

Corum spared a glance for Rhalina and saw that there was desperate fear in
her eyes and that she was weeping as she clinbed. He began to feel that he had
been tricked by Arkyn, that they had been sent, cynically, to their doomin this
wast el and.

Then the flapping filled his ears and he felt the slap of cold air against
his face and a talon grazed his helmet. Wth a strangled cry he felt for his
sword and tried to tug it fromthe scabbard. He | ooked up in terror and saw a
mass of black, flapping, savage things with glaring eyes and snappi ng beaks. The
sword canme free and, wearily, he lunged out at the birds. They cackl ed
sardonically as his sword failed to find flesh. Suddenly his six-fingered
jewel | ed hand reached out instead, noving without his volition, and it clutched
one of the birds by its scrawny throat and squeezed that throat as it had
squeezed human throats before. The bird gave a single surprised squawk and di ed.
The Hand of KwW | threw the corpse to the glassy rock. The birds flapped a little
di stance away in consternation and settled in the near-by crags watching Corum
warily. It had been so long since the hand had acted in that way that Corum had
al nrost forgotten its powers. For the first tine since it had destroyed the heart
of Arioch he was grateful to it. He displayed it to the birds and they nade
di sturbed sounds in their throats, eyeing the corpse of their dead conpanion

Rhal i na, who had not witnessed the power of the Hand of Kwl | before, | ooked
with relieved astonishment at Corum But Jhary nerely pursed his |lips and took
advant age of the pause to draw his sword and | ay propped on his el bows agai nst

the hard rock, his cat still on his shoul der
And thus they sat, the birds and the hunman bei ngs, regardi ng each ot her
beneath the silent, brooding sky on the slopes of the bleak nountains, until it

occurred to Corumthat if the Hand of KW | had saved themfromtheir imediate
danger, the Eye of Rhynn might prove even nore useful. But he was reluctant to
rai se the eye-patch and look with the eye's full powers into that strange

net her-regi on fromwhi ch he could sonetimes sunmon ghostly allies - the dead nen
earlier slain at his command. And, particularly, he did not want to summon those
| ast who had been slain at the conmand of the Hand and the Eye - Queen Qoresé's
subj ects, the Vadhagh riders, his own race, who had been slain by accident. But
somnet hi ng nmust be done to break this inpasse, for none of themhad the strength
to resist a mass attack by the birds and even if the Hand of Kw | should slay
one or two nmore it would not save Rhalina and Jhary-a-Conel. Reluctantly his
hand began to rise towards the jewell ed eye-patch

And then the patch was off and the horrid, faceted, alien eye of the dead god
Rhynn glared into a world even nore dreadful than the one they presently
i nhabi t ed.

Agai n Corum saw a cavern in which di mshapes noved hopel essly this way and
that. And in the foreground were the beings he had | east wished to see. Their
dead eyes peered out at himand there was a frightening sadness about the set of
their faces. They had wounds in their bodies, but the wounds did not bleed, for
these were now the creatures of Linbo, neither dead nor alive. Their nmounts were
with them too - creatures with thick, scaly bodies, cloven feet and nests of
horns jutting fromtheir snouts. The | ast of the Vadhagh folk - a |ost part of
the race which had once inhabited the Flanel ands created by Arioch for his
anmusenent. They were dressed fromhead to foot in red, tight-fitting garnents,
with red hoods on their heads. In their hands were their |ong, barbed | ances.

Corum coul d not bear to | ook upon them and he nade to nove the eye-patch back
into place, but then the Hand of Kw | had reached out, reached into that
frightful Linmbo, and was gesturing to the dead Vadhagh. Slowy the score of
corpses noved forward in answer to the sumons. Slowy they nounted their horned
beasts. Slowy they rode out of that ghastly cavern in a nanel ess netherworld
and stood, a company of death, upon the slippery slopes of the nountains.

The birds screeched in surprise and anger but for sonme reason they did not
take to the air. They shifted fromfoot to foot and darted their beaks at the
scarlet warriors who now advanced upon them

The black birds waited until the dead Vadhagh were al nost upon them before
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they began to flap their wings and fly skyward.

Rhalina was staring in horror at the scene. 'By all the Great A d Gods, Corum
- what new foulness is this?

"It is a foulness which aids us,' said Corumgrimy. And he called out:
"Strike!'

And the barbed | ances were flung by scarlet arns and found the heads of each
bl ack bird. There was an agitation in the air and then the creatures had fallen
to the sl opes.

Rhal ina continued to watch w de-eyed as the living dead riders di snounted and
went to collect their prizes. Corum had | earned what happened in that
net herworl d whenever he summoned aid fromit. By calling upon his earlier
victinms he could have their aid if he supplied themwith victins of their own -
then these victins would replace them and presunmably the souls of the first
victinms would be released to find peace. He hoped that this was so.

The | eadi ng Vadhagh picked up two of the birds by their throats and sl ung
them over his back. He turned a face that was half shorn away and | ooked t hrough
eyel ess sockets at Corum

"It is, done, master,' droned the dead voi ce.

' Then you may return,' said Corum half-choking.

"Before | go, | nust inpart a nessage to you, naster.

" A nessage? From whon?'

"From One Who is Coser to You than You Know,' said the dead Vadhagh
mechanically. 'He says that you nust seek the Lake of Voices, that if you have
the courage to sail across it then you mght find help in your quest.

'The Lake of Voices. Wiere is it? Wio is this creature you speak of.

' The Lake of Voices |ies beyond this nountain range. Now | depart, naster. W
thank you for our prizes.'

Corum coul d bear no longer to | ook at the Vadhagh. He turned away, replacing
the jewell ed patch over his eye. Wien he | ooked back t he Vadhagh had gone and so
had the birds, all save the one which had been slain by the Hand of Kw .

Rhalina's face was pale. 'These "allies" of yours are no better than
creatures of Chaos? It mnust corrupt us to use them Corum '

Jhary got up fromthe position in which he had been before the arrival of
Corumis ghastly warriors. 'It is Chaos which corrupts us,' he said lightly,

"whi ch nakes us fight. Chaos brutalizes all - even those who do not serve it.
That you nust accept, Lady Rhalina. | knowit is the truth.'

She | owered her eyes. 'Let us make our way to this |lake,' she said. 'Wat was
its nane?

"A strange one.' Corum | ooked back at the | ast dead bird. 'The Lake of
Voi ces.'

They trudged on through the nountains, resting frequently now that the danger
of the birds had been renoved, beginning to feel a new threat - that of hunger
and thirst, for they had no provisions with them

Eventual Iy they began to descend and they saw sparse grass growi ng on the
| ower slopes and beyond the grass a | ake of blue water - a cal mand beauti ful
| ake which they could not believe existed in any Real mof Chaos.

"It is lovely!'" Rhalina gasped. 'And we might find food there - and at |east
we shall be able to quench our thirst.

" Aye. ' said Corum nore suspiciously.
And Jhary said: 'l think your informant said we should need courage to cross
it. | wonder what danger it hol ds.

They could barely walk by the tine they reached the grassy slopes and left the
harsh rock behind them On the grass they rested and they found a stream which
sprang froma spring near by so that they did not have to wait until they
reached the | ake to quench their thirst. Jhary murmured a word to his cat which
sprang suddenly into the air on its wings and was soon | ost from sight.

'Where have you sent the cat, Jhary?' asked Corum

Jhary winked at him 'Hunting,' he said.

Sure enough, in a very short tinme the cat returned with a snall rabbit,
alnost as big as itself, inits claws. It deposited the rabbit and then left to
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find another. Jhary busied hinself with the building of a fire and soon they had
feasted and were sl eeping while one of their nunber kept watch until he was
relieved by anot her.

Then they continued on their way until they were less than a quarter of a
mle fromthe shores of the |ake.

It was then that Corum paused, cocking his head on one side.

"Do you hear then?' he asked.

"I hear nothing,' Rhalina said.

But Jhary nodded. 'Aye - voices - as of a great throng heard in the distance.
Voi ces. '

"That is what | hear,' Corum agreed.

And as they neared the | ake, wal king swiftly over the springy turf, the
babbl e of voices increased until it filled their heads and they covered their
ears in horror for they realized now why it would take courage to cross the Lake
of Voi ces.

The words - the murnurings, the pleadings, the oaths, the shouts, the crying,
the laughter - they were all issuing fromthe blue waters of the apparently
peaceful | ake.

It was the water that spoke.

It was as if a mllion people had been drowned in it and continued to talk
al t hough their bodies had rotted and been dispersed by the |iquid.

Looki ng desperately about him his hand still covering his ears, Corum saw
that it would be inpossible to try to skirt the Lake of Voices for it was
apparent that on both sides of themthere stretched nmarshl and which they woul d
be unable to cross.

He forced hinself to nmove closer to the water and the voices of the nen and
the wonen and the children were |ike the voices which nust popul ate hell.

Pl ease. '

I wish - | wish - | wsh.
Nobody will. . .°
Thi s agony. '
There is no peace.
"Way., . . 2

It was a lie. | was deceived

I, too, was deceived. | cannot.
Aaaaaaa! Aaaaaaa! Aaaaaaa!'’
Help ne, | beg thee. '

Hel p ne!’

EVYSE

The fate which cannot be borne except with.
' Hal *

"Help. . .'
Be nerci ful
Save her - save her - save her
| suffer so nuch. '

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha,
ha, ha, ha, ha. '

It seenmed so splendid and there were lights all around.
Beasts, beasts, beasts, beasts, beasts. '

The child. . . It was the child. . .’

Al nmorning it wept until the lurching thing entered ne.
Sowet h! Tebel art. . .°

Forlorn in Rendane | conposed that strain.
Peace. '

And then Corum saw that a boat was waiting for themon the shore of the Lake of
Voi ces.
And he wondered if he would be sane by the tine they reached the other side.

CHAPTER TWO
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The Wiite River
Corum and Jhary haul ed on the boat's |long oars while Rhalina |lay sobbing in the
bow. Wth every pull upon the oars the water was di sturbed further and instead
of a splashing sound a new babbl e of voices broke out. They sensed that the
voi ces did not come frombeneath the water but fromwithin it - as if every
single drop of water contained a human soul which expressed its pain and the
terror of its situation. Corumcould not help wonder if every |ake in existence
were not like this and that this was the only one they could actually hear. He
strove to shut his mnd to such fearful specul ation
'"Wsh that. . .°
"Would that. . .’
L P
"Could I. . .'
'Love - love - |ove.
' Sad soot hing songs seeking souls so soft so sensitive seenming snooth silken

"Stop! Stop!' begged Rhalina, but the voices went on and Corum and Jhary
pul l ed the harder on their oars, their lips nmoving in pain.

"I wish - I wish - | wish - | wsh. '

"Curl awake in kitten time the condemmation of mny.

"Once - once - once. '

"Hel p us!'

' Rel ease us!'

"G ve us peace! Peace!

' Pl ease, peace, please, peace
Opening Wit hout resort. '
"Cold. . .°
"Cold. . .°
"Cold. . .°

"W cannot help you!' Corum groaned. 'There is nothing we can do!

Rhal i na was screamn ng now.

Only Jhary-a-Conel kept his lips tight shut, his eyes fixed on the mddle
di stance, his body noving rhythmcally back and forth as he continued to row.

' Ch, save us!'’

' Save ne!'’

"The child is - the child. . .'

'Bad, mad, sad, glad, bad, sad, nmad, glad, mad, bad, glad, sad. . .'

‘"Be silent! We can do not hi ng!

"Corum Coruml Stop theml Is there no sorcery at your comand which will hush
their voices?

" None. '

' Aaaah!

" Qorum cani sh, oorum cani sh, oorum cani sh, sashan foroom al ann al ann, oorum
cani sh, oorum cani sh. '

'Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. . .'

' Nobody, nothi ng, nowhere, needl ess nisery, what purpose doth it serve, which
man benefits?'

"Whi sper softly, whisper |ow, whisper, whisper

'No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, nho, nho. . .

Now Corum r el eased one hand fromhis oar and slapped at his head as if trying
to drive the voices out. Rhalina had coll apsed conpletely on the bottom of the
boat and he coul d not distinguish her cries, her pleadings and denands, fromthe
ot hers.

" Stop!’

"Stop, stop, stop, stop

' St op. '

' St op.

' St op.
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There were tears flowi ng down Jhary's face, but he rowed on, not once
altering the rhythmof his nmovements. Only the cat seened undi sturbed. It sat on
the seat between himand Corumand it washed its paws. To the cat the water was
Ii ke any other water and thus to be avoided as nuch as possible. Once or twice
it cast nervous glances over the side of the boat but that was all.

' Save us, save us, save us. '

Then a deeper voice, a warm hunorous, pleasant voice, cut through the others
and it said:

"Way do you not join them It would save you this misery. Al you need do is
to stop your rowing and | eave the boat and enter the water and rel ax, beconi ng
one with the rest. Wy be proud?

"No! Do not listen! Listen to ne!’

"Listen to us!'

"Listen to ne!’

"Do not listen to them They are really happy. It is just that your comni ng
di sturbs them They wish you to join them- join them- to join them- to join
t hem '

"No, no, no!’

"No!" screaned Corum He plucked the oar fromthe row | ocks and he began to
beat at the waters of the |ake. 'Stop! Stop! Stop!

"Corum ' Jhary spoke for the first time. He clung to the side as the boat
rocked badly fromside to side. Rhalina | ooked up in terror

"Coruml You will nmake it worse. You will destroy us if we fall into the
| ake!" Jhary cried.

"Stop! Stop! Stop!’

Keepi ng one armon his own oar Jhary reached across
and tugged at Corum s scarlet robe. 'Coruml Desist!'

Corum sat down suddenly and | ooked strangely at Jhary as if he were an eneny.
Then his expression softened and he put the oar back in its place and began to
row. The shore was not too distant now.

"W nmust get to the shore,' Jhary said. "It is the only way in which we'll
escape the voices. You nust hang on a little longer, that is all.

"Yes,' said Corum ' Yes. " And he resuned his rowi ng and avoi ded | ooki ng
at Rhalina's tortured features

‘Mol ten sl eepi ng snakes and old ow s and hungry hawks popul ate my nenories of
Char at at u. '

"Join themand all the splendid nmenmories nmay be shared. Join them Prince
Corum Lady Rhalina, Sir Jhary. Join them Join them Join them'

"Who are you?' Corumsaid. 'Did you do this to themall?

‘I amthe Voice of the Lake of Voices, that is all. | amthe true spirit of
the Lake. | offer peace and union with all your fellow souls. Do not listen to
the minority of discontented ones. They woul d be di scontented wherever they
were. There are always such spirits. '

'No, no, no, no.

And Corum and Jhary pulled even harder on their sweeps until suddenly the
boat scraped up the shore and there was an angry notion in the water and a huge
wat er spout suddenly appeared and began to whi ne and roar and scream and shout.

"NO | WLL NOT BE THWARTED! YOU ARE M NE! NONE ESCAPES THE LAKE OF VO CES!'

The wat er-spout assunmed a formand they could see a fierce, withing face
there - a face full of rage. Hands, too, formed fromthe water and began to
reach out for them

"YOU ARE M NE!' YOU WLL SING WTH THE REST! YOU WLL BE PART CF My CHCORUS!

The three scranbl ed hastily fromthe boat and dashed up the shore with the
wat er thing growi ng |larger and | arger behind themand its voice roaring |ouder
and | ouder.

"YOU ARE M NE!' YOU ARE M NE! | WLL NOT ALLOW YOU TO GO '

But a thousand tinier voices all babbl ed:

"Run - run swiftly - never return - run - run - run

" TRAI TORS! STOP!

And the voices stopped and there was silence until the roaring creature of
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wat er bel | owed once nore

"NO YOU HAVE MADE ME DI SPEL THE VO CES - MY VO CES - MY PETS! | MJST BEA N
AFRESH TO COLLECT My CHO R YOU HAVE MADE ME BANI SH THEM COVE BACK! COME BACK!'

And the creature grew even taller as they ran all the faster, its watery
hands reachi ng out for them

Then, suddenly, with a scream it began to tunble back into the | ake, no
| onger able to sustain its shape. They watched it fall, they watched it withe
and gesticulate in anger and then it was gone and the | ake was the peaceful
stretch of blue water they had first seen

But this time there were no voices. The souls were still. By accident the
three had made the creature tell its captives to be silent and had evidently
broken the spell which it had had over them

Corum si ghed and sat down on the grass. 'It is over,' he said. 'And all those

poor spirits are at rest now .
He smiled at the expression of panic on the cat's face and he realized how
much nmore horrifying their |ast experience had been to the little aninal.
Then, when they had rested, they clinbed the hill and | ooked down upon a
desert.
It was a brown desert and through it ran a river. But it seened that the

river was not of water. It was white, like pure mlk, and it was wide and it
wandered | azily through the brown | andscape.

Corum sighed. 'It seens to go on forever.

‘Look,' said Rhalina and she pointed. 'Look, a rider!

Mounting the brow of a hill and coning towards themwas a man on a horse. He

was slunped in the saddle and plainly had not seen them but Corumdrew his
sword nonet hel ess, and the others drew theirs. The horse noved slowy, plodding
on as if it had been wal ki ng for days.

They saw that the rider, dressed in patched and battered | eather, was asl eep
in his saddl e, a broadsword hanging by a thong fromhis right wist, his left
hand gripping the reins of the horse. He had a haggard face which gave no
i ndi cation of his age, a great hooked nose and untrimred hair and beard. He
seenmed a poor nman, yet hanging on his saddl e pormel was a crown which, though
coated with dust, was plainly of gold studded with many precious gens.

‘I's he a thief?" Rhalina wondered. 'Has he stolen that crown and is trying to
escape those who own it?

Wien it was a few feet fromthemthe horse stopped suddenly and | ooked at
themwith large, weary eyes. Then it bent and began to crop the grass.

At this the rider stirred. He opened his eyes. He rubbed them He, too,
peered at them and then seened to ignore them He nunbled to hinself.

'"Greetings, sir,' said Corum

The gaunt man screwed up his eyes and | ooked at Corum again. He reached down
behind himfor a water bottle, unstoppered it and flung back his head to drink
deeply. Then, deliberately, he put the stopper back into the bottle and repl aced
the thing behind him

"Greetings,' said Corum again.

The nounted nman nodded at him 'Aye,' he said.

