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BOOK ONE
The Torment of the Last Lord

and then did Elric |eave Jharkor
in pursuit of a certain sorcerer who
had, so Elric clainmed, caused him
some i nconveni ence ..

—The Chronicle of the Black Sword
CHAPTER ONE
Pale Prince on a Monlit Shore

In the sky, a cold nmoon, cloaked in clouds,
sent down faint light that fell upon a sullen sea where
a ship lay at anchor off an uninhabited coast.

Fromthe ship a boat was being |owered. It swayed in

its harness. Two figures, swathed in | ong capes, watched
the seanen | owering the boat while they, thenselves,
tried to cal mhorses which stamped their hooves on

the unstabl e deck and snorted and rolled their eyes.

The shorter figure clung hard to his horse's bridle
and grunbl ed.

"Why shoul d this be necessary? Wiy could not we
have di senbarked at Trepesaz? O at |east sone fish-
i ng harbour boasting an inn, however |owy. "

"Because, friend Moonglum | wi sh our arrival in
Lormyr to be secret. If Thel eb K aarna knew of ny
com ng—as he soon would if we went to Trepesaz —
then he would fly again and the chase woul d begin
af resh. Wuld you wel come t hat?"

Moongl um shrugged. "I still feel that your pursuit

of this sorcerer is no nore than a surrogate for rea
activity. You seek him because you do not wish to seek
your proper destiny. "

Elric turned his bone-white face in the noonlight
and regarded Monglumw th crinson, noody eyes.
"And what of it? You need not acconpany ne if you
do not wi sh to. "

Agai n Moongl um shrugged hi s shoul ders. "Aye. |

know. Perhaps | stay with you for the same reasons
that you pursue the sorcerer of Pan Tang." He grinned.
"So that's enough of debate, eh, Lord Elric?"

"Debat e achi eves nothing," Elric agreed. He patted
his horse's nose as nmore seanen, clad in colourfu
Tarkeshite silks, cane forward to take the horses and
hoi st them down to the waiting boat.

Struggl i ng, whinnying through the bags nuffling their
heads, the horses were | owered, their hooves thuddi ng
on the bottomof the boat as if they would stave it in.
Then Elric and Moonglum their bundles on their

backs, swung down the ropes and junped into the rock-
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ing craft. The sailors pushed off fromthe ship with their
oars and then, bodi es bending, began to row for the
shore.

The late autum air was cold. Mongl um shivered as

he stared towards the bleak cliffs ahead. "Wnter is
near and |'d rather be domciled at sone friendly tavern
than roam ng abroad. Wen this business is done with

the sorcerer, what say we head for Jadmar or one of the
other big Vilmrian cities and see what nood the

warner clime puts us in?"

But Elric did not reply. His strange eyes stared into
the darkness and they seened to be peering into the
depths of his own soul and not |iking what they saw.

Moongl um si ghed and pursed his |ips. He huddl ed
deeper in his cloak and rubbed his hands to warm
them He was used to his friend s sudden | apses of
silence, but fanmiliarity did not make himenjoy them
any better. From somewhere on the shore a nightbird
shrieked and a small ani mal squeal ed. The sailors
grunted as they pulled on their oars.

The noon cane out from behind the clouds and it

shone on Elric's grim white face, nade his crinmson
eyes seemto glow like the coals of hell, revealed the
barren cliffs of the shore.

The sailors shipped their oars as the boat's bottom
ground on shingle. The horses, snelling |land, snorted
and noved their hooves. Elric and Mbonglumrose to

st eady t hem

Two seamen | eaped into the cold water and brought
the boat up higher. Another patted the neck of Elric's
horse and did not |ook directly at the al bino as he

spoke. "The captain said you would pay nme when we
reached the Lornyrian shore, my lord."

Elric grunted and reached under his cloak. He drew

out a jewel that shone brightly through the darkness of
the night. The sailor gasped and stretched out his hand
to take it. "Xionbarg's bl ood, | have never seen so fine
a gem"

Elric began to |l ead the horse into the shallows and
Moongl um hastily followed him cursing under his
breath and shaking his head fromside to side

Laughi ng anong thensel ves, the sailors shoved the
boat back into deeper water.

As Elric and Mongl um nounted their horses and

the boat pulled through the darkness towards the ship,
Moongl um sai d: "That jewel was worth a hundred

times the cost of our passage!"”

"What of it?" Elric fitted his feet in his stirrups and
made his horse walk towards a part of the cliff which

was | ess steep than the rest. He stood up in his stirrups
for a nonent to adjust his cloak and settle hinself
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nmore firmy in his saddle. "There is a path here, by the
| ook of it. Mich overgrown."

"I would point out," Monglumsaid bitterly, "that

if it were left to you, Lord Elric, we should have no
means of livelihood at all. If | had not taken the pre-
caution of retaining some of the profits nade fromthe
sale of that trireme we captured and auctioned in
Dhakos, we shoul d be paupers now. "

"Aye," returned Elric carelessly, and he spurred his
horse up the path that led to the top of the cliff.

In frustrati on Mbongl um shook his head, but he fol-
| owed t he al bi no.

By dawn they were riding over the undul ating | and-
scape of small hills and valleys that nade up the ter-
rain of Lornyr's nost northerly peninsul a.

"Since Thel eb K aarna nust needs live off rich pa-
trons,"” Elric explained as they rode, "he will al nost
certainly go to the capital, losaz, where King Mntan

rules. He will seek service with sone noble, perhaps
Ki ng Montan hinsel f."

"And how soon shall we see the capital, Lord Elric?"
Moongl um | ooked up at the cl ouds.

"It is several days' ride, Master Monglum™"

Moongl um si ghed. The sky bore signs of snow and
the tent he carried rolled behind his saddl e was of thin
silk, suitable for the hotter | ands of the East and West.

He t hanked his gods that he wore a thick quilted

jerkin beneath his breastplate and that before he had
left the ship he had pulled on a pair of woollen breeks
to go beneath the gaudi er breeks of red silk that were
his outer wear. His conical cap of fur, iron and | eather
had earflaps which were now drawn tightly and se-

cured by a thong beneath his chin and his heavy deer-
skin cape was drawn cl osely around his shoul ders.

Elric, for his part, seemed not to notice the chil

weat her. H's own cape fl apped behind him He wore

breeks of deep blue silk, a high collared shirt of black
silk, a steel breastplate |lacquered a gleam ng black, |ike
his hel met, and enbossed with patterns of delicate
silverwork. Behind his saddl e were deep panni ers and
across this was a bow and a quiver of arrows. At his

si de swung the huge runesword Stornbringer, the

source of his strength and his misery, and on his right
hip was a long dirk, presented himby Queen Yishana

of Jharkor.

Moongl um bore a simlar bow and quiver. On each

hip was a sword, one short and straight, the other |ong
and curved, after the fashion of the men of Elwher, his
honel and. Both bl ades were in scabbards of beautifully

worked |l moran | eather, enbellished with stitching of
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scarl et and gold thread.

Toget her the pair |ooked, to those who had not heard
of them like free travelling nercenaries who had been
more successful than most in their chosen careers.

Their horses bore themtirelessly through the country-
side. These were tall Shazarian steeds, known all over
the Young Kingdons for their stamina and intelligence.

After several weeks cooped up in the hold of the Tarke-
shite ship they were glad to be noving again.

Now smal | vill ages—squat houses of stone and
thatch—ame in sight, but Elric and Mongl um were
careful to avoid them

Lormyr was one of the ol dest of the Young Ki ngdons

and nuch of the world's history had been nmade there.
Even the Mel ni boneans had heard the tales of Lornyr's
hero of ancient tines, Aubec of Ml ador of the province
of Klant, who was said to have carved new | ands from
the stuff of Chaos that had once existed at the Wrld's
Edge. But Lornyr had | ong since declined from her

peak of power (though still a major nation of the South-
west) and had nellowed into a nation that was at once

pi cturesque and cultured. Elric and Mongl um passed

pl easant farnsteads, well-nurtured fields, vineyards and
orchards in which the gol den-1eaved trees were sur-
rounded by time-worn, noss-grown walls. A sweet |and
and a peaceful land in contrast to the rawer, bustling
Nort h-western nations of Jharkor, Tarkesh and Dhari -

jor which they had | eft behind.

Moongl um gazed around himas they slowed their

horses to a trot. "Thel eb K aarna could work much mi s-
chief here, Elric. | amrem nded of the peaceful hills
and pl ai ns of Elwher, ny own |and."

Elric nodded. "Lornyr's years of turbul ence ended

when she cast off Mel ni bone's shackles and was first to
proclaimherself a free nation. | have a liking for this
restful |andscape. It soothes nme. Now we have anot her
reason for finding the sorcerer before he begins to stir
his brew of corruption.”

Moongl um sm |l ed quietly. "Be careful, ny lord, for
you are once again succunbing to those soft enotions
you so despi se. "

Elric straightened his back. "Cone. Let's nake haste
for losaz."

"The sooner we reach a city with a decent tavern
and a warmfire, the better." Monglumdrew his cape
tighter about his thin body.

"Then pray that the sorcerer's soul is soon sent to

Li nbo, Master Moonglum for then I'Il be content to
sit before the fire all winter long if it suits you."

And Elric made his horse break into a sudden gall op
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as grey evening closed over the tranquil hills.
CHAPTER TWO
White Face Staring Through Snow

Lormyr was fanous for her great rivers. It
was her rivers that had hel ped make her rich and had
kept her strong.

After three days' travelling, when a |ight snow had
begun to drift fromthe sky, Elric and Mongl um rode
out of the hills and saw before themthe foam ng waters
of the Schlan River, tributary of the Zaphra-Trepek

whi ch flowed from beyond | osaz down to the sea at

Tr epesaz.

No ships sailed the Schlan at this point, for there
were rapids and huge waterfalls every few nmles, but at
the old town of Stagasaz, built where the Schlan joined
the Zaphra-Trepek, Elric planned to send Moongl um

into town and buy a small boat in which they could

sail up the Zaphra-Trepek to |osaz where Thel eb

K' aarna was al nost certain to be

They foll owed the banks of the Schlan now, riding

hard and hoping to reach the outskirts of the town be-
fore nightfall. They rode past fishing villages and the
houses of m nor nobles, they were occasionally hailed
by friendly fishermen who traw ed the qui eter reaches
of the river, but they did not stop. The fishernmen were
typical of the area, with ruddy features and huge curl -
i ng moustaches, dressed in heavily enbroidered Iinen
snmocks and | eather boots that reached alnost to their
thighs; nen who in past tines had been ever ready to
lay down their nets, pick up swords and hal berds and
mount horses to go to the defence of their honel and.

"Coul d we not borrow one of their boats?" Mbon-
gl um suggested. But Elric shook his head. "The fisher-

men of the Schlan are well known for their gossiping.
The news of our presence might well precede us and
warn Thel eb K aarna."

"You seem needl essly cauti ous.
"l have lost himtoo often.”

More rapids cane in sight. Great black rocks

glistened in the gl oomand roaring water gushed over
them sending spray high into the air. There were no
houses or villages here and the paths beside the banks
were narrow and treacherous so that Elric and Moon-
glumwere forced to slow their pace and nake their

way Wi th caution.

Moongl um shout ed over the noi se of the water
"We'll not reach Stagasaz by nightfall now "

Elric nodded. "We'll nake canp bel ow t he rapids.
There. "
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The snow was still falling and the wind drove it

against their faces so that it becane even nore difficult
to pick their way along the narrow track that now

wound hi gh above the river

But at last the tunult began to die and the track

wi dened out and the waters calnmed and, with relief,
they | ooked about them over the plain to find a likely
campi ng pl ace.

It was Mbongl um who saw them first.

Hi s finger was unsteady as he pointed into the sky
towards the north.

"Elric. What make you of those?"

Elric peered up into the | owering sky, brushing
snowf | akes from his face.

H s expression was at first puzzled. H's brow fur-
rowed and his eyes narrowed.

Bl ack shapes agai nst the sky.
W nged shapes.

It was inpossible at this distance to judge then: scale,
but they did not fly the way birds fly. Elric was re-

m nded of another flying creature—a creature he had

| ast seen when he and the Sealords fled burning Inrryr
and the fol k of Melnibone had rel eased their vengeance
upon the reavers.

That vengeance had taken two forns.

The first formhad been the gol den battl e-barges
which had waited for the attack as they left the Dream
ing Gity.

The second form had been the great dragons of the
Bright Enpire

And these creatures in the distance had sonething
of the | ook of dragons.

Had t he Mel ni boneans di scovered a neans of waking

the dragons before the end of their normal sleeping
time? Had they unl eashed their dragons to seek out
Elric, who had slain his own kin, betrayed his own un-
human kind in order to have revenge on his cousin

Yyr koon who had usurped Elric's place on the Ruby
Throne of Inmrryr?

Now El ric's expression hardened into a gri m nask.

Hi s crimson eyes shone |ike polished rubies. Hs |eft

hand fell upon the hilt of his great black battlebl ade, the
runesword Stornbringer, and he controlled a rising

sense of horror.

For now, in md-air, the shapes had changed. No
| onger did they have the appearance of dragons, but
this time they seemed to be like multicol oured swans,
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whose gl eami ng feathers caught and diffracted the few
remai ning rays of light.

Moongl um gasped as they cane nearer.
"They are huge!"

"Draw your swords, friend Moonglum Draw them

now and pray to whatever gods rule over El wher. For
these are creatures of sorcery and they are doubtless
sent by Theleb K aarna to destroy us. My respect for
that conjurer increases."

"\What are they, Elric?"

"Creatures of Chaos. In Ml nibone" they are called

the Qonai. They can change shape at will. A sorcerer
of great nental discipline, of superlative powers, who
knows the apposite spells can master them and deter-

m ne their appearance. Sone of ny ancestors could

do such things, but | thought no nere conjurer of Pan
Tang could master the chinerae!"”

"Do you know no spell to counter then"

"None comnes readily to mnd. Only a Lord of Chaos
such as ny patron denmon Arioch could dismss them"”

Moongl um shuddered. "Then call your Arioch, |
beg you!"

Elric darted a hal f-anmused gl ance at Moongl um

"These creatures nust fill you with great fear indeed

if you are prepared to entertain the presence of Arioch,
Mast er Mbongl um "

Moongl um drew his | ong, curved sword. "Perhaps
they have no business with us," he suggested. "But it
is as well to be prepared.™

Elric smled. "Aye."

Then Moongl um drew his straight sword, curling his
horse's reins around his arm

A shrill, cackling sound fromthe skies.
The horses pawed at the ground.

The cackling grew | ouder. The creatures opened

their beaks and called to one another and it was very

pl ain now that they were indeed sonething other than
gigantic swans, for they had curling tongues. And there
were slim sharp fangs bristling in those beaks. They
changed direction slightly, w nging straight for the two
nen.

Elric flung back his head and drew out his great
sword and raised it skyward. It pul sed and noaned

and a strange, black radiance poured fromit, casting
pecul i ar shadows over its owner's bl anched features.

The Shazari an horse screanmed and reared and words
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began to pour fromE ric's tornented face.

"Arioch! Arioch! Arioch! Lord of the Seven Darks,
Duke of Chaos, aid ne! Aid nme now, Arioch!"

Moongl um s own horse had backed away in panic

and the little man was having great difficulty in con-
trolling it. H's own features were alnbst as pale as
Elric's.

"Arioch!"

Overhead the chimerae began to circle.

"Arioch! Blood and souls if you will aid ne now"
Then, sone yards away, a dark nist seened to well

up fromnowhere. It was a boiling m st that had strange,
di sgusting shapes in it

"Arioch!"
The nist grew still thicker
"Arioch! | beg you—aid nme now "

The horse pawed at the air, snorting and scream ng,

its eyes rolling, its nostrils flaring. Yet Elric, his lips
curl ed back over his teeth so that he | ooked like a rabid
wol f, continued to keep his seat as the dark m st quiv-
ered and a strange, unearthly face appeared in the

upper part of the shifting colum. It was a face of won-
derful beauty, of absolute evil. Monglumturned his

head away, unable to regard it.

A sweet, sibilant voice issued fromthe beautiful
mouth. The mist swirled |languidly, beconming a nottled
scarlet laced with enerald green

"Greetings, Elric," said the face. "G eetings, nost
bel oved of ny children."

"Aid ne, Arioch!"

"Ah," said the face, its tone full of rich regret. "Ah,
that cannot be. "

"You nust aid ne!"

The chinmerae had hesitated in their descent, sight-
ing the peculiar mst.

"I't is inpossible, sweetest of my slaves. There are
other matters afoot in the Real mof Chaos. Matters of
enor nous noment to which | have already referred

| offer only ny blessings.

"Arioch—+ beg thee!"

"Renmenber your oath to Chaos and remain loyal to
us in spite of all. Farewell, Elric."

And the dark m st vani shed.
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And the chi nerae cane cl oser.

And Elric drew a racking breath while the rune-
sword whined in his hand and quivered and its radi ance
dimmed a little.

Moongl um spat on the ground. "A powerful patron,
Elric, but a damed inconstant one." Then he flung
hinself fromhis saddle as a creature which changed
its shape a dozen tines as it arrowed towards him

reached out huge claws which clashed in the air where
he had been. The riderless horse reared again, striking
out at the beast of Chaos.

A fanged snout snapped.

Bl ood vonited fromthe place where the horse's

head had been and the carcass kicked once nore be-
fore falling to the ground to pour nore gore into the
greedy earth.

Bearing the remains of the head in what was first a
scal ed snout, then a beak, then a sharklike nouth, the
Oonai thrashed back into the air.

Moongl um pi cked hinself up. Hi s eyes contem
pl ated not hing but his own inm nent destruction

Elric, too, leapt fromhis horse and slapped its flank
so that convulsively it began to gallop away towards
the river. Another chimera followed it.

This tune the flying thing seized the horse's body in

cl aws which suddenly sprouted fromits feet. The horse
struggled to get free, threatening to break its own back-
bone in its struggles, but it could not. The chinera

fl apped towards the clouds with its catch.

Snow fell thicker now, but Elric and Moongl um
were oblivious of it as they stood together and awaited
the next attack of the CQonai.

Moongl um said quietly: "lIs there no other spell you
know, friend Elric?"

The al bi no shook his head. "Nothing specific to dea
with these. The Oonai always served the fol k of Melni-
bone. They never threatened us. So we needed no spel
against them | amtrying to think. "

The chinmerae cackled and yelled in the air above the
two nen's heads.

Then anot her broke away fromthe pack and dived
to the Earth.

"They attack individually," Elric said in a sonewhat
detached tone, as if studying insects in a bottle. "They
never attack in a pack. | know not why."

The Oonai had settled on the ground and it had now
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assuned the shape of an el ephant with the huge head
of a crocodile.

"Not an aesthetic conbination," said Elric.
The ground shook as it charged towards them

They stood shoul der to shoul der as it approached.
It was al nost upon them—

—and at the last monent they divided, Elric throw
ing hinmself to one side and Mbonglumto the other.

The chinmera passed between themand Elric struck
at the thing's side with his runesword.

The sword sang out alnost lasciviously as it bit deep
into the flesh which instantly changed and becane a
dragon dripping flamng venomfromits fangs.

But it was badly wounded.

Bl ood ran fromthe deep wound and the chinera
screaned and changed shape again and again as if
seeking sone formin which the wound coul d not exist.

Bl ack bl ood now burst fromits side as if the strain
of the many changes had ruptured its body all the nore.

It fell to its knees and the lustre faded fromits feath-
ers, died fromits scales, disappeared fromits skin. It
ki cked out once and then was still—a heavy, black,

pi gli ke creature whose | unpen body was the ugliest

Elric and Moongl um had ever seen

Moongl um grunt ed.

"It is not hard to understand why such a creature
shoul d want to change its form..."

He | ooked up.
Anot her was descendi ng.

Thi s had the appearance of a whale with wi ngs, but
with curved fangs, |ike those of a stomach fish, and a
tail like an enornous corkscrew.

Even as it landed it changed shape again.

Now it had assuned human form It was a huge,

beautiful figure, twice as tall as Elric. It was naked and
perfectly proportioned, but its stare was vacant and it
had the drooling lips of an idiot child. Lithely it ran at
them its huge hands reaching out to grasp themas a

child m ght reach for a toy.

This time Elric and Moongl um struck together, one
at each hand.

Moongl um s sharp sword cut the knuckles deeply

and Elric's | opped off two fingers before the Qonai
altered its shape again and began first to be an octopus,
then a nonstrous tiger, then a conbination of both,
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until at last it was a rock in which a fissure grewto
reveal white, snapping teeth.

Gasping, the two nen waited for it to resume the at-
tack. At the base of the rock sone bl ood was o0o0zi ng.
This put a thought into Elric's m nd.

Wth a sudden yell he |eapt forward, raised his sword
over his head and brought it down on top of the rock,
splitting it in twain.

Somet hing like a laugh issued fromthe black sword

then as the sundered shape flickered and becane an-
other of the piglike creatures. This was conpletely cut
intw, its blood and its entrails spreading thensel ves
upon the ground.

Then, through the snowy dusk, another of the Qonai
came down, its body a glowing orange, its shape that
of a winged snake with a thousand rippling coils.

Elric struck at the coils, but they noved too rapidly.

The ot her chinmerae had been watching his tactics

with their dead conpani ons and they had now gauged

the skill of their victins. Alnost imediately Elric's
arnms were pinned to his sides by the coils and he found
hi msel f being borne upward as a second chinmera with

t he same shape rushed down on Moonglumto seize

himin an identical way.

Elric prepared to die as the horses had died. He

prayed that he would die swiftly and not slowy, at the
hands of Thel eb K aarna, who had al ways prom sed

hi m a sl ow deat h.

The scaly wi ngs flapped powerfully. No snout cane
down to snap his head off.

He felt despair as he realised that he and Mbongl um
were being carried swiftly northward over the great
Lormyri an steppe.

Doubt| ess Thel eb K aarna awaited them at the end
of their journey.

CHAPTER THREE

Feathers Filling a Great Sky

Ni ght fell and the chinmerae flew on tire-
| essly, their shapes black against the falling snow.

The coils showed no signs of relaxing, though Elric
strove to force them apart, keeping tight hold of his
runesword and racking his brains for sonme means of
defeating the nonsters

If only there were a spell.

He tried to keep his thoughts from what Thel eb
K aarna would do if, indeed, it was that w zard who
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had set the Oonai upon them

Elric's skill in sorcery lay chiefly in his comrand

over the various elenentals of air, fire, earth, water and
ether, and al so over the entities who had affinities with
the flora and fauna of the Earth.

He had decided that his only hope lay in sumon-

ing the aid of Fileet, Lady of the Birds, who dwelt in a
real mlying beyond the planes of Earth, but the invoca-
tion eluded him

Even if he could renenber it, the mnd had to be
adjusted in a certain way, the correct rhythns of the

i ncantation renenbered, the exact words and inflec-
tions recalled, before he could begin to summon Fileet's
aid. For she, nore than another elenental, was as
difficult to invoke as the fickle Arioch

Through the drifting snow he heard Mongl um cal
out sonething indistinct.

"What was that, Monglun?" he called back

"l only—sought to learn—f you still—+ived, friend

Elric."
" Aye—barel y. "
H s face was chill and ice had fornmed on his hel nmet

and breastplate. H s whol e body ached both fromthe
crushing coils of the chinmera and fromthe biting cold
of the upper air.

On and on through the northern night they flew while
Elric forced hinself to relax, to descend into a trance
and to dredge fromhis mnd the ancient know edge

of his forefathers.

At dawn the clouds had cleared and the sun's red
rays spread over the snow | i ke bl ood over danask.
Everywhere stretched the steppe—a vast field of snow
fromhorizon to horizon, while above it the sky was
not hi ng but a blue sheet of ice in which sat the red
pool of the sun.

And, tireless as ever, the chinerae flew on.

Elric brought hinself slowy fromhis trance and
prayed to his untrustworthy gods that he renenbered
the spell aright.

Hs lips were all but frozen together. He licked them
and it was as if he licked snow He opened them and
bitter air coursed into his mouth. He coughed then,
turning his head upwards, his crinson eyes gl azing.

He forced his lips to frame strange syllables, to utter
the ol d vowel - heavy words of the Hi gh Speech of Ad
Mel ni bone, a speech hardly suited to a human tongue

at all.

"Fileet," he murnured. Then he began to chant the
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i ncantation. And as he chanted the sword grew warner
in his hand and supplied himw th nore energy so that
the eldritch chant echoed through the icy sky.

Feathers fine our fates entw ned
Bird and man and thine and m ne,
Formed a pact that Gods divine
Hal | oned on an anci ent shri ne,
When ki nd swore service unto kind.

Fileet, fair feathered queen of flight
Renmenber now t hat fateful night
And hel p your brother in his plight.

There was nore to the summoni ng than the words

of the invocation. There were the abstract thoughts in
the head, the visual inmages which had to be retained

in the mnd the whole time, the enotions felt, the
menori es made sharp and true. Wthout everything

bei ng exactly right, the invocation would prove usel ess.

Centuries before, the Sorcerer Kings of Melnibone

had struck this bargain with Fileet, Lady of the Birds:
That any bird that settled in Inrryr's walls should be
protected, that no bird would be shot by any of the

Mel ni bonean bl ood. This bargain had been kept and
dreanming Inrryr had becone a haven for all species of
bird and at one tinme they had cl oaked her towers in

pl umage.

Now Elric chanted his verses, recalling that bargain
and begging Fileet to renmenber her part of it.

Brot hers and sisters of the sky
Hear my voice where'er ye fly
And bring me aid from ki ngdonms hi gh..

Not for the first time had he called upon the el enen-
tals and those akin to them But lately he had sum
moned Haaashaast aak, Lord of the Lizards, in his fight
agai nst Theleb K aarna and still earlier he had nade
use of the services of the wi nd el enental s—the syl phs,
t he sharnahs and the h' Haarshanns—and the earth

el ement al s.

Yet, Fileet was fickle.

And now that Inrryr was no nore than quaking
ruins, she could even choose to forget that ancient pact.

"Fileet. ..."

He was weak fromthe invoking. He would not have
the strength to battle Theleb K aarna even if he found
the opportunity.

"Fileet. ..."

And then the air was stirring and a huge shadow f el
across the chinerae bearing Elric and Myongl um nort h-
war d.

Elric's voice faltered as he | ooked up. But he sniled
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"I thank you, Fileet."

For the sky was black with birds. There were eagles
and robins and rooks and starlings and wen and kites
and crows and hawks and peacocks and flam ngoes and

pi geons and parrots and doves and nmgpi es and ravens
and ow s. Their plumage flashed |like steel and the air
was full of their cries.

The Qonai raised its snake's head and hissed, its

| ong tongue curling out between its front fangs, its
coiled tail lashing. One of the chinerae not carrying
Elric or Monglum changed its shape into that of a
gigantic condor and flapped up towards the vast array
of birds.

But they were not deceived.

The chimera di sappeared, subnmerged by birds. There

was a frightful scream ng and then sonething bl ack

and piglike spiralled to earth, blood and entrails stream
ing in its wake.

Anot her chi nera—the | ast not bearing a burden—
assuned its dragon shape, al nost conpletely identica
to those which Elric had once mastered as rul er of
Mel ni bone, but larger and with not quite the sane
grace as Flamefang and the others.

There was a sickening snmell of burning flesh and
feathers as the flanm ng venomfell upon Elric's allies.

But now nore and nore birds were filling the air,
shrieking and whistling and cawi ng and hooting, a m| -
lion wings fluttering, and once again the Oonai was

hi dden from sight, once again a nuffled scream
sounded, once again a nangled, piglike corpse plum
metted groundwar ds.

The birds divided into two nasses, turning their at-
tention to the chimerae bearing Elric and Mongl um
They sped down |ike two gigantic arrowheads, |ed,
each group, by ten huge gol den eagl es which dived at
the flashing eyes of the CQonai.

As the birds attacked, the chimerae were forced to
change shape. Instantly Elric felt himself fall free. His

body was nunb and he fell Iike a stone, remenbering
only to keep his grip on Stornbringer, and as he fel
he cursed at the irony. He had been saved fromthe
beasts of Chaos only to hurtle to his death on the
snow- covered ground bel ow.

But then his cloak was caught from above and he

hung swaying in the air. Looking up he saw that severa
eagl es had grasped his clothing in their claws and beaks
and were slowing his descent so that he struck the snow
with little nore than a painful bunp.

The eagles flew back to the fray.
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A few yards away Moongl um came down, deposited
by another flight of eagles which i mediately returned
to where their conrades were fighting the remaining

Qonai .

Moongl um pi cked up the sword which had fallen
fromhis hand. He rubbed his right calf. "I'll do ny
best never to eat fow again," he said feelingly. "So
you renenbered a spell, eh?"

"Aye. "

Two nore piglike corpses thudded down not far
awnay.

For a few nonents the birds perforned a strange,
wheel i ng dance in the sky, partly a salute to the two
men, partly a dance of triunph, and then they divided
into their groups of species and flew rapidly away.
Soon there were no birds at all in the ice-blue sky.

Elric picked up his bruised body and stiffly he
sheat hed his sword Stornbringer. He drew a deep
breath and peered upwards.

"Fileet, | thank thee again."

Moongl um still seened dazed. "How did you sum
mon them Elric?"

Elric renoved his hel met and wi ped sweat from

within the rim In this clime that sweat woul d soon
turn to ice. "An ancient bargain nmy ancestors nade. |
was hard-pressed to remenber the lines of the spell.”

"I"'mmghtily pleased that you did renenber!"

Absently, Elric nodded. He replaced his hel net on
his head, staring about himas he did so.

Everywhere stretched the vast, snow covered Lor-
myrian steppe.

Moongl um understood Elric's thoughts. He rubbed
hi s chin.

"Aye. W are fairly lost, Lord Elric. Have you any
i dea where we may be?"

"I do not know, friend Mbonglum W have no
means of guessing how far those beasts carried us, but
I"'mfairly sure it was well to the north of losaz. W
are further away fromthe capital than we were

"But then so nmust Thel eb K aarna be! |If we were,
i ndeed, being borne to where he dwells. "

"I't would be logical, | agree."
"So we continue north?"

"l think not."
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"For two reasons. It could be that Theleb K aarna's
idea was to take us to a place so far away from any-
where that we could not interfere with his plans. That
m ght be considered a wiser action than confronting
us and thus risking our turning the tables on him

"Aye, I'lIl grant you that. And what's the other rea-
son?"

"W woul d do better to try to nake for |osaz where

we can replenish both our gear and our provisions and
enquire of Thel eb K aarna's whereabouts if he is not
there. Also we would be foolish to strike further north
wi t hout good horses and in losaz we shall find horses
and perhaps a sleigh to carry us the faster across this

snow. "

"And |I'Il grant you the sense of that, too. But | do
not think much of our chances in this snow, whichever
way we go."

"W nust begin wal ki ng and hope that we can find
a river that has not yet frozen over—and that the river
wi || have boats upon it which will bear us to losaz."

"A faint hope, Elric."

"Aye. A faint hope." Elric was al ready weakened
fromthe energy spent in the invocation to Fileet. He
knew t hat he must alnost certainly die. He was not

sure that he cared overrmuch. It would be a cleaner

death than sone he had been offered of |ate—a |ess

pai nful death than any he m ght expect at the hands
of the sorcerer of Pan Tang.

They began to trudge through the snow. Slowy they
headed south, two small figures in a frozen | andscape,
two tiny specks of warmflesh in a great waste of ice

CHAPTER FOUR
A d Castle Standing A |lone
A day passed, a ni ght passed.

Then the evening of the second day passed and the
two men staggered on, for all that they had | ong since
| ost their sense of direction

Ni ght fell and they craw ed.

They coul d not speak. Their bones were stiff, their
fl esh and their nuscles nunb.

