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One day Moon will plunge
Into warm world v
Shattering herself
In a rupturous and

Forced embrace.

— Eyeno Nurmi
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Beside the casket was an actual open coffin of tammywood set
on low trestles ...

One did not look immediately at the contraption accommodat-
ing the dreamlord, but at that adjacent purple box which housed
... a human skeleton. Then one quickly looked away — along a
cable, one end of which was coupled to the breastbone of that
skeleton. The other clamp lay loose upon Gunther Beck’s chest.

An oil-lamp burned on a tripod table. Its glow was reflected in
an oval mirror lying by the lamp. Light seemed to radiate as
much from the mirror as from the lamp, softly pervading the
whole shrouded room.

The woman on the bed wore a baggy grey gown. Her dark hair
was tied back in a great bun, transfixed by an enormous hairpin
of polished yellow hervy horn like a sharp-pronged meat skewer.
Keys dangled from her belt. The backs of her hands were tattooed
with little blue ladles looking like eternity signs. The upper
reaches of her neck were adorned with miniature jugs as if hang-
ing by their handles from her earlobes. On her breast was a horn
brooch, of the Queen in silhouette.

‘Bertha, it’s help,’ said Pasquil. ‘Just what you prayed for.
They’re from Landfall, from the Earthkeep.’

Bertha touched the amulet above her heart. ‘Saint Lucky be
praised.” She kicked her bootees to and fro in exhilaration.

‘The Master made us swear not to interrupt,’ Pasquil told Wex
and Gurrukal. ‘But look at him!

Stretched out naked amidst tubing and dials and a calendar-
clock and powercells of alien design lay Beck. Wires were taped
to his throat and arms. A springloaded syringe containing yellow
juice poised over his thigh. Violet threads marked where skin
had expanded then shrunk. The dream savant was so haggard
and jaundiced. His cock and nuts were an ugly grey froggy crea-
ture such as belonged in a pond. His nipples were torn, the flesh
ripped loose. His frame was trembling. Occasionally a spasm
intensified the tremor. His eyelids would twitch epileptically.

Pasquil pointed at the split nipples.

‘There’s the injury, and there’s the theft. He wore rings
through each nipple. On the chain between was the locket with
a piece of Lady Anna’s skull in it. That cable was clamped to the
locket. As you can see, silver locket and chain and rings have
gone! They’ve been stolen. Not by me. Not by Bertha. Nor, I'll
swear, by Martin nor Young Martin. Could a robberbird have
hopped in here and pecked the Master’s nipples in its greed?
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