"From where do you travel, sir?" Jhary asked. 'We ourselves are |ost and
woul d appreci ate sone indication of what, for instance, |ies beyond that brown
wast e there. '

The man sighed and | ooked at the waste, at the white, wi nding river

"That is the Blood Plain,' he said. 'The river is called the Wiite River - or
by some the MIk River, though it is not mlk. . .'

"Way the Bl ood Plain? Rhalina asked.

The man stretched and frowned. 'Because, madam it is a plain and it is
covered in blood. That brown dust is dried blood - blood spilled an age since in
sonme forgotten battle between Law and Chaos, | understand.'

"And what |ies beyond it?" Corum said.

"Many things - none that are pleasant. There is nothing that is pleasant in
this world since Chaos conquered it.

"You are not on the side of Chaos?

"Why should | be? Chaos di spossessed ne. Chaos exiled ne. Chaos woul d have ne
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dead, but | nove all the while and have not been found yet. One day, perhaps.

Jhary introduced his friends and then hinself. 'W seek a place called the
City in the Pyramd,' he told the haggard rider

The rider laughed. '"As do |I. But | cannot believe it exists! | think Chaos
pretends such a place resists it to offer hope to its enenmies so that it may
give themstill nore pain. | amcalled, sir, the King Wthout a Country.

Nor eg- Dan was once nmy nanme and | ruled a fair land and, | think, | ruled it

wi sely. But Chaos cane and Chaos minions destroyed nmy nation and ny subjects and
left me alive to wander the world seeking a nythical city. . .°

'So you have no faith in the Cty in the Pyramd?

‘"l have not found it thus far.

"Could it Iie beyond the Bl ood Plain? Corum asked.

"It could, but 1"'mnot fool enough to cross it for it could be endl ess and
you, on foot, would have a snmaller chance than would I. | am not without
courage,' said King Noreg-Dan, 'but | still retain alittle common sense. |If
there was wood in these parts, perhaps it would be possible to build a boat and
hope to cross the desert by neans of the Wiite River, but there is no wod. . .'

"But there is a boat,' said Jhary-a- Conel

"Wuld it be wise to go back to the Lake of Voices?' Rhalina cautioned.

' The Lake of Voices!' King Noreg-Dan shook his tangled head. 'Do not go there
- the voices will draw you in. '

Corum expl ai ned what had happened and the King Wthout a Country |istened
intently. Then he smled and it was a smle of adnmiration. He di smounted from
his horse and canme close to Corum inspecting him 'You' re a strange-I| ooking
creature, sir, with your hand and your eye-patch and your odd arnour, but you
are a hero and | congratulate you - all of you.' He addressed the others. 'I'd
say it would be worth a foray down to the beach and recover old Freenshak's boat
- we could use nmy horse to haul it up here!

' Freenshak?' Jhary said.

"One of the nanmes of the creature you encountered. A particularly powerful
wat er sprite which canme when Xi onbarg began her reign. Shall we try to get the
boat ?'

"Aye,' grinned Corum 'We'll try.'

Sonewhat nervously they returned to the | ake shore, but it seened that Freenshak
was beaten for the nonent and they had no difficulty in harnessing the tired
horse to the boat and pulling it up the hill and hal fway down the other side. In
a locker Corum found a sail and saw that a short mast was stowed in lugs al ong
one side of the boat.

As they prepared the boat he said to King Noreg-Dan,

'But what of your horse? There'll not be room . .

Noreg- Dan drew a deep breath. "It will be a shane, but | will have to abandon
him | think he will be safer alone than with ne and, besides, he deserves a
rest, for he has served me faithfully since | was forced to flee ny |and.

Nor eg- Dan stripped the horse of its harness and put it in the boat. Then they
began the hard task of dragging the vessel down the hill and across the brown,
choki ng dust (all the nore unpleasant now that they knew what the dust was)
until they reached the nearest shore of the Wite River. The horse stood
wat ching themfromthe hillside and then it turned away. Noreg-Dan |owered his
head and fol ded his arns.

And still the sun had not noved across the sky and they had no neans of
knowi ng how nmuch tine had passed.

The liquid of the river was thicker than water and Noreg-Dan advi sed t hem not
to touch it.

"I't can have a corrosive effect on the skin,' he said.

"But what is the stuff?" Rhalina asked as they pushed off and raised the
sail. "WII it not rot the boat if it will rot our skin?

'Aye,' said the King Wthout a Country. 'Eventually. W nust hope we cross
the desert before that happens.' He | ooked back once nore to where he had |eft
his horse, but the horse had di sappeared. 'Sonme say that while the dust is the
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dried blood of nortals, the Wiite River is the blood of the G eat O d Gods which
was spilled in the battle and which will not dry'.
Rhalina pointed to the hillside fromwhich the river appeared. 'But that

cannot be - it cones from somewhere and it goes somewhere. . .'
"Apparently,' said Noreg-Dan.
" Apparent|y?

"This land is ruled by Chaos,' he rem nded her

A light breeze was bl owi ng now and Corumrai sed the
sail. The boat began to nove nore quickly and soon the hills were out of sight
and there was nothing to be seen but the Blood Plain stretching to every
hori zon.

Rhalina slept for a long while and, in turns, the others slept also, there

being little else to do. But when Rhalina awke for the third tine and still saw
the Blood Plain, she nmurnured to herself: 'So nuch blood spilled. So nuch. . .’
And still the boat sailed on down the mlk-white river while Noreg-Dan told
t hem sonet hing of what Xionbarg's reign had brought to this Donain.
"Al'l creatures not |oyal to Chaos were destroyed or else, like nme, had jokes

pl ayed upon them - the Sword Rulers are notorious for their jokes. Every
degenerate and vicious inpulse in nortals was | et |oose and horror fell upon

this world. My wife, ny children were. . .' He broke off. "Al of us suffered
But whether this took place a year ago or a hundred, | know not, for it was part
of Xionbarg's joke to stop the sun so that we should not know how nuch tine
passed. '

"If Xionbarg's rule began at the sanme tinme as Arioch's,' Corumsaid, '"then it
was nmuch nore than one century, King Noreg-Dan. . .'

' Xi onbarg appears to have abolished Tine on this plane,' Jhary put it.

"Rel atively speaking, of course. Wat happened here happened at whatever tine
peopl e agreed upon

"As you say,' Corum nodded. 'But tell us what you have heard of the Cty in
the Pyram d, King Noreg-Dan.'

"It was not originally of this plane at all, | gather - though it existed on
one of the Five Planes now rul ed by Xionbarg. In its seeking to escape Chaos, it
moved from one plane to another, but eventually it was forced to stop and nerely
be content with protecting itself against Queen Xionbarg's attacks. She has
spent, | hear, much of her energy on those attacks. Perhaps that is why | and
the fewlike ne are still allowed to exist. | do not know.'

' There are others?

" Aye, other wanderers such as nyself. O, at least, there were. Perhaps
Xi ombarg has found them now. '

"Or perhaps they found the City in the Pyramd.'

"Possibly.'

' Xi onbarg concentrates on watching events in the next Realm' Jhary said
know edgeably. 'She wants to see the outcone of the battle between the Chaos
m nions and those who serve Law.'

"Just as well for you, Prince Corum' said Noreg-Dan. 'For if she knew t he
destroyer of her brother was actually where she could destroy hi mherself.

"W'l | not speak of that,' said Corum

On and on went the Wiite River and they began to think that perhaps it and
the Blood Plain were, indeed, without end, as this world was wi thout Ti ne.

"I's there a nane for the City in the Pyram d?' Jhary asked.

"You think it mght be your Tanel orn?' Rhalina said.

He grinned and shook his head. 'No. | know Tanelorn and that description
would not, | think, fit it.'

"Sone say it is built within a huge, featurel ess pyramd,' Noreg-Dan told
him 'Qhers say it is nerely a pyram d shape, |like a great zigarut. There are
many myths, | fear, concerning the city.

"I do not think I have encountered such a city on ny travels,' Jhary said.
"It sounds to nme,' said Corum 'as if it resenbles one of the great Sky
Cities, such as the one which crashed over the Plain of Broggfythus during the

| ast great battle between the Vadhagh and the Nhadragh. They exist in our
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| egends and | know that one, at |east, was real, for the weckage used to be
near Castle Erorn where | was born. Both Vadhagh and Nhadragh had these cities,
whi ch were capabl e of nmoving through the planes. But when that phase of our
hi story was over, they disappeared and we began to live nore contentedly in our
castl es. ' He stopped hinself fromcontinuing that theme, for it only brought
back the bitterness. 'It mght be such a city,' he said rather |anely.

"I think we had better land this craft,' said Jhary cheerfully.

"Way?' Corumis back was to the prow

' Because the Wiite River and the Blood Plain seemto have ended.

Corum | ooked and was instantly alert. They were heading for a cliff. The
plain ended as if sliced off by a gigantic knife and the liquid of the Wite
Ri ver was hurtling into the abyss.

CHAPTER THREE

Beasts of the Abyss

Now the White River foaned wildly and roared as it rushed over the brink. Corum
and Jhary dragged the oars free and used themto steer the rocking boat towards
t he bank.

"Be ready to junp, Rhalina!' Corumyelled.

She stood upright, holding on to the nmast. King Noreg-Dan steadi ed her

The boat danced out into midstream again and then, as suddenly, swerved back
towards the bank as another current caught it. Corum staggered and al nost fel
overboard as he mani pul ated the oar. The sound of the torrent al nbst drowned
their voices. The abyss was much
closer and it would not be nmuch | onger before they were all hurled over it.
Dimy, through the spray, Corum saw the distant wall of the far cliff. It nust
have been a mile away at |east.

Then the boat scraped the bank and Corum yel | ed:

"Junp, Rhalina!'

And she junped w th Noreg-Dan | eaping after her, his arms waving. She | anded
in the bl ood-dust and fell, sprawing.

Jhary junped next. But the boat was turning out into the centre of the river
again. He landed in the shall ows and struggled towards the bank, shouting at
Cor um

Corum renmenber ed Noreg-Dan's warni ng about the properties of the white
liquid, but there was nothing for it but to leap in, his nmouth tight shut, and
flounder for the bank, his arnour draggi ng hi m down.

But the weight of the arnour fought the current and his feet touched the
bottom Shuddering he clinbed to the land, white droplets of liquid oozing down
hi s body.

He lay panting on the bank and watched as the boat reared on the edge of the
abyss and then fell from sight.

They staggered away fromthe Wiite River, follow ng the edge of the gorge,
ankl e-deep in the brown dust, and when the roar of the torrent had grown fainter
they paused and tried to assess their situation.

The abyss seened endless. It stretched to both horizons, its edges straight
and its sides sheer, so that it was plain that it had not been created
naturally. It was as if some gigantic canal had been planned to fl ow between the
cliffs - a mle-wide canal, a nile deep.

They stood on the brink and | ooked down into the abyss. Corumfelt vertigo
sei ze himand he took a step backwards. The sides of the cliff were of the sane
dark obsidian as the nmountains they had |l eft earlier, but these sides were
utterly smooth. Far, far below a yell owi sh vapour withed, obscuring the bottom
- if any bottomthere were. The four people felt conpletely dwarfed by the
vastness of the scene. They | ooked backwards across the Blood Plain. It was
featurel ess, endless. They tried to make out details of the opposite cliff, but
it was too distant.

A faint mst obscured the sun which still stood at noon above them

file:/lIG|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Michael%20...02%20-%20The%20Queen%200f%20the%20Swords.txt (33 of 66) [2/6/2004 5:26:51 PM]



file://IG)/rah/Michagl %20M oorcock/Michagl %620M oorcock%20-%20Corum%202%20-%20The%%20Queen%200f%20the%20Swor ds.txt

The little figures began to tranp al ong the edge, through the bl ood-dust,
away fromthe Wite River.

Eventual |y Corum spoke to Noreg-Dan. 'Have you heard of this place before,
Ki ng Nor eg- Dan?'

He shook his head. '| never knew what really |ay beyond the Bl ood Plain, but
| did not expect this. Perhaps it is new '

"New?' Rhalina | ooked curiously at him 'Wat do you nean?'

'Chaos is forever altering the | andscape, playing newtricks with it -
pl ayi ng new j okes. Perhaps Queen Xi onbarg knows that we are here. Perhaps she is
pl aying a gane with us. '

Jhary stroked his cat between its ears. 'It would be Iike a Queen of Chaos to
do such a thing, yet | suspect she would have planned worse than this for the
destroyer of her brother.'

"This could be just the beginning,' Rhalina pointed out. 'She could be
buil ding up to her true vengeance. '

"But | think not,' Jhary insisted. 'l have fought against Chaos in nany
worl ds and in many guises and one thing that they are is inpetuous. | think she
woul d have acknow edged what she was doing by now if she knew who Prince Corum
was. No, she still concentrates on the events taking place in the Real mwe have
left. That is not to say we are not in danger,' he added with a faint snmile.
"In danger of starving again,' Corumsaid. 'If nothing else. This place is
the nost barren of all - and there is no way down, no way across, no way back

"W nust keep nmoving until we do find a way down or a way across,' Rhalina
told him 'Surely the abyss nmust end sonmewhere?

"Possibly,' said Noreg-Dan, rubbing at his gaunt face, 'but | remnd you
again that this is a Real mconpletely ruled by Chaos. From what you have told ne
of Arioch's Realm he never wi el ded the power which Xionbarg wields - he was the
| east of the Sword Rulers. It is said that Mbel ode, the King of the Swords, is
even nore powerful than she - that he has created of his Realma constantly
shi fting substance which changes shape nore swiftly than thought. '

"Then | pray we are never forced to visit Mabel ode,' Jhary nmurnured. 'This
situation is sufficiently terrifying for me. | have w tnessed Total Chaos and
like it not at all.’

They tranped on beside the unchangi ng edge of the abyss.

Lost in a daze of weariness and nonotony Corumonly gradually began to
realize that the sky was darkening. He | ooked up. WAs the sun novi ng?

But the sun seenmed to be in the sane position. Instead, an eddy of bl ack
cloud had risen from sonmewhere and was streaning across the sky, heading towards
the far side of the abyss. He had no neans of know ng whether this were sone
sorcerous mani festation or if it were natural. He stopped. It had grown col der
Now t he others noticed the clouds.

Noreg-Dan's eyes held trepidation. He drew his cracked | eather coat about him
and |icked his bearded Iips.

Suddenly, from Jhary's shoulder the little black and white cat leapt into the
air and sped away on its black, white-tipped wings. It began to circle over the
gorge, alnobst out of their range of vision. Jhary, too, |ooked perturbed, for
the cat was behavi ng uncharacteristically.

Rhal i na drew cl oser to Corum and put one hand on his arm He hugged her
shoul ders and stared skyward at the black streamers of cloud as they dashed from
nowhere to nowhere

'Have you seen such a sight before, King Noreg-Dan?' Corum called through the
gloom 'Has it significance for you?

Nor eg- Dan shook his head. 'No, | have not seen this before, but it has
significance - it is an onen, | fear, of some danger from Chaos. | have seen
simlar sights.'

"W had best be ready for what conmes.' Corumdrew his |ong, Vadhagh sword and
threw back his scarlet robe to expose his silver byrnie. The others drew their
own bl ades and stood there on the edge of that vast pit, waiting for whatever
m ght come to threaten them

Whi skers the cat was flying back. It was m aowi ng shrilly, urgently. It had
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seen sonething in the abyss. They stepped to the brink and peered over

A reddi sh shadow noved in the yellow nist. Gadually it began to energe;
gradually its shape was defined

It flew upon billowi ng crinson wings and its grinning face was that of a
shark. It | ooked |ike sonething which should have inhabited the sea rather than
the air and this was confirned by the way in which it flew - with slow,
undul ating wings as if through liquid. Row upon row of sharp fangs filled its
red nouth and its body was the size of a large bull, its wing-span nearly thirty
feet.

Qut of the frightful pit it canme, its jaws opening and closing as if it
already anticipated its feast. Its golden eyes burned with hunger and with rage.

"It is the Ghanh,' said Noreg-Dan hopel essly. 'The Ghanh which | ed the Chaos
Pack upon ny country. It is
one of Queen Xionbarg's favourite creations. It will take us before ever our
swords strike a single blow'

"So you call it a Ghanh on this plane?" Jhary said with interest. '|I have
seen it before and, as | renenber, | have seen it destroyed.'

"How was it destroyed?' Corum asked himas the Ghanh flew higher and cl oser

"That part | forget.'

"I'f we spread out, we shall have a better chance,' Corum said, backing away
fromthe gorge's edge. ' Quickly.

"I'f you'll forgive the suggestion, friend Corum' Jhary said as he, too,
st epped backwards. 'I think your netherworld allies would be of use to us here.

"Those allies are now the black birds we fought on the nountain. Could they
def eat the Ghanh. . .?

"l suggest you discover that now.'

Corum flung up the eye-patch and peered again into the netherworld. There
they were - a score of black, brooding birds, each with the mark of the barbed
Vadhagh | ance in its breast. But they saw Corum and they recognized him One of
them opened its beak and screeched in a tone so hopeless that Corumfelt al nost
synpathetic to it.

" Can you understand ne?' he said.

He heard Rhalina's voice. 'It is alnost upon us, Corum'

"W - understand - master. Have you - a prize - for us? said one of the
bi rds.

Corum shuddered. 'Aye, if you can take it.'

The Hand of Kw | reached into that nmurky cavern and it beckoned to the birds.
Wth a dreadful rustling sound they took to the air.

And they flewinto the world in which Corumand his conpani ons stood awaiting
t he Ghanh.

"There,' said Corum 'There is your prize.'

The black birds flung their wounded, dead-alive bodies higher into the sky
and began to wheel as the Ghanh swam over the edge of the gorge and opened its
jaws, giving a piercing screamas it saw the four nortals.

"Run!' Corum shout ed
They took to their heels, scattering, running through the deep drifts of
bl ood-dust as the Ghanh screaned agai n and hesitated, deciding which human to
deal with first.

Corum choked on the stink of the creature as the wind of its breath touched
him He darted a | ook backward. He renmenbered how cowardly the birds had been,
how they had taken long to nmake up their mnds to attack himbefore. Wuld they
have the courage - even though it neant their release fromlinbo - to attack the
Ghanh?

But now the birds were spearing downwards again at an incredible speed. The
Ghanh had not known they were there and it screamed in surprise as their beaks
drove into its soft head. It snapped at them and seized two bodies in its jaws.
Yet, though hal f-eaten by the creature, the beaks continued to peck, for the
l'iving-dead could not be slain again.