Col d and exhaustion drove the very sentience from
them so that when they fell in the snow and | ay notion-
|l ess they were scarcely aware that they had ceased to
move. They understood no difference now between life
and death, between existence and the cessation of ex-

i stence.
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And when the sun rose and warned their flesh a little
they stirred and raised their heads, perhaps in an effort
to catch one last glinpse of the world they were | eaving.

And they saw the castle,

It stood there in the nmiddle of the steppe and it was
anci ent. Snow covered the noss and the |ichen which
grewon its worn, old stones. It seemed to have been
there for eternity, yet neither Elric nor Mongl um had
ever heard of such a castle standing alone in the steppe.
It was hard to imagi ne how a castle so old could exist

in the | and once known as World's Edge.

Moongl um was the first to rise. He stunbled through
the deep snow to where Elric lay. Wth chapped hands
he tried to lift his friend.

The tide of Elric's thin blood had al nbst ceased to
nmove in his body. He npaned as Moongl um hel ped

himto his feet. He tried to speak, but his |ips were
frozen shut.

Cl utching each other, sonetines wal ki ng, sometines
crawl i ng, they progressed towards the castle.

Its entrance stood open. They fell through it and the
warnth issuing fromthe ulterior revived themsuffi-
ciently to allowthemto rise and stagger down a narrow
passage into a great hall.

It was an enpty hall.

It was conpletely bare of furnishings, save for a huge
log fire that blazed in a hearth of granite and quartz
built at the far end of the hall. They crossed fl agstones
of lapis lazuli to reach it.

"So the castle is inhabited. "

Moongl um s voice was harsh and thick in his nouth.
He stared around himat the basalt walls. He raised
his voice as best he could and call ed:

"Greetings to whoever is the master of this hall. W
are Mongl um of Elwher and Elric of Ml ni bone and
we crave your hospitality, for we are lost in your land."

And then Elric's knees buckled and he fell to the
floor.

Moongl um stunbl ed towards himas the echoes of
his voice died in the hall. Al was silent save for the
crackling of the logs in the hearth.

Moongl um dragged Elric to the fire and [ ay hi m down
near it.

"Warm your bones here, friend Elric. I'lIl seek the
folk who live here."

Then he crossed the hall and ascended the stone stair
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| eading to the next floor of the castle.

This floor was as bereft of furniture or decoration as
the other. There were many roons, but all of them

were enpty. Moongl um began to feel uneasy, scenting
sonet hing of the supernatural here. Could this be Thel eb
K aarna's castl e?

For soneone dwelt here, in truth. Soneone had laid
the fire and had opened the gates so that they m ght
enter. And they had not left the castle in the ordinary

way or he should have noticed the tracks in the snow
out si de.

Moongl um paused, then turned and slowly began to

descend the stairs. Reaching the hall, he sawthat Elric
had revi ved enough to prop hinself up against the

chi meypi ece

"And—what found you . . ." said Elric thickly.

Moongl um shrugged. "Nought. No servants. No nas-

ter. If they have gone a-hunting, then they hunt on flying
beasts, for there are no signs of hoofprints in the snow
outside. | ama little nervous, | nust admt." He smled
slightly. "Aye—and a little hungry, too. I'll seek the
pantry. |If danger cones, we'd do as well to face it on
full stomachs."

There was a door set back and to one side of the
hearth. He tried the latch and it opened into a short
passage at the end of which was anot her door. He went
down the passage, hand on sword, and opened the door
at the end. A parlour, as deserted as the rest of the
castle. And beyond the parlour he saw the castle's

ki tchens. He went through the kitchens, noting that
there were cooking things here, all polished and cl ean
but none in use, and cane finally to the pantry.

Here he found the best part of a |arge deer hanging
and on the shelf above it were ranked many skins and
jars of wine. Below this shelf were bread and some
pasti es and bel ow t hat spices.

Moonglum s first action was to reach up on tiptoe and
take down a jar of wine, renoving the cork and sniffing
the contents.

He had snell ed nothing nore delicate or delicious in
his life.

He tasted the wine and he forgot his pain and his
weariness. But he did not forget that Elric still waited
in the hall.

Wth his short sword he cut off a haunch of vension
and tucked it under his arm He sel ected sone spices
and put theminto his belt-pouch. Under his other arm
he put the bread and in both hands he carried a jar of
Wi ne.

He returned to the hall, put down his spoils and
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hel ped Elric drink fromthe jar.

The strange wi ne worked al nost instantly and Elric
of fered Moongluma snile that had gratitude in it.

"You are—a good friend—+ wonder why.

Moongl um turned away with an enbarrassed grunt.
He began to prepare the nmeat which he intended to
roast over the fire.

He had never understood his friendship with the al-
bino. It had al ways been a peculiar mxture of reserve
and affection, a fine balance which both nmen were care-
ful to maintain, even in situations of this kind.

Elric, since his passion for Cynoril had resulted in
her death and the destruction of the city he | oved, had
at all tunes feared bestow ng any tender enotion on
those he fell in wth.

He had run away from Shaarilla of the Dancing M st,

who had | oved himdearly. He had fled from Queen

Yi shana of Jharkor, who had of fered hi m her ki ngdom
torale, in spite of her subjects’ hatred of him He dis-
dai ned nost conpany save Monglum s, and Moon-

glum too, became quickly bored by anyone other than

the crinson-eyed Prince of Imryr. Mongl um woul d

die for Elric and he knew that Elric would risk any
danger to save his friend. But was not this an unheal thy
rel ati onshi p? Wuld it not be better if they went their
different ways? He could not bear the thought. It was

as if they were part of the sane entity—different aspects
of the character of the sane nman.

He coul d not understand why he should feel this.

And he guessed that, if Elric had ever considered the
question, the Mel ni bonean would be equally hard put to
find an answer.

He contenplated all this as he roasted the meat be-
fore the fire, using his long sword as a spit.

Meanwhil e Elric took another draft of w ne and be-
gan, alnost visibly, to thaw out. H's skin was stil
badly blistered by chilblains, but both nen had es-
caped serious frosthite.

They ate the venison in silence, glancing around the

hal I, puzzling over the non-appearance of the owner,
yet too tired to care greatly where he was.

Then they slept, having put fresh logs on the fire, and
in the norning they were al nost conpletely recovered
fromtheir ordeal in the snow.

They breakfasted on cold veni son and pasties and
Wi ne.

Moongl um found a pot and heated water in it so that
they m ght shave and wash and Elric found sone sal ve
in his pouch which they could put on their blisters.
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"I looked in the stables," Monglum said as he

shaved with the razor he had taken from his own pouch.
"But | found no horses. There are signs, however, that
some beasts have been kept there recently.”

"There is only one other way to travel,"” Elric said.

"There m ght be skis somewhere in the castle. It is the
sort of thing you might expect to find, for there is snow
in these parts for at least half the year. Skis would speed
our progress back towards losaz. As would a map and

a | odestone if we could find one."

Moongl um agreed. "I'll search the upper levels." He
finished his shaving, w ped his razor and replaced it in
hi s pouch.

Elric got up. "I'lIl go with you."

Thr ough the enpty roons they wandered, but they
found not hi ng.

"No gear of any kind." Elric frowed. "And yet there
is a strong sense that the castle is inhabited—and evi-
dence, too, of course."

They searched two nore floors and there was not even
dust in the roons.

"Wel |, perhaps we walk after all," Monglumsaid in
resignation. "Unless there was wood with which we
coul d manufacture skis of sonme kind. | mght have seen
sone in the stables. ..."

They had reached a narrow stair which wound up the
hi ghest tower of the castle.

"We'll try this and then count our quest unsuccess-
ful,” Elric said.

And so they clinbed the stair and cane to a door at

the top which was hal f-open. Elric pushed it back and
then he hesitated.

"VWhat is it?" Monglum who was bel ow him asked.
"This roomis furnished,” Elric said quietly.

Moongl um ascended two nore steps and peered
round Elric's shoul der. He gasped.

"And occupi ed!"

It was a beautiful room Through crystal w ndows

canme pale light which sparkled and fell on hangi ngs of
many- col oured silk, on enbroidered carpets and tapes-
tries of hues so fresh they m ght have been nmade only a
nmonent bef ore.

In the centre of this roomwas a bed, draped in er-
mne, with a canopy of white silk.

And on the bed lay a young wonan.
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Her hair was black and it shone. Her gown was of

the deepest scarlet. Her linbs were like rose-tinted ivory
and her face was very fair, the lips slightly parted as
she breat hed.

She was asl eep

Elric took two steps towards the woman on the bed
and then he stopped suddenly. He was shuddering. He
turned away.

Moongl um was al armed. He saw bright tears in El-
ric's crinson eyes.

"What is it, friend Elric?"

Elric nmoved his white lips but was incapabl e of
speech. Sonething like a groan cane fromhis throat.

"Blric...."

Moongl um pl aced a hand on his friend's arm Elric
shook it off.

Slowy the albino turned again towards the bed, as if
forcing himself to behold an inpossibly horrifying
sight. He breathed deeply, straightening his back and
resting his left hand on the pomrel of his sorcerous
bl ade.

"Monglum .. ."

He was forcing hinself to speak. Mbongl um gl anced
at the wonan on the bed, glanced at Elric. Did he
recogni se her?

"Moongl umthis is a sorcerous sleep...."
"How know you that ?"

"It—+t is a simlar slunber to that in which ny
cousi n Yyrkoon put ny Cynoril. "

"Cods! Think you that. . . ?"
"1 think nothing!"
"But it is not—=

"—+t is not Cynoril. | know I|-she is |like her—so
like her. But unlike her, too. ... It is only that | could
not have expect ed. "

Elric bowed his head.

He spoke in a | ow voice. "Cone, let's be gone from
here. "

"But she nust be the owner of this castle. If we
awakened her we coul d—

"She cannot be awakened by such as we. | told you,
Moongl um " Elric drew another deep breath. "It
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is an enchanted sleep she is in. | could not wake Cy-
moril fromit, with all nmy powers of sorcery. Unl ess one
has certain magi cal aids, sone know edge of the exact
spel |l used, there is nothing that can be done. Quickly,
Moongl um | et us depart."

There was an edge to Elric's voi ce which made Mon-
gl um shi ver.

"But..."
"Then | will go!"

Elric alnost ran fromthe room Moongl um heard
his footsteps echoing rapidly down the | ong staircase.

He went up to the sl eeping wonman and stared down
at her beauty.

He touched the skin. It was unnaturally cold. He
shrugged and nmade to | eave the chanber, pausing for

a nmonent only to notice that a nunmber of ancient battle-
shi el ds and weapons hung on one wall of the room be-
hind the bed. Strange trophies with which a beautiful
woman shoul d wi sh to decorate her bedroom he

t hought. He saw the carved wooden tabl e bel ow the

trophi es. Sonething lay upon it. He stepped back into
the room A peculiar sensation filled himas he saw

that it was a map. The castle was marked and so was
the Zaphra-Trepek river.

Hol ding the map down to the table was a | odestone,
set in silver on a long silver chain.

He grabbed the map in one hand and the | odestone
in the other and ran fromthe room

"BElric! Elric!"

He raced down the stairs and reached the hall. Elric
had gone. The door of the hall was open

He foll owed the al bino out of the nysterious castle
and into the snow.

"Elric!"

Elric turned, his face set and his eyes tornented.
Moongl um showed hi mthe nmap and the | odestone.

"W are saved, after all, Elric!"

Elric | ooked down at the snow. "Aye. So we are."

CHAPTER FI VE
Doonmed Lord Dream ng

And two days later they reached the upper

reaches of the Zaphra-Trepek and the trading town of
Alorasaz with its towers of finely carved wood and its
beautifully nmade tinber houses.
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To Alorasaz cane the fur trappers and the mners,

the merchants from|osaz, downriver, or fromafar as
Trepesaz on the coast. A cheerful, bustling town with

its streets |it and heated by great, red braziers at every
corner. These were tended by citizens specially com

m ssiond to keep them burning hot and bright. Wapped

in thick woollen clothing, they hailed Elric and Mon-
glumas they entered the city.

For all they had been sustained by the wi ne and neat
Moongl um had t hought to bring, they were weary from
their wal k across the steppe.

They nmade their way through the runbustious crowd
—aughi ng, red-cheeked wonen and burly, fur-swathed

men whose breath steaned in the air, mngling with the
snoke fromthe braziers, as they took huge swall ows
from gourds of beer or skins of wine, conducting their
business with the slightly less bucolic nmerchants of the
nor e sophi sticated townshi ps.

Elric was | ooking for news and he knew that if he

found it anywhere it would be in the taverns. He waited
whi | e Moonglum foll owed his nose to the best of

Al orasaz's inns and came back with the news of where

it could be found.

They wal ked a short distance and entered a rowdy
tavern crammed with big, wooden tables and benches on
whi ch were jamed nore traders and nore nerchants

all arguing cheerfully, holding up furs to display their
quality or to nock their worthl essness, depending on
whi ch point of view was taken

Moonglum left Elric standing in the doorway and
went to speak with the landlord, a hugely fat man with
a glistening scarlet face.

Elric saw the landlord bend and Iisten to Myongl um
The man nodded and raised an armto bellow at Elric
to foll ow himand Mongl um

Elric inched his way through the press and was

knocked half off his feet by a gesticulating trader who
apol ogi sed cheerfully and profusely and offered to buy
hi ma dri nk.

"I't is nothing," Elric said faintly.

The man got up. "Cone on, sir, it was nmy fault.

H s voice tailed off as he saw the albino's face. He
munbl ed sonet hi ng and sat down again, making a wy
remark to one of his conpanions.

Elric followed Mionglum and the | andlord up a

flight of swayi ng wooden stairs, along a | anding and
into a private roomwhich, the landlord told them was
all that was avail abl e.

"Such rooms as these are expensive during the wnter
market," the |landl ord sai d apol ogetically.
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And Moongl um wi nced as, silently, Elric handed the
man anot her precious ruby worth a small fortune.

The landl ord | ooked at it carefully and then | aughed.

"This inn will have fallen down before your credit's up,
master. | thank thee. Tradi ng nmust be good this sea-
son! |I'Il have drink and viands sent up at once!"

"The finest you have, landlord," said Monglum try-
ing to nake the best of things.

"Aye—+ wish | had better."

Elric sat down on one of the beds and renobved his
cloak and his sword-belt. The chill had not left his
bones.

"I wish you woul d give me charge of our wealth,"
Moongl um sai d as he renoved his boots by the fire.
"We might have need of it before this quest is ended."”

But Elric seened not to hear him

After they had eaten and di scovered fromthe | and-

lord that a ship was | eaving the day after tonorrow for
losaz, Elric and Monglumwent to their separate beds
to sl eep.

Elric's dreanms were troubled that night. Mre than
usual did phantons cone to wal k the dark corridors of
his m nd.

He saw Cynoril screaming as the Black Sword drank

her soul. He saw Inrryr burning, her fine towers crum
bling. He saw his cackling cousin Yyrkoon sprawl i ng on
the Ruby Throne. He saw other things which could not
possi bly be part of his past.

Never quite suited to be ruler of the cruel folk of

Mel ni bone, Elric had wandered the | ands of men only

to di scover that he had no place there, either. And in
the meantime Yyrkoon had usurped the kingship, had
tried to force Cynmoril to be his and, when she refused,
put her into a deep and sorcerous slunmber from which
only he coul d wake her.

Now El ric dreanmed that he had found a Nanori on,

the nmystic gem whi ch coul d awaken even the dead. He
dreaned that Cynoril was still alive, but sleeping, and
that he placed the Nanorion on her forehead and that
she woke up and kissed himand left Imryr with him

sai ling through the skies on Flanefang, the great Melni-
bonean battle dragon, away to a peaceful castle in the
sSnow.

He awoke with a start.
It was the dead of night.
Even the noise fromthe tavern bel ow had subsi ded.

He opened his eyes and saw Moongl um fast asl eep
in the next bed.
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He tried to return to sleep, but it was inpossible. He
was sure that he could sense anot her presence in the
room He reached out and gripped the hilt of Storm
bringer, prepared to defend hinself should any attackers
strike at him Perhaps it was thieves who had heard of
his generosity towards the innkeeper?

He heard sonething nove in the roomand, again, he
opened his eyes.

She was standing there, her black hair curling over
her shoul ders, her scarlet gown clinging to her body.
Her lips curved in a smile of irony and her eyes re-
garded him steadily.

She was the wonan he had seen in the castle. The
sl eepi ng woman. WAs this part of the dreanf

"Forgive ne for thus intruding upon your sl unber
and your privacy, nmy lord, but my business is urgent
and | have little time to spare.”

Elric saw that Mionglumstill slept as if in a drugged
sl unber.

He sat upright in his bed. Stornbringer nmoaned softly
and then was silent.

"You seemto know ne, ny lady, but | do not—=
"I am called Myshell a. "
"Empress of the Dawn?"

She sm | ed again. "Sone have named ne that. And
others have called ne the Dark Lady of Kanel oon

"Whom Aubec | oved? Then you nust have preserved
your youth carefully, Lady Myshella."

"No doing of mne. It is possible that | aminmortal
I do not know. | know only one thing and that is that
Time is a deception. "

"Why do you cone?"

"l cannot stay for long. | cone to seek your aid."
"I'n what way?"

"W have an eneny in common, | believe."

"Thel eb K aar na?"

"The same."

"Did he place that enchantnment upon you that nade
you sl eep?”

"Aye. "

"And he sent his Oonai against me. That is how*
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She rai sed her hand.

"l sent the chimerae to find you and bring you to ne.
They meant you no harm But it was the only thing

could do, for Theleb K aarna's spell was already begin-
ning to work. | battle his sorcery, but it is strong and
amunable to revive nyself for nore than very short
periods. This is one such period. Theleb K aarna has

joined forces with Prince Unbda, Lord of the Kel main
Hosts. Their plan is to conquer Lornyr and, ultimately,
the entire Southern world!"

"Who is this Unbda? | have heard neither of himnor
of the Kel main Hosts. Sone noble of |osaz, perhaps,
who ..."

"Prince Urbda serves Chaos. He conmes fromthe
| ands beyond Worl d's Edge and his Kel main are not
men at all, though they have the appearance of men."

"So Theleb K aarna was in the far south, after all."
"That is why | cane to you tonight."
"You wish me to help you?"

"W both need Thel eb K aarna destroyed. His sor-
cery is what enabled Prince Urbda to cross Wrld's
Edge. Now that sorcery is strengthened by what Unbda
bri ngs—the friendship of Chaos. | protect Lornyr and
| serve Law. | know that you serve Chaos, yet | hope
your hatred of Theleb K aarna overcones that loyalty
for the nmoment."

"Chaos has not served ne, of late, lady, so I'lIl for-
get that loyalty. | would have nmy vengeance on Thel eb
K aarna and if we can help each other in the matter, so
much the better."

" CGood. "

She gasped then and her eyes gl azed. Wen next she
spoke it was with some difficulty.

"The enchantnment is exerting its hold again. | have a
steed for you near the town's north gate. It will bear

you to an island in the Boiling Sea. On that island is a
pal ace call ed Ashaneloon. It is there that | have dwelt of
late, until | sensed Lornyr's danger "

She pressed her hand to her brow and swayed.

But Thel eb K aarna expected ne to try to re-

turn there and he placed a guardian at the palace's gate.
That guardi an nust be destroyed. Wen you have de-
stroyed it you must go to the . "

Elric rose to help her, but she waved hi m awnay.

to the eastern tower. In the tower's | ower room
is a chest. In the chest is a | arge pouch of cloth-of-gold.
You nust take that and—and bring it back to Kanel oon,
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for Urbda and his Kel main now march agai nst the

castle. Theleb K aarna will destroy the castle with their
hel p—and destroy nme, also. Wth the pouch, | may

destroy them But pray that | amable to wake, or the
South is dooned and even you will not be able to go

agai nst the power that Theleb K aarna will wield."

"What of MonglunP" Elric glanced at his sleeping
friend. "Can he acconpany nme?"

"Best not. Besides, he has a |light enchantnent upon
him There is no time to wake him " She gasped
again and flung her arns across her forehead. "No
tine. "

Elric |l eaped fromthe bed and began to pull on his
breeks. He took his cloak fromwhere it was draped
across a stool and he buckled on his runesword. He
went forward to help her, but she signalled himaway.

"No. ... Go, please. . . ."
And she vani shed.

Still half asleep Elric flung open the door and dashed
down the stairs, out into the night, racing for the north
gate of Alorosaz, passing through it and running on
through the snow, |ooking this way and that. The cold

fl ooded over himlike a sudden wave. He was soon knee-
deep in snow. Peering about himhe carried on until he
stopped in his tracks.

He gasped in astoni shnent when he saw the steed
whi ch Myshella had provided for him

"What's this? Another chinera?"
He approached it cautiously.

CHAPTER SI X
Jewel | ed Bird Speaking

It was a bird, but it was not a bird of flesh
and bl ood.

It was a bird of silver and of gold and of brass. Its
wi ngs cl ashed as he approached it and it noved its
huge cl awed feet inpatiently, turning cold, emerald
eyes to regard him

On its back was a saddl e of carved onyx chased in
gol d and copper and the saddl e was enpty, awaiting

hi m

"Well, | began all this unquestioningly," Elric said
to hinself. "I nmight as well conplete it in the same
manner . "

And he went up to the bird and he clinbed up its
side and he | owered hinself sonewhat cautiously into
t he saddl e.
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The wings of gold and silver flapped with the sound

of a hundred cynbals neeting and with three nove-

ments had taken the bird of metal and its rider high up
into the night sky above Alorosaz. It turned its bright
head on its neck of brass and it opened its curved beak
of gem studded st eel

"Well, master, | am commanded to take thee to Ash-
anal oon. "
Elric waved a pale hand. "Werever you will. | am at

the nmercy of you and your m stress.

And then he was jerked backward in the saddle as

the bird s wings beat the stronger and it gathered speed
and he was rushing through the freezing night, over
snowy pl ains, over nountains, over rivers, until the

coast canme in sight and he saw the sea in the west which
was called the Boiling Sea.

Down t hrough the pitch bl ackness dropped the bird

of gold and silver and now Elric felt danp heat strike
his face and hands, heard a peculiar bubbling sound,
and he knew they were flying over that strange sea said
to be fed by vol canoes |ying deep below its surface, a
sea where no ships sailed

St eam surrounded them now. Its heat was al nbst un-
bearabl e, but through it Elric began to nmake out the
silhouette of a |andnmass, a small rocky island on which
stood a single building and sl ender towers and turrets
and dones.

"The pal ace of Ashanel oon," said the bird of silver

and gold. "I will alight anong the battlenments, naster
but I fear that thing you must meet before our errand
is acconplished, so | will await you el sewhere. Then, if
you live, | will return to take you back to Kanel oon

And, if you die, I will go back to tell ny mistress of
your failure.”

Over the battlenents the bird now hovered, its w ngs
beating, and Elric reflected that there would be no ad-
vant age of surprise over whatever it was the bird
feared so much.

He swung one | eg fromthe saddl e, paused, and then
| eapt down to the flat roof.

Hastily the bird retreated into the bl ack sky.
Elric was al one.

Al was silent, save for the drunming of warm waves
on a distant shore.

He | ocated the eastern tower and began to make his

way towards the door. There was sonme chance, per-

haps, that he could conplete his quest w thout the neces-
sity of facing the pal ace's guardi an

But then a nonstrous bell ow sounded behi nd hi m and
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he wheel ed, knowi ng that this nust be the guardian. A
creature stood there, its red-rimed eyes full of insen-
sate nalice

"So you are Theleb K aarna's slave," said Elric. He
reached for Stornbringer and the sword seened to

spring into his hand at its own volition. "Miust | kil
you, or will you be gone now?"

The creature bellowed again, but it did not nove.

The al bino said: "I amElric of Melnibone", |last of a
line of great sorcerer kings. This blade | wield will do
more than kill you, friend demon. It will drink your

soul and feed it to nme. Perhaps you have heard of ne
by anot her name? By the name of the Soul Thief?"

The creature lashed its serrated tail and its bovine
nostrils distended. The horned head swayed on the
short neck and the long teeth gleaned in the darkness.
It reached out scaly claws and began to | unber towards
the Prince of Ruins.

Elric took the sword in both hands and spread his

feet wide apart on the flagstones and prepared to neet
the nonster's charge. Foul breath struck his face. An-
other bellow and then it was upon him

St ornbri nger howl ed and spilled bl ack radi ance over

both. The runes carved in the blade glowed with a

greedy glow as the thing of Hell slashed at Elric's body
with its claws, ripping the shirt fromhimand baring his
chest.

The sword cane down.

The denon roared as the scales of its shoul der re-
ceived the blow but did not part. It danced to one side
and attacked again. Elric swayed back, but now a thin
wound was opened in his armfromel bowto wist.

Stornbringer struck for the second tinme and hit the
denmon's snout so that it shrieked and | ashed out once
more. Again its claws found Elric's body and bl ood
sneared his chest froma shallow cut.

Elric fell back, losing his footing on the stones. He
al nost went down, but recovered his bal ance and de-
fended hinmself as best he could. The claws sl ashed at
him but Stornbringer drove themto one side.

Elric began to pant and the sweat poured down his

face and he felt desperation well in himand then that
desperation took a different quality and his eyes gl owed
and his lips snarl ed.

"Know you that | amEric!" he cried. "Elric!"
Still the creature attacked.

"I am El ri c—Aore denon than man! Begone, you
ill-shaped thing!"
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The creature bell owed and pounced and this tine El -

ric did not fall back, but, his face withing in terrible
rage, reversed his grip on the runesword and pl unged

it point first into the denon's open jaws.

He plunged the Bl ack Sword down the stinking
throat, down into the torso

He wenched the blade so that it split jaw, neck,

chest and groin and the creature's life force began to
course along the length of the runesword. The cl aws

| ashed out at him but the creature was weakeni ng.

Then the life force pul sed up the bl ade and reached
Elric who gasped and screaned in dark ecstasy as the
demon' s energy poured into him He w thdrew the

bl ade and hacked and hacked at the body and still the
life-force flowed into himand gave greater power to
his bl ows. The denon groaned and dropped to the fl ag-
st ones.

And it was done.

And a white-faced denon stood over the dead thing

of Hell and its crinson eyes blazed and its pale nouth
opened and it roared with wild laughter, flinging its
arnms upward, the runesword flanming with a black and
horrid flane, and it how ed a wordl ess, exultant song to
the Lords of Chaos.

There was sil ence suddenly.
And then it bowed its head and it wept.

Now El ric opened the door to the eastern tower and
stunbl ed t hrough absol ute bl ackness until he cane to
the | owest room The door to the roomwas | ocked and
barred, but Stornbringer smashed through it and the
Last Lord of Mel nibone entered a |lighted roomin which
squatted a chest of iron.

Hi s sword sundered the bands securing the chest and
he flung open the lid and saw that there were many
wonders in the chest, as well as the pouch made from
cl ot h-of -gol d, but he picked out only the pouch and

tucked it into his belt as he raced fromthe room back
to the battlenents where the bird of silver and gold
stood pecking with its steel beak at the remants of
Thel eb K aarna's servant.

It looked up as Elric returned. In its eyes was an ex-
pressi on al nost of hunour.

"Well, master, we nmust make haste to Kanel oon."
"Aye. "
Nausea had begun to fill Elric. H s eyes were gl oony

as he contenplated the corpse and that which he had
stolen fromit. Such life force, whatever else it was,
must surely be tainted. Did not he drink sonething of
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the demon's evil when his sword drank its soul ?

He was about to clinmb back into the onyx saddl e

when he saw sonet hi ng gl eam ng anongst the bl ack

and yellow entrails he had spilled. It was the denmon's
heart—an irregul arly shaped stone of deep blue and
purple and green. It still pulsed, though its owner was
dead.

Elric stooped and picked it up. It was wet and so hot
that it alnmost burned his hand, but he tucked it into
hi s pouch, then nounted the bird of silver and gol d.

Hi s bone-white face flickered with a dozen strange
enptions as he let the bird bear hi mback over the Boil -
ing Sea. H's nmilk-white hair flewwldly behind himand
he was oblivious of the wounds on his arm and chest.

He was thinking of other things. Some of his thoughts
lay in the past and others were in the future. And he
| aughed bitterly twice and his eyes shed tears and he
spoke once.

"Ah, what agony is this Life!"

CHAPTER SEVEN
Bl ack Wzard Laughi ng

To Kanel oon they cane in the early dawn

and in the distance Elric saw a nassive arny darkening
the snow and he knew it nust be the Kel main Host, |ed
by Thel eb K aarna and Prince Urbda, marching

agai nst the lonely castle.

The bird of gold and silver flapped down in the snow
outside the castle's entrance and Elric dismounted. Then
the bird had risen into the air again and was gone.

The great gate of Castle Kanel oon was closed this

time and he gathered his tattered cl oak about his naked
torso and he hamered on the gate with his fists and

he forced a cry fromhis dry lips

"Myshel l a! Myshell al"
There was no answer.

"Myshellal | have returned with that which you
need!"

He feared she nust have fallen into her enchanted
sl umber again. He | ooked towards the south and the
dark tide had rolled a little closer to the castle.

"Myshel | al'"

Then he heard a bar being drawn and the gates
groaned open and there stood Monglum his face
strained and his eyes full of something of which he
coul d not speak.

"Moongl um How cane you here?"
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"I know not how, Elric." Monglum stepped aside

so that Elric could enter. He replaced the bar. "I lay
in ny bed | ast ni ght when a wonan canme to ne—the

same woman we saw, sl eeping, here. She said | nust

go with her. And sonehow go | did. But | know not
how, Elric. | know not how. "

"And where is that woman?"

"Where we first saw her. She sleeps and | cannot
wake her."

Elric drew a deep breath and told, briefly, what he
knew of Myshella and the host that canme agai nst her
Cast| e Kanel oon.

"Do you know the contents of that pouch?" Moon-
gl um asked.

Elric shook his head and opened the pouch to peer
inside. "It seens to be nothing but a pinkish dust. Yet
it must be some powerful sorcery if Myshella believes
it can defeat the entire Kel nain Host."

Moongl um frowned. "But surely Myshella nust work
the charmherself if only she knows what it is?"

"Aye."
"And Thel eb K aarna has enchanted her."
"Aye. "

"And now it is too |ate, for Unbda—whoever he
may be—nears the castle.”

"Aye." Elric's hand trenmbled as he drew from his

belt the thing he had taken fromthe denon just before
he left the Pal ace of Ashaneloon. "Unless this is the
stone | think it is."

"What is that?"

"I know a | egend. Some denobns possess these stones

as hearts." He held it to the light so that the blues
and purples and greens withed. "I have never seen one,
but |I believe it to be the thing I once sought for
Cynoril when | tried to lift my cousin's charmfrom
her. What | sought but never found was a Nanorion

A stone of nmgical powers said to be able to waken

the dead—er those in deathlike sleep."

"And that is a Nanorion. It wll awaken Myshel |l a?"

"If anything can, then this will, for | took it from
Thel eb K aarna's own demon and that mnust inprove

the efficaciousness of the magic. Cone." Elric strode
through the hall and up the stairs until he canme to
Myshel l a' s room where she | ay, as he had seen her

before, on the bed hung with draperies, her wall hung
wi th shiel ds and weapons.
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"Now | understand why these arns decorate her
chanmber,"” Moonglum said. "According to | egend, these
are the shields and weapons of all those who | oved
Myshel | a and chanpi oned her cause."

Elric nodded and said, as if to hinself, "Aye, she
was ever an eneny of Mel ni bone was the Enpress
of the Dawn."

He hel d the pul sing stone delicately and reached out
to place it on her forehead.

"I't makes no difference,” Monglumsaid after a
monment. "She does not stir."

"There is a rune, but | renenber it not. . . ." Elric
pressed his fingers to his tenples. "I renenber it
not . "

Moongl um went to the wi ndow. "W can ask Thel eb
K' aarna, perhaps," he said ironically. "He will be here
soon enough."

