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Eddison. In America, James Branch Cabell
explored the fascinating potentials of invented
geographies in superb, subtle, ironic romances
such as The Silver Stallion, The High Place,
and others. Fritz Leiber learned much from
Cabell. And Professor Tolkien’s trilogy, T4e
Lord of the Rings, is obviously descended
from the Morris/Dunsany/Eddison tradi-
tion. And so it goes, the interacting influences
broadening and becoming more complex as
each generation of writers-arises, nourished on
the accomplishments of their literary fore-
bears.

This must be the first new edition of T4e
Wood Beyond the World in at least half a
century. It is gratifying to discover that the
lyric, limpid, singing prose of William Mor-
ris has not aged: its quaintness and antique
style were just as curious and magical to our
grandparents in the Victorian era as they are
to us today. It is a great pleasure to re-intro-
duce this elder patriarch of the heroic fantasy
to new generations of readers, who probably
never realized how deeply they were in the

debt of William Morris, the man who in-
vented fantasy.

—LIN CARTER

Consulting Editor:

The Ballantine Adult Fantasy Series
Hollis, Long Island, New York
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flickered before him; and though he had not
seen them again as one sees people in the
streets, and as if he might touch them if he
would, yet were their images often before his
mind’s eye; and yet, as time wore, not so
often, nor so troublously; and forsooth both
to those about him and to himself, he seemed
as a man well healed of his melancholy mood.

The last of the cheaping-steads.

Now they left that fourth stead, and sailed
over the seas, and came to a fifth, a very
great and fair city, which they had made
more than seven months from Langton on
Holm; and by this time was Walter taking
heed and joyance in such things as were
toward in that fair city, so far from his
kindred, and especially he looked on the fair
women there, and desired them, and loved
them; but lightly, as befalleth young men.
Now this was the last country whereto the
Katherine was boun; so there they abode
some ten months in daily chaffer, and in
pleasuring them in beholding all that there
was of rare and goodly, and making merry
with the merchants and the towns-folk, and
the country-folk beyond the gates, and Walter
was grown as busy and gay as a strong young
man is like to be, and was as one who would
fain be of some account amongst his own folk.
But at the end of this while, it befell on a
day, as he was leaving his hostel for his booth
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A teacher.

then for a while is more than dimness, for
naught I remember save that I was. There-
after I remember again, and am a young
maiden, and I know some things, and long
to know more. I am nowise happy; I am
amongst people who bid me go, and I go;
and do this, and I do it: none loveth me, none
‘tormenteth me; but I wear my heart in long-
ing for I scarce know what. Neither then am
I in this land, but in a land that I love not,
and a house that is big and stately, but naught
lovely. Then is a dim time again, and sithence
a time not right clear; an evil time, wherein
I am older, well-nigh grown to womanhood.
There are a many folk about me, and they
foul, and greedy, and hard; and my spirit is
fierce, but my body feeble; and I am set to
tasks that I would not do, by them that are
unwiser than I; and smitten I am by them
that are less valiant than I; and I know lack,
and stripes, and divers misery. But all that is
now become but a dim picture to me, save that
amongst all these unfriends is a friend to me;
an old woman, who telleth me sweet tales of
other life, wherein all is high and goodly, or
at the least valiant and doughty, and she
setteth hope in my heart and learneth me, and
maketh me to know much . .. O much
. « . sothat at last I am grown wise, and wise

155


































































































































































































































































	Cover
	About the author
	Title page
	Copyright © 1969
	CONTENTS

	CHAPTER I

	CHAPTER XVI

	CHAPTER II

	CHAPTER III

	CHAPTER IV

	CHAPTER V

	CHAPTER VI

	CHAPTER VII

	CHAPTER VIII

	CHAPTER IX

	CHAPTER X

	CHAPTER XI

	CHAPTER XII

	CHAPTER XIII

	CHAPTER XIV

	CHAPTER XV

	CHAPTER XVII

	CHAPTER XVIII

	CHAPTER XIX

	CHAPTER XX

	CHAPTER XXI

	CHAPTER XXII

	CHAPTER XXIII

	CHAPTER XXIV

	CHAPTER XXV

	CHAPTER XXVI

	CHAPTER XXVII

	CHAPTER XXVIII

	CHAPTER XXIX

	CHAPTER XXX

	CHAPTER XXXI

	CHAPTER XXXII

	CHAPTER XXXIII

	CHAPTER XXXIV

	CHAPTER XXXV

	CHAPTER XXXVI


	GREAT MASTERPIECES OFADULT FANTASY
	Back cover