The Ghanh's wings beat close to the ground and a huge cl oud of bl ood-dust
rose all around it. Through this dust Corum and the others could see the fray.
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The Ghanh | eapt and twi sted and snapped and screaned, but the black birds' beaks
pecked relentlessly at its skull. The Ghanh reared and fell on its back. It
twisted its wings so that it was rolled in them trying to protect its head, and
in this peculiar manner tunbled hither and thither across the dust. The bl ack
birds flapped into the air then descended again, trying to perch on the cocoon
as it withed about, still pecking. Streans of green bl ood poured fromthe Ghanh
now and the bl ood-dust stuck to it so that it was all begrined and tattered.

Then, quite suddenly, it had rolled over the edge of the abyss. The
conpanions ran forward to see what had
happened, the disturbed dust stinging their eyes and clogging their lungs. They
saw t he Ghanh falling. They saw its wi ngs open and slowits descent, but it did
not have the power to do nore than drift back towards the floor of the pit as
the bl ack birds pecked and pecked at its exposed skull. The yell ow mi st
swal | owed them all.

Corum wai ted, but nothing energed fromthe m st again.

' Does that nmean that you have no nore allies in the netherworld, Corunf'
Jhary asked. 'For the birds did not take their prey with them

Corum nodded. '| wonder the sane.' He lifted the eyepatch again and saw t hat
the strange, cold cave was bare. 'Aye - no allies there.'

'So an inpasse has been created. The birds have not killed the Ghanh and they
have not thensel ves been destroyed,' Jhary-a-Conel said. 'Still, at |east that
danger has been averted. Let's press on.

The bl ack clouds had ceased to stream across the sky but had instead stopped
in their tracks and cut out the sunlight. Beneath this dark shroud they stunbl ed
onwar d.

Corum noticed that Jhary had been broodi ng deeply since the birds had driven
of f the Ghanh and at last he said: "What is it that bothers you, Jhary-a-Conel ?'
The man adjusted his wide hat on his head and pursed his lips. 'It occurred
to me that if the Ghanh was not slain but instead returned to its lair - and if
the Ghanh is, as King Noreg-Dan says, a favourite pet of Queen Xionbarg's - then

fairly soon now (if not already) Queen Xionbarg will becone aware of our
presence here. Doubtless if she beconmes aware of us then she will decide to act
to punish us for what we did to her pet. '

Corum renoved his helnmet and ran his gauntleted hand over his hair. He | ooked
at the others who had stopped to listen to Jhary.

"It is true,' said the King Wthout a Country with a sigh. 'W nust expect to
have Queen Xi onbarg upon us very soon - or, at the very |least, sone nore of her
mnions if she is still not aware that her brother's destroyer is in her Realm
and thinks only that we are upstart nortals. '

Rhal i na had been ahead of the rest. She hardly |istened to the conversation
but instead pointed just in front of her. 'Look! Look!' she cried.

They ran towards her and saw that she pointed at a place on the edge of the
abyss - a square-cut notch carved fromthe rock and larger than a man's body.
They clustered around it and saw that a stairway | ed down and down into the
distant mst. But the stairway was scarcely nore than a foot across and it went
straight beside the massive wall of the cliff until it disappeared into the m st
a mle below If one mssed one's footing for an instant, then one would be
pl unged i nto the abyss.

Corum stood staring at the stairway. Had it just appeared? Was it a trick of
Queen Xionbarg's? Wuld the steps suddenly vani sh when they were hal f-way down -
if they ever managed to get hal f-way down?

But the alternative was to continue to trudge along the edge and perhaps,
ultimately, find thenselves back at the Wiite River (for Corumwas beginning to
suspect that the Blood Plain was circular, containing the Lake of Voices and the
mount ai ns, and that the abyss extended all around it).

Wth a sigh Corumgradually |lowered hinself to the first step and, on
weakened | egs, his back against the snpboth rock, began to descend.

The four little figures inched their way down the slippery steps until the top
of the abyss itself was lost in gloom while the bottomwas still shrouded by
the yellow nist. There was a frightening silence as they noved. They dare not
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speak - dare not do anything which would break their concentration as they
| onered thensel ves fromstep to step with the abyss seening sonetinmes to draw
theminto its depths as their vertigo increased. Al were shivering, for the
rock chilled them all were sure that after a few nore steps they would | ose
their footing and plunge down into the yellow m st.

And then they began to hear it. It echoed fromthe mst. A grunting and
wheezi ng and a snorting and a cackling which increased as they descended.

Corum st opped and | ooked back at the others who | ay against the rock and
listened with him Rhalina was closest to him then Jhary and finally the King
W thout a Country.

It was Noreg-Dan who spoke first. 'l know the sound,' he said. 'lI have heard
it before.'

"What is it?" Rhalina whispered

"It is the noise which Xionbarg's beasts nake. | spoke of the Ghanh which |ed
the Chaos Pack. Wl |, those noises are the noises nmade by the Chaos Pack. W
shoul d have guessed what |ay beyond the yellow mist. '

Corumfelt a great coldness grip him He peered downwards to where the unseen
Beasts of the Abyss awaited their com ng.

CHAPTER FOUR

The Chariots of Chaos
"What shall we do?' Rhalina whispered. 'Wiat can we do agai nst then®'

Corum sai d nothing. Carefully keeping his bal ance he
drew his sword, steadying hinself with his six-fingered, jewelled hand.

Wil e the Ghanh |ived and fought the black birds, there could be no help from
t he net herworl d.

"Do you hear that now?' Jhary said. 'That odd creaking. . . ?

Corum nodded. Wth the creaking was a runbling sound and is was vaguely
famliar. It mngled with the snorts and the grunts and the bellows issuing from
the yell ow mi st.

"There is nought for it,' he said at length. 'W nust go on and hope that we
reach the floor of the abyss soon. At |east there we shall be | ess exposed and
able to stand and fight whatever - whatever it is that nakes the noise.'

They continued their cautious descent, eyes wary for the first signs of the
Beast s.

Corum s foot had touched the floor of the abyss before he quite realized it. He
had been clinbing downwards for so long that he had becone used to lying flat
agai nst the rock and feeling with his foot for each new step. Now there were no
nmore steps and he coul d see the ground, uneven, covered in boulders, stretching
away into the yellow mist, but he could see nothing that |ived.

The others joined himas he peered forward. The grunts and the cackl es
continued and an appalling stink greeted their nostrils, but the source of the
sounds and the stink was not yet visible. The creaking and the runbling al so
cont i nued.

Corum saw them at | ast.

"By Elric's Sword!' Jhary groaned. 'Those are the Chariots of Chaos. | should
have guessed!’

Monstrous | unbering chariots drawn by reptilian beasts were beginning to
energe fromthe mist. They were filled by a variety of creatures, sone even
mount ed on others' backs. Each beast was a travesty of a human being - each was
clad in arnour and bore a weapon of sone kind. Here were piglike, doglike,
cow i ke, froglike, horselike things, sone nore defornmed than others - aninals
war ped into parodi es of humanity.

"Did Chaos turn these beasts into what they now are?' Corum gasped.

Jhary said: 'You are m staken, Corum'

"What nean you?'

The King Wthout a Country spoke up. 'These beasts,' he said, 'were once nen.
Many of them were ny subjects who sided with Chaos because they saw that it was
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nmore powerful than Law.

"And that transformation was their reward? Rhalina said in disgust.

'They are probably not aware of the transformation,' Jhary told her quietly.
' They have degenerated too rmuch to retain nmuch nmenory of their former
exi stences. '

The bl ack chariots creaked cl oser, bearing their grunting, shrieking,
bel | owi ng crews.

There was nothing for it but to turn and run fromthe chariots, dashing over
the uneven ground, swords in hand, coughing on the stink of the Chaos Pack and
the clinging, yellow mst.

The Chaos Pack how ed in delight and whi pped up their reptilian beasts and
the chariots began to nmove faster. The ghastly, deforned arny was enjoying the
hunt .

Weakened by their earlier adventures and their |ack of food or drink, the
four conpanions could not run swiftly and at last, behind a | arge boul der, they
were forced to rest. The chariots runbled on towards them bringing the
cacophony, the hellish once-hunan things, the nauseating snells.

Corum hoped that the chariots would pass them by but the Chaos Pack could see
nmore easily through the nmist and the first chariot turned towards them Corum
began to clinb the boulder to get above the chariot. He struck out with his fist
as a pig-thing clanbered after him The fist sank into the creature's face and
was held there while the thing drew its own brass-studded club and raised its
armto finish Corum Corum stabbed with his sword and the pig-thing shuddered,
fell back. Now the others were under attack. Rhalina defended herself well with
her own sword. They stood around the base of the boul der on the opposite side to
Corum whil e he defended their rear. A dog-thing leapt at him It wore a hel net
and a breastplate but its nuzzle was full of |long teeth which snapped at his
arm He swung the sword and broke that nmuzzle in a single, smashing bl ow. Hands
whi ch had turned into claws and paws grabbed at him tore at his cloak, his
boots. Swords stabbed and clubs struck the stone at his feet as a whol e mass of
the creatures began to clinb towards him He stanped on fingers, hacked off
I'imbs, drove his sword through nmouths and eyes and hearts and all the tine was
filled with a sickening panic which only nade himfight harder.

The babbl e of the Chaos Pack seened to grow | ouder and | ouder in his ears.
Their chariots kept appearing out of the mist until several hundred of the
t hi ngs surrounded the boul der.

Then it came clear to Corumthat the Pack did not intend, at this stage, to
kill them |f they had wi shed to they could have slain himand his conpani ons by
now. Doubtless they planned to torture themin sone way - or perhaps turn them
into the sanme kind of creatures that they had becone.

Corum renmenbered the Mabden tortures with horror and he fought all the
harder, hoping to drive sone nenber of the Chaos Pack to kill him

But slowy the fearsome tide rolled in until so nmany
corpses pressed about the base of the boul der that Corum s three friends were
unable to nove their arns and were trapped. Only Corum fought on, hacking at all
who sought to take him and then sonething clanbered over the rocks behind him
and seized his |egs, dragging himdown to where Rhalina, Jhary and the King
Wthout a Country stood, disarnmed and bound.

A creature with the | opsided face of a horse swaggered through the ranks of the
Chaos Pack and curled its lips to reveal huge brown teeth. It gave a whi nnying
| augh and set its helmet jauntily on its head, its hairy thunbs hooked in the
belt around its belly.

" Shoul d we save you for ourselves,' he said, 'or take you to our m stress?
Queen Xionbarg might be interested in you. '

"Why shoul d she be interested in four nortal travellers? Corum asked.

The horse-thing grinned at him 'Perhaps you are nore than that? Perhaps you
are agents of Law?'

"You know t hat Law no | onger rules here!

"But Law may wish to rule again - you may have been sent here from anot her
Real m'
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‘"Do you not recognize ne!' cried King Noreg-Dan.

The horse-thing scratched at its forelock and peered stupidly at the King
Wthout a Country. 'Why should | recogni ze you?

'Because | recognize you. | see the traces of your original features.

"Be silent! | do not know what you nean!' The horse-thing half drewits
dagger fromits belt. 'Be silent!’

' Because you cannot bear to renenber!' shouted the King Wthout a Country.
"You were Polib-Bav, Count of Tern! You threw in your |ot with Chaos even before
my country fell.

A l ook of fear came into the horse-thing's eyes. It shook its head and
snorted. 'No!'

"You are Polib-Bav and you were betrothed to ny daughter - the girl whom your
Chaos Pack - aaagh! | cannot bear to remenber that horror!’

"You renenber nothing,' said Polib-Bav thickly. 'l say | amjust what | am

"What is your nanme?' Noreg-Dan said. 'Wat is your nane, if it is not
Pol i b- Bav, Count of Tern?'

The horse-thing struck out at the king's face with its clunsy hand. 'Wat if
I an? My loyalty is to Queen Xionbarg, not to you.

"l would not have you serve me,' sneered the king as blood welled on his
upper lip. 'Ch, |ook what has beconme of you, Polib-Bav.

The horse-thing turned away. 'I live,' it said. 'I command this |egion.

"A legion of pathetic nonsters!' Jhary | aughed.

A cowthing kicked at Jhary's groin with its hoof and the conpanion to
chanpi ons groaned. But he lifted his head and | aughed agai n. 'This degeneration
is only the beginning. | have seen what nortals who serve Chaos become -
foul ness, nothi ngness - shapel ess horrors!"'

Pol i b-Bav scratched its head and said nore softly: 'Wat of that? The
deci sion was made. It cannot be revoked. Queen Xionbarg pronises us eterna
life.'

"It will be eternal,' Jhary said. 'But it will not be life. | have travelled
to many planes during nmany ages and | have seen what Chaos cones to -
barrenness. That alone is eternal, unless Law can save it.

"Faugh!' said the horse-thing. 'Put themin the chariot - in ny chariot - and
we shall carry themto Queen X onbarg.

King Noreg-Dan tried to appeal again to Polib-Bav. 'You were once handsone,
Count of Tern. My daughter
| oved you and you | oved her. You were loyal to ne in those days.

Pol i b-Bav turned away. 'And now | amloyal to Queen Xionbarg. This is her
Real m now. Lord Shal od of Law has fled and shall never rule here again. Hs
armes and his allies were destroyed, as you well know, on the Plain of Bl ood.

" Polib-Bav pointed upwards. He accepted the four swords which a frog-thing
handed hi m and tucked themunder his arm 'Into the chariot with them W ride
for Queen Xionbarg's pal ace.’

As he was forced to enter Polib-Bav's chariot with the others Corumwas in
despair. H's hands were tied behind his back with strong cords, he could see no
way of escape. Once he was taken before Queen Xionbarg she woul d recognize him
She woul d destroy himas she woul d destroy the rest and all hope of saving
Lywm an- Esh woul d be gone. Wth King Lyr victorious, the forces of Chaos would
begin to gather strength. Another Sword Rul er woul d be summned and the Fifteen
Pl anes woul d be wholly in the control of the Lords of Entropy.

He lay at Polib-Bav's feet now, side by side with his friends, as the
Chariots of Hell began to nove along the floor of the abyss, wheels creaking and
groani ng, bunping over the | oose rocks. And soon Corum had | ost consci ousness.

He awoke blinking in stronger light. The m st was gone. He lifted his head and
saw that a great cliff towered behind them He guessed that they had left the
abyss. They seemed to be noving through a sparse forest of sickly, |eprous trees
whi ch had caught sone blight. He noved his brui sed head and stared into the face
of Rhalina. She had been weepi ng but now she attenpted to snmile at him

"W | eft the abyss through a tunnel sone hours back,' she told him "It nust
be a long way to Queen Xionbarg's pal ace. | wonder why they do not use swifter
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nore sorcerous neans to go there?

' Chaos is whinsical,' said a voice behind her. It was Jhary-a-Conel's. 'And
inatineless world there is no need for swiftness in such matters.

"What has becone of your little cat?" Corum murnured

‘I't was wiser than |, it flew off. | did not see ---

"Silence!' bellowed the voice of the horse-thing driving the chariot. 'Your
babbl i ng annoys ne.'

"Perhaps it disturbs you,' Jhary ventured. 'Perhaps it reninds you that you
coul d once think coherently, speak well. '

Pol i b-Bav ki cked himin the face and he spluttered as the bl ood gushed from
hi s nose.

Corum growl ed and vainly tried to free hinself. Polib-Bav's horse face | ooked
down at him and | aughed. 'You're grotesque enough, yourself, friend - with that
eye and that hand grafted on to you. If | had not known better, 1'd have said
you served Chaos.'

"Perhaps | do,' Corumsaid. 'You did not ask. You nerely assuned that |
served Law.'

Pol i b- Bav frowned, but then his stupid face cleared. 'You are trying to trick
me. | will do nothing until Queen Xionbarg has seen you. . .' He shook the reins
and the reptilian beasts began to nove faster. ' after all, it is al nost
certain that it was you and your friends who killed the strongest nenber of our
legion. W saw it attacked and we saw it vani sh.

"You speak of the Chanh!' Corum asked, his spirits beginning to lift. 'O the
Ghanh!'

And, at that nonent, the Hand of KwW | noved once nore of its own volition and
snapped the cords binding Corumis wrists.

"You see! said Polib-Bav in triunmph. "It was | who tricked you. You knew t he
Ghanh was slain. Therefore it
could only have been --- What! You are free!' He hauled on the reins. 'Stop!' He

drew his sword, but Corum had rolled over the floor of the chariot and |leapt to
the ground. He pushed back his eye-patch and at once saw the netherworl d cave
fromwhich his allies had issued in the past. There, with its head a ruin of
congeal ed bl ood, | ay the Ghanh

The Hand of Kwll noved into the netherword as Polib-Bav's creatures advanced
on Corum It beckoned to the CGhanh which noved its dead head very reluctantly.

"You nust do ny bidding," Corumsaid. 'And then you will be free. You nust
take many prizes to pay for your rel ease.'’

The Ghanh did not speak, but it gave a screamfromits fanged jaws as if to
acknow edge that it had heard.

"Cone!' Corumcried. 'Conme - take your prizes.

And the Chanh's crinson wings began to beat as it flapped slowy fromthe
cave, |eaving the netherworld behind it and com ng back, once again, into the
worl d fromwhich the birds had but [ ately banished it.

' The Gnhanh has cone back!' Polib-Bav shouted in triunmph. 'Ch, lovely Ghanh
thou hast returned to us!’

The Chaos Pack had seized Corum again, but now he was smiling as, with a
tortured screech, the Ghanh's great body engulfed a near-by chariot and its
strange wi ngs w apped thensel ves around the whol e thing and began to crush the
occupants to death.

So astoni shed were the Chaos Beasts hol ding Corumthat he was able to tug
hi nsel f free. They came after himbut he turned and the Hand of Kwl | smashed
into the face of one, cracked another's collar-bone. He raced for Polib-Bav's
chariot. The | eader of the Beasts had left his chariot and stood beside it, his
huge, horse's eyes fixed on what was happening to his conpani ons. Before he had
really noticed Corum the Prince in the Scarlet Robe had grabbed his sword from
the pile on the floor of the chariot and ainmed a blow at Polib-Bav. The
horse-thing junped back, drawi ng his owm sword. But his novenents were dazed and
clumsy. He parried, tried to stab, m ssed as Corum dodged asi de, and received
t he Vadhagh metal in his throat. Choking, he died.