Then Moongl um saw that there were tears again in
Elric's eyes and that he had turned away, hoping
Moongl um woul d not see. Moongl um cl eared his
throat. "I have sonme business below Call ne if you
shoul d require my help."

He left the room and cl osed the door and Elric was
al one with the wonan who seened, increasingly, a
dreadful phantom from his nost frightful dreans.

He controlled his feverish mnd and tried to disci-
pline it, to renenber the crucial runes in the H gh
Speech of A d Ml ni bone.

"Gods!" he hissed. "Help ne!"

But he knew that in this matter in particular the
Lords of Chaos woul d not assist hi maoul d hi nder
himif they could, for Myshella was one of the chi ef
instruments of Law upon the Earth, had been respon-
sible for driving Chaos fromthe worl d.

He fell to his knees beside her bed, bis hands
clenched, his face twisting with the effort.

And then it came back to him H's head still bent,
he stretched out his right hand and touched the pul s-

ing stone, stretched out his left hand and rested it
upon Myshella's navel, and he began a chant in an
anci ent tongue that had been spoken before true nen
had ever wal ked the Earth.

"Elric!"

Moongl um burst into the roomand Elric was
wr enched from his trance.

"Elric! We are invaded! Their advance riders.
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"What ?"

"They have broken into the castle—a dozen of

them 1 fought themoff and barred the way up to

this tower, but they are hacking at the door now. |
think they have been sent to destroy Myshella if they
could. They were surprised to discover ne here."

Elric rose and | ooked carefully down at Myshell a.
The rune was finished and had been repeated al npst
t hr ough agai n when Moongl um had conme in. She did
not stir yet.

"Thel eb K aarna worked his sorcery froma dis-
tance," Monglum said. "Ensuring that Myshella would
not resist him But he did not reckon with us."

He and Elric hurried fromthe room down the steps
to where a door was bul ging and splintering beneath
t he weapons of those beyond.

"Stand back, Monglum "

Elric drew the crooning runesword, lifted it high
and brought it agai nst the door.

The door split and two oddly shaped skulls were
split withit.

The remai nder of the attackers fell back with cries
of astoni shnent and horror as the white-faced reaver
fell upon them his huge sword drinking their souls
and singing its strange, undul ating song.

Down the stairs Elric pursued them Into the hal
where t hey bunched together and prepared to defend
thenselves fromthis demon with his hell-forged bl ade.

And Elric |aughed.
And t hey shudder ed.
And their weapons trenbled in their hands.

"So you are the mighty Kelmain," Elric sneered.

"No wonder you needed sorcery to aid you if you are
so cowardly. Have you not heard, beyond Wrld's
Edge, of Elric Kinslayer?"

But the Kelmain plainly did not understand his
speech, which was strange enough in itself, for he had
spoken in the Common Tongue, known to all nen.

These peopl e had gol den skins and eye-sockets that

were al nost square. Their faces, in all, seemed crudely
carved fromrock, all sharp angles and planes, and their
armour was not rounded, but angul ar.

Elric bared his teeth in a smle and the Kel main
drew cl oser together

Then he screaned with dreadful |aughter and Moon-
gl um st epped back and did not | ook at what took
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pl ace.

The runesword swung. Heads and |inbs were

chopped away. Bl ood gouted. Souls were taken. The
Kel mai n's dead faces bore expressions show ng that
before the life was drawn fromthemthey had known
the truth of their appalling fate.

And Stornbringer drank again, for Stornbringer was
a thirsty hellsword

And Elric felt his deficient veins swell with even
nore energy than that which he had taken earlier from
Thel eb K aarna's denon.

The hall shook with Elric's insane mrth and he
strode over the piled corpses and he went through the
open gateway to where the great host waited.

And he shouted a nane:
"Thel eb K aarna, Theleb K aarna!"

Moongl umran after him calling for himto stop,
but Elric did not heed him Elric strode on through the
snow, his sword dripping a red trail behind him

Under a cold sun, the Kelmain were riding for the
castle call ed Kaneloon and Elric went to neet them

At their head, on slender horses, rode the dark-faced
sorcerer of Pan Tang, dressed in flow ng robes, and
beside himwas the Prince of the Kel main Host, Prince
Unbda, in proud arnour, bizarre plunes noddi ng on

his helm a triunphant snile on his strange, angul ar
features.

Behi nd, the host dragged oddl y-fashi oned wargear
which, for all its oddness, |ooked powerful —i ghtier
than anything Lormyr could rally when the huge arny
fell upon her.

As the lone figure appeared and began to wal k away
fromthe walls of Castle Kaneloon Thel eb K aarna

rai sed his hand and stopped the host's advance, reining
in his own horse and | aughi ng.

"Why, it is the jackal of Melnibone, by all the Gods
of Chaos! He acknow edges his naster at |ast and
conmes to deliver hinself up to nme!"

Elric cane closer and Thel eb K aarna | aughed on
"Here, Elric—kneel before ne!"

Elric did not pause, seened not to hear the Pan
Tangi an' s wor ds.

Prince Unbda's eyes were troubled and he said
sonmething in a strange tongue. Theleb K aarna sniffed
and replied in the sane | anguage.

And still the al bino marched through the snow
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towards the huge host.

"By Chardros, Elric, stop!" cried Thel eb K aarna,

his horse shifting nervously beneath him "If you have
come to bargain you are a fool. Kanel oon and her

m stress nust fall before Lormyr is ours—and Lornyr
shall be ours, there's no doubting that!"

Then Eric did stop and he brought up his eyes to
burn into those of the sorcerer and there was a still,
cold smle upon his pale I|ips.

Thel eb K aarna tried to neet Elric's gaze but could
not. His voice trenbl ed when he next spoke.

"You cannot defeat the whole Kel main Host!"

"I have no wish to, conjurer. Your life is all | de-
sire."

The sorcerer's face twitched. "Well, you shall not
have it! Hai, nmen of the Kelmin, take him"

He wheel ed his horse and rode into the protective
ranks of his warriors, calling out his orders in their own
t ongue.

Fromthe castle another figure burst, rushing to join
Elric.

It was Moongl um of Elwher, a sword in either hand.
Elric hal f-turned.

"Elric! W'll die together!"

"Stay back, Monglum"

Moongl um hesi t at ed.

"Stay back, if you love ne!"

Moonglumreluctantly retreated to the castle.

The Kel mai n horsenen swept in, broad-bl aded
straight swords raised, instantly surroundi ng the al bino.

They threatened him hoping that he would | ay down
his sword and |l et hinmself be captured. But Elric sniled.

St ornbri nger began to sing. Elric grasped the sword
in both hands, bent his el bows then suddenly held the
bl ade straight out before him

He began to whirl |ike a Tarkeshite dancer, round

and round, and it was as if the sword dragged himfaster
and faster while it gouged and gashed and decapitated

t he Kel mai n hor senen.

For a nonent they fell back, |eaving their dead com
rades heaped about the al bino, but Prince Urbda, after
a hurried conference with Thel eb K aarna, urged them
upon Elric again.
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And Elric swng his bl ade once nore, but not so
many of the Kel main perished this tune.

Arrmour ed body fell against arnoured body, bl ood

m ngled with brother's blood, horses dragged corpses
away with them across the snow and Elric did not fall
yet sonet hi ng was happening to him

Then it dawned upon his berserker brain that, for

sonme reason, his blade was sated. The energy still pul sed
inits netal, but it transferred nothing nore to its mas-
ter. And his own stolen energy was begi nning to wane.

"Dam you, Stornbringer! Gve ne your power!"

Swords rai ned down upon himas he fought and sl ew
and parried and thrust.

"More power!”

He was still stronger than nornmal and nmuch stronger
than any ordinary nortal, but sone of the wild anger

was | eaving himand he felt al nost puzzled as nore
Kel mai n came at him

He was begi nning to waken fromthe bl ood-dream

He shook his head and drew deep breaths. Hi s back
was achi ng.

"Gve ne their strength, Black Sword!"

He struck at legs and arns and chests and faces and
he was covered fromhead to foot in the blood of bis
att ackers.

But the dead now hanpered hi mworse than the |iv-
ing, for their corpses were everywhere and he al nost
|l ost his footing nore than once.

"VWhat ails you, runesword? Do you refuse to help
me? WIIl you not fight these things because, like you,
they are of Chaos?"

No, it could not be that. Al that had happened was
that the sword desired no nore vitality and therefore
gave Elric none.

He fought on for another hour before his grip on the

sword weakened and a rider, half-mad with terror,

struck a blow at his head, failed to split it but stunned
himso that he fell upon the bodies of the slain, tried to
rise, then was struck again and | ost consci ousness.

CHAPTER EI GHT
A Great Host Scream ng

"I't was nore than | hoped," rmurnured
Theleb K aarna in satisfaction, "but we have taken him
alivel"

Elric opened his eyes and | ooked with hatred on the
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sorcerer who was stroking his black forked beard as if
to confort hinself.

Elric could barely renenber the events which had
brought himhere and placed himin the sorcerer's
power. He renenbered much bl ood, nuch | aughter,

much dying, but it was all fading, |like the menory of
a dream
"Wel |, renegade, your foolishness was unbelievabl e.

I thought you nust have an arny behind you. But

doubtl ess it was your fear which unbal anced your poor
brain. Still, I'lIl not specul ate upon the cause of ny own
good fortune. There's nany a bargain | can strike with
the deni zens of other planes, were | to offer them your
soul . And your body I will keep for mnmyself—to show

Queen Yishana what | did to her |over before he

died. ..."

Elric | aughed shortly and | ooked about him ignoring
Thel eb K' aar na.

The Kel main were awaiting orders. They had still not
mar ched on Kanel oon. The sun was |low in the sky. He
saw the pile of corpses behind him He saw the hatred
and fear on the faces of the gol den-skinned Host and
he sm | ed again.

"l do not love Yishana," he said distantly, as if
scarcely aware of Theleb K aarna's presence. "It is your
jeal ous heart that mamkes you think so. | left Yishana's

side to find you. It is never love that noves Elric of
Mel ni bone, sorcerer, but always hatred."

"l do not believe you," Theleb K aarna tittered.
"When the whole South falls to me and ny conrades,
then will | court Yishana and offer to nmake her Queen
of all the West as well as all the South. Qur forces
united, we shall dominate the Earth!"

"You Pan Tangi ans were ever an insecure breed, for-
ever planning conquest for its own sake, forever seeking
to destroy the equilibriumof the Young Ki ngdons."

"One day," sneered Theleb K aarna, "Pan Tang will

have an enmpire that will make the Bright Enpire seem

a nere flickering enmber in the fire of history. But it is
not for the glory of Pan Tang that | do this. . . ."

"It is for Yishana? By the gods, sorcerer, then I am
glad I'mnotivated by hatred and not by love, for | do
not half the damage, it seenms, done by those in love....'

"I will lay the south at Yishana's feet and she may
use it as she pleases!"”

"I am bored by this. Wiat do you intend to do with
me?"

"First I will hurt your body. | will hurt it delicately

to begin with, building up the pain, until | have you in
the proper frame of mind. Then | will consort with the
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Lords of the Higher Planes to find which will give ne
nmost for your soul."

"And what of Kanel oon?"

"The Kelmain will deal with Kanel oon. One knife is
all that's needed nowto slit Myshella's throat as she
sl eeps. "

"She is protected."

Thel eb K aarna's brow darkened. Then it cl eared
and he | aughed agai n.

"Aye, but the gate will fall soon enough and your
little redhaired friend will perish as Myshella perishes."

He ran his fingers through his oiled ringlets.

"I amallow ng, at Prince Unbda's request, the Kel -
main to rest a while before stormng the castle. But
Kanel oon wi Il be burning by nightfall."

Elric | ooked towards the castle across the tranpled

snow. Plainly his nines had failed to counter Theleb
K aarna's spell

"1 woul d. He began to speak when he paused.

He had seen a flash of gold and silver anobng the
battl ements and a t hought wi thout shape had entered
hi s head and made hi m hesitate.

"What ?" Thel eb K aarna asked hi m harshly.
"Nothing. | nerely wondered where ny sword was."

The sorcerer shrugged. "Nowhere you can reach it,
reaver. We left it where you dropped it. The stinking
hel I bl ade is no use to us. And none to you, now.

Elri c wondered what woul d happen if he nade a

direct appeal to the sword. He could not get to it him
self, for Theleb K aarna had bound himtightly with
ropes of silk, but he mght call for it.

He lifted hinself to his feet.

"Whul d you seek to run away, Wiite Wl f?" The-
| eb K aarna watched hi m nervously.

Elric smiled again. "I wished for a better view of
the coni ng conquest of Kanel oon. Just that."

The sorcerer drew a curved knife.

Elric swayed, his eyes half-closed, and he began to
mur mur a nanme beneath his breath.

Thel eb K aarna | eapt forward and his armencircled
Elric's head while the knife pricked into the albino's
throat. "Be silent, jackal!"
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But Elric knew that he had no ot her neans of hel ping
hinsel f and, for all it was a desperate schene, he nur-
mured the words once nore, praying that Thel eb

K aarna's lust for a slow revenge woul d nmake the
sorcerer hesitate before killing him

Thel eb K aarna cursed, trying to prise Elric's nouth
open.

"The first thing 1'll do is cut out that dammed tongue of yours!"

Elric bit the hand and tasted the sorcerer's bl ood.
He spat it out.

Thel eb K aarna screamed. "By Chardros, if | did
not wi sh to see you die over the nonths, | would . "

And then a sound cane fromthe Kel main.

It was a noan of surprise and it issued from every
t hroat .

Thel eb K aarna turned and the breath hi ssed from
bet ween hi s cl enched teeth.

Thr ough the nurky dusk a bl ack shape noved. It
was the sword, Stornbringer.

Elric had called it.
Now he cried al oud:
"Stornbringer! Stornbringer! To ne!"

Thel eb K aarna flung Elric in the path of the sword
and rushed into the security of the gathered ranks of
Kel mai n warri ors.

"Stornbringer!”
The bl ack sword hovered in the air near Elric.

Anot her shout went up fromthe Kel main. A shape
had | eft the battlenents of Castle Kanel oon.

Thel eb K aarna shouted in hysteria. "Prince
Urbda! Prepare your nen for the attack! | sense
danger to us!"

Unbda coul d not understand the sorcerer's words
and Thel eb K aarna was forced to translate them

"Do not let the sword reach him" cried the sorcerer
Once nore he shouted in the | anguage of the Kel main

and several warriors ran forward to grasp the rune-

sword before it could reach its al bino master.

But the sword struck rapidly and the Kel main died
and none dared approach it after that.

Slowy Stornbringer noved towards Elric.

"Ah, Elric," cried Theleb K aarna, "if you escape
me this day, | swear that | shall find you."
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"And if you escape ne," Elric shouted back, "I
will find you, Theleb K aarna. Be sure of that."

The shape that had | eft Castl e Kanel oon had feathers

of silver and gold. It flew high above the Host and
hovered for a nonment before noving to the outer

edges of the gathering. Elric could not see it clearly,
but he knew what it was. That was why he had sum

moned the sword, for he had an idea that Mongl um

rode the giant bird of netal and that the El wherian
would try to rescue him

"Do not let it land! It cones to save the al bino!"
screaned Thel eb K' aar na.

But the Kelmain Host did not understand him Un-
der Prince Unrbda's commands they were preparing
thensel ves for the. attack upon the castle.

Thel eb K aarna repeated his orders in their own
tongue, but it was plain they were beginning not to
trust himand could not see the need to bother them

selves with one man and a strange bird of netal. It
could not stop their engines of war. Neither could the
nan.

"Stornbringer," whispered Elric as the sword sliced

through his bonds and gently settled in his hand. Elric
was free, but the Kel main, though not placing the

same i nportance upon himas did Thel eb K aarna,

showed that they were not prepared to | et himescape
now that the blade was in his grasp and not moving of
its own volition.

Prince Unbda shouted sonet hi ng.

A huge mass of warriors rushed at Elric at once and

he made no effort to take the attack to themthis tine
for he was interested in fighting a defensive strategy
until Moongl um coul d descend on the bird and hel p

hi m

But the bird was even further away. It appeared to
be circling the outer perinmeters of the host and showed
no interest in his plight at all

Had he been decei ved?

He parried a dozen thrusts, letting the Kel main war-
riors crowd in upon each other and thus hanper them
selves. The bird of gold and silver was al nost out of
si ght now.

And Thel eb K aar na—where was he?

Elric tried to find him but the sorcerer was doubt -
| ess sonewhere in the centre of the Kel main ranks by
now.

Elric killed a gol den-skinned warrior, slitting his
throat with the point of the runesword. Mre strength
began to flow into himagain. He killed another Kel -
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main wWith an overarm novenent which split the nan's

shoul der. But nothing could be gained fromthis fight
i f Moongl um was not com ng on the bird of silver and
gol d.

The bird seenmed to change course and cone back

towar ds Kanel oon. Was it nerely waiting for instruc-
tions fromits sleeping mstress? O was it refusing to
obey Moongl um s commands?

Elri c backed through the nuddy, bloody snow so
that the pile of corpses now | ay behind him He fought
on, but with very little hope.

The bird went past, far to his right.

Elric thought ironically that he had conpletely ms-
taken the significance of the bird's | eaving the castle
battl ements and by mistimng his decision had nerely
brought his death cl oser—perhaps Myshella's and
Moongl um s deat hs cl oser, too.

Kanel oon was dooned. Myshella was dooned.
Lormyr and perhaps the whol e of the Young King-
dons were dooned.

And he was doomed.

It was then that a shadow passed across the battling
men and the Kelmain screaned and fell back as a
great din rent the air.

Elric looked up in relief, hearing the sound of the
metal bird' s clashing wings. He | ooked for Mongl um

in the saddle and saw i nstead the tense face of Myshella
hersel f, her hair bl owing around her face as it was

di sturbed by the beating wi ngs.

"Quickly, Lord Elric, before they close in again."

Elric sheathed the runesword and | eapt towards the
saddl e, swi nging hinself behind the Sorceress of Kane-
| oon. Then they rose into the air again, while arrows
hurtl ed around their heads and bounced off the bird's
met al feathers.

"One nore circuit of the Host and then we return

to the castle," she said. "Your rune and the Nanorion
wor ked to defeat Theleb K aarna's enchantnent, but
they took | onger than either of us would have |iked.
See, already Prince Unrbda is ordering his nen to

mount and ride to Castl e Kanel oon. And Kanel oon has
only Moonglumto defend her now "

"Way this circuit of Unbda's army?"
"You will see. At least, | hope you will see, ny lord."

She began to sing a song. It was a strange, disturbing
chant in a |l anguage not dissimlar to the Ml nibonean
H gh Speech, yet different enough for Elric to under-
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stand only a few words, for it was oddly accented.

Around the canp they flew Elric saw the Kel main
formtheir ranks into battle order. Doubtless Unrbda
and Thel eb K aarna had by now deci ded on the best
mode of attack

Then back to the castle beat the great bird, settling
on the battlenents and allowing Elric and Myshella to
di smount. Moonglum his features taut, came running
to nmeet them

They went to | ook at the Kel nain.
And they saw that the Kel main were on the nove.

"What did you do to— began Elric, but Myshella
rai sed her hand.

"Perhaps | did nothing. Perhaps the sorcery will not
wor k. "

"What was it you . . . ?"

"l scattered the contents of the purse you brought.
| scattered it around their whole arny. Watch. . . ."

"And if the spell has not worked— Moongl um
mur mur ed. He paused, straining his eyes through the
gloom "What is that?"

Myshell a's satisfied tone was al nost ghoulish as she
said: "It is the Noose of Flesh."

Sonet hi ng was growi ng out of the snow. Sonething

pi nk that quivered. Sonething huge. A great nmass that
arose on all sides of the Kelmain and nade their horses
rear up and snort.

And it nmade the Kel main shriek

The stuff was like flesh and it had grown so high

that the whol e Kel main Host was obscured from sight.
There were noises as they tried to train their battle-
engi nes upon the stuff and blast their way through.

There were shouts. But not a single horseman broke
out of the Noose of Flesh.

Then the substance began to fold in over the Kel-
main and Elric heard a sound such as none he had
heard before.

It was a voi ce.

A voice of a hundred thousand nmen all facing an
identical terror, all dying an identical death.

It was a noan of desperation, of hopel essness, of
fear.

But it was a noban so loud that it shook the walls of
Cast| e Kanel oon.
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"It is no death for a warrior,"'
turni ng away.

mur mur ed Moongl um

"But it was the only weapon we had," said Myshell a.
"l have possessed it for a good many years but never
before did | feel the need to use it."

"Of themall, only Thel eb K aarna deserved that
death," said Elric.

Ni ght fell and the Noose of Flesh tightened around
the Kel main Host, crushing all but a few horses which
had run free as the sorcery began to work.

It crushed Prince Urbda, who spoke no | anguage
known in the Young Ki ngdons, who spoke no | an-

guage known to the ancients, who had conme to conquer
from beyond the Wrld' s Edge

It crushed Thel eb K aarna, who had sought, for the
sake of his love for a wanton Queen, to conquer the
world with the aid of Chaos.

It crushed all the warriors of that near-human race,
the Kelmain. And it crushed all who could have told

the wat chers what the Kel nain had been or from where
t hey had ori gi nat ed.

Then it absorbed them Then it flickered and dis-
sol ved and was dust agai n.

No piece of flesh—nan's nor beast's—+emi ned.

But over the snow was scattered clothing, arns, ar-
nmour, siege engines, riding accoutrenents, coins, belt-
buckl es, for as far as the eye coul d see.

Myshel | a nodded to herself. "That was the Noose of

Fl esh,"” she said. "I thank you for bringing it to me,
Elric. | thank you, also, for finding the stone which
revived me. | thank you for saving Lornyr."

"Aye," said Elric. "Thank nme." There was a weari -
ness on hi mnow. He turned away, shivering.

Snow had begun to fall again.

"Thank me for nothing, Lady Myshella. Wat | did

was to satisfy nmy own dark urges, to sate ny thirst for
vengeance. | have destroyed Thel eb K aarna. The rest
was incidental. |I care nought for Lornyr, the Young

Ki ngdoms, or any of your causes. "

Moongl um saw t hat Myshell a had a sceptical | ook
in her eyes and she smled slightly.

Elric entered the castle and began to descend the
steps to the hall.

"Wait," Myshella said. "This castle is magical. It
reflects the desires of any who enter it-should | w sh
it."
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Elric rubbed at his eyes. "Then plainly we have no
desires. Mne are satisfied now that Theleb K aarna is
destroyed. | would | eave this place now, ny |ady."

"You have none?" said she.

He | ooked at her directly. He frowned. "Regret

breeds weakness. Regret achieves nothing. Regret is
like a disease which attacks the internal organs and at
| ast destroys. "

"And you have no desires?"

He hesitated. "I understand you. Your own appear-
ance, I'Il admt. " He shrugged. "But are you—=2"

She spread her hands. "Do not ask too many ques-
tions of nme." She made anot her gesture. "Now. See.
This castle becones what you npost desire. And in it,
the things you nost desire!"

And Elric | ooked about him his eyes w dening, and
he began to scream

He fell to his knees in terror. He turned pleadingly
to her.

"No, Myshella! No. | do not desire this!"
Hastily she made yet another sign

Moongl um hel ped his friend to his feet. "Wat was
it? What did you see?"

Elric straightened his back and rested his hand on
his sword and said grinmly and quietly to Myshell a:

"Lady, | would kill you for that if | did not under-
stand you sought only to please ne."

He studied the ground for a nonment before contin-
ui ng:

"Know this. Elric cannot have what he desires nost.
What he desires does not exist. What he desires is
dead. Al Elric has is sorrow, guilt, nalice, hatred
This is all he deserves and all he will ever desire.”

She put her hands to her own face and wal ked back
to the roomwhere he had first seen her. Elric foll owed.

Moongl um started after them but then he stopped and
remai ned where he stood.

He watched them enter the room and saw t he door
cl ose.

He wal ked back on to the battlements and stared

into the darkness. He saw wi ngs of silver and gold
flashing in the nmoonlight and they becane snaller and
smal l er until they had vani shed.

He sighed. It was cold.
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He went back into the castle and settled hinself
with his back against a pillar, preparing to sleep.

But a little while |later he heard | aughter come from
the roomin the highest tower.

And the | aughter sent hi mrunning through the pas-

sages, through the great hall where the fire had died,

out of the door, into the night to seek the stables where
he coul d feel nore secure.

But he could not sleep that night, for the distant
| aughter still pursued him

And the | aughter continued until norning.
BOOK TWO
To Snare the Pale Prince

"... but it was in Nadsokor, City of
Beggars, that Elric found an old
friend and | earned sonet hing con-
cerning an old eneny ..."

—The Chronicle of the Black Sword
CHAPTER ONE
The Beggar Court

Nadsokor, city of Beggars, was infanous

t hroughout the Young Kingdons. Lying near the shores

of that ferocious river, the Varkalk, and not too far from
the Kingdom of Org in which blossoned the frightfu

Forest of Troos, and exuding a stink which seened

thick enough ten mles distant, Nadsokor was pl agued

by few visitors.

Fromthis unlovely place sallied out her citizens to

beg their way about the world and steal what they

could and bring it back to Nadsokor where half of their
profits were handed over to their king in return for his
protection.

Their king had ruled for many years. He was called
Urish the Seven-fingered, for he had but four fingers
on his right hand and three upon his left. Veins had
burst all over his once handsone face and filthy, in-
fested hair framed that seedy countenance upon which
age and grinme had traced a thousand |ines. From out
of all this ruin peered two bright, pale eyes.

As the synbol of his power Urish had a great cleaver
cal |l ed Hackmeat which was forever at his side. Hs
throne was of crudely carved bl ack oak, studded with
bits of raw gold, bones and sem -preci ous gens. Be-
neath this throne was Urish's Hoard—a chest of trea-
sure which he | et none but hinmself | ook upon

For the best part of every day Urish would | ounge on
his throne, presiding over a gloony, festering hal
throned with his Court: a rabble of rascals too foul in
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appearance and di sposition to be tol erated anywhere
but here.

For heat and |ight there burned permanently braziers
of garbage which gave out oily snoke and a stink which
dom nated all the other stinks in the hall

And now there was a visitor at Urish's Court.

He stood before the dais on which the throne was
mounted and fromtine to tine he raised a heavily
scented kerchief to his red, full Iips.

Hi s face, which was normally dark in conpl exion

was sonewhat grey and his eyes had sonething of a
haunted, tortured |l ook in themas they glanced from
begri med beggar to pile of rubbish to guttering brazier.
Dressed in the | oose brocade robes of the folk of Pan
Tang, the visitor had bl ack eyes, a great hooked nose,
bl ue-black ringlets and a curling beard. Kerchief to
nmout h, he bowed | ow when he reached Urish's throne.

As al ways, greed, weakness and malice mngled to
formKing Uish's expression as he regarded the
stranger whom one of his courtiers had but |ately an-
nounced.

Urish had recognised the nane and he believed he
coul d guess the Pan Tangi an's busi ness here.

"l heard you were dead, Thel eb K aarna—killed be-

yond Lornyr, near Wrld' s Edge." Uish grinned to

di splay the black crags which were the rotting remins
of his teeth.

Thel eb K aarna renoved the kerchief fromhis lips

and his voice was strangled at first, gaining strength as
he renenbered the wongs recently done him "My

magic is not so weak | cannot escape a spell such as

was woven that day. | conjured nyself bel ow the ground
whil e Myshella's Noose of Flesh engul fed the Kel main
Host . "

Urish's disgusting grin w dened.
"You crept into a hole, is that it?"

The sorcerer's eyes burned fiercely. "I'lIl not dispute
the strength of ny powers with—

He broke of f and drew a deep breath which he at
once regretted. He stared warily around himat the
Beggar Court, all manged and mai ned, which had de-

posited itself about the filthy hall, nocking him The
beggars of Nadsokor knew the power of poverty and

di sease—knew how it terrified those who were not

used to it. And thus their very squalor was their safe-
guard agai nst intruders

A repul sive cough which m ght have been a | augh
now seized King Uish. "And was it your mmagic that
brought you here?" As his whol e body shook his bl ood-
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shot eyes continued, beadily, to regard the sorcerer

"l have travelled across the seas and all across Vilmr
to be here," Theleb K aarna said, "because | had heard
there was one you hated above all others. "

"And we hate all others—all who are not beggars,"
Urish rem nded him The king chuckled and the chuckl e
becane, once nore, a throaty, convul sive cough

"But you hate Elric of Ml nibone nost."

"Aye. It would be fair to say that. Before he won

fame as the Kinslayer, the traitor of Imryr, he came to
Nadsokor to deceive us, disguised as a | eper who had
begged his way fromthe Eastl ands beyond Karl aak. He
tricked ne disgracefully and stole sonething from ny
Hoard. And my Hoard is sacred—+ will not |et another
even glinpse it!"

"I heard he stole a scroll fromyou," Thel eb K aarna
said. "A spell which had once belonged to his cousin
Yyrkoon. Yyrkoon wished to be rid of Elric and |et

hi m believe that the spell would rel ease the Princess
Cynoril from her sorcerous sl unber. "

"Aye. Yyrkoon had given the scroll to one of our
citizens when he went a-begging to the gates of Inrryr.
He then told Elric what he had done. Elric disguised

hi nsel f and canme here. Wth the aid of sorcery he

gai ned access to ny Hoard—ny sacred Hoard—and

pl ucked the scroll fromit. "

Thel eb K aarna | ooked si deways at the Beggar King
"Some would say that it was not Elric's fault—hat
Yyrkoon was to bl ame. He deceived you both. The spel
did not awaken Cynoril, did it?"

"No. But we have a Law in Nadsokor. . ." Urish
rai sed the great cleaver Hackneat and displayed its

ragged, rusty blade. For all its battered appearance, it
was a fearsonme weapon. "That Law says that any nan

who | ooks upon the sacred Hoard of King Urish nust

die and die nost horribly—at the hands of the Burning
God! "

"And none of your wandering citizens have yet man-
aged to take this vengeance?"

"I must pass the sentence personally upon him be-
fore he dies. He nust cone again to Nadsokor, for it is
only here that he may be acquainted with his doom"

Thel eb K aarna said: "I have no |love for Elric."

Urish once nore voiced the sound that was half

| augh, hal f wheezi ng cough. "Aye—+ have heard he has
chased you all across the Young Ki ngdons, that you
have brought nore and nore powerful sorceries against
him yet every time he has defeated you."

Thel eb K aarna frowned. "Have a care, King Urish. |
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have had bad luck, yet | amstill one of Pan Tang's
greatest sorcerers.”

"But you spend your powers freely and cl ai mnmuch
fromthe Lords of Chaos. One day they will be tired of
hel ping you and find another to do their work." King
Urish closed soiled lips over black teeth. Hi s pale eyes
did not blink as he studied Thel eb K aarna.

There were stirrings in the hall, the Beggar Court

moved in closer: the click of a crutch, the scrape of a
staff, the shuffle of misshapen feet. Even the oily snopke
fromthe braziers seened to nmenace himas it drifted
reluctantly into the darkness of the roof.

King Uish put one hand upon Hackmeat and the
ot her upon his chin. Broken nails caressed stubble.
From sonmewhere behi nd Thel eb K aarna a beggar
woman | et forth an obscene noise and then giggl ed.

Alnmost as if to confort hinself the sorcerer placed

the scented kerchief firmy over his nouth and nostrils.
He began to draw himself up, prepared to deal with an
attack if it cane.

"But you still have your powers now, | take it," said
Uri sh suddenly, breaking the tension. "Or you would
not be here."

"My powers increase.
"For the nonent, perhaps."
"My powers .