Qui ckly Corum cut the bonds of his friends and they, too, retrieved their
swords, ready to fight the Chaos creatures. But the Pack, recovering fromits
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initial horror, was fleeing. Its chariots raced hither and yon through the pale,
sickly trees as the Ghanh left its first victins and pursued sone nore. Corum
bent and stripped the corpse of Polib-Bav, taking his water bottle and the pouch
of coarse bread at his belt. Soon the Chaos Pack had di sappeared and they were
| eft alone on the road through the forest.

Corum inspected the chariot. The reptiles seened passive enough.

"Could we drive this, do you think, King Noreg-Dan?' he asked.

The King Wthout a Country shook his head dubiously. 'I amnot sure. Perhaps.

"I think I could drive it," Jhary told them 'I've had a little experience of
such chariots and the creatures which pull them' H's sack bouncing at his belt,
the wide brimof his hat waving, he junped into the chariot, taking up the

reins. He turned and grinned at them 'Were would you go? Still to Xionbarg's
pal ace?
Corum | aughed. 'Not yet, | think. She'll send for us when she |earns what

becane of her Pack. W'Il take that direction, | think.' He pointed away through
the trees. He helped Rhalina into the chariot, then waited while King Noreg-Dan
clinmbed aboard. Finally, he got in hinself. Jhary shook the reins, turned the
chariot and soon it had bounced through the | eprous forest and was rolling down
a hill towards a valley full of what seened to be upright, slender stones.

CHAPTER FI VE

The Frozen Arny
They were not stones.

They were nen.

Each man a warrior - each warrior frozen like a statue, his weapons in his
hands.

"This,' said Noreg-Dan in quiet awe, 'is the Frozen Arny. The last arny to
take arns agai nst Chaos.

"Was this its punishnent?" Corum asked.

' Aye.'

Jhary, gripping the reins, said: 'They live? Is that so? They know t hat we
pass through their ranks?

"Aye. | heard that Queen Xionbarg said that since they supported Law so
whol eheartedly they should have a taste of what Law ainmed for - they should know
the ultimate in tranquillity,' Noreg-Dan said.

Rhal ina shivered. 'Is this really what Law cones to?

'So Chaos woul d have us believe,' Jhary said. 'But it matters not, for the
Cosmi c Bal ance requires equilibrium- sonething of Chaos, sonmething of Law - so
that each stabilizes the other. The difference is that Law acknow edges the
authority of the Bal ance, while Chaos would deny it. But Chaos cannot deny that
authority conpletely for its adherents know that to di sobey some things is to be
destroyed. Thus Queen Xi onbarg dare not enter the Real mof another Geat Ad God
and, as in the case of your Realm nust work through others. She, like the rest,
must al so watch her dealings with nortals, for they cannot be destroyed by her
willy-nilly - there are rules. '

"But no rules to protect these poor creatures,' Rhalina said.

'Sone. They have not died. She has not killed them'

Corum remenbered the tower where he had found Arioch's heart. There, too, had
been frozen nen.

"Unless directly attacked,' Jhary explained, 'Xi onbarg cannot kill nortals.
But she can use those loyal to her to kill other nortals, do you see, and she
can suspend the lives of warriors |like these.'

"So we are safe from Queen Xionbarg,' Corum sai d.

"I'f you choose to think so.' Jhary snmled. 'You are by no neans safe from her
m ni ons and, as you have seen, she has many of those.'

"Aye,' said the King Wthout a Country feelingly. 'Aye. Mny.'

Hol ding his reins in one hand Jhary dusted at his clothes. They were tattered
and bl oodstai ned fromthe various flesh-wounds he had sustained in the battle
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with the Chaos Pack. 'I would give much for a new suit,' he nurnured. '1'd nake
a bargain with Xionbarg hersel f. '

"W mention that nane too often,' King Noreg-Dan said nervously as he clung
to the side of the jolting chariot. 'W shall bring her down on us if we are not
nmore di screet.'

Then the sky | aughed.

Gol den |ight began to dapple the clouds. A brilliant orange aura sprang up in
the di stance ahead and cast giant shadows for the frozen warriors.

Jhary jerked the chariot to a halt, his face suddenly pale.

Purple brilliance canme fromthe sky in fragnments the size of raindrops

And the | aughter went on and on

"What is it?" Rhalina's hand went to her sword

The King Wthout a Country put his haggard face in his hands and his
shoul ders slunped. 'It is she. | warned you. It is she.'

' Xi ombarg?' Corumdrew his own sword. 'Is it Xionbarg, Noreg-Dan?

"Aye, it is she.

The ground shook with the | aughter. Several of the frozen warriors toppled
and fell, still in the sane positions. Corum | ooked about for the source of the
| aughter. Was it in the aura? O in the golden light? O the purple rain?

"Where are you Queen Xionbarg!' He brandi shed his sword. His nortal eye
flashed his defiance. 'Were are you, creature of Evil?

"I AM EVERYWHERE! ' answered a huge, sweet voice. 'I|l AMTH S REALM AND THI S
REALM I S XI OVBARG OF CHACS!'

"W are surely dooned,' stuttered the King Wthout a Country.

"You said she could not attack us,' Corum said to Jhary-a-Conel

"l said she could not directly attack us. But see. '

Corum | ooked. Over the valley now came hopping things. They hopped on severa
| egs and fromtheir bodies sprouted a dozen or nore tentacles. Their huge eyes
rolled, their massive fangs cl ashed.

' The Karmanal of Zert', Jhary said in mld surprise as he dropped the reins
and arned hinself with sword and poignard. '| have encountered these before.'’

'How di d you escape then®?' Rhalina asked.

"I was at that tine conpanion to a chanpion who had the power to destroy
them'

"I too, have a power,' Corumsaid grimy, raising his hand to his eye. But
Jhary shook his head and grimaced.

"l fear not. The Karmanal of Zert are indestructible. Both Law and Chaos
have, in their tinme, taken steps to do away Wth them - they are fickle
creatures who fight for one side or another w thout apparent reason. They have
no souls, no true existence.

"Therefore they should not be able to harm us!

The | aughter rang on.

"I agree that, logically, they should not be able to harmus,' Jhary answered
equably. 'But | amafraid that they can.

About ten of the hopping creatures were nearing their chariot, weaving
between the statue-Ilike warriors.

And they were singing.

' The Karmanal of Zert always sing before they feast,' Jhary told them
" Al ways.

Corum wondered if Jhary had gone nad. The tentacl ed nonsters were al nbst upon
them and the conpanion to chanpions continued to chat w thout apparent awareness
of their danger.

The singi ng was harnoni ous and sonehow made the creatures even nore
terrifying while, as a counterpoint, Xionbarg's |aughter continued to fill the
sky.

When t he hopping things were al nost upon them Jhary rai sed his hands, dagger
in one, sword in the other, and cried: 'Queen Xi onbarg! Queen X onbarg! Wwo do
you think you woul d destroy?

The Karmanal of Zert stopped suddenly, as frozen as the arny which surrounded
t hem

'l destroy a few nortals who have set thensel ves agai nst nme, who have caused
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the deaths of those | loved,' said a voice from behind them

Corumturned to see the nost beautiful worman who had ever existed. Her hair
was dark gold with streaks of red and bl ack, her face was perfection and her
eyes and |lips offered a thousand tines nore than any worman had offered a man in
the whole of history. Her body was tall and of exquisite shape, clothed in
drapes of gold and orange and purple. She smled tenderly at him

"I's that what | destroy?' she nurnured. 'Then what do | destroy, Master
Ti meras?'

"I amcalled Jhary-a-Conel now,' he said pleasantly. 'May | introduce. . . ?

Corum st epped forward. 'Have you betrayed us, Jhary? Are you in | eague with
Chaos?'

"He is not, sadly, in |league with Chaos,' said Queen Xionbarg. 'But | know he
rides often with those who serve Law.' She | ooked at him affectionately. 'You do
not change, Tineras, basically. And | |ike you best as a man, | think.'

"And | |ike you best as a wonman, Xionbarg.'

"As a woman | rnust rule this Realm | know you for a sonetine hero's
lickspittle, Jhary-Tineras, and assune this handsone Vadhagh with his strange
eye and hand is a hero of sorts. . .'

She gl ared suddenly at Corum

"Now | know '

Corum drew hi nsel f up.

"NOW I KNOW'

Her shape began to alter. It began to flow outwards and upwards. Her face was
that of a skull, then that of a bird, then that of a man, until at last it had

reverted to that of a beautiful woman. But now Xi onbarg stood a hundred feet
hi gh and her expression was no | onger tender.

"NOW | KNOW''

Jhary | aughed. '"May |, as | said, introduce Prince Corum Jhaelen Irsei - he
of the Scarl et Robe?

' HOW DO YOU DARE ENTER MY REALM - YOU WHO DESTROYED MY BROTHER? EVEN NOW
THOSE STILL LOYAL TO ME I N MY BROTHER S REALM ARE SEEKI NG FOR YOU. YOU ARE
FOOLI SH, MORTAL. AH, THE | GNOM NY. | THOUGHT A BRAVE HERO BANI SHED MY BROTHER -
BUT NOW I KNOWIT WAS A MORON! KARVANAL CREATURES - BEGONE!' The hoppi ng things
vani shed. 'I WLL HAVE A SVWEETER VENGEANCE ON YOU, CORUM JHAELEN | RSEI - AND ON
ALL WHO TRAVEL W TH YoU'*

The gol den |ight faded, the orange aura di sappeared and the purple rain
ceased to fall, but X onbarg's huge shape still flickered there in the sky. 'l
SWEAR THI' S BY THE COSM C BALANCE -1 WLL RETURN WHEN | HAVE CONSI DERED THE FORM
OF MY VENGEANCE. | WLL FOLLOW YOU WHEREVER YOU TRY TO ESCAPE. AND | WLL d VE
YOU CAUSE TO W SH THAT YOU HAD NEVER ENCOUNTERED LORD ARI OCH OF CHAGCS AND THUS
WON THE ANGER OF HI' S SI STER XI OVBARG *

Xi onmbarg faded and sil ence returned.

Corum nuch shaken, turned to Jhary. 'Wy did you tell her? Now there is no
escape for us! She has prom sed to pursue us wherever we go - you heard her. Wy
did you do it?

"I thought she was about to find out,' Jhary said mldly. "Also it was the
only way to save us.'

'To save us!'’

"Aye. Now the Karmanal of Zert no longer threaten us. | assure you that we
shoul d have been in their bellies by nowif | had not spoken to Queen X onbarg.
I guessed that she could not know very well what you | ooked |ike - nobst of us
seemvery alike to the Gods - but that she mi ght | earn when we fought. Corum -
it was the only way to stop the Karmanal .’

"But it had done us no good. Now she goes to summon what ever horrors she
pl ans to set upon us. Soon she will return and we shall suffer a worse fate.'

"I nmust admit,' said Jhary, 'that there was another
consi deration. Now we have tinme to see what this is com ng yonder.'

They | ooked.

It was sonething that flew and fl ashed and droned.

"What is it?" Corum asked.
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"It is, | believe, a ship of the air,' said Jhary. 'l hope it has conme to
save us.'
"Perhaps it has come to harmus?' Corum said reasonably enough. 'I still fee

you shoul d not have reveal ed who | was, Jhary.
"It is always best to bring these things out into the open,' Jhary said
cheerful ly.

CHAPTER SI X

The City in the Pyranid

The ship of the air had a hull of blue metal in which were set enanels and
ceranics of various rich colours, making a nunber of conplicated designs. It
brought a slight snmell of alnbnds with it as it began to descend, and its noan
was al most |ike that of a human voi ce.

Now Corum coul d see its brass rails, its steel, silver and platinumfixtures,
its ornate wheel -house, and he felt that he was reminded of sonething by it - an
i mge, perhaps, of childhood. He stared curiously at it as it began to |and and
a small object rose up fromit and fl ew towards them

It was Jhary's cat.

Suddenly Corum stared at Jhary and | aughed. The cat cane and settled on the
shoul der of the conpanion to heroes and it nuzzled his ear

"You sent the cat to find hel p when the Chaos Pack set upon us!' Rhalina said
bef ore Corum coul d speak. 'That is why you told Xi onbarg who Corumwas - for you
knew t hat hel p was coni ng and thought your plan thwarted at the | ast nonent.'’

Jhary shrugged. '|I did not know the cat would find help, but | guessed.'

'"From where has that strange flying craft come?' asked the King Wthout a
Country.

"Why, where else but fromthe Gty in the Pyranmid? It was ny instruction to
the cat to look for it. | would gather that it found it.'

"And how did it communicate with the folk of that city?" Corum asked as they
drew nearer to the blue ship of the air.

"In emergencies, as you know, the cat can conmunicate quite clearly with ne.
In a very serious enmergency it will use nore energy and communi cate with whomit
pl eases. '

Whi skers purred and licked Jhary's face with its little rough tongue. He
murnured sonething to it and snmiled. Then he said to Corum 'W'd best hurry,

t hough, for Xionbarg nmay begin to wonder why | did reveal your nane. It is one
of the characteristics of many of the Chaos Lords that they are inpetuous and
not given overmuch to thinking.

The ship of the air was a good forty feet long and had seats running the
whol e of its length on both sides. It appeared to be enpty, but then a tall
conmely man stepped fromthe wheel -house and cane forward towards them He was
smling at Corum s conpl ete astoni shnent.

For the steersman of the ship of the air was quite plainly of no other race
but Corums. He was a Vadhagh. H s skull was long, his slanting eyes purple and
gold, his ears pointed and his body slender and delicate but containing a great
deal of energy.

"Wl come Corumin the Scarlet Robe,' he said. '|I have cone to take you to
GM 8s-cor-Gmys, the one bastion this Real mhas against that Chaos creature you
have just net.'

Dazed, Corum Jhaelen Irsei entered the ship of the air while the steersman
continued to smle at his astonishnent.

They took their places near the wheel -house in the stern and the tall Vadhagh
made the ship rise slowy and begin to head in the direction it had cone.
Rhal i na | ooked backward at the forest of frozen warriors they |eft behind.
there nothing we could do to hel p those poor soul s?' she asked Jhary.

"Only hel p nake Law strong in our own Realmso that it can one day send aid
to this Realm just as Chaos now sends aid to ours,' Jhary told her

They were soon crossing a |and of oozing stuff which flung up tendrils at
them and sought to drag them down into itself. Sonetines faces appeared in the

I's
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stuff, sonetinmes hands raised as if in supplication. 'A Chaos Sea,' King
Noreg-Dan told them 'There are several such places in the Real m now. Sone say
that that is what those nortals who serve Chaos finally degenerate to.'

"I have seen its like,' nodded Jhary.

Strange forests passed bel ow them and valleys filled with perpetual ly burning
fire. They saw rivers of nolten netal and beautiful castles nade all of jewels.
Horrid flying creatures sonetinmes rushed into the air towards them but turned
asi de when they recognized the craft, though it was apparently without
protection.

' These peopl e nmust have a powerful sorcery to nake boats fly,' Rhalina
whi spered to Corum And Corum made no reply at first, for he was deep in
t hought, racking his nenory.

At | ast he spoke. 'This is not sorcery, as such,' he told her. "It requires
no spells and few incantations but is instead nechanical in its nature. Certain
forces are harnessed to give power to machines - sonme of them nmuch nore delicate
than anythi ng the Mabden coul d i nagi ne - whi ch propel such vessels through the
air and do many other things. Some of the nachines could once sunder the fabric
of the Walls Between the Real ms and pass easily fromplane to plane. My
ancestors are said to have created such machi nes but nost chose not to use them
preferring a different logic to their living. | dimy remenber a | egend which
says that one Sky City - that was the nane they gave to their cities - left our
Real m al t ogether, to explore the other worlds of the multiverse. Perhaps there
was nore than one such city, for | know that one did destroy itself when it went
out of control during the Battle of Broggfythus and crashed close to Castle
Erorn, as | told you. Perhaps another city was called GM &s-cor-Gwys and i s now
known as the City in the Pyramd.'

Prince Corumwas sniling joyfully and speaking excitedly. Wth his nortal
hand he pressed Rhalina's arm 'Ch, Rhalina, can you understand what | feel at

finding that some of ny race still live, that dandyth did not destroy them
al I ?
She sniled back at him 'l think so, Corum'

The air about them began to vibrate and the boat shuddered. The steersman
called fromthe wheel -house: 'Do not be afraid. W are passing into another
pl ane.'

'Does that nmean we are escapi ng Xi onbarg?' asked the King Wthout a Country
eagerly.

Jhary answered him 'No. Xionbarg's Real mextends for five planes and we are
merely going fromone of those into a different one. O so | would think.'

The quality of the |light changed and they | ooked over the side of the ship. A
mul ticol oured gas swirled bel ow t hem

'"The raw stuff of Chaos,' said Jhary. 'Queen Xionbarg has, as yet, nade
nothing with it.'

They crossed the great gas and flew over a range of nountains, each nore than
a thousand feet high, but each one a perfect cube. Beyond the nmountains was a
dark jungle and beyond that a crystalline desert. The crystals of the desert
nmoved constantly, their motion creating a tinkling nusic which was not pl easant.
Anmong t hese crystals noved ochre beasts of enornous proportions but of prinitive
devel opnment. They were feeding off the crystals.

Then the crystal desert gave way to a flat, black plain and they saw ahead of
themthe Gty of the Pyramd.

The city was, in fact, a nmany-sided ziggurat. On each terrace were a | arge
nunber of houses. Flowers, shrubs and trees grew along the terraces and the
streets teened with people. Over the whole city a greenish light flickered and
the light took the formof a pyranmid, enclosing the ziggurat. As the ship of the
air flewtowards it, a darker oval of green appeared in the flickering light and
through this the ship passed. It circled the topnost building - a nany-towered
castle built all of metal - and then began to descend until it |anded on a
rai sed platformon the castle's battlements. Corum shouted with pleasure as he
saw t he gat hering which wel comed him

'They are ny people!' he exclainmed to his conpanions. 'They are all ny
peopl e!"
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The steersman | eft the wheel -house and put his hand on Corunis shoul der. He
signed to the nen and wonen bel ow and suddenly they were no | onger on the ship
of the air but were standing with the group, beneath the platform | ooking up at
the faces of Rhalina, Jhary and the King Wthout a Country as they peered over
the rail of the ship in astonishnent.

Corum was equal | y astonished to see the three suddenly vani sh and appear
beside him One of the group then stepped forward. He was a thin, ancient man
with a straight bearing, dressed in a thick robe and holding a staff.

‘"Wl conme,' he said, '"to Law s | ast bastion.'

Later they sat around a table of beautifully fashioned ruby-netal and |istened
to the old man who had introduced hinmself as Prince Yurette Hasdum Nury,
Conmander of OM as-cor-Gmys, the City in the Pyranmid. He had expl ai ned how
Corum s specul ati ons were substantially correct.

As they had eaten he had expl ai ned how Corum s peopl e had chosen to remain in
their castles after the Battle of Broggfythus and devote thensel ves to | earning
whil e his people had decided to take their Sky Gty and try to fly it beyond the
Five Planes, through the Wall Between the Real ns. They had succeeded, but had
failed to return due to sone power | oss which they could not then restore. Since
then they had nmanaged only to explore these Five Planes and then, when the
struggl e between Law and Chaos had begun to build, they had remai ned neutral

"W were fools to do so. We thought we were above such disputes. And slowy
we saw Law conquered and Chaos energe in all its grisly triunph to create its
travesties of beauty. But by that time, though we did take our city against
Xionmbarg's creatures, we were too |ate. Chaos had gai ned all power and we could
not fight it. Xionbarg sent - and still sends - armies against us. These we
resisted, not without danger. And now it is stalenmate. Every so often X onbarg
will send another arnmy - some frightful, nonstrous arnmy - and we are forced to
fight it. But we can do no nore than that. | fear we are all that is left of
Law, save you.'

"Law has regained its power in our Five Planes,' Corumtold him He described
his adventures, his battle with Arioch and the final result which was to restore
Lord Arkyn to his Realm 'But that, too, is threatened for Law has still only a
sl ender hold on the Realmand all the forces of Chaos are being brought to bear
onit.'

"But Law still has sonme power!' Prince Yurette said. 'W did not know that.
W learned that the Sword Rulers controlled all the Realms. If only we could
return - take our city back through the Wall Between the Realns - and gi ve you
our aid. But we cannot. We have tried so often. The materials are not avail abl e
on these planes for building up the nmassive power it needs.

"And if you had those material s?" Corum asked. 'How |l ong would it be before
you could return to our Real n?'

"Not | ong. But we are weakening already. A few nore of Xionbarg' s attacks -
per haps just one nassive one - and we shall be destroyed.

Corum stared bitterly at the table. Was he to find Vadhagh folk still living
only to see themdie - crushed, as his fam |y was crushed by the forces of
Chaos?

"W had hoped to take you back with us, to relieve Lywman-Esh,' he said.
"But now we learn that is inpossible and, it seenms, we, too, are stranded in
this Realm unable to go to the aid of our friends.

"I'f we had those rare mnerals. " Prince Yurette paused. 'But you could
get themfor us.'

"W cannot return,' Jhary-a-Conel pointed out. 'W cannot get back to our
Realm If it were possible, of course we could find the materials you need - or
at least try to do so - but even then we could not be sure of being able to
return here. '

Prince Yurette frowned. 'It would be possible for us to send just one Sky
Ship through the Wall Between the Realms. W have the power to do that, though
it woul d dangerously weaken our defences here. Yet it is worth the ri sk,

t hi nk.'
Corumis spirits lifted. '"Aye, Prince Yurette - anything is worth the risk if
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the Cause of Law is to be saved.

Wiile Prince Yurette conferred with his scientists, the four conpani ons wander ed
through the marvellous city of OGM&s-cor-Gwys. It was all nade of netal - but
metal s so nmagnificent, so strange in texture and so rich in colour that even
Corum coul d not guess at how they had been manufactured. Towers, dones,
trellises, arches and pat hways were of these netals, as were the ranps and

stai rways between the terraces. Everything in the city functioned independently
of the outside world. Even the air was created within the confines of the

shi mering pyram d of green light which cast its glowon all the outer flanks of
GM as-cor-Gmys.

And everywhere did the folk of the City in the Pyram d go about their
day-t o-day business. Sonme tended gardens and others saw to the distribution of
food. There were many artists at work, perforning nusical conpositions or
di spl aying the pictures they had made - pictures on velvet and marbl e and gl ass
very simlar in technique to those produced by Corum s own Vadhagh fol k, but
often with different styles and subjects, sonme of which Corumcould not find it
in himto |ike, perhaps because they were so strange.

They were shown the huge, beautiful machi nes which kept the city alive. They
were shown its armanents, which protected it fromthe attacks of Chaos, the bays
where its ships of the air were kept. They saw its schools and its restaurants
and its theatres, its nuseuns and its art galleries. And here was everything
whi ch Corum t hought destroyed forever by d andyth-a-Krae and his barbarians. But
now all this, too, was threatened with destruction and destruction fromthe sane
source, ultimately.

They slept, they ate and their tattered, battered clothes were copied by the
tailors and arms-sniths of GM as-cor-Gmys so that when they awoke they found
thensel ves with fresh rainent identical to that which they had worn upon
starting out on their quest for the city.

Jhary-a-Conel was particularly pleased by this exanple of the city's
hospitality and when, at last, they were invited to attend upon Prince Yurette,
he expressed that gratitude roundly.

"The Sky Ship is ready,' said Prince Yurette gravely. 'You nust go quickly

now, for Queen Xionbarg, | learn, nmounts a great attack upon us.
"WIl you be able to withstand it with your power weakened?' Jhary asked.
"I hope so.'

The King Wthout a Country stepped forward. 'Forgive ne, Prince Yurette, but
I would stay here with you. If Lawis to battle Chaos in ny own Realm then |
woul d battle with it.'

Yurette inclined his head. 'It shall be as you wi sh. But now hurry, Prince
Corum The Sky Ship awaits you on the roof. Stand on that nosaic circle there
and you will be transported to the ship. Farewel|!'’

They stood within the nosaic circle on the prince's floor and, a heartbeat
| ater, were once again upon the deck of the ornate flying craft.

The steersman was the sanme who had first greeted them

"I am Bwydyth-a-Horn,' he said. 'Please sit where you sat before and cling
tightly to the rail.'

"Look!"' Corum poi nted beyond the green pyram d, out across the black plain.
The huge shape of Queen Xionbarg coul d be seen again, her face alive with fury.
And beneath her there marched a vast arny, a foul arny of fiends.

Then the Sky Ship had entered the air and sailed through the dark green ova
into a world which rang with the voices of the fiends.

And over all these voices sounded the hideous, vengeful |aughter of Queen
Xi ombarg of Chaos.

'BEFORE | MERELY TOYED W TH THEM BECAUSE | ENJOYED THE GAME! BUT NOW THAT
THEY HARBOUR THE DESTROYER OF MY BROTHER, THEY W LL PERI SH I N BLACK AGONY!'

The air began to vibrate, a green globe of Iight now encircled the ship. The
Cty in the Pyramd, the arnmy of Hell, Queen Xionbarg, all faded. The ship
rocked crazily up and down, the noaning increased in pitch until it becane a
pai nful whi ne.
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And then they had |l eft the Real m of Queen Xi onbarg and cone again to the
Real m of Arkyn of Law

They sailed over the land of Lywman-Esh and it was not very different from
the world they had just left. Chaos, here too, was on the narch.

BOOK THREE

I'n which Prince Corumand his conpani ons wage war, win a victory and wonder at
the ways of Law

CHAPTER ONE

The Horde from Hel

Thi ck snoke coiled fromblazing villages, towns and cities. They were to the
Sout h- East of the River Ogyn in the Duchy of Kernow a-Laun and it was plain that
one of King Lyr-a-Brode's arm es had | anded on the coast, well South of Mdiidel's
Mount .

"I wonder if dandyth has yet discovered our |eaving,' Corumsaid as he
stared mserably fromthe Sky Ship at the burning land. Crops had been
destroyed, corpses lay rotting in the sumrer sun, even animals had been
needl essly sl aughtered. Rhalina was sickened by what had happened to her country
and she could not look at it for |ong.

'Doubt| ess he has,' she said quietly. 'Their arnmy has plainly been on the
march for some tine.'

Fromtinme to tine they saw small|l parties of barbarians in chariots or riding
shaggy ponies, |ooting what was | eft of the settlenents, though there was none
left for themto slay or torture. Sonetines, too, they saw the refugees
stream ng Sout hwards towards the nountains where doubtl ess they hoped to find a
hi di ng pl ace.

When, finally, they came to the River Ogyn itself it was clogged with death.
Cor pses of whole famlies rotted in the river, along with cattle, dogs and
horses. The barbarians were ranging widely, followi ng the main arny, making sure
that nothing lived where it had passed. And now Rhalina was weepi ng openly and
Corum and Jhary were grimfaced as they strove to keep the stink of death from
their nostrils and fretted that the Sky Ship, noving faster than any horse
could, did not nove nore swiftly.

And then they saw the farnhouse.

Children were running inside the house, shepherded by their father who was
armed with an old, rusty broadsword. The nother was putting up crude barri cades.
Corum saw t he source of their fear. A party of barbarians, about a dozen
strong, were riding down the valley towards the farm They had brands in their

hands and were riding rapidly, whooping and roaring.

Corum had seen Mabden |ike these. He had been captured by them tortured by
them They were no different from d andyt h-a-Krae's Denl edhyssi, save that they
rode ponies instead of chariots. They wore filthy furs and bore captured
bracel ets and neckl aces all over them their braids |aced with ribbons of
j ewel s.

He got up and went into the wheel -house. 'W nust go down,' he said harshly
to Bwdyth-a-Horn. 'There is a famly - it is about to be attacked. '

Bwydyth | ooked at himsadly. '"But there is so little tine, Prince Corum' He
tapped his jerkin. 'We have to get this list of substances to Hal wg-nan-Vake if
we are to rescue the city and, in turn, save Lywm an- Esh. '

'Go down,' Corum ordered

Bwydyth said softly: 'Very well.' And he made adjustnents to the controls,
| ooki ng through a viewer which showed himthe country bel ow. 'That farn®

"Aye - that farm'

The Sky Ship began to descend. Corum went out on deck to watch. The
bar bari ans had seen the ship and were pointing upwards in consternation, reining
in their ponies. The ship began to circle towards the farnmyard where there was
barely space for it to land. Chickens ran squawking as its shadow fell on them
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A pig scanpered into its sty.

The ship's noaning dropped in pitch as it descended.

' Have your sword ready, Master Jhary,' Corum said.

Jhary's sword was already in his hand. 'There are ten or nore of them' he
cautioned. 'Two of us. WII you use your powers?

"I hope not. | amdisgusted by all that is of Chaos.

"But, two against ten. . .'

"There is the steersnman. And the farner.'

Jhary pursed his lips but said no nore. The ship bunped to the ground. The
st eersman energed hol ding a | ong pol e- axe.

"Who are you?' cane a nervous voice fromw thin the | ow wooden house.

"Friends,' Corumcalled. He said to the steersman: 'Get the wonan and
children on board the craft.' He vaulted over the rail. "We'll try to hold them
of f while you do that.'

Jhary foll owed himand stood unsteadily on the ground. He was not used to a
surface which did not nove beneath him

The barbari ans were approachi ng cautiously. The | eader |aughed when he saw
how many there were to deal with. He gave a bl oodthirsty yell, cast aside his
brand, drew a huge nmace fromhis belt and spurred his pony forward, |eaping the
wi cker barricade the farnmer had erected. Corum danced aside as the mace whizzed
past his helnet. He |unged. The sword caught the man in the knee and he shouted
in rage. Jhary junped through the barricade and ran to pick up the discarded
brand, the other horsemen on his heels. He dashed back into the farnyard and
fired the wicker work. It began to splutter as another rider |eapt his horse
over it. Jhary flung his poignard and it went true to the barbarian's eye. The
man screaned and fell backwards off his pony. Jhary grabbed the reins and
mounted the unruly creature, yanking savagely at the bit to turn it. Meanwhile
the barricade was beginning to burn and Corum dodged t he mace whi ch was studded
with the fangs of aninals. He saw an opening, |unged again and caught the
barbarian in the side. The man went forward over his pony's neck, clutching at
hi s wound, and was borne away across the farnyard. Corum saw others trying to
force their horses to brave the snoky bl aze.

Now Bwydyth was hel ping the farner's young wife carry a cot to the Sky Ship.
Two boys and an older girl came with them The farnmer, still a little dazed by
what was happeni ng, came | ast, holding the rusty broadsword in both hands.

Three riders | eapt suddenly through the barricade and bore down on the group

But Jhary was there. He had recovered his poignard and he flung it again.
Again it went straight into the eye of the nearest rider, again the rider fel
backwards, his feet easily conming free fromthe | eather | oops he used as
stirrups. Corum dashed for the pony and | eapt into the saddle, flinging up his
sword to protect hinself froma heavy war-axe ained at him He slid his sword
down the haft of the axe and forced the nan to shorten his grip on it so that it
was hard to bring back. Wiile the man struggled to raise the axe Jhary took him
fromthe rear, stabbing himthrough the heart so that his sabre-point appeared
on the other side of the barbarian's body. There were nore barbarians now. The
farmer had hacked the | egs of a pony fromunder one and before the warrior could
di sentangl e hinself had split himfrom shoul der to breastbone, using the sword
rather |ike a woodman woul d use an axe

The children and the woman were on board the ship. Corumtook another
barbarian in the throat and | eant down to pull at the farmer who was hacking
blindly at the corpse. He pointed at the ship. The farmer did not seemto
understand at first, but then dropped his bl oody broadsword and ran to the ship.
Corum sl ashed at his | ast opponent and Jhary disnmounted to recover his poignard.
Corum turned the horse, extended an armto Jhary who sheathed his weapons and
took the arm riding in the stirrup until they reached the Sky Ship. They both
haul ed t hensel ves aboard. The ship was already rising through the snoky air. Two
riders were left staring up at the disappearing ship. They did not | ook happy,
for they had expected an easy slaying and now nost of their nunber were dead and
their prey was escaping.

"My stock,' said the farmer, | ooking down.

"You are alive,' Jhary pointed out.
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Rhal i na was conforting the woman. The Margravi ne had drawn her sword, ready
tojoin the nen if they were too hard-pressed. It lay on the seat near-by. Now
she held the smallest boy in her arns and stroked his hair.

Jhary's cat peered out froma | ocker under the seat, was assured that the
danger was over and fluttered up to settle again on its naster's shoul der

"Do you know anything of their main arny?" Corum asked the farner. The Prince
in the Scarl et Robe dabbed at a minor wound he had received on his nortal hand.

"I have heard - heard things. | have heard that it is not a human arny at
all.'

"That may be true,' Corum agreed, 'but do you know its whereabouts?

"It is alnobst upon Halwyg - if not there already. Pray, sir, where do you
t ake us?'

"I fear it is to Halwyg,' Corumtold him

The Sky Ship sailed on over the desolated | and. And now they could see that the
bands of outriders were larger - plainly part of the main arnmy. Many noticed the
shi p's passage over their heads and a few cast their lances at it or shot an
arrow or two before returning to their burning, their raping and their nurder.

It was not these that Corum feared but the sorcery which Lyr-a-Brode mnight
now comand

The farmer was peering earthwards. '"Is it all like this? he asked grimy.
"As far as we know. Two forces march on Halwyg - one fromthe East and one
fromthe South-West. | doubt if the barbarians of Bro-an-Mibden are any nore

merci ful than their conrades.' Corumturned away fromthe rail

"l wonder how LI arak-an-Fol fared,' said Rhalina as she cradled a sl eeping
child. '"And did Beldan stay there or was he able to continue with our nen to
Hal wg? And what of the Duke?

"W shall know all this soon, | hope.' Jhary allowed a little dark-haired boy
to stroke his cat. The cat bore the assault with gravity.

Corum noved nervously about the deck, peering ahead to seek Hal wg's
bef | owered towers

Then, 'There they are,' said Jhary softly. 'There's your host from Hell.

Corum | ooked down and saw the tide of flesh and steel that swept across the
| and. Mabden horsenen in their thousands. Mabden charioteers. Mbden infantry.
And t hings which were not Mabden - things sumobned by sorcery and recruited from
the Real ns of Chaos. There was the Arny of the Dog - huge, |oping beasts the
size of horses, nore vul pine than canine. There was the Arny of the Bear - each
massi ve bear wal ki ng upright and carrying a shield and a club. And there was the
Arny of Chaos itself - misshapen warriors |ike those they had net earlier in the
yel | ow abyss, led by a tall horseman in dazzling plate armur which clothed him
fromhead to foot - doubtless the nessenger of Queen Xi onmbarg of whomthey had
hear d.

And just ahead of the host's |eaders were the walls of Hal wg-nan- Vake,
| ooking fromthis distance |like a huge, conmplicated floral nodel.

Druns sounded fromthe ranks of the host of Hell. Harsh trunpets cried out
t he Mabden bl oodl ust. Horrid | aughter rose towards the Sky Ship and how s
escaped the throats of the Arny of the Dog - nocking how s that anticipated
victory.

Corum spat down on the horde, the stench of Chaos now strong again in his
nostrils. His nortal eye changed to burning black with an iris of flamng gold
as his anger seized himand he spat a second time upon the flow ng vil eness
bel ow. He made a noise in his throat and his hand went to the hilt of his sword
as he renmenbered all his hatred of the Mabden who had slain his famly and
mai mred him He saw the banner of King Lyr-a-Brode - a crude, tattered thing
bearing the Sign of the Dog and the Sign of the Bear. He sought to find his
great eneny, Earl d andyth-a-Krae, anpngst the ranks.

Rhalina called, 'Corum- do not waste your strength now Cal myourself and
save your energy for the fight which nust yet cone!'’

He sank down upon the seat, his nortal eye slowy fading back to its origina
col our. He panted |like one of the dogs that marched bel ow and the jewels
covering his faceted, alien eye seened to shift and glitter with a different
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rage fromhis own.

Rhal i na shivered when she saw himthus, with hardly any trace of the norta
about him He was |ike sone possessed dem -god of the darkest |egends of her
peopl e and her love of himturned to terror

Corum buried his ruined head in his grafted, six-fingered hand and whi npered
until the nobod was driven out of himand he could | ook up and seem sane agai n.
His rage and his fight to vanquish it had exhausted him Pale and |inp he |ay
back in the seat, one hand on the brass rail of the Sky Ship as it began to
circle down over Hal wyg.

"Not much nore than a mile away,' Jhary murnured. 'They'll have surrounded
the walls by the norning, if not stopped.’