"I take it you come with a schenme which you hope

will result in Elric's destruction,” continued Ui sh
easily. The beggars rel axed. Only Thel eb K aarna now
showed any signs of disconfort. Uish's bright, blood-
shot eyes were sardonic. "And you desire our help
because you know we hate the white-faced reaver of

Mel ni bone. "

Thel eb K aarna nodded. "Wuld you hear the details
of nmy plan?”

Urish shrugged. "Wiy not? At | east they may be
entertaining."

Unhappi |l y, Thel eb K aarna | ooked about him at the
corrupt and tittering crew. He wi shed he knew a spell
whi ch woul d di sperse the stink.

He took a deep breath through his kerchief and then
began to speak.

CHAPTER TWOD
The Stol en Ring

On the other side of the tavern the young

dandy pretended to order another skin of wine while
actually taking a sly | ook towards the corner where
Elric sat.
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Then the dandy | eaned towards his conpatriots—
mer chant s and young nobl es of several nations—and
continued his nurnured di scourse.

The subject of that discourse, Elric knew, was Elric.
Normal Iy he was di sdai nful of such behavi our, but he
was weary and he was inpatient for Moonglumto re-
turn. He was al nost tenpted to order the young dandy
to desist, if only to pass the tine.

Elric was beginning to regret his decision to visit
ad Hrol mar.

This rich city was a great neeting place for all the
i magi nati ve people of the Young Kingdons. To it came
expl orers, adventurers, nercenaries, craftsmen, mer-
chants, painters and poets for, under the rule of the
famous Duke Avan Astran, this Vilmrian city state
was undergoing a transformation in its character.

Duke Avan was hinself a man who had expl ored

nmost of the world and had brought back great wealth

and knowl edge to A d Holmar. Its riches and its in-
tellectual life attracted nore riches, nore intellectuals
and so O d Hrol mar flourished.

But where riches are and where intellectuals are, then
gossip also flourishes, for if there is any breed of nan
who gossips nore than the nerchant or the sailor then

it is the poet and the painter. And, naturally enough,
there was much gossip concerning the doomdriven

albino, Elric, already a hero of several ballads by poets
not over-tal ented.

Elric had allowed hinself to be brought to the city
because Moongl um had said it was the best place to
find an inconme. Elric's carelessness with their wealth
had made near-paupers of them not for the first tineg,
and they were in need of provisions and fresh steeds.

Elric had been for skirting Add Hrolmar and riding

on towards Tanel orn, where they had decided to go, but
Moongl um had argued reasonably that they woul d need
better horses and nore food and equi prent for the

long ride across the Vilnirian and Il nmoran plains to
the edge of the Sighing Desert, where mnysterious Tane-
lorn was situated. So Elric had at |ast agreed, though,
after his encounter with Myshella and his wi tnessing of
the destruction of the Noose of Flesh, he had becone
weary and craved for the peace which Tanel orn of fered.

VWhat made things worse was that this tavern was rather

too well-lit and catering too much to the better end of
the trade for Elric's taste. He woul d have preferred a
lowier sort of inn which would have been cheaper and
where nen were used to hol di ng back their questions

and their gossip. But Monglum had thought it wise to
spend the last of their wealth on a good inn, in case they
shoul d need to entertain someone.
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Elric left the business of raising treasure to Mon-
glum Doubtless he intended to get it by thievery or
trickery, but Elric did not care.

He sighed and suffered the sidel ong | ooks of the

other guests and tried not to overhear the young dandy.
He sipped his cup of wine and picked at the flesh of the
cold fow Monglum had ordered before he went off.

He drew his head into the high collar of his black cloak,
but succeeded only in enphasising the bone-white

pall or of his face and the m | ky whiteness of his |ong
hair. He | ooked around himat the silks and furs and
tapestries swirling about the tavern as their owners
moved fromtable to table and he longed with all his

heart to be on his way to Tanel orn, where nen spoke
little because they had experienced so nuch.

killed nother and father, too—and the nother's

|lover, it is said.

and they say he lies with corpses for

pr ef er ence.

, . and because of that the Lords of the Higher
Worlds cursed himwith the face of a corpse.

"Incest, was it not? | got it fromone who sailed with
himthat . . ."

and his nother had congress with Arioch him
sel f, thus producing . "

shortly before he betrayed his own people to
Smiorgan and the rest!"”

"He | ooks a gloony fellow, right enough. Not one
to enjoy a jest. "

Laught er.

Elric made hinself relax in his chair and swal | ow
nore wine. But the gossip went on

"They say also that he is an inposter. That the rea
Elric died at Inrryr. "

"A true prince of Ml nibone would dress in nore
| avish style. And he would ..."

More | aughter.

Elric stood up, pushing back his cloak so that the
great black broadsword at his hip was fully displayed.
Most people in O d Holmar had heard of the rune-
sword Stornbringer and its terrible power.

Elric crossed to the table where the young dandy sat.

"I pray you, gentlenen, to inprove your sport! You
can do much better nowfor here is one who would

of fer you proof of certain things of which you speak
What of his penchant for vanpirismof a particular
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sort? | did not hear you touch upon that in your con-
versation."

The young dandy cleared his throat and rmade a
nervous little flirt of his shoul der.

"Wel I ?" Elric feigned an innocent expression. "Can-
not | be of assistance?"

The gossi ps had become dunb, pretending to be
absorbed in their eating and dri nking.

Elric smled a snile which set their hands to shaki ng.

"l desire only to know what you wi sh to hear,
gentlenen. Then | will denonstrate that | amtruly the
one you have called Elric Kinslayer."

The nerchants and the nobles gathered their rich
robes about them and, avoiding his eye, got up. The
young dandy mninced towards the exit—a parody of

br avado.

But now Elric stood |laughing in the doorway, his
hand on the hilt of Stormbringer. "WIIl you not join
me as ny guests, gentlenen? Think how you could tel
your friends of the meeting. "

"Gods, how boorish!" lisped the young dandy and
then shivered.

"Sir, we neant no harm.
Shazari an herb trader

thickly said a fat

"W spoke of another." A young noble with only
the hint of a chin, but with an enphatic noustache,
offered a feeble, placatory grin.

"W said how much we admired you . stuttered

a Vilmrian knight whose eyes appeared but recently
to have crossed and whose face was now al nost as pal e
as Elric's.

A merchant in the dark brocades of Tarkesh |icked

his red Iips and attenpted to conduct hinself with nore
dignity than his friends. "Sir, Od Holmar is a civilised
city. Gentlenmen do not brawl anongst thensel ves

her e. "

"But |ike peasant women prefer to gossip,"” said
Elric.

"Yes," said the youth with the abundance of nous-
tache. "Ah—no. "

The dandy arranged his cloak about him and gl ow
ered at the floor.

Elric stepped aside. Uncertainly the Tarkeshite mer-
chant noved forward and then ran for the darkness of
the street, his conpanions tunbling behind him Elric
heard their footsteps running on the cobbles and he

file:/l/F|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Moorcock,%?2...20Elric%204%20-%20The%20Vanishing%20Tower.txt (52 of 124) [1/19/03 6:32:28 PM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Michael %20M oorcock/M oorcock,%20M i chael %620-%20E! ri c%6204%620-%20T he%620V anishing%20T ower.txt

began to laugh. At the sound of his laugh the footfalls
becane a scanper and the party had soon reached the
quaysi de where the water gl eaned, turned a corner

and di sappear ed.

Elric smiled and | ooked up beyond A d Holmar's
baroque skyline at the stars. Now there were nore
footsteps coming fromthe other end of the street. He
turned and saw the newconers step into a pool of |ight
throwm fromthe wi ndow of a nearby office.

It was Mbonglum The stocky Eastl ander was return-

ing in the conpany of two wonen who were scantily
dressed and heavily painted and who were wi t hout

doubt Vilmrian whores fromthe other side of city.
Moongl um had an arm about each wai st and he was

singi ng sone obscure but evidently disgraceful ballad,
pausing frequently to have one of the |aughing girls
pour wi ne down his throat. Both the whores had | arge
stone flasks in their free hands and they were matching
Moongl um drink for drink

As Moongl um st epped unsteadily nearer he recog-
nised Elric and hailed him w nking. "You see | have
not forgotten you, Prince of Melnibone. One of these
beauties is for you!"

Elric made an exaggerated bow. "You are very good
to ne. But | thought you planned to find some gold
for us. Was that not the reason for conming to Ad
Hr ol mar ?"

"Aye!" Moongl um ki ssed the cheeks of the girls.

They snorted with laughter. "Indeed! Gold it is—er
sonet hing as good as gold. | have rescued these young
| adies froma cruel whoremaster on the other side of
town. | have promsed to sell themto a kinder naster

and they are grateful to ne!"
"You stol e these sl aves?"

"If you wish to say so—+ 'stole' them Aye, then,

"steal’ | did. | stole in with ny steel and | rel eased them
froma life of degradation. A humanitarian deed. Their

m serable life is no nore! They may | ook forward

to ..."

"Their mserable lives will be no nore-as, |ndeed,

will be ours when the whorenaster discovers the crine
and alerts the watch. How found you these | adi es?"

"They found ne! | had nade ny swords avail abl e

to an old merchant, a stranger to the city. | was to
escort him about the rurkier regions of Ad Hrol nmar

in return for a good purse of gold (better, | think, than
he expected to give ne). \Wile he whored above, as

he could, | had a drink or two below in the public

roons. These two beauties ook a liking to ne and told

me of their unhappiness. It was enough. | rescued

them ™"
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"A cunning plan," Elric said sardonically.

"Twas theirs! They have brains as well as—=

"I''"l'l help you carry themback to their naster before
the city guards descend upon us."

"But Elric!"

"But first . . ." Elric seized his friend and threw

hi m over his shoul der, staggering with himto the quay

at the end of the street, taking a good hold on his collar
and | owering himsuddenly into the reeking water. Then

he haul ed hi mup and stood hi m down. Moongl um

shivered and | ooked sadly at Elric.

"I am prone to colds, as you know. "

"And prone to drunken plans, too! W are not |iked
here, Mwonglum The watch needs only one excuse to
set upon us. At best we should have to flee the city
bef ore our business was done. At worst we shall be
di sarmed, inprisoned, perhaps slain."

They began to wal k back to where the two girls stil
stood. One of the girls ran forward and knelt to take
Elric's hand and press her |ips against his thigh. "Ms-
ter, | have a message. "

Elric bent to raise her to her feet.

She screaned. Her painted eyes w dened. He stared

at her in astonishnent and then, follow ng her gaze,
turned and saw the pack of bravos who had stol en
round the corner and were now rushing at hinself

and Moongl um Behind the bravos Elric thought he
saw t he young dandy he had earlier chased fromthe
tavern. The dandy wi shed for revenge. Poignards glit-

tered in the darkness and their owners wore the bl ack
hoods of professional assassins. There were at |east a
dozen of them The young dandy must therefore be
extrenely rich, for assassins were expensive in Ad

Hr ol mar .

Moongl um had al ready drawn both his swords and

was engaging the |l eader. Elric pushed the frightened
girl behind himand put his hand to Stornbringer's
ponmel. Alnpbst at its own volition the huge runesword
sprang fromits scabbard and bl ack |ight poured from
its blade as it began to humits own strange battle-cry.

He heard one of the assassins gasp "Elric!" and
guessed that the dandy had not nmade it plain whom
they were to slay. He blocked the thrust of the slim
| ongsword, turned it and chopped with a kind of deli-
cacy at the owner's wist. Wist and sword flewinto
the shadows and the owner staggered back screaning.

More swords now and nore cold eyes glittering from

the bl ack hoods. Stornbringer sang its peculiar song—
hal f-1 ament, half-victory shout. Elric's own face was
alive with battle-lust and his crimson eyes bl azed from
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his bone-white face as he swng this way and that.

Shouts, curses, the screans of wonen and the groans

of men, steel striking steel, boots on cobbles, the sounds
of swords in flesh, of blades scraping bone. A confusion
through which Elric fought, his broadsword cl apped

in both pale hands. He had | ost sight of Mongl um and
prayed that the Eastlander still stood. Fromtime to time
he glinpsed one of the girls and wondered why she had

not run for safety.

Now t he corpses of several hooded assassins |ay upon
the cobbl es and the remmi nder were beginning to falter
as Elric pressed them They knew the power of his

sword and what it did to those it struck. They had seen
their conrades' faces as their souls were drawn from
them by the hellblade. Wth every death Elric seened

to grow stronger and the black radiance fromthe bl ade
seened to burn fiercer. And now the al bi no was | augh-

i ng.
Hi s laughter rang over the rooftops of A d Hrol nar

and those who were abed covered their ears, believing
thenselves in the grip of nightmares.

"Cone, friends, ny blade still hungers!"”

An assassin made to stand his ground and Elric

swept the Black Sword up. The nan rai sed his bl ade

to protect his head and Elric brought the Bl ack Sword
down. It sheared through the steel and cut down

t hrough the hood, through the neck, through the breast-
bone. It clove the assassin conpletely in tw and it
stayed in the flesh, feasting, drawing out the last traces
of the man's dark soul. And then the rest were running.

Elric drew a deep breath, avoided | ooking at the nman
his sword had slain |ast, sheathed the bl ade and turned
to | ook for Moongl um

It was then that the bl ow cane on the back of his
neck. He felt nausea rise in himand tried to shake it
off. He felt a prick in his wist and through the haze
he saw a figure he thought at first was Moongl um But
it was anot her—perhaps a worman. She was tuggi ng at

his left hand. Where did she want himto go?

H s knees becanme weak and he fell to the cobbl es.

He tried to call out, but failed. The woman was stil
tugging at his hand as if she sought to take himto
safety. But he could not follow her. He fell on his
shoul der, then on his back, glinpsed a sw nmi ng

sky .

and then the dawn was rising over the crazy spires
of Od Holmr and he realised that several hours had
passed since he had fought the assassins.

Moongl um s face appeared. It was full of concern

" Moongl un®"
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"Thank El wher's gentle gods! | thought you slain by
that poi soned bl ade. "

Elric's head was clearing rapidly now He rose to a
sitting position. "The attacker came from behind.
How . . . ?"

Moongl um | ooked enbarrassed. "I fear those girls
were not all they seened."”

Elric renmenbered the wonan tugging at his left hand

and he stretched out his fingers. "Monglum The Ring
of Kings is gone fromny hand! The Actorios has been
stol en!™

The Ring of Kings had been worn by Elric's fore-
fathers for centuries. It had been the synbol of their
power, the source of nmuch of their supernatura

strengt h.

Moongl um s face clouded. "I thought | stole the girls.
But they were thieves. They planned to rob us. An old
trick."

"There's nore to it, Monglum They stole nothing

el se. Just the Ring of Kings. There's still alittle gold
left in my purse.” He jingled his belt pouch, clinbing

to his feet.

Moongl um jerked his thunb at the street's far wall.
There lay one of the girls, her finery all sneared with
mud and bl ood.

"She got in the way of one of the assassins as we
fought. She's been dying all night—unbling your

nane. | had not told it to her. Therefore | fear you're
right. They were sent to steal that ring fromyou. | was
duped by them"

Elric wal ked rapidly to where the girl lay and he
kneel ed down beside her. Gently he touched her cheek
She opened her lids and stared at himfrom gl azed eyes.
Her lips formed Ms nane.

"Way did you plan to rob ne?" Elric asked. "W is
your master?"

"Uish . . ." she said in a voice that was a breeze
passing through the grass. "Steal ring . . . take it to
Nadsokor. . . ."

Moongl um now st ood on the other side of the dying

girl. He had found one of the wi ne flasks and he bent

to give her a drink. She tried to sip the wi ne but failed.
It ran down her little chin, down her slimneck and on

to her wounded breast.

"You are one of the beggars of Nadsokor?" Moon-
gl um sai d.

Faintly, she nodded,
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"Urish has always been ny eneny," Elric told him

"l once recovered sone property from himand he has
never forgiven ne. Perhaps he sought the Actorios ring
in payrment." He | ooked down at the girl. "Your

compani on—has she returned to Nadsokor?"

Again the girl seened to nod. Then all intelligence
left the eyes, the lids closed and she ceased to breat he.

Elric got up. He was frowning, rubbing at the hand
on which the Ring of Kings had been

"Let him keep the ring, then," said Mongl um hope-
fully. "He will be satisfied.”

El ri c shook his head.

Moongl um cl eared his throat. "A caravan is | eaving
Jadmar in a week. It is commanded by Rackhir of

Tanel orn and has been purchasi ng provisions for the
city. If we took a ship round the coast we coul d soon
be in Jadmar, join Rackhir's caravan and be on our
way to Tanelorn in good conpany. As you know, it's
rare for anyone of Tanelorn to nmake such a journey.
We are lucky, for "

"No," said Elric in a |low voice. "W nust forget

Tanel orn for the nonent, Monglum The R ng of

Kings is nmy link with nmy fathers. Mre—t aids ny
conjurings and has saved our lives nore than once. W
ride for Nadsokor now. | nust try to reach the girl
before she gets to the City of Beggars. Failing that,
must enter the city and recover ny ring."

Moongl um shuddered. "It would be nore foolish
than any plan of mne, Elric. Uish would destroy us."

"None the less, to Nadsokor | nust go."

Moongl um bent and began systematically to strip

the girl's corpse of its jewellery. "W'll need every
penny we can raise if we're to buy decent horses for
our journey," he expl ai ned.

CHAPTER THREE
The Col d Ghoul s

Framed agai nst the scarlet sunset, Nadso-

kor | ooked fromthis distance nore |like a badly kept
graveyard than a city. Towers tottered, houses were
hal f-col | apsed, the walls were broken

Elric and Moongl um cane up the peak of the hil

on their fast Shazarian horses (which had cost them al
they had) and saw it. Wrse—they snelled it. A thou-
sand stinks issued fromthe festering city and both nen
gagged, turning their horses back down the hill to the
val | ey.

"We'll canp here for a short while—antil nightfall,k"
Elric said. "Then we'll enter Nadsokor."
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"Elric, I amnot sure | could bear the stench. What-
ever our disguise, our disgust would reveal us for
strangers.”

Elric smled and reached into his pouch. He took
out two small tablets and handed one to Mongl um

The Eastl ander regarded the thing suspiciously.
"What's this?"

"A potion. | used it once before when | cane to
Nadsokor. It will kill your sense of smell conpletely—
unfortunately your sense of taste as well. . . ."

Moongl um | aughed. "1 did not plan to eat a gournet
meal while in the City of Beggars!" He swallowed the
pill and Elric did |ikew se.

Al nmost instantly Moongl umremarked that the stink

of the city was subsiding. Later, as they chewed the
stale bread which was all that was |eft of their pro-
vi si ons, he said:

"l can taste nothing. The potion works."

Elric nodded. He was frowning, |ooking up the hil
in the direction of the city as the night fell

Moongl um t ook out his swords and began to hone
themwith the small stone he carried for the purpose.
As he honed, he watched Elric's face, trying to see if
he coul d guess Elric's thoughts.

At last the al bino spoke. "W'll need to | eave the
horses here, of course, for nobst beggars disdain their
use."

"They are proud in their perversity,"” Mongl um
mur nur ed.

"Aye. We'll need those rags we brought."

"Qur swords will be noticed:

"Not if we wear the | oose robes over all. It will nean
we'll walk stiff-1egged, but that's not so strange in a
beggar. "

Rel uct antly Mbongl um got the bundl es of rags from
t he saddl e- panni ers.

So it was that a filthy pair, one stooped and |i nping,
one short but with a twisted arm crept through the
debris which was ankl e deep around the whole city of
Nadsokor. They made for one of the many gaps in the
wal |

Nadsokor had been abandoned sone centuries be-

fore by a people fleeing fromthe ravages of a parti cu-
larly virulent pox which had struck down nost of their
nunber. Not |long afterwards the first of the beggars
had occupied it. Nothing had been done to preserve

the city's defences and now t he nuck around the pe-
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rineters was as effective a protection as any wal |

No one saw the two figures as they clinbed over

the messy rubble and entered the dark, festering streets
of the City of Beggars. Huge rats raised thensel ves on
their hind | egs and watched them as they made their

way to what had once been Nadsokor's senate buil d-

ing and which was now Urish's pal ace. Scrawny dogs

wi th garbage dangling in their jaws warily slunk back
into the shadows. Once a little colum of blind nmen

each man with his right hand on the shoul der of the

man in front, tapped their way through the night, pass-

ing directly across the street Elric and Mongl um were
in. Fromsone of the tunbl e-down buil dings cane
cacklings and titterings as the mained caroused with
the crippled and the degenerate and corrupted coupl ed
with their crones. As the disguised pair neared what
had been Nadsokor's forumthere came a scream from
one shattered doorway and a young girl, barely over
puberty, dashed out pursued by a nonstrously fat beg-
gar who propelled hinself w th astoundi ng speed on

his crutches, the livid stunps of his legs, which term -
nated at the knee, making the notions of running.
Moongl um tensed, but Elric held himback as the fat
cripple bore down his prey, abandoned his crutches
which rattled on the broken pavenent, and flung him
self on the child.

Moonglumtried to free himself fromElric's grasp
but the al bino whispered: "Let it happen. Those who
are whole either in nmind, body or spirit cannot be
tol erated i n Nadsokor."

There were tears in Monglum s eyes as he | ooked
at his friend. "Your cynicismis as disgusting as any-
thing they do!"

"l do not doubt it. But we are here for one purpose
—+to0 recover the stolen Ring of Kings. That, and nought
el se, is what we shall do."

"What matters that when . . . ?"

But Elric was continuing on his way to the forum
and after hesitating for a noment Mbongl um fol | owed
hi m

Now t hey stood on the far side of the square | ooking
at Urish's palace. Sonme of its columms had fallen, but
on this building alone had there been sone attenpt at
restoration and decoration. The archway of the main
entrance was painted with crude representations of the
Arts of Begging and Extortion. An exanple of the

coi nage of all the nations of the Young Ki ngdons had
been i nbedded in the wooden door and above it had
been nail ed, perhaps ironically, a pair of wooden
crutches, crossed as swords m ght be crossed, indicat-
ing that the weapons of the beggar were his power to

horrify and di sgust those luckier or better endowed than
hi msel f.
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Elric stared through the nmurk at the buil ding and
he had a calculating frown on his face.

"There are no guards," he said to Mongl um

"Wy shoul d there be? What have they to guard?"

"There were guards last time | came to Nadsokor.
Urish protects his hoard nost assiduously. It is not
outsiders he fears but his own despicable rabble."

"Per haps he no | onger fears them™

Elric smled. "A creature like King Uish fears every-
thing. We had best be wary when we enter the hall

Have your swords ready to draw at any hint that we
have been lured into a trap."

"Surely Urish would not suspect we'd know where
the girl cane fronP"

"Aye, it seemed good chance that one of themtold
us, but none the | ess we nust nake al |l owances for
Urish's cunning."

"He would not willingly bring you here—not with
the Black Sword at your side."

" Per haps.

They began to wal k across the forum It was very
still, very dark. Fromfar away cane the occasiona
shout, a laugh or an obscene, indefinable sound.

Now t hey were at the door, standing beneath the
crossed crutches.

Elric felt beneath his ragged robes for the hilt of his
sword and with his left hand pushed at the door. It
squeaked open a fraction. They | ooked about themto

see if anyone had heard the sound, but the square was
as still as it had been

More pressure. Another squeak. And now they could
squeeze their bodies through the aperture.

They stood in Uish's hall. Braziers of garbage gave

off faint light. Gly snmoke curled towards the rafters.
They saw the dimoutlines of the dais at the far end

and on the dais stood Urish's huge, crude throne. The
hal | seened deserted, but Elric's hand did not |eave the
hilt of the Black Sword.

He stopped as he heard a sound, but it was a great,
bl ack rat scuttling across the floor.

Si | ence agai n.

Elric nmoved forward, step by cautious step, along
the length of the sliny hall, Monglum behind him

Elric's spirits began to rise, as they neared the throne.
Perhaps Urish had, after all, grown conplacent of his
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strength. He woul d open the trunk beneath the throne,
renove his ring and then they would | eave the city

and be away before dawn, riding across country to join
the caravan of Rackhir the Red Archer on its way to
Tanel orn.

He began to relax but his step was just as cautious.
Moongl um had paused, cocking his head to one side as
i f hearing somet hing.

Elric turned. "What is it you hear?"

"Possi bly nothing. O naybe one of those great rats
we saw earlier. It is just that—

A silver-blue radiance burst out from behind the
grotesque throne and Elric flung up his left hand to
protect his eyes, trying to disentangle his sword from
his rags.

Moongl um yel | ed and began to run for the door, but

even when Elric put his back to the light he could not
see. Stornbringer noaned in its scabbard as if in rage.
Elric tugged at it, but felt his |linbs grow weaker and
weaker. From behind himcane a | augh which he rec-

ogni sed. A second | augh—al nost a throaty cough—
joined it.

Hi s sight came back but now he was held by clamy
hands and when he saw his captors he shuddered.
Shadowy creatures of |inbo held hi mghouls sum

moned by sorcery. Their dead faces sniled but their
dead eyes renmmined dead. Elric felt the heat and the
strength leaving his body and it was as if the ghouls
sucked it fromhim He could alnost feel his vitality
travelling fromhis own body to theirs

Again the laugh. He | ooked up at the throne and
saw energing frombehind it the tall, saturnine figure of

Thel eb K aarna, whom he had | eft for dead near the
castl e of Kanel oon a few nonths since.

Thel eb K aarna sniled in his curling beard as Elric
struggled in the grasp of the ghouls. Now fromthe
ot her side of the throne came the filthy carcass of
Urish the Seven-fingered, the cleaver Hackneat cra-
dled in his left arm

Elric could barely hold his head up as the ghoul s’
cold flesh absorbed his strength, but he smiled at his
own foolishness. He had been right in suspecting a
trap, but wong in entering it so poorly prepared.

And where was Moongl un? Had he deserted hin?
The little Eastl ander was nowhere to be seen

Uri sh swaggered round the throne and sprawl ed his
begrimed person in it, placing Hackneat so that it |ay
across the arns. H s pale, beady eyes stared hard at
Elric.

Thel eb K aarna remai ned standing by the side of the
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throne, but triunmph flamed in his eyes like Inrryr's own
funeral fires.

"Wl cone back to Nadsokor," wheezed Uri sh,
scrat ching hinmsel f between the legs. "You have returned
to nake amends, | take it."

Elric shivered as the cold in his bones increased.
Stornbringer stirred at his side but it could only help
himif he drewit with his own hands. He knew he was

dyi ng.

"I have conme to regain my property," he said
through chattering teeth. "My ring."

"Ah! The Ring of Kings. It was yours, was it? My
girl mentioned sonething of that."

"You sent her to steal it!"

Urish sniggered. "I'll not deny it. But | did not ex-
pect the White WIf of Imryr to step so easily into ny
trap. "

"He woul d have stepped out again if you had not
that amateur magi c-nmaker's spells to help you!"

Thel eb K aarna gl owered but then his face rel axed.
"Are you not disconforted, then, by nmy ghoul s?"

Elric was gasping as the last of the heat fled his bones.

He now coul d not stand, but hung in the hands of the
dead creatures. Thel eb K aarna nust have pl anned this
for weeks, for it took many spells and pacts with the
guardi ans of Linmbo to bring such ghouls to Earth.

"And so | die," Elric murnured. "Well, | suppose
do not care. . . ."

Urish raised his ruined features in what was a

parody of pride. "You do not die yet, Elric of Melni-
bone. The sentence has yet to be passed! The formalities
must be suffered! By my cl eaver Hackneat | must sen-
tence you for your crinmes agai nst Nadsokor and agai nst
the Sacred Hoard of King Urish!"

Elric hardly heard himas his |legs collapsed alto-
gether and the ghouls tightened their grip on him

Dmy he was aware of the beggar rabble shuffling

into the hall. Doubtless they had all been waiting for
this. Had Moonglumdied at their hands when he fled
the hall?

"Put his head up!" Theleb K aarna instructed his
dead servants. "Let himsee Urish, King of Al Beggars,
make his just decree!"

Elric felt a cold hand beneath his chin and his head
was raised so he could watch, through msting eyes, as
Urish stood up and grasped the cl eaver Hackmeat in

his four-fingered hand, stretching it towards the snoky
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ceiling.

"Elric of Melnibone thou art convicted of many

crimes against the Ignoblest of the Ignobl e—nyself,
King Urish of Nadsokor. Thou has of fended King

Urish's friend, that nost pleasingly degenerate villain
Thel eb K aarna—

At this Theleb K aarna pursed his |ips, but did not
i nterrupt.

"—and, noreover, did conme a second tinme to the

City of Beggars to repeat your crinmes. By my great

cl eaver Hackneat, the synbol of ny dignity and power,
I condemmest thou to the Punishnent of the Burning
God! "

Fromall sides of the hall came the foul appl ause of
the Beggar Court. Elric renmenbered a | egend of

Nadsokor --that when the original population were first
struck by the disease they sumoned aid from Chaos—
beggi ng Chaos to cleanse the disease fromthe city—
with fire if necessary. Chaos had played a joke upon
these fol k—sent the Burning God who had burned

what was | eft of their possessions. A further sunmons
to Law to help themhad resulted in the Burning God's
bei ng inprisoned by Lord Donblas in the city. Having
had enough of the Lords of the H gher Worlds the
remmants of the citizens had abandoned their city. But
was the Burning God still here in Nadsokor?

Faintly he still heard Urish's voice. "Take himto the
| abyrinth and give himto the Burning God!"

Thel eb K aarna spoke but Elric did not hear what
he said, though he heard Urish's reply.

"H's sword? How will that avail him against a Lord
of Chaos? Besides, if the sword is released fromthe
scabbard, who knows what wi |l happen?”

Thel eb K aarna was evidently reluctant, by his tone,
but at |ast agreed with Urish.

Now Thel eb K aarna's voi ce boomed commandi ngly.

"Thi ngs of Linbo—+elease him His vitality has
been your reward! Now-begone!"

Elric fell to the nuck on the flagstones but was now
too weak to nove as beggars canme forward and lifted
hi m up.

Hi s eyes closed and his senses deserted himas he
felt hinmself borne fromthe hall and heard the united
voi ces of the wizard of Pan Tang and the King of the
Beggars giving vent to their nocking triunph.

CHAPTER FOUR

Puni shment of the Burning God
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"By Narjhan's droppings he's cold!"

Elric heard the rasping voice of one of the beggars

who carried him He was still weak but sone of the
beggars' body heat had transferred itself to himand the
chill of his bones was now by no neans as intense.

"Here's the portal."
Elric forced his eyes open

He was upside down but could see ahead of him
t hrough the gl oom

Sonet hi ng shinmmered there.

It looked like the iridescent skin of sone unearthly
ani mal stretched across the arch of the tunnel

He was j erked backwards as the beggars swung his
body and hurled it towards the shimering skin.

He struck it.
It was viscous.

It clung to himand he felt it was absorbing him He
tried to struggle but was still far too weak. He was sure
that he was being kill ed.

But after long mnutes he was through it and had
struck stone and | ay gasping in the blackness of the
t unnel

This must be the labyrinth of which Uish had
spoken.

Trenbling, he tried to rise, using his scabbarded
sword as a support. It took himsonme time to get up
but at last he could | ean agai nst the curving wall.

He was surprised. The stones seened to be hot. Per-
haps it was because he was so cold and in reality the
stones were of nornmal heat?

Even this specul ation seenmed to weary him What -
ever the nature of the heat it was wel cone. He pressed
hi s back harder agai nst the stones.

As their heat passed into his body he felt a sensation
al most of ecstacy and he drew a deep breath. Strength
was returning slowy.

"Gods," he murnured, "even the snows of the
Lormyri an steppe could not conpare with such a great
cold."

He drew anot her deep breath and coughed.

Then he realised that the drug he had swal | owed
was beginning to wear off.