"What army of ours could stop then?' Rhalina asked hi m hopel essly. 'Lord
Arkyn's reign is to be short-lived | fear.'

The druns continued to rattle out their jubilation. The trunpets continued to
blare their triunph. The how s of the Arny of the Dog, the grunts of the Arny of
the Bear, the cacklings and shriekings of the Army of Chaos, the ground-shaking
t hunder of the ponies' hooves, the runble of the iron-bound chariot wheels, the
clatter of the war-gear, the creak of harness, the bell ow ng | aughter of the
barbari ans, all seened to come closer with each heartbeat as the horde of Hel
swept inevitably towards the City of the Flowers.

CHAPTER TWD

The Si ege Begi ns

The Sky Ship circled |l ower and | ower over the tense and silent city as the sun
began to set and the towers echoed the sounds of the satanic horde stil
marching relentlessly towards it.

The streets and parks of Hal wg were packed with weary sol diers, canped
wherever they could find an open space. Flowers had been tranpl ed underfoot and
edi bl e shrubs had been stripped to feed the red-eyed warriors who had been
driven back to Halwg by the barbarian force. They were so tired that only a few
| ooked up when the Sky Ship passed over their heads on its way to the roof of
King Onald's palace. It |anded on deserted battlenents but al nost i mediately
guards, in the nmurex-helns and the nother-o'-pearl breastplates, bearing the
round shell shields of Lywman-Esh, with spears and swords, rushed up to
apprehend them doubtless thinking they were enenies. But when they saw Rhalina
and Corumthey | owered their weapons in relief. Several of them were wounded

from previous encounters with the barbarian host and all |ooked as if they would
be inproved by nore than a night's sleep

"Prince Corum' said the leader, 'I will tell the king that you are here.'

"I thank you. In the neantinme | hope sonme of your nen will help these people

here, whom we saved fromLyr's nen a short tinme back

"It will be done, though food is scarce.

Corum had considered this. 'The Sky Ship here can forage for you, though it
must not be endangered. It may find a little food.

The steersman took a scroll frominside his jerkin and handed it to Corum
"Here, Prince Corum are the rare substances our city needs if it is to attenpt
to crash once again through the Wall Between the Real ns.'

"I'f Arkyn can be sumopned,' Corumtold him 'I will give himthis list, for
he is a god and therefore nore know edgeabl e about such things than any of us.
In Onald's sinple room still covered with maps of his land, they found the

gri mfaced king.
'How fares your nation, King Onald?" Jhary-a-Conel asked himas they entered.
"It is scarcely a nation any longer. W have been forced further and further
back until barely all that's left of us is gathered here in Halwg.' He pointed
at a large map of Lywm an-Esh and he spoke in a hollow voice. 'The County of
Arluth-a-Cal - taken by the sea-raiders from Bro-an-Mabden - the County of

Pengarde and its ancient capital Enyn-an-Aldarn - burned - it flanes all the way
to Lake Cal enyk by all reports. | have heard that the Duchy of O yn-nan-Cal ywn
still resists themin its nost Southern nountains, as does the Duchy of
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Haun- a- Gwragh - but Bedwilral-nan-Rywmis conpletely taken, as is the County of
Gal -a-CGorow. O the Duchy of Pal antyrn-an-Kenak, | do not know. '

"Fallen,' said Corum

"Ah - fallen.

"They close in now fromall quarters it seens,' Jhary said, |ooking carefully
at the map. 'They | anded al ong each of your coasts and then systematically began
to tighten their circle - the whol e horde convergi ng on Hal wg-nan-Vake. | would
not have thought barbarians capabl e of such sophisticated tactics - or of
keeping to themeven if they thought of them

"You forget Xionbarg's nessenger,' Corum said. 'He doubtless hel ped them nmake
this plan and trained themin its manipul ation.

"You speak of the creature all in brilliant arnour that rides at the head of
his defornmed arny?' King Onald said.

" Aye. What news have you of hinf?'

‘"None that can help us. He is invulnerable, by all accounts, but, as you say,
has nmuch to do with the organi zing of the barbarian arny. He rides often at King
Lyr's side. His nane, | have heard, is Gaynor - Prince Gaynor the Danmmed. '

Jhary nodded. 'He figures often in such conflicts. He is doonmed to serve
Chaos through all eternity. So now he is Queen Xionbarg's |ackey, is he? It is a
better position than sone he has attained to in the past - or the future -
whi chever it is. '

King Onal d | ooked oddly at Jhary and then continued. 'Even without the aid of
Chaos they woul d outnunber us ten to one. Wth our better weapons and superior
tactics we mght have resisted themfor years - at |east kept themon our coasts
- but this Prince Gaynor advises themon every nove. And his advice is good.'

'He has had plenty of experience,' said Jhary, rubbing at his chin.

"How | ong can you withstand a siege? Rhalina asked the Kking.

He shrugged and stared m serably out of the wi ndow at his crowded city. '
know not. The warriors are all weary, our walls are not particularly high, and
Chaos fights on Lyr's side. '

"We had best hasten to the tenple,' Corumsaid, 'and see if Lord Arkyn can be
sunmoned. '

Thr ough the packed streets they rode, seeing hopel ess faces on all sides. Carts
cluttered the broad avenues and canp-fires burned on the lawns. Half the armny
seenmed to bear wounds of one description or another and others were inadequately
armed and arnoured. It hardly seened that Hal wg could stand Lyr's first

assault. The siege would not be |ong, thought Corumas he tried to make faster
headway t hrough the throng.

At |ast they reached the tenple. The grounds of this were packed with
sl eepi ng, wounded sol diers and Al eryon-a-Nyvish, the priest, was standing in the
entrance to the tenple as if he had known they were coning.

He wel coned them eagerly. 'Did you find aid?

'Perhaps,' answered Corum 'But we rmust speak with Lord Arkyn. Can he be
sunmoned?'

'"He awaits you. He came not a few nmonents since.'’

They strode rapidly into the cool darkness. Mattresses filled it but they
were at this time unoccupi ed. They awaited the wounded and the dying.

The handsome shape which Lord Arkyn had chosen to assune stepped fromthe
shadows. 'How fared you in Xi onbarg's Real n?'

Corumtold himwhat had transpired and Arkyn | ooked di sturbed by what he
heard. He stretched out his hand. 'Gve ne the scroll. | will seek the
subst ances needed by the City in the Pyramid. But it will take even nme sone tinme
to locate them'

"And in the neanwhile the fate of two besieged cities is in doubt,' Rhalina
said. 'OM Aas-cor-Gmys in Xionmbarg' s Real mand Hal wyg- nan- Vake here. The destiny
of one depends upon the other.

"Such mirrorings are conmon enough in the struggl e between Law and Chaos,'
mur mur ed Jhary.

"Aye - they are,' agreed Lord Arkyn. 'But you nust try to hold Halwg until |1
return. Even then we cannot be sure that GM as-cor-Gmys will still be standing
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Qur one advantage is that Queen Xi ombarg now concentrates upon two battles - the
one in my Realmand the one in her own.'

"Yet her nessenger Prince Gaynor the Dammed is here and seens to represent
her adequately,' Corum pointed out.

"I'f Gaynor were destroyed,' Arkyn said, 'nuch of the barbarian advantages
woul d go. They are not natural tacticians and without himthere will be sone
confusion."'

"But their numbers alone represent a mighty big advantage,' Jhary said. 'And
then there is the Arny of the Dog and the Arny of the Bear. '

" Agreed Master Jhary. Still, | say, your npbst inportant eneny is Gaynor the
Dammed. '

"But he is indestructible.'

'He can be destroyed by one as strong and as fate-heavy as hinmself.' Arkyn
| ooked significantly at Corum 'But it would take nuch courage and coul d nmean
that both woul d be destroyed. '

Coruminclined his head. 'I will consider what you have said, Lord Arkyn.'

"And now | go.'

The handsone figure vani shed and they were left alone in the tenple.

Corum | ooked at Rhalina and then he | ooked at Jhary. Neither met his gaze.
They both knew what Lord Arkyn had asked of him- of the responsibility which
had been put upon his shoul ders.

He frowned, fingering the jewelled patch on his eye, flexing the fingers of
the six-fingered alien hand extending fromhis left wist.

"Wth the Eye of Rhynn and the Hand of Kwl,' he said. 'Wth Shool's obscene
gifts which were grafted to my soul alnobst as wholly as they were grafted to ny
body, | will attenpt to rid this Real mof Prince Gaynor the Dammed.'

CHAPTER THREE

Prince Gaynor the Dammed

'He was once a hero,' said Jhary as they stood on the walls that night, peering
out at the thousand canpfires of the Chaos arny surrounding the city, 'this
Prince Gaynor. He, too, fought on the side of Law. But then he fell in love with
sonmet hing - perhaps it was a woman - and becane a renegade, throwing in his |ot
wi th Chaos. He was puni shed - punished sone say, by the Power of the Bal ance.
Now he may never serve Law or know the pleasure of Law. Now he nust serve Chaos
eternally, just as you, eternally, serve Law. '

"Eternally?" Corum said, disturbed

"I'"lIl speak no nore of that,' Jhary said. 'But you sonetinmes know peace.
Prince Gaynor only renenbers peace and can never, throughout all the ages,
expect to find it again.'

"Not even in death?

"He is dooned never to die, for in death there is peace, even if that death
lasts only an instant before another rebirth.

"Then | cannot slay hinP'

"You can slay himno nore than you can slay one of the Great O d Gods. But
you can banish him You nust know how to do that, however. '

"Do you know, Jhary?

"I think so.' Jhary lowered his head in concentration as he paced the walls
beside Corum 'I renenber tales that Gaynor can be defeated only if his visor is
opened and his face | ooked upon by one who serves Law. But his visor can only be
opened by a greater force than any nortal wields. Such is the famliar condition
of a sorcerous fate. It is all | know'

"It is precious little,' Corum said gracel essly.

" Aye.'

"I't nust be tonight. They will expect no attack fromus - especially on the
first night of their siege. W nust go against the Chaos Host, strike swiftly
and attenpt to slay - or banish, whatever it is - Prince Gaynor the Damed. He
controls the nmal forned arny and they will be drawn back to their own Realmif he
is no longer present.'
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"Asinmple plan,' said Jhary sardonically. 'Who rides with us? Beldan is here.
| have seen him'

"I'"lI'l not risk any of the defenders. They'll be needed if the plan fails.'

"W'll ride alone,' Corum said.

Jhary shrugged and sighed. 'You' d best stay here, little friend," he told his
cat.

Thr ough the night they slipped, |eading their horses whose hooves were bound in
thick rags to nmuffle their sound, towards the Canmp of Chaos where the Mabden
revel l ed and kept poor guard.

The snell was sufficient to tell themwhere Prince Gaynor's hellish band was
canmped. The hal f-nen shanbl ed about in strange, ritual dances, resenbling the
movenent s of mating beasts rather than those of human fol k. The stupid beast
faces were sl ack-mouthed, dull-eyed, and they drank much sour wine to make them
forget what once they had been before they had pl edged thenselves to the
corruption that was Chaos.

Prince Gaynor sat in the mddle of this, near the leaping fire, all encased
fromhead to foot in his flashing armour. It was sometines silver, sometines
gol d, somnetinmes bluish steel. A dark yellow plume nodded on the hel mand on the
breast pl ate was engraved the Arnms of Chaos - eight arrows radiating froma
central hub, representing, according to Chaos, all the rich possibilities
inherent in its philosophy. Prince Gaynor did not carouse. He did not eat and he
did not drink. He nmerely stared at his warriors, his netal -gl oved hands upon the
ponmel of his big sword which was al so sonetinmes silver, sonetinmes gold,
sometines bluish steel. He was all of a piece, Prince Gaynor the
Damed.

They had to skirt several snoring barbarian guards before they could creep
into Gaynor's canp, which was set sone distance fromthe rest of the canp, just
as the Arny of the Dog and the Arny of the Bear were canped the other side. Some
of Lyr's nen staggered past them but, because Corum and Jhary were swathed in
cow ed cl oaks, hardly gave them a second gl ance. None suspected that the
warriors of Lywm an-Esh would cone in couples to their canp.

When they reached the edge of the firelight and were close to the | eaping
throng of beast nen, they nounted their horses and waited for a | ong nmonent
whil e they regarded the nysterious figure of Prince Gaynor the Damed.

He had not noved once since they had first observed him Seated on an ornate,
hi gh saddl e of ebony and ivory, his hands on the pomrmmel of his great broadsword
he continued to stare without interest at the caperings of his obscene
fol |l owers.

Then they rode into the circle of fiery light and Prince Corum Jhaelen Irsei,
Servant of Law, faced Prince Gaynor the Damed, Servant of Chaos.

Corumwore all his Vadhagh gear - his delicate, silver-mail, his conica
helm his scarlet robe. His tall spear was in his right hand and his great round
war - board was upon his left arm

Prince Gaynor rose fromwhere he was seated and lifted an armto stop the
revels. The legion of hell turned to regard Corum and they began to snarl and
gi bber when they recogni zed him

"Be silent!' Prince Gaynor the Dammed commanded, stepping forward in his
flickering arnmour and sheathing his sword. 'Saddle ny charger, one of you, for
think Prince Corumand his friend cone to do battle with ne.' H's voice was
vi brant and, on the surface, amused. But there was a bleak quality underlying
it, a tragic sadness.

"WIl you fight me alone, Prince Gaynor?' Corum asked.

The Prince of Chaos | aughed. 'Wy should 1? It is long since | subscribed to
your ideas of chivalry, Prince Corum And | have a pledge to ny mstress, Queen
Xi ombarg, that | nust use any neans to destroy you. | have never known her to
hate - but she hates you, Sir Vadhagh. How she hates you!'

"It could be because she fears me,' Corum suggest ed.

"Aye. It could be.’

' Then you will set your whol e host upon us?

"Why should I not? If you are foolish enough to enter ny power.
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'You have no pride?

'None, | think.'

"No honour?'

" None. '

'No courage?'

"I have no absolute qualities at all, | fear - save that, perhaps - save
fear, itself.'

'You are honest, however.

A deep laugh issued fromthe closed visor. 'If you would believe it. Wy have
you cone to ny canp, Prince Corunf

" You know why, do you not?'

"You hope to slay nme, because | amthe brain which controls all this
bar barian brawn? A good idea. But | cannot be slain. Wuld that | could - | have
prayed for death, often enough. You hope that if you defeat me you will buy tine
for building up your defences. Perhaps you would do so, but | regret that | wll
slay you and thus rob Hal wg-nan-Vake of its chief supply of brain and
resour cef ul ness.'

"I'f you cannot be slain, why not fight ne personally?

‘Because | would not waste time. Warriors!

The ni sshapen beast-nmen arrayed thensel ves behind their nmaster who nounted
his white charger on which had been placed the high saddl e of ebony and ivory.
He settled his own spear in its rest and drew his own shield on to his arm

Corumlifted his jewell ed eye-patch and | ooked beyond Prince Gaynor and his
men, into the netherworld cavern where his last victinms were. Here were the
Chaos Pack, all the nore distorted since the Ghanh had taken theminto the folds
of its crushing wings. There was Polib-Bav, the pack's horse-faced |l eader. Into
the netherworld reached the Hand of Kwl | and summoned the Chaos Pack to Corum s
ai d.

' Now Chaos shall war once nore with Chaos!' Corumcried. 'Take your prizes
Pol i b-Bav and be rel eased from Li nbo!'’

And foul ness net foul ness and horror clashed with horror as the Chaos Pack
rushed into Gaynor's canp and began to set upon their brother beasts. Dog-thing
fought cowthing, horse-thing fought frog-thing, and their bludgeons and their
carvers and their axes rose and fell in a frightful massing. Screans, grunts,
bel | ows, groans, oaths, squeals, cackles rose fromthe heap of enbattled
creatures and Prince Gaynor the Damed | ooked at it and then turned his horse so
that it faced Corum

"I congratulate you, Prince in the Scarlet Robe. | see you did not rely upon
my chivalry. Now, will both of you fight nme?

"Not that,' Corum said, preparing his spear and lifting hinmself in his
stirrups so that he was now seated on the high part of his saddle, alnopst
standing upright. "My friend is here to report the outcone of this fight should
| perish. He will only fight to protect hinself.

"A fair tourney, eh?" Prince Gaynor |aughed again. 'Very well!' And he, too,
put himself into the fighting position in his saddle.

Then he charged.

Corum spurred his own war-horse towards his foe, spear raised to strike,
shield up to protect his face, for he | acked Gaynor's visor

Prince Gaynor's flashing armour half-blinded himas he galloped on, then
flung back his armand hurled the great spear with all his nmight at Gaynor's
head. It struck full against the helmbut did not pierce, did not appear to dent
it. However, Gaynor reeled in his saddle and did not immediately retaliate with
his own spear, giving Corumtinme to stretch out his hand and catch the haft of
hi s weapon as it bounced back. Gaynor |aughed when he saw this and jabbed at
Corumis face, but the Prince in the Scarlet Robe brought up his war-board to
bl ock the bl ow.

El sewhere the grisly fight between the two parties of beast-nen went on. The
Chaos Pack was smaller than Gaynor's force, but it had the advantage that it had
al ready been slain once and therefore could not be slain again.

Now both horses reared at once, hooves tangling and al nost throwing their
riders off. Corumflung his spear as he clung to the reins. Again it struck the
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Prince of the Dammed who was hurl ed backwards fromhis saddle and lay in the
filthy mud of his canp. He sprang up at once, his spear still in his hand and
returned Corumis cast. The spear pierced the war-board and its point cane a
fraction of an inch to entering Corumis jewel |l ed eye. The spear hanging in his
shield, he drew his sword and charged down upon Prince Gaynor. Gaynor's helm
rang with a bitter glee and now his broadsword was in his right hand, his shield
raised to take Corums first blow Gaynor's stroke was not at Corum but at the
horse. He hacked off one of its feet and it collapsed to the ground, throw ng
Corum spraw i ng.

Swiftly in spite of his heavy plate arnour, Prince Gaynor raised his sword
and ran at Corum as he desperately tried to regain his footing in the nud. The
sword whi stled down and was net by the shield. The blade bit through the |ayers
of leather and nmetal and wood but was stopped by the netal of Gaynor's own spear
which was still protruding from Corumi s war-board. Corum swi ped at Gaynor's
feet, but the Prince of the Dammed | eapt high and escaped the bl ow while Corum
roll ed back and at |ast nmanaged to clinb to a standing position, his shield al
split and near usel ess.

Gaynor still |aughed, his voice echoing in the hel mthat was never opened.

"You fight well, Corum but you are nortal - and | no |onger am'

The sounds of battle had alerted the rest of the canp, but the barbarians
were unsure of what was happeni ng. They were used to obeying Lyr who had cone to
rely upon Gaynor's commands and now Gaynor had no tine to tell Lyr what to do.

The two chanpi ons began to circle each other while to one side of themthe
beast-nmen of Chaos continued to fight to the death.

In the shadows beyond the firelight, the faces of superstitious, w de-eyed
bar bari ans watched the fray, not understanding how this thing had come about.

Cor um abandoned his shield and unslung his war-axe fromhis back, holding it
in the six-fingered Hand of KWMI|. He increased the distance between hinself and
his eneny, adjusting his grip on the axe. It was a perfectly bal anced throw ng
axe, normally used by Vadhagh infantry in the old days when they had battled the
Nhadr agh. Corum hoped that Prince Gaynor would not realize what he intended to
do.

Swiftly he raised his armand flung the axe. It flashed through the air
towards the Prince of the Dammed - and was caught upon the shi el d.

But Gaynor staggered back under the force of the blow, his shield conpletely
split in twain. He threw aside the pieces, took his broadsword in both hands and
closed with Corum

Corum bl ocked the first blow and the second and the third, being forced back
by the ferocity of Gaynor's attack. He junped to one side and ained a darting
thrust designed to pierce one of the joins in Gaynor's arnmour. Gaynor shifted
his sword into his right hand and turned the thrust aside, taking two steps
backwards. He was panting now. Corum heard his breath hissing in his helm

"Inmortal you may be, Prince Gaynor the Dammed - but tireless you are not.

"You cannot slay ne! Do you not think I would wel cone deat h!

"Then surrender to nme.' Corumwas panting hinself. H's heart beat rapidly,
his chest heaved. 'Surrender to ne and see if | cannot kill you!

"To surrender would be to betray ny pledge to Queen X onbarg.

'So you do know honour ?

"Honour!' Gaynor | aughed. 'Not honour - fear, as | told you. If | betray her,
Xionmbarg will punish me. | do not think you could conprehend what that neans,
Prince in the Scarlet Robe.' And again Prince Gaynor rushed upon Corum the
broadsword shrieki ng around hi s head.

Cor um ducked under the whirling broadsword and cane in with a swipe to
Gaynor's |l egs so powerful that one knee buckled for an instant before the Prince
of the Dammed hopped backward, darting a glance over his shoulder to see how his
m ni ons fared.

The Chaos pack was finishing them One by one the Creatures Corum had
summoned fromthe netherworld were gathering in their prizes and vanishing to
whence
they had cone.
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Wth a cry Gaynor threw hinself once nore on Corum Corum summoned all his
strength to turn the lunge and thrust back. Then Gaynor closed in, grabbing
Corum's sword arm and raising his broadsword to bring it down on Corum s head.
Corumwestled hinself free and the blade struck his shoul der, cut through the
first layer of mail and was stopped by the second.

And he was defencel ess. Prince Gaynor had clung to his sword and now held it
triunmphantly in his left gauntlet.

"Yield to me, Prince Corum Yield to me and | will spare your life.

'"So that you can take, ne back to your mistress Xionbarg.'

"It is what | nust do.'

"Then | will not yield!"

"So | rmust kill you, then?' Gaynor panted as he dropped Corumis sword to the
mud, took a grip with both hands on the hilt of his own broadsword, and stunbl ed
forward to finish his foe.

CHAPTER FOUR

The Barbarian Attack
Instinctively Corumflung up his hands to ward off Gaynor's bl ow and then
somnet hi ng happened to the Hand of Kwl.

More than once the Hand had saved his life - often in anticipation of the
threat - and now it acted of its own volition again to reach out and grasp
Gaynor's bl ade, wenching it fromthe hands of the Dammed Prince and bringing it
rapidly up then down to dash the pommel against the top of Gaynor's head.

Prince Gaynor staggered, groaning and slowy fell to his knees.

Now Corum junped forward and with one armencircled Gaynor's neck. 'Do you
yield, prince?

"l cannot yield," Gaynor replied in a strangled voice. 'l have nothing to
yield.'

But he no | onger struggled as the sinister Hand of Kwll grasped the Iip of
his visor and tugged.

"NO "' Prince Gaynor cried as he realized what Corum planned. 'You cannot. No
mortal nmay see ny face!' He began to withe, but Corumheld himfirmy, and the
hand of Kwl| tugged again at the visor

' PLEASE! '

The visor shifted slightly.

"l BEG THEE, PRINCE IN THE SCARLET ROBE! LET ME GO AND | WLL OFFER THEE NO
FURTHER HARM '

"You have not the right to swear such an oath,' Corumreninded himfiercely.
"You are Xionbarg's thing and are w thout honour or will.'

The pl eadi ng voi ce echoed strangely. 'Have nercy, Prince Corum'

"And | have not the right to grant you that nmercy, for | serve Arkyn,' Corum
told him

The Hand of KwW | wenched for a third tine at the visor and it canme away.

Corum stared at a youthful face which withed as if conposed of a million
white wornms. Dead, red eyes peered fromthe face and all the horrors Corum had
ever w tnessed could not conpare with the sinple, tragic horror of that visage.
He screaned and his scream bl ended with that of Prince Gaynor the Dammed as the
flesh of the face began to putrefy and change into a score of foul colours which
gave of f a more pungent stench than anything which had i ssued fromthe Chaos
Pack itself. And as Corum watched the face changed its features. Sonetines it
was the face of a middl e-aged man, sonetines the face of a wonan, sonetines that
of a boy - and once, fleetingly, he recognized his own face. How nmany gui ses had
Prince Gaynor known through all the eternity of his damation? Corum saw a
mllion years of despair recorded there. And still the face withed, still the
red eyes blazed in terror and agony, still the features changed and changed and
changed and changed.

More than a million years. Eons of nisery. The price of Gaynor's nanel ess
crime, his betrayal of his oath to Law. A fate inposed upon himnot by Law but
by the Power of the Balance. What crinme could it have been if the neutral Cosmc
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Bal ance had been required to act? Sone suggestion of it appeared and di sappeared
in the various features that flashed within the helm And now Corumdid not grip
Gaynor's neck, but instead cradled the tormented head in his arns and wept for
the Prince of the Damed who had paid a price - was paying a price - which no
bei ng shoul d ever have to pay.

Here, Corumfelt as he wept, was the ultimate in justice - or the ultimate in
injustice. Both seened at that nonent to be the sane.

And even now Prince Gaynor was not dying. He was nerely undergoing a
transition fromone existence to another. Soon, in sone other distant Realm far
fromthe Fifteen Planes and the Realnms of the Sword Rulers, he would be dooned
to continue his servitude to Chaos.

At last the face di sappeared and the flashing arnmour was enpty.

Prince Gaynor the Dammed was gone.

Corumlifted his head dazedly and heard Jhary-a-Conel's
voice in his ears. 'Qickly, Corum take Gaynor's horse. The barbarians are
gathering their courage. Qur work is done here!’

The Conpani on to Chanpi ons was shaking him Corum got up, found his sword
where Gaynor had dropped it in the mud, let Jhary help himinto the ebony and
ivory saddl e.

Then they were galloping towards the walls of Hal wg-nan-Vake with the
hbbden warriors how ing behind them

The gates opened for themand closed instantly. Barbarian fists beat
usel essly on the iron-shod tinmbers as they disnounted to find that King Onald
and Rhalina were waiting for them

"Prince Gaynor?' said King Onald eagerly. 'Does he still live?

"Aye,"' Corum answered hollowy. '"He still lives.'

' Then you fail ed!

"No.' Corum wal ked away fromthem |eading his foe's horse, walking into the
darkness, unwilling to speak to anyone, not even Rhalina.

King Onald foll owed himand then paused, |ooking up at Jhary who was | owering
himself fromhis saddle. 'He did not fail?

"Prince Gaynor's power is gone,' Jhary said tiredly. 'Corum defeated him Now
the barbarians have no brain - they have only their nunbers, their brutality,
their Dogs and their Bears.' He | aughed without hunour. 'That is all, King
Onal d."'

They all stared after Corum who, with bowed back and dragging feet, passed
into the shadows.

"I will prepare us for their attack,' Onald said. 'They will come at us in
the morning, | think.'

"It is likely,' Rhalina agreed. She had an inpulse to go to Corumthen, but
she restrained it. And at dawn the barbarian arnmy of King Lyr-a-Brode joined
with the arny of Bro-an-Mabden and, still with the strength of the Army of the
Dog and the Army of the Bear, began to close in on Hal wg-nan- Vake.

Warriors were packed on all Halwg's |ow walls. The barbarians had no siege
engines with them since they had relied on Prince Gaynor's strategy and his
Host of Chaos in their taking of all other cities. But there were many of them -
so many that it was al nbst inpossible to see the | ast ranks of their | egions.
They rode on horses and in chariots or they marched.

Corum had rested for a few hours but had not been able to sleep. He could not
rid hinmself of the vision of Prince Gaynor's face. He tried to renenber his
hatred of d andyt h-a-Krae and sought the Earl anobngst the barbarian horde, but
G andyth was apparently nowhere present. Perhaps he searched for Corumstill in
the regi on of Midel's Munt?

King Lyr sat on a big horse and clutched his own crude battl e-banner. Beside
hi m was t he hunp-backed shape of King Cronekyn-a-Drok, ruler of the tribes of
Br o- an- Mabden. Hal f-idi ot was King Cronekyn and well was he nicknamed the Little
Toad.

The barbari ans marched raggedly, w thout nmuch order and it seenmed that the
sunken-featured king | ooked about himnervously as if he were not sure he could
control such a force now that Prince Gaynor was gone.
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King Lyr-a-Brode lifted his great iron sword and a sheet of flanming arrows
suddenly | eapt from behind his horsemen and whistled over the walls of Hal wyg,
setting light to shrubs which had dried fromlack of watering. But King Onald
had prepared for this and for some days the citizens had been preserving their
urine to throw upon the flanes. King Onald had heard of the fate of other
besi eged cities in his kingdom and he had | earned what was necessary.

Several of the defenders staggered about on the walls beating at the flam ng
arrows which stuck in them One man ran by Corumwi th his face burning but Corum
hardly noticed him

Wth a huge roar the barbarians rode right up to the walls and began to scale
t hem

The attack on Hal wg had begun in earnest.

But Corum watched for the Arny of the Dog and the Arny of the Bear, wondering
when that woul d be brought against them They seened to be holding it in reserve
and he could not quite see why.

Now his attention was forced back to the imedi ate threat as a gasping
barbarian, brand in one hand, sword in his teeth, hauled hinself over the
battl ements. He gave a yell of surprise as Corum cut himdown. But others were
com ng now.

Al'l through that norning Corum fought mechanically, though he fought well
El sewhere on the walls Rhalina, Jhary and Bel dan were comandi ng detachments of
def enders. A thousand barbarians died, but a thousand nore replaced them for
Lyr had had the sense at least to rest his nmen and bring themup in waves. There
was no chance of such strategy anongst those who manned the walls. Every warrior
who could carry a sword was bei ng used

Corumis ears rang with the roar and the clash of battle. He nust have taken a
score of lives, yet he was hardly aware of it. His mail was torn in a dozen
pl aces, he was bl eeding from several ninor wounds, but he did not notice that,
ei t her.

More flane arrows crossed the walls and the wonen and children came with
buckets to douse the fires that started.

Behi nd the defenders was a thin haze of snoke. Before themwas a mass of
stinking barbarian warriors. And everywhere was the hysteria of battle. Bl ood
spl ashed all surfaces. Human guts sneared the walls. Broken weapons littered the
ground and corpses were piled several deep on the battlenents in a vain attenpt
to raise the walls and stemthe attack

Bel ow them at the gates, barbarians used tree-trunks to try to split the
i ron-shod wood, but so far they had hel d.

Corum only distantly aware of the noise and the sights of battle, knew that
his fight with Prince Gaynor had been worthwhile. There was no doubt that
Gaynor's hell-creatures and Gaynor's tactics woul d have taken the city by now

But how nuch tine was there? When woul d Arkyn return with the substances
needed by King Yurette? And did the City in the Pyramd still stand.

Corumsmiled grimy then. Xionmbarg would know by now that he had slain her
servant, Prince Gaynor. Her anger would be that nuch greater, her sense of
i mpotence the stronger. Perhaps this would | essen the fury of her attack upon
GM &s-cor- Gm ys?

O perhaps it would strengthen it?

Corum strove to bani sh the speculations fromhis nind. There was no use in
them He picked up a spear, hurled by a barbarian, and flung it back so that it
pi erced the stonmach of a Mabden attacker who cl utched the shaft and swayed on
the wall for a noment before toppling head over heels to join the other corpses
on the ground bel ow.

Then, soon after noon, the barbarians began to retreat, dragging their dead
with them

Corum saw King Lyr and King Cronekyn conferring. Perhaps they were wondering
whet her to bring up the Arny of the Dog and the Arny of the Bear. Wre they
considering a new strategy which woul d not waste so many of their nmen? Perhaps
they did not care about the nmen they wasted?

A boy found Corumon the wall. 'Prince Corum a
message. WIl you join Aleryon there?
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On aching legs Corumleft the battlenents and got into a chariot, driving it
slowy through the streets to the tenple.

And now the tenpl e was packed with wounded both within and w thout. Corum met
Al eryon at the entrance.

"I's Arkyn returned?

"He is, prince.'

Corum strode in, |ooking questioningly at the prone bodies on the floor.

"They are dying,' said Aleryon quietly. 'They are hardly aware of anything.
There is no need for discretion with these poor | ads.

Arkyn stepped again fromthe shadows. For all he was a god and the form he
assuned was not his true form he |looked tired. 'Here,' he said, handing Corum a

smal | box of plain, dull metal. 'Do not open it for the substances are very
powerful and their radiance can kill you. Take it to the nessenger from
GM as-cor-Gmys and tell himto go back through the Wall Between the Realns in
his Sky Ship. . .

"But he has not the power to return? Corum argued.

"I will manufacture an opening for him- or at least | hope | will, for I am
cl ose to exhaustion. Xionbarg is working against nme in subtle ways. | am not

sure | will be able to find an opening near to his city, but I will try. If it
is far fromhis city he may be in danger trying to get back there, but it wll
be the best | can do.

Corum nodded and took the box. 'Let us pray that GM as-cor-Gmys still
stands.'

Arkyn gave a sardonic smile. 'Do not pray to ne, then,' he said. 'For | know
no better than you.'

Corum hurried fromthe tenple with the box under his arm It was heavy and
throbbed. He clinbed into his chariot, whipped up the horses and raced through
the m serabl e avenues until he cane at last to King Onald's
pal ace. Up the steps he rushed until he cane to the roof where the Sky Ship
awai ted him He handed the box to the steersman and told hi mwhat Lord Arkyn had
sai d. The steersman | ooked dubi ous but took the box and placed it carefully in a
| ocker in the wheel -house.

"Farewel |, Bwydyth-a-Horn,' Corum said earnestly. 'May you find your City in
the Pyram d and nmay you bring it back to this Realmin tine.'

Bwydyth saluted himas he took the ship into the air. Suddenly a ragged gap
appeared in the sky. It was unstable. It quivered and it sparked. Beyond it a
vivid gol den sky could be seen, scarred with purple and orange |ight which
shout ed.

Thr ough the gap went the Sky Ship. It was swal |l owed suddenly and the gap
shrank behind it until there was no gap there at all

Corum stood watching the sky for a nonent before he heard a great roar
suddenly go up fromthe walls.

A new attack nust be beginning.

He ran down the steps, back through the palace, out into the street. And then
he saw the wonen. They were on their knees. They were weeping. A board was being
borne on the shoulders of four tall warriors. On the board was sonet hing covered
by a cl oak.

"What is it?" Corum asked one of the warriors. 'Wio is dead?

'They have slain our King Onald,' said the warrior sorrowfully. 'And they
have sent the Arm es of the Dog and the Horned Bear against us. Destruction
conmes to Hal wg, Prince Corum Now nothing can stop it!

CHAPTER FI VE

The Fury of Queen Xionbarg

Savagel y Corum whi pped t he horses back through the streets to the wall. A
silence had fallen upon the citizens of Hal wg-nan-Vake and now, it seened, they
wai t ed passively for the death which the victorious barbarians would bring them
Al ready two wonmen had conmitted suicide as he passed, hurling thenselves from
the roofs of their houses. Perhaps they were w se, he thought.
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He junped fromthe chariot and ran up the steps to the wall where Rhalina and
Jhary-a- Conel stood together. He did not need to listen to what they told him
for he could see what was comi ng.

The great dogs, eyes glaring, tongues lolling, were loping swiftly towards
the city, towering over the barbarians who ran beside them And behind the dogs
came the gigantic bears with their clubs and their shields and with black horns
curling fromtheir heads, lunbering on their hind | egs.

Corum knew that the dogs could leap the walls and that the bears woul d batter
down the gates with their clubs and he reached a deci sion

'To the pal ace!' he shouted. "All warriors to the palace. Al civilians find
what cover they can!

"You are abandoning the citizens? Rhalina asked him shivering when she saw
that his single eye burned black and gol d.

"I am doing what | can for them hoping that our retreat will bring us a
little time. Fromthe palace we shall be able to defend ourselves better
Hurry!' he shouted. 'Hurry!'

Sone of the warriors noved swiftly, in relief, but others were reluctant.

Corum stayed on the walls, watching as the soldiers straggled back towards
the distant palace, herding the citizens with them carrying the wounded.

Soon only he, Rhalina and Jhary remmi ned on the walls, watching the dogs | ope
nearer, watching the bears conme cl oser

Then the three conpani ons descended to the streets and began to run through
the ruined, deserted avenues, past burned bushes and crushed fl owers and
corpses, until they arrived at the pal ace and supervised the barricadi ng of
wi ndows and doors.

The howl s of the dogs and the bears, the yells of the triunphant barbarians
coul d now be heard in the distance.

A kind of peace fell over the waiting palace as the three conpani ons cli nbed
to the roof and stood watchi ng.

"How | ong!' Rhal i na whispered. 'How | ong, Corum before they cone?

' The beasts? Sone mnutes before they reach the walls.

"And t hen?'

"A few nore minutes while they nose about for a trap.

"And t hen?'