He wi ped his nouth with the back of his hand and
spat out saliva. Sonething of the stink of Nadsokor had

file:/l/F|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Moorcock,%?2...20Elric%204%20-%20The%20Vanishing%20Tower.txt (64 of 124) [1/19/03 6:32:28 PM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Michael %20M oorcock/M oorcock,%20M i chael %620-%20E! ri c%6204%620-%20T he%620V anishing%20T ower.txt
entered his nostrils.

He stumbl ed back towards the portal. The peculiar

stuff still shimrered there. He pressed his hand agai nst
it and it gave reluctantly but then held firm He |eant
his whole weight on it but it would still not give any

further. It was like a particularly tough nenbrane but

it was not flesh. Was this the stuff with which the Lords
of Law had seal ed of f the tunnel, entrapping their

eneny, the Lord of Chaos? The only light in the tunne
cane fromthe nenbrane itself.

"By Arioch, I'll turn the tables on the Beggar King,"
Elric murnmured. He threw back his rags and put his

hand on Stornbringer's pormel. The bl ade purred as

a cat mght purr. He drew the sword fromits scabbard
and it began to sing a low, satisfied song. Now Elric
hi ssed as its power flowed up his armand into his body.
St ornbringer was giving himthe strength he needed—
but he knew that Stornbringer nust be paid soon, nust
taste bl ood and souls and thus replenish its energy. He
ainmed a great blow at the shimering wall. "I1'll hack
down this portal and rel ease the Burning God upon
Nadsokor! Strike true, Stornbringer! Let flane cone

to devour the filth that is this city!"

But Stornbringer howed as it bit into the nmenbrane
and it was held fast. No rent appeared in the stuff. In-

stead Elric had to tug with all his mght to get the
sword free. He w thdrew, panting.

"The portal was made to withstand the efforts of

Chaos," Elric murnured. "My sword's usel ess agai nst

it. And so, unable to go back |I nust, perforce, go for-
ward." Stornbringer in hand he turned and began to

make his way al ong the passage. He took one turn and
then another and then a third and the |ight had di sap-
peared conpletely. He reached for his pouch where his
flint and tinder were kept, but the beggars had cut that
fromhis belt as they carried him He decided to retrace
his steps. But by now he was deeply within the | aby-
rinth and he could not find the portal

"No portal -but no God, it seenms. Mayhap there's

another exit fromthis place. If it's bl ocked by a door
of wood, then Stornbringer will soon carve ne a path
to freedom"

And so he pressed further into the I abyrinth, taking
a hundred twists and turns in the darkness before he
paused agai n.

He had noticed that he was grow ng warner. Now,

instead of feeling horribly cold, he felt unconfortably
hot. He was sweating. He renpoved sone of the upper

|l ayers of his rags and stood in his own shirt and breeks.
He had begun to thirst.

Anot her turning and he saw |ight ahead.

"Wl l, Stornbringer, perhaps we are free after all!"
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He began to run towards the source of the light. But
it was not daylight, neither was it the light fromthe
portal. This was firelight—ef brands, perhaps.

He coul d see the sides of the tunnel quite clearly in
the firelight. Unlike the masonry in the rest of
Nadsokor, this was free of filth—a plain, grey stone
stained by the red |light.

The source of the light was around the next bend.
But the heat had grown greater and his flesh stung as
the sweat sprang fromhis pores

" AAH "
A great voice suddenly filled the tunnel as Elric

rounded the bend and saw the fire leaping not thirty
yards di stant.

"AAH AT LAST!"
The voice came fromthe fire.
And Elric knew he had found the Burning God.

"l have no quarrel with you, nmy lord of Chaos!" he
called. "I, too, serve Chaos!"

"But | nust eat,"” cane the voice. "CHECKALAKH

MUST EAT!"

"l am poor food for one such as you," Elric said
reasonably, putting both his hands around Stornbring-
er's hilt and taking a step backward.

"Aye, beggar, that thou art—but thou art the only
food they send!"

"I'"'mno beggar!"
"Beggar or not, Checkal akh will devour thee!"

The flames shook and a shape began to be made of
them 1t was a human shape but conprised entirely of
flanme. Flickering hands of fire stretched out towards
Elric.

And Elric turned.
And Elric ran.

And Checkal akh, the Burning God, came fast as a
flash fire behind him

Elric felt pain in his shoulder and he snelled burn-
ing cloth. He increased his speed, having no notion of
where he ran.

And still the Burning God pursued him

"Stop, nmortal! It is futile! Thou canst not escape
Checkal akh of Chaos!"
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Elric shouted back in desperate hunour. "I'Il be no
one's roast pork!" H's step began to falter. "Not—not
even a god's!"

Li ke the roar of flanmes up a chi mey, Checkal akh
replied, "Do not defy nme, nortal! It is an honour to
feed a god!"

Both the heat and the effort of running were exhaust-
ing Elric. A plan of sorts had formed in his brain
when he had first encountered the Burning God. That
was why he had started to run

But now, as Checkal akh came on, he was forced to
turn.

"Thou art sonmewhat feeble for so mghty a Lord of
Chaos," he panted, readying his sword.

"My long sojourn here has weakened me," Check-
al akh replied, "else | would have caught thee ere now
But catch thee I will! And devour thee | nust!"

Stornbringer whined its defiance at the enfeebl ed

Chaos God and bl ade struck out at flam ng head and

gashed the god's right cheek so that paler fire flickered
there and sonething ran up the black blade and into
Elric's heart so that he trenbled in a mixture of terror
and joy as sonme of the Burning God's lifeforce entered
hi m

Eyes of flame stared at the Black Sword and then at
Elric. Brows of flane furrowed and Checkal akh
hal t ed.

"Thou art no ordinary beggar, 'tis true!"

"I amElric of Melnibone and | bear the Bl ack
Sword. Lord Arioch is ny nmaster—a nore powerful
entity than you, Lord Checkal akh."

Sonething akin to msery passed across the god's
fiery countenance. "Aye—-there are many nore power-
ful than ne, Elric of Ml nibone."

Elric wiped sweat fromhis face. He drew in great
gul ps of burning air. "Then why—why not conbi ne

your strength with nine. Together we can tear down
the portal and take vengeance on those who have con-
spired to bring us together."

Checkal akh shook his head and little tongues of fire
fell fromit. "The portal will only open when | am dead.
So it was decreed when Lord Donbl as of Law inpris-

oned nme here. Even if we were successful in destroying
the portal 4+t would result in my death. Therefore,

most powerful of nortals, | nust fight thee and eat

t hee. ™

And again Elric began to run, desperately seeking
the portal, knowing that the only |ight he could hope
to find in the labyrinth came fromthe Burning God
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hinself. Even if he were to defeat the god, he would
still be trapped in the conpl ex maze.

And then he saw it. He was back at the place where
he had been thrown through the nenbrane.

"It is only possible to enter ny prison through the
portal, not |eave it!" called Checkal akh

"I"'maware of that!" Elric took a firnmer grip on
Stornbringer and turned to face the thing of flane.

Even as his sword swng back and forth, parrying

every attenpt of the Burning God's to seize him Elric
felt synpathy for the creature. He had cone in answer
to the summoni ngs of nortals and he had been im
prisoned for his pains.

But Elric's clothes had begun to snoul der now and

even though Stornbringer supplied himw th energy

every time it struck Checkal akh the heat itself was

begi nning to overwhel mhim He sweated no nore. In-

stead his skin felt dry and about to split. Blisters were
forming on his white hands. Soon he would be able to

hol d the bl ade no | onger

"Arioch!" he breathed. "Though this creature be a
fellow Lord of Chaos, aid me to defeat him™"

But Arioch Ient himno extra strength. He had al -

ready |l earned fromhis patron denon that greater things
wer e bei ng planned on and above the Earth and that
Arioch had little time for even the nost favourite of
his nmortal charges

Yet, fromhabit, still Elric murnured Arioch's nane

as he swept the sword so that it struck first Checkal akh's
bur ni ng hands and then his burning shoul der and nore

of the god's energy entered him

It seemed to Elric that even Stornbringer was be-

ginning to burn and the pain in his blistered hands

grew so great that it was at last the only sensation of
whi ch he was aware. He staggered back agai nst the
iridescent nenbrane and felt its fleshlike texture on his
back. The ends of his long hair were beginning to

snoke and | arge areas of his clothes had conpletely
charred

Was Checkal akh failing, though? The flanes burned

|l ess brightly and there was an expression of resignation
beginning to formon the face of fire.

Elric drew on his pain as his only source of strength
and he made the pain take the sword and bring it back
over his head and he rmade the pain bring Stornbringer
down in a massive blow ained at the god' s head.

And even as the bl ow descended the fire began to
die. Then Stornbringer had struck and Elric yelled as
an enornous wave of energy poured into his body and
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knocked hi m backwards so that the sword fell fromhis

hand and he felt that his flesh could not contain what it
now held. He rolled, npaning, on the floor and he

kicked at the air, raising his twisted, blistered hands to
the roof as if in supplication to sone being who had

the power to stop what was happening to him There

were no tears in his eyes, for it seened that even his

bl ood had begun to boil out of him

"Arioch! Save ne!" He was shuddering, screaning.
"Arioch! Stop this thing happening to ne!"

He was full of the energy of a god and the norta
frane was not nmeant to contain so rmuch force
"Aaaah! Take it fromne!"

He becane aware of a calm beautiful face |ooking
down upon himas he withed. He saw a tall nman—
much taller than hinsel f—and he knew that this was
no nortal at all, but a god.

"It is over!" said a pure, sweet voice.

And, though the creature did not nove, soft hands
seenmed to caress himand the pain began to di m nish
and the voice continued to speak.

"Long centuries ago, |, Lord Donblas the Justice

Maker, canme to Nadsokor to free it fromthe grip of
Chaos. But | cane too late. Evil brought nore evil,

as evil will, and | could not interfere too nmuch with
the affairs of nortals, for we of Law have sworn to |et
manki nd make its own destiny if that is possible. Yet
the Cosnic Bal ance swings now | i ke the pendul umof a
clock with a broken spring and terrible forces are at
work on the Earth. Thou, Elric, art a servant of Chaos
—yet thou hast served Law nore than once. It has been

said that the destiny of mankind rests within thee and
that may be true. Thus, | aid thee—+though | do so
agai nst m ne own oath. "

And Elric closed his eyes and felt at peace for the
first time that he renenbered

The pain had gone, but great energy still filled him
When he opened his eyes again there was no beautiful

face | ooking down on himand the scintillating nmem

brane whi ch had covered the archway had di sappear ed.
Near by Stornbringer lay and he sprang up and sei zed

the sword, returning it to his scabbard. He noticed that
the blisters had left his hands and that even his clothes
were no | onger charred.

Had he dreanmed it all—er nost of it?

He shook his head. He was free. He was strong. He

had his sword with him Now he would return to the
hal | of King Urish and take his vengeance both on

Nadsokor's rul er and Thel eb K aar na.

He heard a footfall and withdrew into the shadows.
Light filtered into the tunnel fromgaps in the roof
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and it was plain that at this point it was close to the
surface. A figure appeared and he recognised it at once.

"Moongl um "

The little Eastlander grinned in relief and sheat hed
his swords. "I canme here to aid you if | could, but I see
you need no aid fromne!"

"Not here. The Burning God is no nore. |I'll tell you
of that later. Wat becanme of you?"

"When | realised we were in atrap | ran for the

door, deciding it would be best if one of us were free
and | knew it was you they wanted. But then | saw the
door opening and realised they had been waiting there

all along." Monglumwinkled his nose and dusted at
the rags he still wore. "Thus | cane to find nyself
lying at the bottom of one of those heaps of garbage
littered about Urish's hall. | dived into it and stayed
there, listening to what passed. As soon as | coul d,
found this tunnel; planning to help you however |
could. "

"And where are Urish and Thel eb K aarna now?"

"It appears that they go to make good Thel eb

K aarna's bargain with Urish. Uish was not altogether
happy with the plan to lure you here for he fears your
power —

"He has reason to! Now "

"Aye. Well, it seens that Urish had heard what we

had heard, that the caravan for Tanelorn was on its
way back to that city. Urish has know edge of Tanel orn
—though not nuch, | gather—and fosters an unreason-
ing hatred for the place, perhaps because it is the
opposi te of what Nadsokor is."

"They plan to attack Rackhir's caravan?"

"Aye—and Theleb K aarna is to sunmon creatures
fromHell to ensure that their attack is successful
Rackhir has no sorcery to speak of, | believe,"”

"He served Chaos once, but no nore—those who
dwel | in Tanelorn can have no supernatural nasters."

"l gathered as much fromthe conversation."
"When do they nake this attack?"

"They have gone al ready—al nost as soon as they
had dealt with you. Urish is inpatient."

"I't is unlike the beggars to make a direct attack on a
caravan."

"They do not al ways have a powerful w zard for an
ally."

"True." Elric frowned. "My own powers of sorcery
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are limted without the Ring of Kings upon ny hand.
Its supernatural qualities identify ne as a true nenber
of the Royal Line of Melnibone—the |Iine which nade
so many bargains with the elenmentals. First | nust
recover ny ring and then we go at once to aid Rackhir."

Moongl um gl anced at the floor. "They said sone-
thing of protecting Uish's Hoard in his absence. There
may be a few arned nmen in the hall."

Elric smled. "Now that we are prepared and now |
have the strength of the Burning God in ne, | think we
shall be able to deal with a whole arny, Monglum?"

Moongl um bri ghtened. "Then I'Il | ead the way back
to the hall. Conme. This passage will take us to a door
which is let into the side of the hall, near the throne."

They began to run al ong the passage until they came

at length to the door Monglum had nentioned. Elric
did not pause but drew his sword and flung the door
open. It was only when he was in the hall that he
stopped. Daylight now lit the gloony place, but it was
agai n deserted. No sword-bearing beggars awaited them

Instead, there sat in Uish's throne a fat, scaly thing
of yellow and green and bl ack. Brown bile dripped
fromits grinning snout and it raised one of its many
paws in a nockery of a salute.

"Greetings," it hissed, "and beware—for | amthe
guardi an of Urish's treasure."

"Athing of Hell," Elric said. "A denon raised by
Thel eb K aarna. He has been brewing his spells for a
long tine, methinks, if he can command so many fou
servants." He frowned and wei ghed Stornbringer in

his hand but, oddly, the blade did not seemto hunger
for battle.

"I warn thee," hissed the denpon, "I cannot be slain
by a sword—ot even that sword. It is ny
war dpact . "

"What is that?" whispered Monglum eying the
denon warily.

"He is of a race of denbns used by all with sorcerous
power. He is a guardian. He will not attack unless

hi nsel f attacked. He is virtually invulnerable to norta
weapons and, in his case, he has a ward agai nst swords
—be they supernatural or no. If we attenpted to slay
himw th our swords, we should be struck down by al

the powers of Hell. W could not possibly survive."

"But you have just destroyed a god! A denobn is
not hing conpared with that!"

"A weak god," Elric reminded him "And this is a
strong denon—for he is a representative of all denons
who woul d mass with himto preserve his wardpact."

"I's there no chance of defeating hinP"
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"If we are to help Rackhir, there is no reason for
trying. W nust get to our horses and try to warn the
caravan. Later, perhaps, we can return and think of
some sorcery which will aid us against the denon."

Elric bowed sardonically to the denbn and returned

his salute. "Farewel|l unlovely one. May your naster
not return to rel ease you and thus ensure you squat in
this filth forever!"

The denon sl obbered in rage. "My master is Thel eb
K' aarna—ene of the nobst powerful sorcerers anobngst
your Kind."

Elric shook his head. "Not ny kind. | shall be slay-
ing himsoon and you will be left there until | discover
the means of destroying you."

Sonewhat pettishly, the denon folded its nultitude
of arns and closed its eyes.

El ric and Mongl um strode through the nuck-
strewn hall towards the door

They were close to vomiting by the time they

reached the steps leading into the forum The rest of
Elric's potions had been taken when his purse was
taken and they had no protection now agai nst the stink.
Moongl um spat on the steps as they descended into

the square and then he | ooked up and drew his two
swords in a cross-arm notion.

"Elric!"

Sone dozen beggars were rushing at them bearing
an array of clubs, axes and kni ves.

Elric laughed. "Here's a tithit for you, Stornbringer!"”
He drew his sword and began to swing the howing

bl ade around his head, noving inplacably towards the
beggars. Al nost imediately two of their nunber

broke and ran, but the rest cane in a rush at the pair.

Elric brought the sword | ower and took a head from
its shoulders and had bitten deep into the next man's
shoul der before the first's bl ood had begun to spout.

Moongl um darted in with his tw slimswords and

engaged two of the beggars at the same time. Elric

st abbed at another and the man screanmed and danced,
clutching at the bl ade which renorsel essly drew out his
soul and his life.

St ornbri nger was singing a sardonic song now and
three of the surviving beggars dropped their weapons
and were off across the square as Mongl um neatly

took both his opponents sinultaneously in their hearts
and Elric hacked down the rest of the rabble as they
shout ed and groaned for nercy.

Elric sheathed Stornbringer, |ooked down at the
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crimson ruin he had caused, wi ped his lips as a nman
m ght who had just enjoyed a fine nmeal, caused Moon-
glumto shudder, and cl apped his friend on the shoul -
der.

"Conme—tet's to Rackhir's aid!"

As Moonglum foll owed the al bino, he reflected that
Elric had absorbed nore than just the Burning God's
life force in the encounter in the labyrinth. Mich of
the cal l ousness of the Lords of Chaos was in himtoday.

Today Elric seenmed a true warrior of ancient
Mel ni bone.

CHAPTER FI VE
Thi ngs Which Are Not Wonen

The beggars had been too absorbed in

their triunph over the albino and their plans for their
attack on the caravan of Tanelorn to think to seek the
mounts on which Elric and Moongl um had cone to
Nadsokor .

They found the horses where they had |l eft themthe
previ ous night. The superb Shazarian steeds were
cropping the grass as if they had been waiting only a
few m nutes.

They clinbed into their saddl es and soon were riding

as fast as the fleet horses could carry themNorth-
north-east to the point the caravan was logically due to
reach.

Shortly after noon they had found it—a | ong spraw

of waggons and horses, awnings of gay, rich silks,
brightly decorated harness, it stretched across the floor
of a shallow valley. And surrounding it on all sides was
the squalid and notley beggar arny of King Uish of
Nadsokor .

Elric and Moonglumreined in their horses when
they reached the brow of the hill and they watched.

Thel eb K aarna and King Urish were not immedi-

ately visible and at last Elric saw themon the opposite
hill. By the way in which the sorcerer was stretching
out his arns to the deep blue sky Elric guessed he was
al ready summoning the aid he had prom sed Uri sh.

Below Elric saw a flash of red and knew that it nust
be the scarlet garb of the Red Archer. Peering closer
he saw one or two other shapes he recogni sed—Br ut

of Lashmar with his blond hair and his huge, burly

body al nost dwarfing his warhorse; Carkan, once of

Pan Tang hinmsel f, but now dressed in the chequered
cloak and fur cap of the barbarians of Southern
Il'miora. Rackhir hinself had been a Warrior Priest
from Moongl um s country beyond the Weepi ng Wast e,

but all these men had foresworn their gods to go to
live in peaceful Tanelorn where, it was said, even the
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greatest Lords of the H gher Wrlds could not enter—
Et ernal Tanel orn, which had stood for uncountabl e
cycles and would outlive the Earth herself.

Knowi ng not hi ng of Theleb K aarna's plan Rackhir

was plainly not too worried by the appearance of the
beggar rabble which was as poorly arned as those
Elric and Moongl um had fought in Nadsokor.

"We nust ride through their arny to reach Rackhir
now, " Mbongl um sai d.

El ri c nodded but he nade no nove. He was watching
the distant hill where Thel eb K aarna continued his
i ncantation, hoping that he night guess what kind of
aid the sorcerer was summoni ng

A nmoment later Elric yelled and spurred his horse

down the hill at a gallop. Monglum was al nost as
startled as the beggars as he followed his friend into
the thick of the ragged horde, slashing this way and
that with the | ongest of his swords.

Elric's Stornbringer enmtted black radiance as it
carved a bl oody path through the beggar arny, |eaving
inits wake a nmess of disnmenbered bodies, entrails and
dead, horrified eyes.

Moongl um s horse was splashed with blood to the

shoul der and it snorted and bal ked at follow ng the

whi t e- ski nned denon with the how i ng bl ack bl ade, but
Moongl um afraid that the beggar ranks woul d cl ose,
forced it on until at last they were both riding towards
the caravan and soneone was yelling Elric's nane.

It was Rackhir the Red Archer, clothed in scarlet
fromhead to foot, with a red bone bow in his hand
and a red quiver of crimson-fletched arrows on his
back. On his head was a scarlet skull cap decorated
with a single scarlet feather. Hi s face was weat her-

beaten and all but fleshless. He had fought with Elric
before the Fall of Inmrryr and together they had dis-
covered the Black Swords. Rackhir had gone on to

seek Tanelorn and find it at |ast.

Elric had not seen Rackhir since then. Now he noted

an envi abl e 1 ook of peace in the archer's eyes. Rackhir
had once been a Warrior Priest in the Eastlands, serv-
i ng Chaos, but now he served nothing but his tranqui
Tanel orn.

"Elric! Have you cone to help us send Uish and

hi s beggars back to where they came fron?" Rackhir
was | aughi ng, evidently pleased to see his old friend.
"And Moongl um Wen did you two neet? | have not

seen thee since | left the Eastlands!"

Moongl um gri nned. "Miuch has conme to pass since
those days, Rackhir."

Rackhi r rubbed at his aquiline nose. "Aye—so |'ve
heard. "
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Elric disnmounted swiftly. "No time for rem niscence
now, Rackhir. You're in greater danger than you
know. "

"VWhat ? When did the beggar rabble of Nadsokor
of fer anything to fear? Look how poorly armed they
arel™

"They have a sorcerer with themThel eb K aarna
of Pan Tang. See—that's himon yonder hill."

Rackhir frowned. "Sorcery. These days |'ve little
guard agai nst that. How good is the sorcerer, do you
know?"

"He is one of the nost powerful in Pan Tang."

"And the wi zards of Pan Tang al nost equal your
folk, Elric, in their skills."

"I fear he nore than equals nme at present, for ny
Actorios Ring has been stolen fromnme by Uish."

Rackhir | ooked strangely at Elric, noting sonething
in the albino's face which he had evidently not seen
there when they last parted. "Well," he said, "we shal
have to defend oursel ves as best we can. "

"If you cut | oose your horses so that all your folk
could be nounted we m ght be able to escape before

Thel eb K aarna i nvokes whatever supernatural aid it is
he seeks." Elric nodded as the giant, Brut of Lashmar,
rode up grinning at him Brut had been a hero in Lash-
mar before he had di sgraced hinsel f.

Rackhir shook his head. "Tanel orn needs the pro-
visions we carry."

"Look," said Moonglum quietly.

On the hill where Thel eb K aarna had been standing
there had now appeared a billow ng cloud of redness,
like blood in clear water

"He is successful." Rackhir rnmurmured. "Brut! Let
all be mounted. W've no tine to prepare further de-
fences, but we'll have the advantage of being on horse-

back when they attack."

Brut thundered off, yelling at the nen of Tanel orn.
They began to unharness the wagon horses and ready
t hei r weapons.

The cl oud of redness above was begi nning to disperse
and out of it shapes were energing. Elric tried to dis-
tingui sh the shapes but could not at that distance. He
clinmbed back into his saddle as the horsenmen of Tane-

I orn now forned thensel ves into groups which woul d,
when the attack canme, race through the unnounted
beggars striking swiftly and passing on. Rackhir waved
to Elric and went to join one of these divisions. Elric
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and Moongl um found t hensel ves at the head of a dozen
warriors arned with axes, pikes and | ances.

Then Urish's voice cawed out over the waiting
si | ence.

"Attack, ny beggars! They are dooned!"

The beggar rabbl e began to nove down the sides of

the valley. Rackhir raised his sword as the signal to his
men. Then the first groups of cavalry rode out from

the caravan, straight at the advanci ng beggars.

Rackhir replaced his blade and took up his bow.
From where he sat on his horse he began to send arrow
after arrow into the beggar ranks.

There was shouting everywhere now as the warriors
of Tanelorn nmet their foes, driving wedges everywhere
in their mass.

Elric saw Carkan's chequered cape in the mdst of a
sea of rags, filthy linbs, clubs and knives. He saw
Brut's great blond head towering over a cluster of
human filth.

And Moongl um sai d: "Such creatures as these are
unfit opponents for the warriors of Tanelorn."

Elric pointed grimy up the hill. "Perhaps they'l
prefer their new foes."

Moongl um gasped. "They are wonen!"

Elric drew Stornbringer fromits scabbard. "They
are not women. They are El enoin. They cone from
the Ei ghth Pl ane—and neither are they hunman. You
will see.™

"You recogni ze t henf"
"My ancestors fought them once."

A strange, shrill ululation reached their ears now. It
came fromthe hillside where Theleb K aarna's figure
coul d again be seen. It came fromthe shapes which
Moongl um was sure were woren. Red- haired wonen

whose tresses fell alnost to their knees and covered
their otherwi se conpletely naked bodi es. They danced
down the hill towards the besieged caravan and they
whi rl ed swords about their heads which nust have been
over five feet |ong.

"Theleb K aarna is clever," Elric nuttered. "The
warriors of Tanelorn will hesitate before striking at
worren. And while they hesitate the Elenoin will rip
and slash and slay them"

Rackhir had al ready seen the El enoin and he, too,
recogni sed them for what they were. "Do not be de-
ceived, nmen!" he called. "These creatures are denons!"
He gl anced across at Elric and there was a | ook of
resignation on his face. He knew the power of the
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El enoin. He spurred his horse towards the al bino.
"What can we do, Elric?"

Elric sighed. "What can nmortals do agai nst the
El enoi n?"

"Have you no sorcery?"

"Wth the Ring of Kings | could sumon the
Grahl uk, perhaps. They are the ancient enem es of the

El enoi n. Thel eb K aarna has al ready made a gat eway
fromthe Ei ghth Plane."

"Could you not try to call the G ahl uk?" Rackhir
begged.

"While | tried nmy sword woul d not be aiding you. |
think Stormbringer is nmore use today than spells.™

Rackhi r shuddered and turned his horse away to
order his men to re-formtheir ranks. He knew now
that they were all to die.

And now the beggars fell back, as horrified by the
El enoin as were the nmen of Tanel orn

Still singing their shrill, chill song, the El enocin | ow
ered their swords and spread out along the hill, each
one smling at them

"How can they . . . ?" Then Moonglum saw their

eyes. They were huge, orange, animal eyes. "Ch, by
the CGods!" And then he saw their teeth—-4ong, pointed
teeth which glinted like mnetal

The horsenen of Tanelorn fell back to the waggons

in along, ragged line. Horror, despair, uncertainty was
on every face save Elric's—and on his face was a | ook

of grimanger. H's crinson eyes snoul dered as he held

St ornbringer across his saddl e pomel and regarded

t he denmon woren, the El enoin.

The singing grew | ouder until it nmade their ears fill
with sharp pain and made their stomachs turn. The

El enoin raised their slender arns and began to whirl
their long swords about their heads again, staring at
themall the while through beastlike, insensate eyes—
mal i ci ous, unblinking eyes.

Then Carkan of Pan Tang, his fur cap askew, his
chequered cl oak billow ng, gave a strangled yell and
urged his heavy horse at them his own sword wavi ng

"Back, denobns! Back, spawn of hell!"

" Aaaaaaaah!" gasped the Elenoin in anticipation
"Eeeeeeeh! " they sang.

And Car kan was suddenly in the mdst of a dozen

sl ender, slashing swords and he and his horse were cut

all totiny norsels of flesh which lay in a heap at the
feet of the Elenoin. And their laughter filled the valley
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as sonme of thembent to pop the flesh into their fanged
nmout hs.

A groan of horror and hatred went up fromthe

ranks of Tanel orn then and scream ng nen, hysterica
with fear and di sgust, began to fling thenselves at the
El enoi n who | aughed the nore and whirled their sharp
swor ds.

Stornbringer murnmured as it seened to hear the

sounds of battle, but Elric did not nove as he stared
at the scene. He knew that the El enoin would kill al
as they had killed Carkan

Moongl um noaned. "Elric—there nust be some
sorcery agai nst them"

"There is! But | cannot sumon the G ahl uk!"
Elric's chest was heaving and his brain was in turnoil.
"l cannot, Mbonglum"

"For the sake of Tanelorn, you nmust try!"

Then Elric was riding forward, Stornbringer how -

ing, riding at the El enoin and screanm ng Arioch's name
as his ancestors had screanmed it since the founding of
Imrryr!

"Arioch! Arioch! Blood and souls for ny Lord
Arioch!"

He parried the whirling blade of an El enoin and

glared into the bestial eyes as Stornbringer sent a shud-
der down his arm He struck and his own bl ow was

parried by the denobn that was not a wonan. Red hair
swung and curled around his throat. He hacked at it

and it | oosened its grip. He thrust at the naked body
and the El enoin danced aside. Another whistling bl ow
fromthe slimsword and he flung hinsel f backwards

to avoid it, toppling fromhis saddl e and springing in-
stantly to his feet to parry a second attack, gripped
Stornbringer in both hands and stepped forward under

the blade to plunge the Black Sword into the snooth
belly. The El enoin shouted with anger and green foul -
ness billowed fromthe wound. The El enoin fell, stil
glaring and snarling, still living. Elric chopped at the
neck and the head sprang off, its hair thrashing at him
He dashed forward, picked up the head and began to

run up the hill to where the beggars were gat hered,

wat chi ng the destruction of Tanelorn's warriors. As he
approached the beggars broke and began to run, but he
caught one in the back with his blade. The nman fell
tried to cram on, but his tw sted knees woul d not sup-
port him and he collapsed into the stained grass. Elric
pi cked the wetch up and flung hi mover his shoul der.
Then he turned and began to run down the hill back

to the canmp. The warriors of Tanelorn were fighting
wel |, but half their nunmber had al ready been slain by
the El enoin. Al nost unbelievably there were al so sev-
eral El enoin corpses on the field.

file:/l/F|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Moorcock,%?2...20Elric%204%20-%20The%20Vanishing%20Tower.txt (78 of 124) [1/19/03 6:32:28 PM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Michael %20M oorcock/M oorcock,%20M i chael %620-%20E! ri c%6204%620-%20T he%620V anishing%20T ower.txt

Elri c saw Moongl um def endi ng hinself with both

swords. He saw Rackhir, still nounted, shouting orders
to his nmen. He saw Brut of Lashmar in the thick of the
fight. But he ran on until he stood behind one of the
waggons and had dropped both his bl oody bundles to
the ground. Wth his sword he split open the tw tching
body of the beggar and he gathered up the hair of the
El enoi n and soaked it in the man's bl ood.

Agai n he stood upright, |ooking towards the west,
with the bloody hair in one hand and Stornbringer in
the other. He raised both sword and head and began to
speak in the ancient H gh Speech of Ml ni bone.

Held to the West and soaked in the blood of an
eneny, the hair of an El enoin nust be used to sumon
the enem es of the El enoi n+the G ahluk. He remem
bered the words he had read in his father's ancient
grimoire.

And now t he invocation:

Grahl uk cone and G ahl uk sl ay!
Cone kill thine ancient eneny!
Make this thy victory day.

Al'l the strength of the Burning God was | eaving
himas he used the energy to performthe invocation.
And perhaps without the Ring of Kings he was wasting
that strength for nothing.

G ahl uk speed without del ay!
Cone kill thine ancient eneny!
Make this thy vengeance day.

The spell was far |ess conplex than many he had
used in the past. Yet it took as nuch fromhimas any
spel | ever had.

"Grahl uk, | summon thee! Grahluk, here you nmay
take vengeance on your foes!"

Many cycles since, the Elenoin were said to have
driven the G ahluk fromtheir lands in the Eighth
Pl ane and the Grahl uk sought revenge now at every
opportunity.