"A nmnute or two before they attack the palace. And then - | do not know. W

cannot stand for |ong agai nst such powerful foes.

' Have you no ot her plan?'

"l have one nore plan. But against so many. . .' His voice trailed off. "I am
not sure. | sinply do not know the power. . .'

The howl ing and grunting grew | ouder, then stopped.

'"They are at the walls,' said Jhary.

Corum arranged his torn, scarlet robe about his shoul ders. He kissed Rhalina.
"Farewel |, my Margravine,' he said.

"Farewel | ? What ---7

"Farewel |, Jhary - Conpanion to Chanpions. | think you may have to find
anot her hero to befriend.'

Jhary tried to smle. '"Do you want nme with you?

"No.

The first of the huge dogs |eapt the wall and stood panting in the street,
sniffing this way and that. They saw it in the distance.

Corum |l eft them as they watched, going back down the steps within the pal ace,
squeezing through the barricade at the entrance and wal ki ng out down the broad
pat h, past the gates of the palace, until he stood in the nmain avenue | ooking
towards the walls.

Sone bushes were burning near-by. Gardens and |awns were littered with the
dead and the near-dead. A snall, winged cat circled over Corumis head and then
flew back towards the battlenments.

More dogs had | eapt the walls and, heads down, tongues panting, eyes wary,
came slowy along the avenue to where the single small figure of Corum waited
for them

Behi nd the dogs the main gates of the city suddenly splintered, cracked and
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were forced down. The first of the horned bears waddl ed t hrough, nostrils
dilating, club ready.

Corum was seen to raise his hand to his jewell ed eye then. He was seen to
bl anch and stagger slightly, he was seen to stretch out his sorcerous Hand of
KW | and it vanished so that it seened he had only a stunp on his wist.

And then, all around him frightful things suddenly appeared. Chastly,
rui ned, msshapen things - the things which had been the foll owers of Prince
Gaynor the Dammed and were now | oyal to Corum only because he prom sed them
release if they would find new victins to inprison in the Cavern of Linbo.

Corum pointed with the Hand of Kw | which had now
r eappear ed.

Rhalina turned her horrified gaze to Jhary-a-Conel who viewed the scene with
a certain equanimty. 'How can such - such nmainmed things hope to beat those dogs
and those bears and the thousands of barbarians who foll ow behind then?'

Jhary said. 'l do not know. | think Corumis testing their power. If they are
beaten conpletely, then it nmeans that the Hand of Kwll. and the Eye of Rhynn are
all but useless to himand will not be able to save us if we try to escape.

"And that is what he knew and did not speak of,' said Rhalina, nodding her
beauti ful head.

The creatures of Chaos began to race up the avenue towards the gigantic dogs
and bears. The aninmals were puzzled, growling a little, but not sure whether
these were friends or foes.

Scanpering, mal formed things they were, many with linbs mssing, many with
huge gapi ng wounds, sone with no heads, some with no legs at all, so that they
clung to their fellows or, where they could, propelled thenselves on their
hands. A wetched nob with but one advantage - and that was that they were
al ready dead.

Down the |ong, desol ated avenue they poured and the dogs barked, their voices
reverberating anong the roofs of ruined Hal wg, warning the creatures to go
back.

But the creatures canme on. They could not stop. To slay the Arny of the Dog
and the Arnmy of the Bear was to assure their release fromterrifying Linbo - to
assure that their souls mght die conpletely - and true death was all they
sought now.

Corum remai ned where he was at the end of the avenue and he could not believe
that such wounded creatures could possibly overcone the fierce and agile beasts.
He saw that all the bears had entered the gates and that the barbarians were
crowding in behind them led by King Lyr and King Cronekyn. He hoped that even
if the Chaos things were not successful a part of an hour m ght be granted
Hal wg before the attack on the pal ace began

He | ooked back, behind the palace, to where the roof of the Tenple of Law
could just be seen. Was Arkyn there? Was Arkyn waiting to see what woul d happen?

The dogs began to snap at the first of the Chaos creatures to reach them One
of the huge beasts flung its head back with an arm ess, struggling |iving-dead
thing inits jaws. It shook it and flung it aside, but it began to craw towards
the dog again, the nonent it had fallen. The dog flattened its ears and its tai
drooped when it saw this.

Large as they were, thought Corum fierce as they were, they were still dogs.
It was one of the things he had counted upon

The bears noved forward, red nmouths glistening with white fangs, clubs and
shields raised, striking about themw th their bludgeons so that Chaos creatures
were flung in all directions. But they did not die. They picked thensel ves up
and t hey attacked again.

Chaos creatures clung to the fur of the dogs and the bears. One dog went down
at last, threshing on its back as Corumis mai ned corpses tore out its throat.
Corum snmi | ed an unpl easant snile.

But now he saw that what he feared mi ght happen was happeni ng. Lyr-a-Brode
was | eading his riders around the fighting beasts. They noved warily, but they
were beginning to fill the approach to the |ong avenue.

Corum turned and ran back towards the pal ace.

file:/lIG|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Michael%20...02%20-%20The%20Queen%200f%20the%20Swords.txt (62 of 66) [2/6/2004 5:26:51 PM]



file://IG)/rah/Michagl %20M oorcock/Michagl %620M oorcock%20-%20Corum%202%20-%20The%%20Queen%200f%20the%20Swor ds.txt

Bef ore he had reached the roof the barbarians were pouring down the avenue
towards the pal ace, while behind themthe Arny of the Dog and the Arny of the
Bear still struggled with the |iving-dead Chaos creatures.

Arrows whirred fromthe wi ndows of the pal ace and Corum saw that King
Cronekyn was one of the first to fall with an arrow in each eye. King
Lyr-a-Brode was better armoured than his brother nonarch and the arrows nerely
bounced of f his helmet and breastplate. He waved his sword in nockery of the
archers and flung his barbarians agai nst the pal ace. They began to batter down
the barri cades.

A captain of the Royal Guard came running to the roof. 'W can hold the | ower
floors a few nonments | onger, Prince Corum but that is all.’

Corum nodded. 'Retreat as slowy as you can. W'Ill join you soon.'

Rhal i na said: 'What did you think would happen down there, Corun?

"I have a feeling that Xiombarg is exerting great pressures on this Real m
since | destroyed Prince Gaynor. | thought she m ght have the power to turn
those things upon ne.'

"But she cannot personally come to this Realm' Rhalina said. 'W were told
that. It would be to sin against the Rule of the Bal ance and even the Great A d
CGods will not defy the Cosmic Bal ance so openly.'

"Perhaps,' said Corum 'But | am beginning to suspect that Xionbarg's fury is
so great she may attenpt to break through into this Realm'

"That will rmean the end of us without doubt,' she nmurrmured. 'What is Arkyn
doi ng?'

'Engaging hinself with what he can. He cannot interfere directly in our aid -
and | suspect that he, too, prepares hinmself for Xionbarg. Cone, we had best
join the defenders.'

They were two flights down when they saw the retreating warriors vainly
trying to force back the roaring barbarians who pressed blindly upwards,
careless of the threat of death. The captain who had earlier addressed Corum
spread his hands hopel essly. 'There are nore detachnents el sewhere in the
pal ace, but | fear they're as hard-pressed as us.

Corum | ooked at the steps which were crowded with the invaders. The wall of
guards was thin and woul d soon break. 'Then we nmust go to the roof,' he said,
"At least we will be able to hold themthere a little |onger. W nust conserve
our forces as best we can.

"But we are defeated are we not, Prince Corun®?' said the captain calmy

"I fear so, captain. | fear so.

And then, from somewhere, they heard a scream It was not a human scream and
yet it was plainly a scream of pure anger.

Rhal i na covered her face with her hands. 'Xi onbarg? she whispered. "It is
Xi ombarg's voice, Corum'

Corumis mouth was dry. He could not answer her. He licked his I|ips.

The scream canme again. But there was another sound with it - a humm ng which
rose higher and higher in pitch until it hurt their ears.

"The roof!" Corumcried. 'Quickly.

Gasping for breath they reached the roof and flung up their arns to protect
their eyes against the powerful lights which swamin the sky and obscured the
sun.

Corumsaw it first. Xionbarg's face, contorted with insensate fury, huge upon
the horizon, her auburn hair flow ng as clouds m ght flow across the sky, a
m ghty sword in her hand, |arge enough to slice the whole world in twain.

"It is she,' groaned Rhalina. 'The Queen of the Swords. She has defied the
Bal ance and she has come to destroy us.'

'Look there!' Jhary-a-Conel. cried. 'That is why she is here. She has
followed themto our Realm They have escaped her. Al her plans were thwarted
and she defied the Balance in her inpotence and her rage!’

It was the City in the Pyramd. It hovered in the sky over battered
Hal wg- nan-Vake, its green light flickering and threatening to fade and then
bursting into increased brilliance. Fromthe City in the Pyram d cane the
whi ni ng sound they had heard.
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Sonething left the city and fl ew down towards the pal ace. Corum turned away
fromthe image of Xionbarg's raging face and her waving sword and he watched the
Sky Ship descend. In it was the King Wthout a Country. He held sonething in his
ars.

The Sky Ship settled on the roof and the King Wthout a Country sniled at
Corum 'Agift,' he said. "In return for your help to GM &s-cor-Gmys. '

"l thank you,' Corumsaid, 'but this is notinme ---

"The gift has powers. It is a weapon. Take it.'

Corumtook the thing. It was a cylinder covered in peculiar designs and with
a spade-grip at one end. The other end tapered.

"It is a weapon,' repeated Noreg-Dan. 'It will destroy those at whom you
point it." '

Corum | ooked at the vision of Xionbarg, heard her scream ng begin again, saw
her raise the sword. He pointed it at her

"No,' said the King Wthout a Country. 'Not Xionbarg for she is a Geat Ad
God - a Sword Ruler. Your nortal enemes.'

Corumrushed to the stairs and descended. The barbarians, King Lyr now
| eadi ng them had reached the last flight.

"Point it and press the handle,' called Noreg-Dan.

Corum pointed at King Lyr-a-Brode. The tall king was striding up the stairs,
his braided beard fluttering, his bearing triunphant and all his huge Gim Guard
behind him He saw Corum and he | aughed.

"Do you wish to surrender, last of the the Vadhagh?

And Corum | aughed back at him 'I amnot the last of the Vadhagh, King
Lyr-a-Brode, as this shows you.' He pressed the grip and suddenly the king
clutched at his chest, choked and fell backwards into the arns of his Guard, his
tongue protruding fromhis lips, his grey braids falling over his eyes.

"He is dead!' shrieked the | eader of the Gim Guard. 'Qur Kking! Vengeance!'
Waving his sword he rushed at Corum But again Corum depressed the grip and
he, too, died in the manner of his king. Corum pointed the weapon several tines.

Each time a GimGuard fell until there were no nore Gim Guards |iving

He | ooked back at the King Wthout a Country. Noreg-Dan was smling. 'W used
such things against Xionbarg's minions. That is one of the reasons why she
expresses such rage. It will take her tine to create new nortal things to do her
wor k. '

"But she has defied the Balance in one thing,' Corumsaid. 'She may defy it
i n anot her.'

The nonstrous, beautiful, furious face of the Queen of the Swords rose higher
over the horizon and now her shoul ders could be seen, her breasts, her waist.

"AH CORUM DREADFUL ASSASSIN OF ALL | LOVE!'

The voice was so loud that it nade Corumis ears throb with pain. He staggered
backwar ds agai nst the battl enents, watching, transfixed, as the great sword
filled the sky and Xionbarg's eyes blazed |ike two m ghty suns. She was
engul fing the world with her presence. The sword began to fall and Corum readied
hinsel f for death. Rhalina rushed to his arms and they hugged one anot her

Then: ' YOU HAVE MOCKED THE RULI NG OF THE COSM C BALANCE, SI STER Xl OVBARG '

Agai nst the far horizon stood Arkyn, as gigantic as the Queen of the Swords.
Lord Arkyn of Law in all his godly finery, with a sword in his hand as |arge as
Xionmbarg's. And the city and its inhabitants were nore insignificant than a tiny
ant-nest and its occupants would be to two hunmans confronting each other in a
meadow.

"YOU HAVE MOCKED THE BALANCE, QUEEN OF THE SWORDS.'

"I AM NOT THE FI RST!"

"THERE IS ONLY ONE VWHO HAS SURVI VED AND HE | S THE NAMELESS FORCE! YOU HAVE
RELI NQUI SHED YOUR RI GHT TO RULE YOUR REALM'

"NO THE BALANCE HAS NO PONER OVER ME!'

"BUT IT HAS. . .°

And the Cosnic Bal ance, that Corum had seen once before in a vision after he
had bani shed Arioch of Chaos, appeared in the sky between Lord Arkyn and Queen
Xi ombarg, and it was so great that it dwarfed them
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"I T HAS,'
said a voice that was not the voice of Xionmbarg or Arkyn.
And the Bal ance began to tip towards Arkyn.

"I T HAS.'
Queen Xionbarg screaned in fear and it was a screamthat shook the whol e
worl d and threatened to send it spinning fromits course about the sun

"I T HAS.'

The sword that was the synbol of her power was wenched effortlessly from her
hand and appeared for an instant in the bow of the Balance which tilted towards
Lord Arkyn.

"NO ' begged Queen Xionbarg. 'IT WAS A TRICK - ARKYN PLANNED THI S. HE LURED
ME HERE. HE KNEW . .' Her voice was fading. 'He knew. . . He knew. . .'

And the substance of Queen Xionbarg began to disperse. It drifted away |ike
wi sps of cloud and then was gone.

For a nonent the Cosmic Bal ance renmained franmed in the sky, then that, too,

di sappear ed.

Only Lord Arkyn remained now, all clothed in white radiance, his white sword
in his hand.

"ITIS DONE!'' said his voice and it seened that warnth fl ooded through all
the worl d.

"IT IS DONE!

Corumcried, 'Lord Arkyn! Did you know that Xionbarg's fury would be so great
that she would risk the Wath of the Balance and enter this Realm'

"l HOPED IT. | MERELY HOPED IT."

" Then much of what you have asked me to do was with this in mnd?

"AYE."

Corum t hought of all the bitterness he had experienced, all the strife. He
t hought of Prince Gaynor's thousands of faces flickering before him

"I could cone to hate all gods,' he said.

"I T WOULD BE YOUR RI GHT. VE MJST USE MORTALS FOR ENDS WE CANNCT OURSELVES
ACHI EVE. '

And then Lord Arkyn had vani shed also and all that was |eft were the circling
Sky Shi ps of GM as-cor-Gmys sending down invisible death to the shrieking,
terrified barbarians who were scattering now all over the churned | awns, avenues
and gardens of Hal wg- nan-Vake.

Beyond the walls a few barbarians were fl eeing, but the Sky Ships found them
The Sky Ships found themall.

Corum noted that the Arny of the Dog and the Arnmy of the Bear had gone, as
had the creatures of Chaos he had summoned to his aid. Had they been recalled by
their nmasters - the Dog and the Horned Bear - or were they now occupying the
Cavern of Linbo. He put a finger to his jewel |l ed eye-patch but then dropped it.
He coul d not bear, for a long tinme, to | ook upon that netherworld.

The King Wthout a Country canme forward. 'You see how useful the gift was,
Prince Corum'

' Aye.'

"And now Xi onbarg is bani shed fromher Real monly one nore Real mhas a Sword
Rul er. Mabel ode nust fear us now.'

"I amsure that he does,' said Corum w thout joy.

"And | amno longer a King Wthout a Country. | can begin to rebuild ny
ki ngdom once | have returned to nmy own plane.’

"That is good,' said Corumtonel essly.

He went to the battl enents and he | ooked down at the corpse-strewn city. A
few of the citizens were beginning to energe fromtheir houses. The power of the
Mabden barbari ans was ended for ever. Peace had conme to Arkyn's Real m and peace,
no doubt, would conme to the Realmnow to be ruled by his brother Lord of Law.

"Shall we return to Mdidel in the sea? Rhalina asked himsoftly, stroking
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hi s haggard face.

He shrugged. '| doubt if it exists. dandyth would have razed it."'

"And what of Earl 4 andyth?' Jhary-a-Conel stroked the chin of his purring,
wi nged cat which sat again upon his shoul der. 'Were is he? Wiat becane of him'

"I do not think he is dead,' said Corum 'I| think | shall encounter him
again. | have served Law and perforned all the deeds Arkyn asked of ne. But |
have still to take my vengeance.'

A Sky Ship cane towards them In its prow stood the old, handsone Vadhagh
Prince Yurette. He was smling as the ship of the air settled on the roof.
"Corum WIIl you guest with us at GM as-cor-Gmys? | wish to speak on natters
concerning the restorati on of Vadhagh | ands, of Vadhagh castles - so that your
| and may once again be call ed Bro-an-Vadhagh. W will send the renaini ng Mabden
back to their original kingdom of Bro-an-Mabden and the pleasant forests and
fields will bloom again.'

And, at |ast Corumis gaunt face softened and he smil ed.

"I thank you, Prince Yurette. W should be honoured to guest with you.'

"Now that we have returned to our own Realm | think we shall cease our
venturings for a while,' said Prince Yurette.

"And,' Corum added feelingly, 'l hope that I, too, nmay cease ny own
venturings. Alittle tranquillity would be wel cone.'

Far out across the plain the City in the Pyram d was beginning to descend to
Eart h.

Epi | ogue
d andyt h-a- Krae was weary, as were his nmen, the charioteers who massed behind
him Fromthe cover of the hill he had witnessed the confrontation between Queen

Xi ombarg and Lord Arkyn and he had seen his fol k destroyed by the Vadhagh
Shef anhow in their sorcerous flying craft.

For many nont hs he had sought Corum Jhael en Irsei and the gast of a renegade,
the Margravine Rhalina. And at last he had turned fromhis search to join the
main arny in its attack upon Hal wg-nan-Vake, only to witness the sudden defeat
of the Mabden horde and its allies.

Earl d andyth glowered. It was he who was the outlaw now - he who nust hide
and schene and know fear - for the Vadhagh had returned and Law ruled All.

At last, as night fell, and the world was illum nated by the strange green
glow fromthe nonstrous, sorcerous city, @ andyth ordered his nmen to go back
along the road they had travell ed, back to the sea and into the dark forests of
the North East. And he vowed he would yet find an ally strong enough to destroy
Corum and all that Corum | oved.

And he believed he knew whomto summon.

He believed he knew.

This ends the Second Book of Corum
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