Al around Elric the air shivered and turned brown,
then green, then bl ack.

"Grahl uk! Come destroy the Elenoin!" Elric's voice
was weakeni ng. "G ahl uk—the gateway is nade!"

And now the ground trenbl ed and strange w nds

bl ew at the bl ood-soaked hair of the Elenoin and the

air became thick and purple and Elric fell to his knees,
still croaking the invocation.

"Grahluk ..."

A shuffling sound. A grunting noise. The stink of
somnet hi ng unnaneabl e.

file:/l/F|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Moorcock,%?2...20Elric%204%20-%20The%20Vanishing%20Tower.txt (79 of 124) [1/19/03 6:32:28 PM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Michael %20M oorcock/M oorcock,%20M i chael %620-%20E! ri c%6204%620-%20T he%620V anishing%20T ower.txt

The Grahl uk had come. They were apelike creatures

as bestial as the Elenoin. They carried nets and ropes
and shields. Once, it was said, both G ahluk and

El enoi n had had intelligence-had been part of the

same speci es whi ch had devol ved and di vi ded.

They noved out of the purple mist in their scores

and they stood | ooking at Elric who was still on his
knees. Elric pointed at where the remaining warriors
of Tanelorn were still fighting the El enoin.

"There ..."

The Grahl uk snorted with battle-greed and shanbl ed
towards the El enoin.

The El enoin saw themand their shrill wailing voices
changed in quality as they retreated a short distance up
the hill.

Elric forced hinself to his feet and gasped: "Rack-

M! Wthdraw your warriors. The Grahluk will do their

wor kK now. "
"You hel ped us after all!" Rackhir yelled, turning
his horse. His clothes were all in tatters and there were

a dozen wounds on his body.

They wat ched as the Grahl uk's nets and nooses

flashed towards the screaning El enoin whose sword

bl ows were stopped by the Grahluk shields. They

wat ched as the El enoin were crushed and throttled and
parts of their entrails devoured by the grunting, apelike
denons.

And when the last of the Elenoin was dead, the
Grahl uk picked up the fallen swords and reversed
them and fell upon them

Rackhir said: "They are killing thensel ves. Wy?"

"They live only to destroy the Elenoin. Once that is
done, they have nothing left for which to exist." Elric
swayed and Rackhir and Moongl um caught him

"See!" Moongl um | aughed. "The beggars are run-
ni ng!"

"Theleb K aarna," Elric nmuttered. "W nust get
Thel eb K aar na. "

"Doubt| ess he has gone back with Urish to Nadso-
kor," Mbongl um sai d.

"I must—+ nust retrieve the Ring of Kings."

"Plainly you can work your sorcery without it,"
Rackhi r said.

"Can | ?" Elric | ooked up and showed his face to
Rackhir who | owered his eyes and nodded.
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"W will help you get back your ring," Rackhir said
quietly. "There'll be no nore trouble fromthe beggars.
We'll ride with you to Nadsokor."

"l had hoped you would." Elric clinmbed with diffi-

culty into the saddl e of a surviving horse and jerked at
its reins, turning it towards the City of Beggars. "Per-
haps your arrows will slay what my sword can-

not . "

"l do not understand you," Rackhir said.

Moongl um was nounting now. "We'll tell you on
the way."

CHAPTER SI X
The Jesting Denon

Through the filth of Nadsokor now rode
the warriors of Tanel orn

El ric, Monglum and Rackhir were at the head of

the conpany but there was no ostentatious triunph in
their deneanour. The riders |ooked neither to |left nor
to right and the beggars offered no threat now, not
daring to attack but instead cowering into the shadows.

A potion of Rackhir's had hel ped Elric recover somne

of his strength and he no | onger |eaned over his horse's
neck but sat upright as they crossed the forum cane to
the pal ace of the Beggar King

Elric did not pause. He rode his horse up the steps
and into the gloony hall.

"Thel eb K aarna!" Elric shouted.

Hi s voi ce booned through the hall, but Thel eb
K aarna did not reply.

The braziers of garbage guttered in the wind from
the opened door and threw a little nore Iight on the
dais at the end.

"Thel eb K aarna!"

But it was not Theleb K aarna who knelt there. It
was a wretched, ragged figure and it spraw ed before
the throne and it was sobbing, inploring, whining at
somet hing on the throne.

Elric wal ked his horse a little further into the hal
and now he coul d see what occupi ed the throne.

Squatting in the great chair of black oak was the
denmon whi ch had been there earlier. Its arns were
folded and its eyes were shut and it seened, sonewhat

theatrically, to be ignoring the pleadings of the creature
kneeling at its feet.

The others, also mounted, entered the hall now and
together they rode up to the dais and stopped.
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The kneeling figure turned its head and it was Uri sh.
It gasped when it saw Elric and stretched out a

mai ned hand for its cleaver, abandoned sone dis-
tance away.

Elric sighed.

"Do not fear me, Urish. I'mweary of blood-Iletting.
I do not want your life."

The denon opened its eyes.

"Prince Elric, you have returned,"” it said. There
seened to be an indefinable difference in its tone.

"Aye. Were is your naster?"

"I fear he has fled Nadsokor forever."
"And left you to sit here for eternity."
The denon inclined its head.

Urish put a griny hand on Elric's leg. "Elric—help
me! | rmust have my Hoard. It is everything! Destroy
the denon and | will give you back the Ring of Kings.

Elric smled. "You are generous, King Uish."

Tears streaned down the filth on Urish's ruined face.
"Pl ease, Elric, | beg thee. "

"It is my intention to destroy the denon."

Urish | ooked nervously about him "And aught
el se?"

"That decision lies with the men of Tanel orn whom
you sought to rob and whose friends you caused to be
slain in a nost foul manner."

"It was Theleb K aarna, not [!"
"And where is Thel eb K aarna now?"

"When you unl eashed those ape things on our Ele-
noin he fled the field. He went towards the Varkal k
Ri ver —towards Troos."

Wt hout | ooking behind himElric said, "Rackhir?
WIl you try the arrows now?"

There was the hum of a bowstring and an arrow
struck the denon in the breast. It quivered there and
the denmon | ooked at it with mld interest, then breathed

in deeply. As he breathed the arrow was drawn further
into himand was eventual | y absorbed al t oget her.

"Aaah!" Urish scuttled for his cleaver. "It will not
wor k!'"

A second arrow sped from Rackhir's scarl et bow and

file:/l/F|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Moorcock,%?2...20Elric%204%20-%20The%20Vanishing%20Tower.txt (82 of 124) [1/19/03 6:32:28 PM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Michael %20M oorcock/M oorcock,%20M i chael %620-%20E! ri c%6204%620-%20T he%620V anishing%20T ower.txt
it, too, was absorbed, as was the third.
Uri sh was gi bbering now, waving his cl eaver.

Elric warned him "He has a wardpact agai nst
swords, King Urish!"

The denon rattled its scales. "lIs that thing a sword,
I wonder ?"

Urish hesitated. Spittle ran down his chin and his red
eyes rolled. "Denmon—begone! | nust have ny Hoard
—+t is minel”

The denon wat ched hi m sardoni cal ly.

Wth a yell of terror and anguish Urish flung hinself
at the denon, the cleaver Hackneat swi nging wldly.

Its bl ade cane down on the hell-thing's head, there was
a sound like lightning striking netal and the cleaver
shivered to pieces. Uish stood staring at the denon in
quaki ng anticipation. Casually the denon reached out
four of its hands and seized him Its jaws opened

wi der than shoul d have been possible, the bulk of the
denmon expanded until it was suddenly twice its origina
size. It brought the kicking Beggar King to its maw
and suddenly there were only two | egs waving from

the mouth and then the denon gave a mighty swall ow

and there was nothing at all left of Uish of Nadsokor.

Elric shrugged. "Your wardpact is effective.”
The denon smiled. "Aye, sweet Elric."

Now t he tone of voice was very famliar. Elric
| ooked narrowy at the denon. "You're no ordi-
nary ..."

"l hope not, nost bel oved of nortals.”

Elric's horse reared and snorted as the denon's

shape began to alter. There was a hunmi ng sound and

bl ack snoke coiled over the throne and then another
figure was sitting there, its legs crossed. It had the
shape of a man but it was nore beautiful than any

mortal. It was a being of intense and nmjestic beauty—
unearthly beauty.

"Arioch!" Elric bowed his head before the Lord of

Chaos.
"Aye, Elric. | took the denon's place while you
were gone."

"But you have refused to aid ne.

"There are larger affairs afoot, as |I've told you
Soon Chaos mnust engage with Law and such as Don-
bias will be dismissed to Linbo for eternity."

"You knew Donbl as spoke to ne in the labyrinth of
t he Burning God?"
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"Indeed | did. That was why | afforded nyself the

time to visit your plane. | cannot have you patronised

by Donbl as the Justice Maker and his humourl ess ki nd.

I was of fended. Now | have shown you that ny power

is greater than Law s." Arioch stared beyond Elric at
Rackhir, Brut, Monglum and the rest who were pro-

tecting their eyes fromhis beauty. "Perhaps you fools

of Tanelorn now realise that it is better to serve Chaos!"

Rackhir said grimy: "I serve neither Chaos nor
Law "

"One day you will be taught that neutrality is nore
danger ous than side-taking, renegade!" The harnoni -
ous voi ce was nhow al nbst vi ci ous.

"You cannot harmne," Rackhir said. "And if Elric
returns with us to Tanelorn, then he, too, may rid him
sel f of your evil yoke!"

"Elric is of Melnibone". The fol k of Mel ni bone al
serve Chaos—and are greatly rewarded: How el se
woul d you have rid this throne of Theleb K aarna's
denon?"

"Perhaps in Tanelorn Elric would have no need of
his Ring of Kings," Rackhir replied |evelly.

There was a sound like rushing water, the boom of
thunder and Arioch's form began to grow | arger. But

as it grewit also began to fade until there was not hing
left in the hall but the stench of its garbage.

Elric disnmounted and ran to the throne. Reaching

under it he drew out dead Urish's chest and hacked it
open with Stornbringer. The sword nurnured as if
resenting the nmenial work. Gens, gold, artifacts scat-
tered through the muck as Elric sought his ring.

And then at last he held it up in triunmph, replacing
it on his finger. H's step was lighter as he returned to
hi s horse.

Moongl um had in the nmeantine di snounted and
was scoopi ng the best of the jewels into his pouch. He
wi nked at Rackhir, who snil ed.

"And now," Elric said, "I go to Troos to seek Thel eb
K aarna there. | have still to take ny vengeance upon
him™"

"Let himrot in Troos's sickly forest,"'
sai d.

Moongl um

Rackhir placed a hand on Elric's shoulder. "If Thel eb
K' aarna hates you so, he will find you again. Wy
waste your own time in the pursuit?"

Elric smiled slightly at his old friend. "You were
ever clever in your argunments, Rackhir. And it is true
that | am weary—both gods and denons have fallen
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to ny blade in the little while since | cane to Nad-
sokor."

"Conme, rest in Tanel orn—peaceful Tanel orn,
where even the greatest Lords of the H gher Wrlds
cannot cone w thout perm ssion."

Elric | ooked down at the ring on his finger. "Yet |
have sworn Thel eb K aarna shall perish. "

"There will be tine yet to fulfil your oath."

Elric ran his hand through his mlk-white hair and it
seenmed to his friends that there were tears in his
crimson eyes.

"Aye," he said. "Aye. Tune yet.

And they rode away from Nadsokor, |eaving the beg-
gars to brood in the stink and the foul ness and regret
that they had aught to do with sorcery or with Elric of
Mel ni bone.

They rode for Eternal Tanel orn. Tanel orn, which

had wel coned and held all troubl ed wanderers who
came upon it. Al save one.

Doom haunted, full of guilt, of sorrow, of despair,
Elric of Melnibone prayed that this tinme Tanel orn
m ght hold even him

BOOK THREE
Three Heroes with a Single Al m

“... Elric, of all the manifestations
of the Chanpion Eternal, was to find
Tanel orn without effort. And of all
those mani festations he was the only
one to choose to leave that city of
nmyriad incarnations ..."

—The Chronicle of the Black Sword

CHAPTER ONE
Tanel orn Et ernal

Tanel orn had taken many forns in her
endl ess exi stence, but all those forns, save one, had
been beauti ful .

She was beautiful now, with the soft sunlight on

her pastel towers and her curved turrets and dones.
And banners flew from her spires, but they were not
battl e banners, for the warriors who had found Tane-
Il orn and had stayed there were weary of war.

She had been here al ways. None knew when Tane-

lorn had been built, but some knew t hat she had

exi sted before Tune and woul d exist after the end of
Time and that was why she was known as Eternal

Tanel orn.
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She had played a significant role in the struggles of
many heroes and many gods and because she exi sted
beyond Tune she was hated by the Lords of Chaos who
had nore than once sought to destroy her. To the north
of her lay the rolling plains of IImora, a |land where
justice was known to prevail, and to the south of her

| ay desol ation which was the Sighing Desert, endless
wast el and over which hissed a constant wind. If Ilniora
represented Law, then the Sighing Desert certainly
mrrored sonmething of the barrenness of U timate
Chaos. Those who dwelled in her had loyalty neither to
Law nor to Chaos and they had chosen to have no part
in the Cosnic Struggle which was waged conti nuously

by the Lords of the H gher Wirlds. There were no

| eaders and there were no followers in Tanel orn and
her citizens lived in harmony with each other, even

t hough many had been warriors of great reputation
before they chose to stay there. But one of the nost
admred citizens of Tanel orn, one who was often con-
sulted by the others, was Rackhir of the ascetic fea-
tures who had once been a fierce warrior-priest in

P' hum where he had gai ned the name of the Red Archer
because his skill with a bow was great and he dressed
all in scarlet. Hs skill and his dress renained the
same, but his urge to fight had |l eft him since he had
cone to live in Tanelorn

Close to the | ow west wall of the city |lay a house of
two storeys surrounded by a lawn in which grew all
manner of wild flowers. The house was of pink and

yel l ow mar bl e and, unlike nost of the other dwellings
in Tanelorn, it had a tall, pointed roof. This was
Rackhir's house and Rackhir sat outside it now,
sprawl ed on a bench of plain wood while he watched
his guest pace the | awn. The guest was his old friend
the tormented al bino Prince of Ml nibone.

Elric wore a sinple white shirt and britches of heavy
bl ack silk. He had a band of the sane black silk tied
around his head to keep back the mane of mlk-white
hair which grew to his shoulders. H s crimnmson eyes
were downcast as he paced and he did not | ook at
Rackhir at all.

Rackhir was unwilling to intrude upon his friend' s
reverie and yet he hated to see Elric as he was now. He
had hoped that Tanel orn woul d confort the al bino,

drive away the ghosts and the doubts inhabiting his
skul'l, but it seened that even Tanel orn coul d not

bring Elric tranquillity.

At |ast Rackhir broke his silence. "It has been a
month since you canme to Tanelorn, nmy friend, yet stil
you pace, still you brood."

Elric looked up with a slight smile. "Aye-still |
brood. Forgive ne, Rackhir. | ama poor guest."

"What occupi es your thoughts?”

"No particular subject. It seens that | cannot |ose
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myself in all this peace. Only violent action hel ps ne

drive away ny nelancholy. | was not meant for Tane-
I orn, Rackhir."

"But violent action—er the results of it—produces
further nelancholy does it not?"

"It is true. It is the dilemma with which I live con-
stantly. It is a dilema | have been in since the burning
of Inrryr—perhaps before."

"It is a dilema known to all nen, perhaps,"
Rackhir said. "At |east to some degree."

"Aye—to wonder what purpose there is to one's
exi stence and what point there is to purpose, even if
it should be discovered."

"Tanel orn makes such probl ens seem neani ngl ess

to ne," Rackhir told him "I had hoped that you, too,
woul d be able to dismiss themfromyour thoughts.
W1l you stay on in Tanel orn?"

"l have no other plans. | still thirst for vengeance
upon Thel eb K aarna, but | now have no idea of his
wher eabouts. And, as you or Monglumtold ne,

Theleb K aarna is sure to seek me out sooner or |ater.
I remenber once, when you first found Tanel orn,

you suggested that | bring Cynoril here and forget

Mel ni bone. | wish | had listened to you then,
Rackhir, for now, | think, I would know peace and
Cynoril's dead face would not be infesting ny

ni ghts. "

"You nentioned this sorceress who, you said, re-
senbled Cynoril . . . ?"

"Myshell a? She who is called Enpress of the

Dawn? | first saw her in a dream and when | |eft her
side it was | who was in a dream W served each
other to achieve a comopn purpose. | shall not see
her again."

"But if she—=

"I shall not see her again, Rackhir."
"As you say."

Once nore the two friends fell silent and there was
only birdsong and the splash of fountains in the air as
Elric continued his pacing of the garden

Sone while later Elric suddenly turned on his hee

and went into the house foll owed by Rackhir's trou-
bl ed gaze.

When Elric cane out again he was wearing the

great wi de belt around his wai st—the belt which sup-
ported the bl ack scabbard containing his runesword

St ornbringer. Over his shoulders was flung a cl oak of
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white silk and he wore high boots.

"I go riding," he said. "I will go by nyself into the
Sighing Desert and | will ride until | am exhausted.
Per haps exercise is all | need.”

"Be careful of the desert, ny friend," Rackhir cau-
tioned him "It is a sinister and treacherous w | der-
ness. "

"I will be careful."

"Take the big golden mare. She is used to the
desert and her stamina is | egendary."

"Thank you. | will see you in the nmorning if | do
not return earlier."

"Take care, Elric. | trust your renedy is successfu
and your nmel ancholy di sappears. "

Rackhir's expression had little of relief in it as he
wat ched his friend stride towards the near-by stables,
his white cloak billowi ng behind himlike a sea fog
suddenly risen.

Then he heard the sound of Elric's horse as its

hooves struck the cobbles of the street and Rackhir

got to his feet to watch as the al bino urged the gol den
mare into a canter and headed for the northern wall
beyond which the great yell ow waste of the Sighing
Desert coul d be seen

Moongl um canme out of the house, a large apple in
his hand, a scroll under his arm

"\Where goes Elric, Rackhir?"
"He | ooks for peace in the desert."

Moongl um frowned and bit thoughtfully into his
appl e. "He has sought peace in all other places and
fear he'll not find it there, either."

Rackhir nodded his agreement. "But it is ny pre-
moni tion he' |l discover something else, for Elric is
not always notivated by his own w shes. There are

times when other forces work within himto make
hi mtake some fateful action.”

"You think this is such a tinme?"
"It could be."

CHAPTER TWOD
Return of a Sorceress

The sand rippled as the wind blew it so

that the dunes seenmed |ike waves in an al nost petri-

fied sea. Stark fangs of rock jutted here and there—
the remains of nountain ranges whi ch had been

eroded by the wind. And a nournful sighing could

just be heard, as if the sand renmenbered when it had
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been rock and the stones of cities and the bones of
men and beasts and |longed for its resurrection, sighed
at the menory of its death.

Elric drew the cloak's cowW over Ms head to protect
it fromthe fierce sun which hung in the steel-blue
sky.

One day, he thought, | too shall know this peace of
death and perhaps then | shall also regret it. He |et
the golden mare slowto a trot and took a sip of water
fromone of his canteens.

Now t he desert surrounded himand it seened in-
finite. Nothing grew. No animals lived there. There
were no birds in the sky.

For sonme reason he shuddered and he had a pre-
sentinment of a nmonent in the future when he woul d

be al one, as he was now, in a world even nore barren
than this desert, w thout even a horse for conpany.

He shook off the thought, but it had left himso
stunned that for a little while he achieved his anbi-
tion and did not brood upon his fate and his situation
The wi nd dropped slightly and the sighing becane
little nore than a whisper.

Dazed, Elric fingered the pomel of his bl ade—
St ornbringer, the Black Sword—for he associated his

presentinment with the weapon but could not tell why.

And it seenmed to himthat he heard an ironic note in
the murmuring of the wind. O did the sound ena-

nate fromhis sword itself? He cocked his head, lis-

tening, but the sound becane even |less audible, as if
aware that he |istened.

The gol den mare began to clinb the gentle slope of
a dune, stunbling once as her foot sank into deeper
sand. Elric concentrated on guiding her to firner
ground.

Reaching the top of the dune he reined his horse

in. The desert dunes rolled on, broken only by the
occasional rock. He had it in mnd then to ride on
and on until it would be inpossible to return to
Tanel orn, until both he and his nount coll apsed from
exhaustion and were eventually swal |l owed by the
sands. He pushed back his cow and w ped sweat
fromhis brow

Way not? he thought. Life was not bearable. He
woul d try death.

And yet woul d death deny hin? Was he dooned to
live? It sonetines seened so

Then he considered the horse. It would not be fair
to sacrifice it to his desire. Slowy he di smount ed.

The wi nd grew stronger and the sound of its sigh-
ing increased. Sand bl ew around Elric's booted feet.
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It was a hot wind and it tugged at his vol um nous
white cl oak. The horse snorted nervously.

Elric | ooked towards the north east, towards the
edge of the world.

And he began to wal k.

The horse whinnied enquiringly at hi mwhen he did

not call it, but he ignored the sound and had soon | eft
hi s nount behind him He had not even bothered to
bring water with him He flung back his cow so that
the sun beat directly upon his head. H s pace was

even, purposeful and he marched as if at the head of

an arny.

Per haps he did sense an arny behind hi mthe

army of the dead, of all those friends and enenies
whom he had slain in the course of his pointless
search for a meaning to his existence

And still one eneny remmined alive. An eneny

even stronger, even nore nal evol ent than Thel eb

K' aarna—the eneny of his darker self, of that side of
his nature which was synbolised by the sentient bl ade
still resting at his hip. And when he died, then that
eneny would also die. A force for evil would be re-
moved fromthe world.

For several hours Elric of Melnibone" tranmped on
through the Sighing Desert and gradually, as he had
hoped, his sense of identity began to | eave himso that
it was alnost as if he becane one with the wind and
the sand and, in so doing, was united at last with the
wor | d which had rejected himand which he had re-

j ect ed.

Eveni ng cane, but he hardly noticed the sun's set-
ting. Night fell, but he continued to march, unaware
of the cold. A ready he was weakening. He rejoiced
in the weakness where previously he had fought to
retain the strength he enjoyed only through the power
of the Black Sword.

And sonetinme around m dnight, beneath a pale

nmoon, his | egs buckled and he fell sprawing in the
sand and lay there while the remmins of his sensibili-
ties left him

"Prince Elric. My Lord?"

The voice was rich, vibrant, alnmost amused. It was
a woman's voice and Elric recognised it. He did not
nove.

"Elric of Melnibone."

He felt a hand on his arm She was trying to pul

hi m upright. Rather than be dragged he raised him

self with sonme difficulty to a sitting position. He tried
to speak, but at first no words would cone fromhis

mout h whi ch was dry and full of sand. She stood

there as the dawn rose behi nd her and brightened her
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| ong black hair fram ng her beautiful features. She

was dressed in a flowi ng gowmn of blue, green and gold
and she was sniling.

As he cleared the sand from his nmouth he shook

Ms head, saying at last: "If | amdead, then | amstil
pl agued by phantons and illusions."
"I amno nore illusion than anything else in this

worl d. You are not dead, ny lord."

"You are, in that case, many | eagues from Castle
Kanel oon, ny lady. You have conme fromthe other
side of the worl d—from edge to edge."

"l have been seeking you, Elric."

"Then you have broken your word, Myshella, for
when we parted you said that you would not see ne
again, that our fates had ceased to be twi ned."

"I thought then that Theleb K aarna was dead—

that our mutual eneny had perished in the Noose of

Fl esh." The sorceress spread her arns wide and it

was al nost as if the gesture sumoned the sun, for it
appeared over the horizon, suddenly. "Wy did you
wal k thus in the desert, ny |ord?"

"l sought death.”

"Yet you know it is not your destiny to die in such
a way."

"l have been told as rmuch but | do not knowit,

Lady Myshella. However," he stunbl ed upright and
stood swayi ng before her, "I am beginning to suspect
that it is so."

She canme forward, bringing a goblet from beneath
her robes. It was full to the brimwith a cool, silvery
liquid. "Drink," she said.

He did not Iift his hands towards the cup. "I am
not pleased to see you, Lady Myshella."

"Why? Because you are afraid to | ove nme?"
"If it flatters you to think that-aye."

"It does not flatter nme. | know you are rem nded of
Cynoril and that | made the nmistake of letting

Kanel oon becone that which you nost desire—be-

fore | understood that it is also what you nost fear."

He | owered his head. "Be silent!"
"I amsorry. | apologised then. W drove away the

desire and terror together for alittle while, did we
not ?"

He | ooked up and she was staring intently into his
eyes. "Did we not?"

file:/l/F|/rah/Michael%20Moorcock/Moorcock,%?2...20Elric%204%20-%20The%20Vanishing%20Tower.txt (91 of 124) [1/19/03 6:32:28 PM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Michael %20M oorcock/M oorcock,%20M i chael %620-%20E! ri c%6204%620-%20T he%620V anishing%20T ower.txt

"We did." He took a deep breath and stretched out
his hands for the goblet. "Is this some potion to sap
my will and nake ne work for your interests?"

"No potion could do that. It will revive you, that
is all."”

He sipped the liquid and inmediately his nouth

was clean and his head clear. He drained the gobl et
and he felt a glow of strength in all his |linbs and
vital s.

"Do you still wish to die?" she asked as she re-
ceived back the cup, replacing it beneath her robes.

"If death will bring me peace."
"I't will not—ot if you die now That | know "
"How did you find nme here?"

"Ch, by a variety of means, sone of them sorcer-
ous. But ny bird brought me to you." She extended
her right armto point behind him

He turned and there was the bird of gold and silver
and brass which he hinself had once ridden while in
Myshella's service. Its great netallic w ngs were
folded but there was intelligence inits enerald eyes
as it waited for its mstress.

"Have you cone, then, to return ne to Tanel orn?"

She shook her head. "Not yet. | have conme to tel
you where you may di scover our eneny Thel eb
K aarna."

He smled. "He threatens you agai n?"
"Not directly."

Elric shook sand from his cloak. "I know you well,
Myshel l a. You would not interfere in ny destiny un-
less it had again becone in sone way linked with

your own. You have said that | amafraid to | ove you
That may be true, for | think | amafraid to | ove any
worman. But you make use of | ove—the nmen to whom

you gi ve your |love are men who will serve your
pur pose. "
"l do not deny that. | |ove only heroes—and only

heroes who work to ensure the presence of the Power
of Law upon this plane of our Earth. ..."

"l care not whether Law or Chaos gains predom -
nance. Even ny hatred of Thel eb K aarna has waned
—and that was a personal hatred, nothing to do with
any cause."

"What ft you knew Thel eb K aarna once again
threatens the fol k of Tanel orn?”
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"I nmpossi ble. Tanelorn is eternal."

"Tanelorn is eternal —but its citizens are not.
know. More than once has sonme catastrophe fallen
upon those who dwell in Tanelorn. And the Lords of
Chaos hate Tanel orn, though they cannot attack it
directly. They would aid any nortal who thought he
coul d destroy those whomthe Chaos Lords regard as
traitors. "

Elric frowmed. He knew of the ennmity of the Lords
of Chaos to Tanelorn. He had heard that on nore
than one occasion they had nade use of nortals to
attack the city.

"And you say Thel eb K aarna plans to destroy
Tanelorn's citizens? Wth Chaos' aid?"

"Aye. Your thwarting of his schemes concerning
Nadsokor and Rackhir's caravan nade hi m extend

his hatred to all dwelling in Tanelorn. In Troos he
di scovered some anci ent grinoires—things which
survived fromthe Age of the Dooned Fol k. "

"How can that be? They existed a whole tine cycle
bef ore Mel ni bone!"

"True—but Troos itself has | asted since the Age of
t he Dooned Fol k and these were peopl e who had
many great inventions, a neans of preserving their

wi sdom "

"Very well. I will accept that Thel eb K aarna
found their grinoires. What did those grinoires tel
hi n®?"

"They showed himthe neans of causing a rupture
in the division which separates one plane of Earth
fromanother. This know edge of the other planes is

| argely mysterious to us—even your ancestors only
guessed at the variety of existences obtaining in what
the ancients termed the 'nultiverse' —and | know

only alittle nore than do you. The Lords of the

H gher Worlds can, at tines, nove freely between
these tenporal and spatial l|ayers, but nortals can-
not—at least not in this period of our being."

"And what has Thel eb K aarna done? Surely great
power woul d be needed to cause this 'rupture' you
descri be? He does not have that power."

"True. But he has powerful allies in the Chaos
Lords. The Lords of Entropy have | eagued them
selves with himas they would | eague thenselves with
anyone who was willing to be the nmeans of destruc-
tion of those who dwell in Tanelorn. He found nore
than manuscripts in the Forest of Troos. He dis-
covered those buried devices which were the inven-
tions of the Dooned Fol k and which ultimtely
brought about their destruction. These devices, of
course, were neaningless to himuntil the Lords of
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Chaos showed hi m how they coul d be activated using
the very forces of creation for their energy."

"And he has activated thenP? \Were?"

"He brought the device he wanted to these parts, for
he needed space to work where he thought he could
not be observed by such as nyself."

"He is in the Sighing Desert?"

"Aye. If you had continued on your horse you

woul d have found hi m by now-er he you. | believe
that is what drove you into the desert—a compul sion
to seek himout."

"l had no conpul sion save a need to die!" Elric
tried to control his anger.

She sniled again. "Have it thus if you will.

"You mean | am so mani pul ated by Fate that |
cannot choose to die if | w sh?"

"Ask yourself for that answer."

Elric's face was clouded with puzzl enent and de-
spair. "What is it, then, which guides nme? And to
what end?"

"You rnust discover that for yourself."

"You want nme to go agai nst Chaos? Yet Chaos aids
me and | am sworn to Arioch."

"But you are nortal —and Arioch is slowto aid you
t hese days, perhaps because he guesses what lies in the
future."

"What do you know of the future?”

"Little—and what | know | cannot speak of to you.
A nortal may choose whom he serves, Elric."

"l have chosen. | chose Chaos."

"Yet much of your melancholy is because you are
divided in your loyalties."

"That, too, is true."

"Besi des you would not fight for Law if you fought
agai nst Thel eb K aarna—you would nerely be fighting
agai nst one ai ded by Chaos—and those of Chaos often
fight anong thensel ves do they not?"

"They do. It is also well known that | hate Thel eb
K aarna and woul d destroy hi mwhet her he served Law
or Chaos."

"Therefore you will not unduly anger those to whom
you are | oyal though they may be reluctant to help
you. "
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"Tell nme nore of Theleb K aarna's plans."

"You nmust see for yourself. There is your horse.”
She pointed again and this time he saw t he gol den
mare emerge fromthe other side of a dune. "Head
Nort h-east as you were headi ng, but nove cautiously
| est Thel eb K aarna beconmes aware of your presence
and traps you."

"Suppose | nerely return to Tanel orn—er choose to
try to die agai n?"

"But you will not, will you, Elric? You have |loyalties
to your friends, you wish in your heart to serve what |
represent—and you hate Thel eb K aarna. | do not

think you would wish to die for the nonent."

He scow ed. "Once nore | am burdened wi th un-
want ed responsibilities, hedged by considerations other
than nmy own desires, trapped by enotions which we of

Mel ni bone have been taught to despise. Aye—+ wll
go, Myshella. | will do what you w sh."

"Be careful, Elric. Thel eb K aarna now has powers

whi ch are unfamiliar to you, which you will find diffi-
cult to conbat." She gave hima l|ingering | ook and sud-
denly he had stepped forward and had sei zed her,

ki ssed her while tears flowed down his white face and
m ngl ed with hers.

Later he watched as she clinbed into the onyx sad-

dle of the bird of silver and gold and called out a com
mand. The netal w ngs beat with a great clashing, the
eneral d eyes turned and the gem studded beak opened.
"Farewel |, Elric," said the bird

But Myshella said nothing, did not | ook back

Soon the netal bird was a speck of light in the blue
sky and Elric had turned his horse towards the North-
east

CHAPTER THREE
The Barrier Broken

Elric reined in behind the cover of a crag.

He had found the canp of Theleb K aarna. A |arge

tent of yellow silk had been erected beneath the pro-
tection of an overhang of rock which was part of a
formati on maki ng a natural anphitheatre anong the
dunes of the desert. A wagon and two horses were

close to the tent, but all this was donmi nated by the
thing of metal which reared in the centre of the clear-
ing. It was contained in an enornous bow of clear
crystal. The bow was al nost globular with a narrow
opening at the top. The device itself was asymmetrica
and strange, conposed of nany curved and angul ar
surfaces which seened to contain nyriad hal f-forned
faces, shapes of beasts and buildings, illusive designs
com ng and going even as Elric |ooked upon it. An

i magi nati on even nore grotesque than that of Elric's
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ancestors had fashioned the thing, analganating

met al s and ot her substances which | ogic denied could
ever be fused into one thing. A creation of Chaos

whi ch offered a clue as to how the Doomed Fol k had
cone to destroy themselves. And it was alive. Deep
within it something pulsed, as delicate and tentative as
the heartbeat of a dying wen. Elric had w tnessed
many obscenities in his life and was noved by few of
them but this device, though superficially nore in-
nocuous than nuch he had seen, brought bile into his
mout h. Yet for all his disgust he renai ned where he
was, fascinated by the machine in the bow, until the
flap of the yellow tent was drawn back and Thel eb

K' aarna energed

The Sorcerer of Pan Tang was pal er and thinner

than when Elric had |last seen him shortly before the
battl e between the beggars of Nadsokor and the war-
riors of Tanelorn. Yet unhealthy energy flushed the
cheeks and burned in the dark eyes, gave a nervous
swiftness to the novenents. Thel eb K aarna ap-
proached the bow .

As he cane closer Elric could hear himnmuttering
to hinself.

"Now, now, now," murnured the sorcerer. "Soon,

soon will die Elric and all who |eague with him Ah, the
albino will rue the day when he earned ny vengeance

and turned me froma scholar into what | amtoday.

And when he is dead, then Queen Yishana will realise

her m stake and give herself to me. How could she | ove
that pal e-faced anachroni smnore than a man of ny

great talents? How?"

Elric had al nost forgotten Thel eb K aarna's obses-

sion with Queen Yishana of Jharkor, the worman who

had wi el ded a greater power over the sorcerer than

could any magic. It had been Theleb K aarna's jeal -

ousy of Elric which had turned himfroma relatively
peaceful student of the dark arts into a vengeful practi-
tioner of the nost frightful sorceries.

He wat ched as Thel eb K aarna began with his finger

to trace conplicated patterns upon the glass of the
bow . And with every conpleted rune the pulse within
the machine grew stronger. Oddly coloured |ight began
to flow through certain sections, bringing themto life.
A steady thunp issued fromthe neck of the bowl. A
peculiar stink began to reach Elric's nostrils. The core
of light becane brighter and | arger and the nachine
seened to alter its shape, sonetinmes beconm ng ap-
parently liquid and stream ng around the inside of the
bow .

The gol den mare snorted and began to shift uneasily.
Elric automatically patted her neck and steadied her
Thel eb K aarna was now nerely a sil houette agai nst the
swiftly changing light within the bow . He continued
to murnmur to hinmself but his words were drowned by

the heartbeats whi ch now echoed anong the surround-
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ing rocks. Hs right hand drew still nore invisible
di agrans upon the gl ass.

The sky seenmed to be darkening, though it was

some hours to sunset. Elric | ooked up. Above his head

the sky was still blue, the golden sun still strong, but the
air around himhad grown dark, as if a solitary cloud

had conme to cover the scene he witnessed.

Now Thel eb K aarna was stunbling back, his face
stained by the strange light fromthe bowl, his eyes
huge and nmd.

"Cone!" he screaned. "Conme! The barrier is down!"

Elric saw a shadow then, behind the bow. It was a
shadow whi ch dwarfed even the great machi ne. Sorme-
thing bellowed. It was scaly. It lunmbered. It raised a
huge and sinuous head. It rem nded Elric of a dragon
fromone of his own caves, but it was bul ki er and upon
its enormous back were two rows of flapping ridges of
bone. It opened its nouth to reveal row upon row of
teeth and the ground shook as it wal ked fromthe other
side of the bow and stood staring down at the tiny
figure of the sorcerer, its eyes stupid and angry. An-
ot her came poundi ng from behind the bow, and an-
other—great reptilian nonsters from anot her Age of
Earth. And follow ng them cane those who controlled
them The horse was snhorting and pranci ng and des-
perately trying to escape, but Elric managed to cal m
her down again as he | ooked at the figures which now
rested their hands on the obedi ent heads of the non-
sters. The figures were even nore terrifying than the
reptil es—for although they wal ked upon two | egs and
had hands of sorts they, too, were reptilian. They bore
a peculiar resenbl ance to the dragon creatures and
their size, also, was many tines greater than a man's.
In their hands they had ornate instruments which could
only be weapons—nstrunents attached to their arns

by spirals of golden metal. A hood of skin covered
their black and green heads and red eyes glared from

t he shadows of their faces.

Thel eb K aarna | aughed. "I have achieved it. | have

destroyed the barrier between the planes and, thanks to
the Lords of Chaos, have found allies which Elric's
sorcery cannot destroy because they do not obey the
sorcerous rules of this plane! They are invincible, in-
vul nerabl e—and they obey only Theleb K aarna!"

A huge snorting and screami ng cane from beasts and
warriors alike.

"Now we shall go agai nst Tanelorn!" Thel eb
K aarna shouted. "And with this power | shall return
to Jharkor, to nmake fickle Yishana ny own!"

Elric felt a certain synpathy for Thel eb K aarna at
that nonment. Wthout the aid of the Lords of Chaos,
his sorcery could not have achieved this. He had given
hi msel f up to them had becone one of their tools al
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because of his weak-mninded |ove for Jharkor's ageing
queen. Elric knew he could not go agai nst the nonsters
and their nonstrous riders. He nmust return to Tanel orn
to warn his friends to |l eave the city, to hope that he
nmght find a nmeans of returning these frightful inter-
| opers back to their own plane. But then the mare
screanmed suddenly and reared, naddened by the sights,
the sounds and the snells she had been forced to wit-
ness. And the scream sounded in a sudden silence. The
rearing horse revealed itself to Theleb K aarna as he
turned his nad eyes in Elric's direction

Elric knew he could not outride the nonsters. He

knew t hose weapons could easily destroy himfroma

di stance. He drew the bl ack hell sword Stornbringer

fromits scabbard and it shouted as it cane free. He

drove his spurs into the horse and he rode directly

down the rocks towards the bow while Thel eb K aarna

was still too startled to give orders to his newallies. H's
one hope was that he could destroy the device—er at

| east break some inportant part of it—and in so doing

return the nonsters to their own plane.

H's white face ghastly in the sorcerous darkness, his
sword rai sed high, he galloped past Thel eb K aarna
and struck a mghty blow at the glass protecting the
machi ne.

The Bl ack Sword collided with the glass and sank

intoit. Carried on by the momentum Elric was flung
fromhis saddl e and he, too, passed through the gl ass
wi t hout apparently breaking it. He glinpsed the dread-
ful planes and curves of the Dooned Fol k's devi ce.

Hi s body struck them He felt as if the fabric of his
bei ng was di si ntegrating.

and then he lay sprawl ed upon sweet grass and
there was nothing of the desert, of Theleb K aarna, of
the pul sing nmachine, of the horrible beasts and their
dreadful nasters, only waving foliage and warm sun-
shine. He heard birdsong and he heard a voi ce.

"The storm It has gone. And you? Are you called
Elric of Mel nibone?"

He picked hinmself up and turned. A tall man stood
before him The man was clad in a conical silver
hel m and was encased to the knee in a byrnie al so of
silver. A scarlet, |ongsleeved coat partly covered the
byrnie. The man bore a scabbarded | ongsword at his
side. His legs were encased in breeks of soft |eather
and there were boots of green-tinted doeskin on his
feet. But Elric's attention was caught primarily by the
man' s features (which resenbl ed those of a Melni-
bonean nuch nore than those of a true nman) and the
fact that he wore upon his left hand a six-fingered
gauntl et encrusted with dark jewels, while over his
right eye was a large patch which was also jewelled
and matched the hand. The eye not covered by the

patch was | arge and slanting and had a yell ow centre
and purpl e surrounds.
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"I amEl ric of Melnibone," the albino agreed. "Are
you to thank for rescuing ne fromthose creatures
Thel eb K aarna summoned?”

The tall man shook his head. "Twas | that sum

moned you, but | know of no Theleb K aarna. | was

told that | had only one opportunity to receive your
aid and that | nust take it in this particular place at
this particular time. I amcalled Corum Jhaelen Irsei —
the Prince in the Scarlet Robe—and | ride upon a

Quest of grave inport."

Elric frowmed. The nane had a half-famliar ring,
but he could not place it. He half-recalled an old
dream .

"Where is this forest?" he asked, sheathing his
swor d.

"I't is nowhere on your plane or in your time, Prince
Elric. | summoned you to aid me in ny battle against
the Lords of Chaos. Already | have been instrunenta
in destroying two of the Sword rul ers—Ari och and

Xi ombarg—but the third, the nost powerful, re-

mai ns. "

"Arioch of Chaos—and Xi onbarg? You have de-

stroyed two of the nobst powerful nenbers of the
Conpany of Chaos? Yet but a nonth since | spoke with
Arioch. He is nmy patron. He . . ."

"There are many planes of existence," Prince Co-

rumtold himgently. "In some the Lords of Chaos are
strong. In some they are weak. In some, | have heard,
they do not exist at all. You must accept that here

Arioch and Xi onbarg have been bani shed so that
effectively they no longer exist in my world. It is the
third of the Sword Rulers who threatens us nowthe
strongest, King Mabel ode. "

Elric frowmed. "In my—pl ane—Mabel ode is no
stronger than Arioch and Xionbarg. This nakes a
travesty of all ny understanding. "

"I will explain as much as | can," said Prince

Corum "For sonme reason Fate has selected nme to be

the hero who nust bani sh the domination of Chaos
fromthe Fifteen Planes of Earth. | am at present
travelling on nmy way to seek a city which we cal

Tanel orn, where | hope to find aid. But ny guide is a
prisoner in a castle close to here and before | can
continue | must rescue him | was told how I m ght
summon aid to help ne effect this rescue and | used the
spell to bring you to ne. | was to tell you that if you
aided ne, then you would aid yourself—that if | was
successful then you woul d receive somet hing which

woul d nake your task easier."

"Who told you this?"

"A W se nman."
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Elric sat down on a fallen tree-trunk, his head in

his hands. "I have been drawn away at an inportunate
time," he said. "I pray that you speak the truth to ne,
Prince Corum" He | ooked up suddenly. "It is a marve

that you speak at all—er at |least that | understand
you. How can this be?"

"I was informed that we should be able to com

muni cate easily because 'we are part of the sane thing
Do not ask me to explain nore, Prince Elric, for I
know no nore."

Elric shrugged. "Well this may be an illusion. | may

have killed nyself or becone digested by that machine
of Theleb K aarna's, but plainly | have no choi ce but
to agree to aid you in the hope that I am in turn,

ai ded. "

Prince Corumleft the clearing and returned with
two horses, one white and one bl ack. He offered the
reins of the black horse to Elric.

Elric settled hinself in the unfamliar saddle. "You
spoke of Tanelorn. It is for the sake of Tanel orn that
I find nyself in this dreammorld of yours.™

Prince Corum s face was eager. "You know where
Tanelorn |ies?"

"I'n ny owmn world, aye—but why should it lie in
this one?"

"Tanelorn lies in all planes, though in different
gui ses. There is one Tanelorn and it is eternal with
many forns."

They were riding through the gentle forest along a
narrow track.

Elric accepted what Corum said. There was a
dreanli ke quality about his presence here and he
deci ded that he nust regard all events here as he
woul d regard the events in a dream "Were go we
now?" he asked casually. "To the castle?"

Corum shook his head. "First we nust have the
Third Hero—the Many-naned Hero."

"And will you sumon himw th sorcery, too?"
"I was told not. | was told that he woul d neet us—

drawn from whi chever Age he exists in by the neces-
sity to conplete the Three Wo Are One."

"And what nean these phrases? Wat is the Three
Who Are One?"

"I know little nmore than you, friend Elric, save
that it will need all three of us to defeat himwho
hol ds my gui de prisoner."
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"Aye," murnured Elric feelingly, "and it will need
nmore than that to save ny Tanel orn from Thel eb

K aarna's reptiles. Even now they nust narch agai nst
the city."

CHAPTER FOUR
The Vani shing Tower.

The road widened and |left the forest to

wander anong the heather of high and hilly nporl and
country. Far away to the west they could see cliffs,
and beyond the cliffs was the deeper blue of the
ocean. A few birds circled in the wide sky. It seened
a particularly peaceful world and Elric could hardly
believe that it was under attack fromthe forces of
Chaos. As they rode Corum expl ai ned that his gaunt-

|l et was not a gauntlet at all, but the hand of an alien
being, grafted on to his arm just as his eye was an
alien eye which could see into a terrifying nether-
worl d fromwhich Corumcould bring aid if he chose

to do so.

"Al'l you tell ne nakes the conplicated sorceries
and cosnol ogi es of ny world seemsinple in com
parison,"” Elric smled as they crossed the peacefu
| andscape.

"It only seens conplicated because it is strange,"”
Corum sai d. "Your world would doubtless seemin-
comprehensible to me if | were suddenly flung into it
Besi des," he |l aughed, "this particular plane is not ny
world, either, though it resenbles it nore than do
many. W have one thing in common, Elric, and that

is that we are both dooned to play a role in the con-
stant struggle between the Lords of the Hi gher
Wor | ds—and we shall never understand why that

struggl e takes place, why it is eternal. W fight, we
suffer agonies of mnd and soul, but we are never sure
that our suffering is worthwhile."

"You are right,"” Elric said feelingly. "W have
much in conmmon, you and I, Corum"”

Corum was about to reply when he saw sonet hi ng on

the road ahead. It was a nounted warrior. He sat
perfectly still as if he awaited them "Perhaps this is
the Third of whom Bol or hi ag spoke. "

Cautiously, they rode forward.

The man they approached stared at themfroma
brooding face. He was as tall as them but bulkier
H's skin was jet black and he wore upon his head and
shoul ders the stuffed head and pelt of a snarling bear
His plate armour was al so bl ack, without insignia,
and at his side was a great black-hilted sword in a
bl ack scabbard. He rode a massive roan stallion and
there was a heavy round shield attached to the back
of his saddle. As Elric and Corum cane cl oser the
man' s handsone negroid features assuned an aston-

i shed expression and he gasped.
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"I know you! | know you both!"

Elric, too, felt he recognised the man, just as he
had noticed something famliar in Corum s features.

"How came you here to Bal wn Mor, friend?"
Corum asked him

The man | ooked about himas if in a daze. "Bal wyn
Moor? This is Balwn Mor? | have been here but a
few nonents. Before that | was—+ was . . . Ah!

The nenory starts to fade again." He pressed a | arge
hand to his forehead. "A nane—anot her nane! No

nore! Elric! Coruml But |-+ am now . "

"How do you know our names?" Elric asked him

A mood of dread had seized the albino. He felt that
he shoul d not ask these questions, that he should not
know t he answers.

"Because—don't you see?+ amE ric—+ am
Corum-eh, this is the worst agony. . . . O, at
| east, | have been or amto be Elric or Corum

"Your nane, sir?" Corum said again.

"A thousand nanes are mne. A thousand heroes
have been. Ah! | am+4+ amJohn Daker —Er ekose
—r | i k—any, many, many, nore. . . . The nmem

ories, the dreanms, the existences." He stared at them
suddenly through his pain-filled eyes. "Do you not
understand? Am | the only one to be dooned to
understand? | am he who has been called the Cham
pi on Eternal 4+ amthe hero who has existed forever
—and, yes, | amElric of Ml ni bone—Prince Corum
Jhael en Irsei—+ amyou, also. We three are the sane
creature and a nmyriad other creatures besides. W
three are one thing—dooned to struggle forever and
never understand why. Ch! My head pounds. Wo
tortures ne so? Wio?

Elric's throat was dry. "You say you are anot her
i ncarnations of myself!"

"If you would phrase it so! You are both other
i ncarnations of nyself!"

"So," said Corum "that is what Bol orhiag neant

by the Three Wio Are One. W are all aspects of the
sanme nman, yet we have tripled our strength because

we have been drawn fromthree different ages. It is
the only power which m ght successfully go agai nst

Voi | odi on Ghagnasdi ak of the Vani shing Tower."

"I's that the castle wherein your guide is inpris-
oned?" Elric asked, casting a glance of synpathy at
t he groani ng bl ack nman.

"Aye. The Vani shing Tower flickers from one

pl ane to another, from one age to another, and exists
in a single location only for a few nonents at a tune.
But because we are three separate incarnations of a
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single hero it is possible that we forma sorcery of
sonme kind which will enable us to follow the tower
and attack it. Then, if we free nmy guide, we can con-
tinue on to Tanel orn. "

"Tanel orn?" The bl ack man | ooked at Corumwith

hope suddenly flooding into his eyes. "I, too, seek
Tanelorn. Only there may | di scover sone renedy to
my dreadful fate—which is to know all previous in-
carnations and be hurled at random from one exi s-
tence to another! Tanelorn—+ nust find her!"

"1, too, nust discover Tanelorn,” Elric told him

"for on ny own plane her inhabitants are in great
danger. "

"So we have a comon purpose as well as a com

mon identity,"” Corum said. "Therefore we shall fight
in concert, | pray. First we nust free my guide, then
go on to Tanelorn."

Til aid you willingly," said the black giant.

"And what shall we call you—you who are our-
sel ves?" Corum asked him

"Call nme Erekose—though anot her name suggests
itself to me—for it was as Erekose that | came cl osest
to knowi ng forgetful ness and the fulfilnent of |ove."

"Then you are to be envied, Erekose," Elric said
meani ngly, "for at |east you have cone close to for-
get f ul ness. "

"You have no inkling of what it is | nust forget,"
the black giant told him He shook his reins. "Now
Cor um—whi ch way to the Vani shing Tower?"

"This road leads to it W ride down now to
Dar kval e, | believe."

Elric's mind could hardly contain the significance of
what he had heard. It suggested that the universe—er
the multiverse, as Myshella had naned it-was di-

vided into infinite layers of existence, that tinme was
virtual ly a neaningl ess concept save where it rel ated
to one man's life or one short period of history. And
there were planes of existence where the Cosmic Bal -
ance was not known at all—er so Corum had sug-

gest ed—and ot her planes where the Lords of the

H gher Worlds had far greater powers than they had

on his own world. He was tenpted to consider the

i dea of forgetting Theleb K aarna, Myshella, Tane-
lorn and the rest and devote hinself to the explora-
tion of all these infinite worlds. But then he knew
that this could not be for, if Erekose spoke the truth,
then he—er sonething which was essentially hinself
—existed in all these planes already. Watever force
it was which he naned "Fate" had adnmitted himto

this plane to fulfil one purpose. An inportant pur-

pose affecting the destinies of a thousand planes it
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must surely be if it brought himtogether in three
separate incarnations. He glanced curiously at the
black giant on his left, at the mainmed man with the
jewel | ed hand and eye on his right. Wre they really
hi nsel f?

Now he fancied he felt sonme of the desperation

Er ekose nust feel —+to renenber all those other in-
carnations, all those other m stakes, all that other
poi ntl ess conflict—and never to know the purpose for
it all, if purpose indeed there were.

"Darkval e," said Corum pointing down the hill

The road ran steeply until it passed between two
| ooming cliffs, disappearing in shadow. There was
sonet hing particularly gloony about the place.

"I amtold there was a village here once," Corum
said to them "An uninviting spot, eh, brothers?"

"l have seen worse," murnured Erekose. "Cone,

let's get all this done wth. " He spurred his roan
ahead of the others and gall oped at great speed down

the steep path. They foll owed his exanpl e and soon

they had passed between the lowering cliffs and coul d
barely see ahead of themas they continued to foll ow
the road through the shadows.

And now Elric saw ruins huddl ed close to the foot

of the cliffs on either side. Oddly twi sted runs which
had not been the result of age or warfare—these ruins
were warped, fused, as if Chaos had touched them
whi | e passing through the vale.

Corum had been studying the ruins carefully and
at length he reined in. "There," he said. "That pit
Here is where we nmust wait."

Elric | ooked at the pit. It was ragged and deep and
the earth in it seened freshly turned as if it had been
but lately dug. "What nust we wait for, Friend

Cor unf"

"For the Tower," said Prince Corum "I would

guess that this is where it appears when it is in this
pl ane. "

"And when will it appear?"

"At no particular tinme. W nust wait. And then, as
soon as we see it, we nust rush it and attenpt to enter
before it vani shes again, moving on to the next

pl ane. "

Er ekose's face was inpassive. He disnounted and
sat on the hard ground with his back against a slab of
rock which had once bel onged to a house.

"You seem nore patient than |, Erekose," said
Elric.

"l have | earned patience, for | have lived since
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time began and will live on at the end of tine."

Elric got down fromhis own black horse and | oos-
ened its girth strap while Corum prow ed about the
edge of the pit. "Wio told you that the Tower woul d
appear here?" Elric asked him

"A sorcerer who doubtless serves Law as | do, for
| ama nortal doomed to battle Chaos."

"As am|," said Erekose the Chanpion Eternal

"As am1," said Elric of Ml nibone, "though | am
sworn to serve it."

Elric | ooked at his two conpanions and it was

possible to believe that these were two incarnations

of hinself. Certainly their lives, their struggles, their
personalities, to sone extent, were very simlar.

"And why do you seek Tanel orn, Erekose?" he
asked.

"l have been told that | may find peace there—

and wi sdonm+a nmeans of returning to the world of

the Eldren where dwells the woman | |love, for it has
been said that since Tanelorn exists in all planes at all
times it is easier for a man who dwells there to pass

bet ween the pl anes, discover the particul ar one he

seeks. What interest have you in Tanelorn, Lord

Elric?"

"I know Tanelorn and | know that you are right to
seek it. My mission seens to be the defence of that
city upon nmy own plane—but even now ny friends

may be destroyed by that which has been brought
against them | pray Corumis right and that in the

Vani shing Tower | shall find a nmeans to defeat
Thel eb K aarna's beasts and their nmasters.”

Corumraised his jewell ed hand to his jewell ed eye
"I seek Tanelorn for | have heard the city can aid ne
in my struggl e agai nst Chaos."

"But Tanelorn will fight neither Law nor Chaos—
that is why she exists for eternity," Elric said.

"Aye. Like Erekose | do not seek swords but w s-
dom "

Ni ght fell and Darkval e grew gl oomer. Wile the
others watched the pit Elric tried to sleep, but his
fears for Tanelorn were too great. Wuld Myshella
try to defend the city? Wuld Mongl um and Rackhir

di e? And what could he possibly find in the Vanish-
ing Tower which would aid hin? He heard the nur-
muring of conversation as his other selves discussed
how Dar kval e had cone to exi st.

"l heard that Chaos once attacked the town which
at that tinme lay in a quiet valley," Corumtold
Er ekose. "The tower was then the property of a
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kni ght who gave shelter to one whom Chaos hat ed.

They brought a huge force of creatures against

Dar kval e, raising and conpressing the walls of the
val | ey, but the knight sought the aid of Law who
enabled himto shift his tower into another dinen-
sion. Then Chaos decreed that the tower shoul d shift
forever, never being on one plane |onger than a few
hours, usually for never nore than a few nonents.

The knight and the fugitive went nad at |ast and
killed each other. Then Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak

found the tower and becane resident therein. Too

|late he realised his mstake as he was shifted fromhis
own plane to an alien one. Since then he has been too
fearful to | eave the tower but desperate for conpany.
He has taken to the habit of capturing whonever he
can and forcing themto be his conpanions in the

Vani shing Tower until they bore him Wen they

bore him he slays them"

"And your guide may soon be slain? Wat nanner
of creature is this Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak?"

"He is a nonstrous evil creature conmmandi ng
great powers of destruction, that is all I know"

"Which is why the gods have seen fit to call up
three aspects of myself to attack the Vani shing
Tower," said Erekose. "It nust be inportant to them"

"It isto me," said Corum "for the guide is also ny
friend and the very existence of the Fifteen Planes is
threatened if | cannot find Tanel orn soon."

Elric heard Erekose laugh bitterly. "Wy cannot

| -we—ever be faced with a small problem a do-
mestic problem Wiy are we forever involved with
the destiny of the universe?"

Corumreplied just as Elric began to nod into a
hal f - doze. "Perhaps donestic problens are worse
Who knows?"

CHAPTER FI VE
Jhary- a- Conel

"It is here! Hasten Elric!"
El ric sprang up.

It was dawn. He had al ready stood watch once
during the night.

He drew his Black Sword fromits scabbard noti cing
with sone astoni shnment that Erekose had al ready
drawn his own blade and that it was al nost identica
to his own.

There was the Vani shing Tower.
Corum was running towards it even now.

The tower was in fact a small castle of grey and solid
stone, but about its battlenents played |lights and its
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outline was not altogether clear at certain sections of
its walls.

Elric ran besi de Erekose.

"He keeps the door open to lure his 'guests' in,"
panted the black giant. "It is our only advantage,
t hink."

The tower flickered.

"Hasten!" Corumcried again and the Prince in the
Scarl et Robe dashed into the darkness of the doorway.

"Hasten!"

They ran into a small antechanber which was lit by a
great oil lanp hanging fromthe ceiling by chains.

The door cl osed suddenly behind them

Elric glanced at Erekose's tense black features, at
Corum s bl em shed face. Al had swords ready, but

now a profound silence filled the hall. Wthout speaking
Corum poi nted through a wi ndowslit. The view be-

yond it had changed. They seened now to be | ooking
out over blue sea.

"Jhary!" Corumcalled. "Jhary-a-Conel!"

A faint sound cane back. It might have been a

reply or it m ght have been the squeak of a rat in the
castle walls. "Jhary!" Corumcried again. "Voil odion
Ghagnasdi ak? Am | to be thwarted? Have you | eft

this place?"

"I have not left it. What do you want with ne?" The
voi ce cane fromthe next room Warily the three heroes
who were one hero went forward.

Sonething like lightning flickered in the roomand in
its ghastly glare Elric saw Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak

He was a dwarf clad all in puffed nulticol oured silKks,
furs and satins, a tiny sword in his hand. H's head
was too large for his body, but it was a handsone head
with thick black eyebrows which net in the mddle. He
smled at them "At |ast soneone new to relieve ny
ennui . But lay down your swords, gentlenen, | beg

you, for you are to be ny guests."”

"I know what fate your guests nmay expect,"” Corum
said. "Know this, Voilodion Ghagnasdi ak, we have
cone to rel ease Jhary-a-Conel whom you hold prisoner
Gve himup to us and we will not harmyou."

The dwarf's handsone features grinned cheerfully
at these words. "But | amvery powerful. You cannot
def eat me. Vatch."

He waved his sword and nore |ightning | ashed
about the room Elric half-raised his sword to ward it
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of f, but it never quite touched him He stepped angrily
towards the dwarf. "Know this, Voil odion Ghaghas-

diak, I amElric of Ml nibone" and | have nmuch power.

| bear the Black Sword and it thirsts to drink your sou
unl ess you rel ease Prince Corums friend!"

Again the dwarf | aughed. "Swords? What power
have they?"

"Qur swords are not ordinary bl ades," Erekose said.
"And we have been brought here by forces you could
not conprehend—ar enched from our own ages by

the power of the gods thensel ves—specifically to de-
mand that this Jhary-a-Conel be given up to us."

"You are deceived," said Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak,
"or you seek to deceive ne. This Jhary is a witty fell ow,
I'"d agree, but what interest could gods have in hinP"

Elric raised Stornbringer. The Bl ack Sword npaned
in anticipation of a quenching.

Then the dwarf produced a tiny yellow ball from

nowhere and flung it at Elric. It bounced on his fore-
head and he was flung backward across the room
Stormbringer clattering fromhis hand. Dizzily Elric
tried to rise, reached out to take his sword, but he was
too weak. On inpul se he began to cry for the aid of
Arioch, but then he renmenbered that Arioch had been

bani shed fromthis world. There were no supernatura
allies to call upon here—-none but the sword and he

could not reach the sword

Er ekose | eapt backward and ki cked the Bl ack Sword

in Elric's direction. As the al bino's hand encircled the
hilt he felt strength come back to him but it was no
more than ordinary nortal strength. He clinbed to bis
feet.

Corum renmi ned where he was. The dwarf was stil

| aughi ng. Another ball appeared in his hand. Again he
flung it at Elric, but this tinme he brought up the Bl ack
Sword in tinme and deflected it. It bounced across the
room and expl oded agai nst the far wall. Sonething

black withed fromthe fire.

"It is dangerous to destroy the gl obes," said Voil o-
di on Ghagnasdi ak equably, "for now what is in them
will destroy you."

The bl ack thing grew. The fl ames died.
"I amfree," said a voice

"Aye." Voil odi on CGhagnasdi ak was gl eeful. 'Free
to kill these fools who reject ny hospitality!"

"Free to be slain,"” Elric replied as he watched the
thi ng take shape.

At first it seermed all made of flowi ng hair which
gradual ly conpressed until it formed the outline of a
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creature with the heavily nuscled body of a gorilla,

though the hide was thick and warted |ike that of a
rhi noceros. From behind the shoul ders curved great

bl ack wi ngs and on the neck was the snarling head of
atiger. It clutched a long, scythe-like weapon in its
hai ry hands. The tiger head roared and the scythe
swept out suddenly, barely missing Elric.

Er ekose and Corum began to nove forward to

Elric's aid. Elric heard Corumcry: "My eye—+t wll

not see into the netherworld. | cannot summon hel p!"

It seened that Corums sorcerous powers were al so
limted on this plane. Then Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak
threw a yellow ball at the black giant and the pale man
with the jewell ed hand. Both barely managed to de-
flect the missiles and, in so doing, caused themto burst.
| medi atel y shapes energed and becane two nore of

the winged tiger-nmen and Elric's allies were forced to
def end t hensel ves.

As he dodged anot her swing of the scythe Elric tried
to think of sonme rune which would sumon super -
natural aid to him but he could think of none which
woul d work here. He thrust at the tiger-man but his
bl ow was bl ocked by the scythe. Hi s opponent was
enornously strong and swift. The bl ack wi ngs began to
beat and the snarling thing flapped upwards to the
ceiling, hovered for a nmoment and then rushed down

on Elric with its scythe whirling, a chilling scream
comng fromits fanged nmouth, its yellow eyes glaring

Elric felt sonething close to panic. Stornbringer was
not supplying himwth the strength he expected. Its
powers were dimnished on this plane. He barely man-
aged to dodge the scythe again and | ash at the crea-
ture's exposed thigh. The blade bit but no bl ood cane.
The tiger-man did not seemto notice the wound.

Again it began to flap towards the ceiling.

Elric saw that his conpani ons were experiencing a

simlar plight. Corums face was full of consternation as
if he had expected an easy victory and now foresaw

def eat .

Meanwhi | e Voi | odi on CGhagnasdi ak continued to
scream his glee and flung nore of the yell ow balls about

the room As each one burst there energed anot her
snarling winged tiger creature. The roomwas full of
them Elric, Erekose and Corum backed to the far wall
as the nmonsters bore down on them their ears full of
the fearful beating of the giant w ngs, the harsh
screans of hatred

"I fear | have summoned you two to your destruc-
tion," Corum panted. "I had no warning that our
powers would be so limted here. The tower nust shift
so fast that even the ordinary |laws of sorcery do not
apply within its walls."

"They seemto work well enough for the dwarf,"
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Elric said as he brought up his blade to block first one

scythe and then another. "If | could slay but a sin-
gle . "
Hi s back was hard against the wall, a scythe nicked

hi s cheek and drew bl ood, another tore his cloak,
anot her sl ashed his arm The tiger faces were grinning
now as they closed in.

Elric ained a blow at the head of the nearest crea-
ture, struck off its ear so that it how ed. Stornbringer
how ed back and stabbed at the thing's throat.

But the sword hardly penetrated and served only to
put the tiger-man slightly off bal ance.

As the thing staggered Elric wenched the scythe
fromits hands and reversed the weapon, draw ng the
bl ade across the chest. The tiger-man screanmed as
bl ood spurted fromthe wound.

"I was right!" Elric shouted at the others. "Only
their own weapons can harmthem " He noved for-

ward with the scythe in one hand and Stornbringer in
the other. The tiger-nen backed off and then began to
flap upwards to hover near the ceiling.

Elric ran towards Voil odi on CGhagnasdi ak. The
dwarf gave a yell of terror and di sappeared through a
doorway too small easily to adnmit Elric.

Then, with thundering wi ngs, the tiger creatures
descended agai n.

This tune the other two strove to capture scythes
fromtheir enemes. Driving back those who attacked

him the albino prince took Corumis nmain assail ant
frombehind and the thing fell with its head sliced off.
Corum sheat hed his | ongsword and pl ucked up the

scythe, killing a third tiger-nman al nost i medi ately and
ki cking the fallen scythe towards Erekose. Bl ack feath-
ers drifted in the stinking air. The flagstones of the
floor were slippery with blood. The three heroes drove
a path through their enemes into the smaller roomthey
had lately left. Still the tiger creatures came on, but
now they had to pass through the door and this was

nmore easily defended.

@ ancing back Elric saw the wi ndow slit of the

tower. CQutside the scenery altered constantly as the
Vani shing Tower continued its erratic progress through
the planes of existence. But the three were wearying
and all had | ost some bl ood from m nor wounds.

Scyt hes cl ashed on scythes as the fight continued,

wi ngs beat loudly and the snarling faces spat at them
and spoke words which could barely be understood.
Wthout the strength supplied himby his hell-forged
sword Elric was weakening rapidly. Twi ce he staggered
and was borne up by the others. Was he to die in sone
alien world with his friends never knowi ng how he had
peri shed? But then he remenbered that his friends
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were even now under attack fromthe reptilian beasts
Thel eb K aarna had sent against Tanel orn, that they,
too, would soon be dead. This know edge gave him a
little nore strength and enabled himto sweep his
scythe deep into the belly of another tiger creature.

This gap in the ranks of the sorcerous things enabled
himto see the small doorway on the far side of the
other room Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak was crouched

there, hurling still nore of the yellow gl obes. New
wi nged tiger-nmen grew up to replace those who had
fallen.

But then Elric heard Voil odi on Ghagnasdi ak give a

yell and saw that sonething was covering his face. It
was a black and white animal with small black w ngs
which beat in the air. Sone offspring of the beasts who
attacked hinf Elric could not tell. But Voil odi on Ghag-

nasdi ak was plainly terrified of it, trying to drag it from
his face.

Anot her figure appeared behind the dwarf. Bright

eyes peered froman intelligent face franed by |ong
bl ack hair. He was dressed as ostentatiously as the
dwarf, but he was unarned. He was calling to

Elric and the al bino strained to catch the words even
as another tiger-creature came at him

Corum saw t he newconer now. "Jhary!" he shout ed.
"The one you canme to save?" Elric asked.
" Aye.

Elric made to press forward into the room but
Jhary-a- Conel waved hi m back. "No! No! Stay there!"

Elric frowed, was about to ask why when he was
attacked fromtwo sides by the tiger creatures and had
to retreat, slashing his scythe this way and that.

"Link arnms!" Jhary-a-Conel cried. "Corumin the
centre—and you two draw your swords!"

Elric was panting. He slew another tiger-man and
felt a new pain shoot through his | eg. Blood gushed
fromhis calf.

Voi | odi on Gnhagnasdi ak was still struggling with
the thing which clung to his face.

"Hurry!" cried Jhary-a-Conel. "It is your only
chance—and mine!"

Elric | ooked at Corum

"He is wise, ny friend," Corumsaid. "He knows
many things which we do not. Here, | will stand in the
centre.”

Er ekose linked his brawmmy armwi th Corumis and
Elric did the sanme on the other side. Erekose drew his
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sword in his left hand and Elric brought forth Storm
bringer in his right.

And sonet hi ng began to happen. A sense of energy

came back, then a sense of great physical well-being.
Elric | ooked at his conpanions and | aughed. It was al -
most as if by conbining their powers they had nade
them four tunes stronger—as if they had becone one
entity.

A peculiar feeling of euphoria filled Elric and he

knew t hat Erekose had spoken the truth—that they
were three aspects of the same being.

"Let us finish them " he shouted—and he saw t hat
they shouted the sane. Laughing the linked three
strode into the chanber and now the two swords
wounded whenever they struck, slaying swiftly and
bringing them nore energy still.

The wi nged tiger-nen becane frantic, flapping about
the roomas the Three Who Were One pursued them

Al'l three were drenched in their own bl ood and that of
their enemes, all three were | aughing, invul nerable,
acting conpletely in unison.

And as they noved the roomitself began to shake.
They heard Voil odi on CGhagnasdi ak screani ng.

"The tower! The tower! This will destroy the
tower!"

Elric | ooked up fromthe last corpse. It was true that
the tower was swaying wildly fromside to side like a
ship in a storm

Jhary-a- Conel pushed past the dwarf and entered
the room of death. The sight seened obnoxious to him

but he controlled his feelings. "It is true. The sorcery
we have worked today nust have its effect. Wi skers—
to nme!"

The thing on Voil odi on Ghaghasdi ak's face flewinto

the air and settled on Jhary's shoulder. Elric saw that
it was a small black and white cat, ordinary in every
detail save for its neat pair of wings which it was now
f ol di ng.

Voi | odi on Ghagnasdi ak sat crunpled in the doorway
and he was weepi ng through sightless eyes. Tears of
bl ood fl owed down his handsone face.

Elric ran back into the other room breaking his |ink
with Corum He peered through the window slit. But
now there was nothing but a wild eruption of mauve
and purple cloud.

He gasped. "W are in linbo!"

Silence fell. Still the tower swayed. The |lights were
extingui shed by a strange wi nd bl owi ng through the
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roons and the only illunination canme from outside
where the mist still swrled.

Jhary-a-Conel was frowning to hinself as he joined
Elric at the w ndow.

"How did you know what to do?" Elric asked him

"l knew because | know you, Elric of Melnibone"—

just as | know Erekose there—for | travel in many ages
and on many planes. That is why | am sonetines called
Conpani on to Chanpions. | must find ny sword and

my sack—al so my hat. Doubtless all are in Voilodion's
vault with his other |oot."

"But the tower? If it is destroyed shall we, too, be
destroyed?"

"A possibility. Cone, friend Elric, help me seek ny
hat . "

"At such a tinme, you |l ook for a—hat?"

"Aye." Jhary-a-Conel returned to the |larger room
stroking the black and white cat. Voil odi on Ghagnhas-
diak was still there and he was still weeping. "Prince
Corum-tord Erekose—wi |l you come with ne, too."

Corum and the black giant joined Elric and they

squeezed into the narrow passage, inching their way

along until it widened to reveal a flight of stairs |eading
downward. The tower shuddered again. Jhary lit a

brand and renoved it fromits place in the wall. He

began to descend the steps, the three heroes behind

hi m

A slab of masonry fell fromthe roof and crashed

just in front of Elric. "I would prefer to seek a neans
of escape fromthe tower," he said to Jhary-a- Conel

“I'f it falls now, we shall be buried."

"Trust me, Prince Elric,'
say.

was all that Jhary woul d

And because Jhary had al ready shown hinself to
possess great know edge Elric allowed the dandy to
lead himfurther into the bowels of the tower.

At |ast they reached a circular chanber and in it
was set a huge netal door

"Voilodion's vault,"” Jhary told them "Here you wll
find all the things you seek. And I, | hope, will find ny

bat. The hat was specially made and is the only one
whi ch properly matches ny ot her cl ot hes. "

"How do we open a door like that?" Erekose asked.
"I't is made of steel, surely!" He hefted the bl ack bl ade
he still bore in his left hand.

"If you link arms again, ny friends," Jhary suggested
with a kind of nocking deference, "I will show you how
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the door may be opened.”

Once again Elric, Corum and Erekose linked their

arms together. Once again the supernatural strength
seenmed to flow through them and they | aughed at

each other, knowing that they were all part of the sane
creature.

Jhary's voice seened to cone faintly to Elric's ears.
"And now, Prince Corum if you would strike with your
foot once upon the door. . . ."

They noved until they were close to the door. That

part of them which was Corum struck out with his foot

at the slab of steel—-and the door fell inward as if nade
of the lightest wood.

This tune Elric was much nore reluctant to break
the link which held them But he did so at last as Jhary
stepped into the vault chuckling to hinself.

The tower lurched. Al three were flung after Jhary

into Voilodion's vault. Elric fell heavily against a great
gol den chair of a kind he had once seen used as an

el ephant saddle. He | ooked around the vault. It was ful

of val uabl es, of clothes, shoes, weapons. He felt nau-
seated as he realised that these had been the posses-
sions of all those Voilodion had chosen to call his
guests.

Jhary pulled a bundle fromunder a pile of furs.
"Look, Prince Elric. These are what you will need
where Tanelorn is concerned." It seened to be a bunch
of long sticks rolled in thin sheets of netal.

Elric accepted the heavy bundle. "What is it?"

"They are the banners of bronze and the arrows of
quartz. Useful weapons against the reptilian nen of
Pio and their nmounts."

"You know of those reptiles? You know of Thel eb
K aarna, too?"

"The sorcerer of Pan Tang? Aye."

Elric stared al nost suspiciously at Jhary-a- Conel
"How can you know all this?"

"l have told you. | have lived many lives as a Friend
of Heroes. Unwap this bundl e when you return to
Tanelorn. Use the arrows of quartz |ike spears. To use
the banners of bronze, nerely unfurl them Aha!"

Jhary reached behind a sack of jewels and cane up

with a somewhat dusty hat. He smacked of f the dust

and placed it on his head. "Ah!" He bent again and

di spl ayed a goblet. He offered this to Prince Corum
"Take it. It will prove useful, | think."

From anot her corner Jhary took a small sack and

put it on his shoulder. A nost as an afterthought he
hunt ed about in a chest of jewels and found a gl eam ng
ring of unnamabl e stones and peculiar netal. "This is
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your reward, Erekose, in helping to free ne from ny
captor."”

Erekose smiled. "I have the feeling you needed no
hel p, young man."

"You are mstaken, friend Erekose. | doubt if | have
ever been in greater peril." He | ooked vaguely about
the vault, staggering as the floor tilted al arm ngly.

Elric said: "W should take steps to | eave."

"Exactly." Jhary-a-Conel crossed swiftly to the fat

side of the vault. "The last thing. In his pride Voil odion
showed me his possessions, but he did not know the

val ue of all of them"™

"What do you nean?" asked the Prince in the Scar-
| et Robe.

"He killed the traveller who brought this with him

The traveller was right in assumng he had the neans
to stop the tower fromvanishing, but he did not have
time to use it before Voilodion had slain him" Jhary
pi cked up a small staff coloured a dull ochre. "Here it
is. The Runestaff. Hawknoon had this w th hi mwhen

| travelled with himto the Dark Enpire. "

Noticing their puzzl enent, Jhary-a-Conel, Conpan-

i on to Chanpi ons, apologised. "I amsorry. | some-
times forget that not all of us have nenories of other
careers. "

"What is the Runestaff?" Corum asked.

"I remenber one description—but | am poor at
nam ng and expl ai ni ng things. "

"That has not escaped ny notice," Elric said, al-
nmost smling.

"I't is an object which can only exist under a certain

set of spatial and tenporal laws. In order to continue to
exist, it nmust exert a field in which it can contain itself.
That field nust accord with those | ans—+the sane | aws

under whi ch we best survive."

More masonry fell.
"The tower is breaking up!" Erekose grow ed.

Jhary stroked the dull ochre staff. "Please gather
near me, ny friends."

The three heroes stood around him And then the

roof of the tower fell in. But it did not fall on themfor
they stood suddenly on firmground breathing fresh air.
But there was bl ackness all around them "Do not step
outside this small area,” Jhary warned, "or you will be
doonmed. Let the Runestaff seek what we seek."

They saw t he ground change col our, breathed
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warmer, then colder, air. It was as if they noved from
pl ane to plane of the universe, never seeing nore than
the few feet of ground upon which they stood.

And then there was harsh desert sand beneath their
feet and Jhary shouted. "Nowl" The four of them
rushed out of the area and into the blackness to find
thensel ves suddenly in sunlight beneath a sky like
beat en net al

"A desert," Erekose nmurnured. "A vast desert....'
Jhary snmiled. "Do you not recognise it, friend Elric?"
"Is it the Sighing Desert?"

"Listen."

And sure enough Elric heard the fam liar sound of
the wind as it made its nournful passage across the
sands. Alittle way away he saw the Runestaff where
they had left it. Then it was gone.

"Are you all to come with me to the defence of
Tanel orn?" he asked Jhary.

Jhary shook his head. "No. W go the other way.
We go to seek the device Theleb K aarna activated
with the help of the Lords of Chaos. Were lies it?"

Elric tried to get his bearings. He lifted a hesitant
finger. "That way, | think."

"Then let us go to it now "
"But | nust try to help Tanelorn.™

"You nust destroy the device after we have used it,
friend Elric, lest Theleb K aarna or his like try to acti-
vate it again."

"But Tanelorn .

"l do not believe that Thel eb K aarna and his beasts
have yet reached the city."

"Not reached it! So nuch time has passed!"
"Less than a day."

Elric rubbed at his face. He said reluctantly: "Very
well. I will take you to the nachine."

"But if Tanelorn lies so near,'
"why seek it el sewhere?"

Corumsaid to Jhary,

"Because this is not the Tanelorn we wish to find,"
Jhary told him

"It will suit me," Erekose said. "I will remain with
Elric. Then, perhaps . "

A l ook al nost of terror spread over Jhary's features
then. He said sadly: "My friend—al ready nuch of
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time and space is threatened with destruction. Eterna
barriers could soon fall—the fabric of the nultiverse
coul d decay. You do not understand. Such a thing as

has happened in the Vani shing Tower can only happen
once or twice in an eternity and even then it is danger-
ous to all concerned. You nust do as | say. | promse
that you will have just as good a chance of finding
Tanel orn where | take you. Your opportunity lies in
Elric's future.”

Er ekose bowed his head. "Very well."

"Cone," Elric said inpatiently, beginning to strike
off to the North-east. "For all your talk of Tune, there
is precious little left for ne."

CHAPTER SI X
Pal e Lord Shouting in Sunlight

The machine in the bow was where Elric
had | ast seen it, just before he had attacked it and
found hinself plunged into Corum s worl d.

Jhary seenmed conpletely famliar with it and soon

had its heart beating strongly. He shepherded the ot her
two up to it and nmade them stand with their backs

agai nst the crystal. Then he handed sonmething to Elric.
It was a snall vial

"When we have departed,” he said, "hurl this

through the top of the bow, then take your horse
which | see is yonder and ride as fast as you can for
Tanel orn. Follow these instructions perfectly and you
will serve us all."

Elric accepted the vial. "Very well."

"And," Jhary said finally as he took his place with
the others, "please give nmy conplinents to my brother
Moongl um "

"You know hi n? \What —=2"

"Farewel |, Elric! We shall doubtless neet many
times in the future, though we may not recogni se each
ot her."

Then the beating of the thing in the bow grew

| ouder and the ground shook and the strange darkness
surrounded it—then the three figures had gone. Swiftly
Elric hurled the vial upwards so that it fell through the
openi ng of the bow, then he ran to where his gol den

mare was tethered, leapt into the saddle with the bun-
dl e Jhary had gi ven hi munder his arm and gall oped

as fast as he could go towards Tanel orn

Behi nd hi mthe beating suddenly ceased. The dark-
ness di sappeared. A tense silence fell. Then Elric heard
sonething like a giant's gasp and blinding blue Iight

filled the desert. He | ooked back. Not only the bow
and t he device had gone—so al so had the rocks which
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had once surrounded it.

He cane up behind themat |ast, just before they
reached the walls of Tanelorn. Elric saw warriors on
those wal |l s.

The nassive reptilian nonsters bore their equally re-
pul sive masters upon their backs, their feet |eaving
deep marks in the sand as they noved. And Thel eb

K' aarna rode at their head on a chestnut stallion—and
there was sonet hing draped across his saddl e.

Then a shadow passed over Elric's head and he

| ooked up. It was the netal bird which had borne
Myshel la away. But it was riderless. It wheeled over

the heads of the lunbering reptiles whose nasters

rai sed their strange weapons and sent hissing streans

of fireinits direction, driving it higher into the sky.
Wiy was the bird here and not Myshella? A peculiar

cry cane again and again fromits netal throat and

Elric realised what that cry resenbl ed—the pathetic
sound of a mother bird whose young is in danger

He stared hard at the bundl e over Theleb K aarna's
saddl e and suddenly he knew what it must be. Myshella
hersel f! Doubtl ess she had given Elric up for dead and
had tried to go agai nst Theleb K aarna only to be

beat en.

Anger boiled in the albino. All his intense hatred

for the sorcerer revived and his hand went to his sword.
But then he | ooked again at the vul nerable walls of
Tanel orn, at his brave conpanions on the battlenents,
and he knew that his first duty was to help them

But how was he to reach the walls w thout Theleb

K' aarna seeing himand destroying himbefore he could
bring the banners of bronze to his friends? He prepared
to spur his horse forward and hope that he woul d be

| ucky. Then a shadow passed over his head again and

he saw that it was the metal bird flying | ow, sonething

CHAPTER SI X
Pal e Lord Shouting in Sunlight

The machine in the bow was where Elric
had | ast seen it, just before he had attacked it and
found hinself plunged into Corum s world.

Jhary seemed conpletely famliar with it and soon

had its heart beating strongly. He shepherded the ot her
two up to it and made them stand with their backs

agai nst the crystal. Then he handed sonmething to Elric.
It was a small vial

"When we have departed,” he said, "hurl this

through the top of the bow, then take your horse
which | see is yonder and ride as fast as you can for
Tanel orn. Follow these instructions perfectly and you
will serve us all."

Elric accepted the vial. "Very well."
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"And," Jhary said finally as he took his place with
the others, "please give nmy conplinents to my brother
Moongl um "

"You know hi n? \What —=2"

"Farewel |, Elric! We shall doubtless neet many
times in the future, though we may not recogni se each
ot her."

Then the beating of the thing in the bow grew

| ouder and the ground shook and the strange darkness
surrounded it—then the three figures had gone. Swiftly
Elric hurled the vial upwards so that it fell through the
openi ng of the bow, then he ran to where his gol den

mare was tethered, leapt into the saddle with the bun-
dl e Jhary had gi ven hi munder his arm and gall oped

as fast as he could go towards Tanel orn

Behi nd hi mthe beating suddenly ceased. The dark-

ness di sappeared. A tense silence fell. Then Elric heard
sonething like a giant's gasp and blinding blue Iight
filled the desert. He | ooked back. Not only the bow

and t he device had gone—so al so had the rocks which

had once surrounded it

He cane up behind themat |ast, just before they
reached the walls of Tanelorn. Elric saw warriors on
t hose wal |l s.

The massive reptilian nonsters bore their equally re-
pul sive masters upon their backs, their feet |eaving
deep marks in the sand as they moved. And Thel eb

K aarna rode at their head on a chestnut stallion—and
there was sonet hing draped across his saddl e.

Then a shadow passed over Elric's head and he

| ooked up. It was the netal bird which had borne
Myshel |l a away. But it was riderless. It wheel ed over

the heads of the lunbering reptiles whose nasters

rai sed their strange weapons and sent hissing streans

of fireinits direction, driving it higher into the sky.
Way was the bird here and not Myshella? A peculiar

cry cane again and again fromits netal throat and

Elric realised what that cry resenbl ed—+the pathetic
sound of a nother bird whose young is in danger

He stared hard at the bundle over Theleb K aarna's
saddl e and suddenly he knew what it nust be. Mshella
hersel f! Doubtl ess she had given Elric up for dead and
had tried to go agai nst Theleb K aarna only to be

beat en.

Anger boiled in the albino. Al his intense hatred

for the sorcerer revived and his hand went to his sword.
But then he | ooked again at the vul nerable walls of
Tanel orn, at his brave conpanions on the battlenents,
and he knew that his first duty was to help them

But how was he to reach the walls w thout Thel eb
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K' aarna seeing himand destroying himbefore he could
bring the banners of bronze to his friends? He prepared
to spur his horse forward and hope that he woul d be

| ucky. Then a shadow passed over his head again and

he saw that it was the metal bird flying | ow, sonething

like agony in its enmerald eyes. He heard its voice.
"Prince Elric! W nust save her."

He shook his head as the bird settled in the sand.
"First | nust save Tanelorn."”

"I will help you," said the bird of gold and silver and
brass. "Clinb up into ny saddle."

Elric cast a glance towards the distant nonsters.

Their attention was now wholly upon the city they in-
tended to destroy. He junped fromhis horse and

crossed the sand to clamber into the onyx saddl e of the
bird. The wi ngs began to clash and with a rush they
swept into the sky, turning towards Tanel orn

More streaks of fire hissed around them as they

neared the city, but the bird flewrapidly fromside to
side and avoided them Down they drifted now to the
gentle city, to land on the wall itself.

"Elric!" Monglum came running al ong the defences.
"W were told you were dead!"

"By whon?"

"By Myshella and by Thel eb K aarna when he de-
manded our surrender."

"l suppose they could only believe that," Elric said,
separating the staffs around which were furled the thin
sheets of bronze. "Here, you nust take these. | amtold
that they will be useful against the reptiles of Pio. Un-
furl themalong the walls. Geetings, Rackhir." He
handed t he astounded Red Archer one of the banners.

"You do not stay to fight with us?" Rackhir asked.

Elric | ooked down at the twelve slender arrows in

hi s hand. Each one was perfectly carved fromnulti-

col oured quartz so that even the fletchings seened |ike
real feathers. "No," he said. "I hope to rescue Myshella
from Thel eb K aarna—and | can use these arrows

better fromthe air, also."

"Myshel I a, thinking you dead, seened to go nad,"
Rackhir told him "She conjured up various sorceries
agai nst Thel eb K aarna—but he retaliated. At |ast she
flung herself fromthe saddl e of that bird you ride—
flung herself upon himarned only with a knife. But he
over powered her and has threatened to slay her if we

do not allow ourselves to be killed w thout retaliating.
I know that he will kill Mshella anyway. | have been
in somet hing of a quandary of consci ence. "

"I will resolve that quandary, | hope." Elric stroked
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the metallic neck of the bird. "Come, ny friend, into
the air again. Renenber, Rackhir—unfurl the banners
along the walls as soon as | have gamed a good hei ght."

The Red Archer nodded, his face puzzled, and once
again Elric was rising into the air, the arrows of quartz
clutched in his left hand.

He heard Theleb K aarna's | aughter from bel ow.

He saw t he nonstrous beasts noving i nexorably to-
wards the walls. The gates opened suddenly and a
group of horsenen rode out. Plainly they had hoped to
sacrifice thenselves in order to save Tanel orn and
Rackhir had not had tinme to warn themof Elric's mes-
sage.

The riders galloped wildly towards the reptilian
nmonsters of Pio, their swords and | ances waving, their
yells rising to where Elric drifted high above. The non-
sters roared and opened their huge jaws, their masters
poi nted their ornate weapons at the horsenen of Tane-
lorn. Flanmes burst fromthe muzzles, the riders shrieked
as they were devoured by the dazzling heat.

In horror Elric directed the nmetal bird downwards.
And at |ast Theleb K aarna saw himand reined in his
horse, his eyes wide with fear and rage. "You are
dead! You are dead!"

The great wings beat at the air as the bird hovered
over Theleb K aarna's head. "I amalive, Theleb

K aarna—and | come to destroy you at |ong | ast!

G ve Myshella up to ne."

A cunni ng expression came over the sorcerer's

face. "No. Destroy ne and she is al so destroyed.

Bei ngs of Pio—turn your full strength agai nst Tane-
lorn. Raze it utterly and show this fool what we can
do!"

Each of the reptilian riders directed their oddly
shaped weapons at Tanel orn where Rackhir, Moon-
glum and the rest waited on the battl enents.

"No!" shouted Elric. "You cannot —

There was sonet hing flashing on the battl enents.

They were unfurling at |ast the banners of bronze.

And as each banner was unfurled a pure golden |ight

bl azed out fromit until there was a vast wall of light
stretching the whole length of the defences, nmaking it

i mpossible to see the banners thensel ves or the nen

who held them The beings of Pio ainmed their weap-

ons and released streans of fire at the barrier of |ight
whi ch i mediately repelled them

Thel eb K aarna's face was suffused with anger.
"What is this? Qur earthly sorcery cannot stand
agai nst the power of Pio!"

Elric smled savagely. "This is not our sorcery—t
i s another sorcery which can resist that of Pio! Now,
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Thel eb K aarna, give up Myshellal!"

"No! You are not protected as Tanelorn is pro-
tected. Beings of Pio—destroy him"

And, as the weapons began to be directed at him

Elric flung the first of the arrows of quartz. It flew
true—directly into the face of the leading reptilian
rider. A high whining escaped the rider's throat as it
rai sed its webbed hands towards the arrow enbedded
inits eye. The beast the rider sat upon reared, for it
was plain that it was only barely controlled. It turned
away fromthe blinding light from Tanelorn and it
gal | oped at earth-shaking speed away into the desert,
the dead rider falling fromits back. A streak of fire
barely mssed Elric and he was forced to take the

bird up higher, flinging down another arrow and see-
ing it strike a rider's heart. Again the nount went out
of control and followed its conpanion into the desert.
But there were ten nore of the riders and each now
turned his weapon against Elric, though finding it

hard to aimas all the nounts grew restive and sought
to acconpany the two who had fled. Elric left it to the
metal bird to duck and to dive through the criss-cross
of beans and he hurl ed down anot her arrow and

another. H's clothes and his hair were singed and he
remenber ed anot her tune when he had ridden the

bird across the Boiling Sea. Part of the bird' s right
wing-tip had been nelted and its flight was a little
more erratic. But still it clinbed and dived and stil
Elric threw the arrows of quartz into the ranks of the
bei ngs of Pio. Then, suddenly, there were only two

|l eft and they were turning to flee, for nearby a cloud
of unpl easant bl ue snmoke had begun to erupt where
Thel eb K aarna had been. Elric flung the |last arrows
after the reptiles of Pio and took each rider in the
back. Now there were only corpses upon the sand.

The bl ue smoke cl eared and Theleb K aarna's

horse stood there. And there was anot her corpse re-
veal ed. It was that of Myshella, Enpress of the
Dawn, and her throat had been cut. Theleb K aarna
had vani shed, doubtless with the aid of sorcery.

Si ckened, Elric descended on the bird of nmetal. On
the walls of Tanelorn the light faded. He di snobunted
and he saw that the bird was weeping dark tears from
its emerald eyes. He knelt beside Myshell a.

An ordinary nortal could not have done it, but
now she opened her |ips and she spoke, though bl ood
bubbl ed from her nouth and her words were hard to

make out .

"Elric . . ."

"Can you live?" Elric asked her. "Have you sone
power to . "

"l cannot live. | amslain. Even now | am dead.

But it will be sonme confort to you to know t hat
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Thel eb K aarna has earned the disdain of the great
Chaos Lords. They will never aid himagain as they
aided himthis tune, for in their eyes he has proved
hi nsel f i nconpetent.”

"VWhere has he gone? | will pursue him | will slay
himthe next tine, that | swear."

"I think that you will. But | do not know where he
went. Elric—+ amdead and ny work is threatened

I have fought against Chaos for centuries and now,
think, Chaos will increase its power. Soon the great
battl e between the Lords of Law and the Lords of
Entropy will take place. The threads of destiny be-

come much tangl ed—+the very structure of the uni-
verse seens about to transformitself. You have sone
part in this . . . some part. . . . Farewell, Eric!"

"Ch, Myshellal"

"Is she dead now?" It was the sonbre voice of the
bird of netal

"Aye.
t hroat.

The word was forced fromElric's tight

"Then | nust take her back to Kanel oon."

Gently Elric picked up Myshella's bl oody corpse,
supporting the hal f-severed head on his arm He
pl aced the body in the onyx saddl e.

The bird said: "We shall not see each other again,
Prince Elric, for ny death shall follow closely upon
Lady Myshella's."

Elric bowed his head.

The shining wings spread and, with the sound of
cynbal s clashing, beat at the air.

Elric watched the beautiful creature circle in the
sky, and then turn and fly steadily towards the south
and Wrl d's Edge.

He buried his face in his hands, but he was beyond
weepi ng now. Was it the fate of all the wonen he

|l oved to die? Wuld Myshella have lived if she had
| et himdie when he had wanted to? There was no
rage left in him only a sense of inpotent despair.

He felt a hand on his shoul der and he turned.
Moongl um stood there, with Rackhir beside him
They had ridden out from Tanelorn to find him

"The banners have vani shed," Rackhir told him

"And the arrows, too. Only the corpses of those crea-
tures remain and we shall bury them WII you cone
back with us, now, to Tanel orn?"

"Tanel orn cannot give ne peace, Rackhir."
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"I believe that to be true. But | have a potion in ny
house which will deaden sone of your nenori es,
hel p you forget sone of what has happened lately."

"I would be grateful for such a potion. Though
doubt ..."

"I't will work. | prom se. Another would achieve

conpl ete forgetful ness fromdrinking this potion. But
you may hope to forget a little."

Elric thought of Corum and Erekose and Jhary-a-

Conel and the inplications of his experiences—that
even if he were to die he would be reincarnated in
some other formto fight again and to suffer again.

An eternity of warfare and of pain. If he could forget
that know edge it woul d be enough. He had the

impul se to ride far away from Tanel orn and concern

hi nsel f as much as he could in the pettier affairs of
nmen.

"I amso weary of gods and their struggles," he
murnured as he nounted his gol den nare.

Moongl um stared out into the desert.

"But when will the gods thenselves weary of it, |
wonder ?" he said. "If they did, it would be a happy
day for Man. Perhaps all our struggling, our suffering,
our conflicts are nmerely to relieve the boredom of the
Lords of the Hi gher Wirlds. Perhaps that is why

when they created us they nade us inmperfect."”

They began to ride towards Tanel orn while the

wi nd bl ew sadly across the desert. The sand was

al ready beginning to cover up the corpses of those
who had sought to wage war agai nst eternity and had,
inevitably, found that other eternity which was death.

For a while Elric wal ked his horse beside the
others. His lips formed a nanme but did not speak it.

And then, suddenly, he was gall opi ng towards

Tanel orn draggi ng the scream ng runesword fromits
scabbard and brandishing it at the inpassive sky,
maki ng the horse rear up and lash its hooves in the
air, shouting over and over again in a voice full of
roaring msery and bitter rage:

"Ah, damm you! Damm you! Damm you!"

But those who heard hi mand sonme ni ght have
been the Gods he addressed—knew that it was Elric
of Mel ni bone hinsel f who was truly damed.
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