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Commandment  of  Fear  
 

The voi ces t er r i f i ed Sol on.   He had 
been si t t i ng al one i n hi s r oom on t he 
gr ound f l oor  of  t he t ower  eat i ng hi s 
mor ni ng meal  i n s i l ence.   I t  was t he 
same as he di d ever y day.   On t hi s 
par t i cul ar  mor ni ng however ,  he had been 
di st ur bed.   Ther e wer e voi ces i n t he 
hal l  out s i de,  muf f l ed and uncl ear .   
Sol on f r oze wi t h f ear  at  t hei r  sound.  

Sol on was vi r t ual l y al one i n t he 
t ower  known as Sat an’ s Pr i son.   Thr ee 
wi zar ds,  known as t he Cons,  l i ved t her e 
as wel l ,  but  he never  saw t hem anymor e.   
I t  was not  sur pr i s i ng,  r eal l y.   The 
t ower  was qui t e huge.   Shaped l i ke an 
obel i sk,  i t  l ay 1000 f eet  on each si de 
and st r et ched ei ght y st or i es t owar ds t he 
sky.   Wi t h so f ew i nhabi t ant s and so 
much space,  empt i ness over whel med t he 
i nt er i or .  

The Cons cont act ed Sol on onl y a f ew 
t i mes each mont h.   I n t he past ,  t hey had 
spoken wi t h hi m f ace t o f ace,  but  now,  
t hey communi cat ed t hr ough di sembodi ed 
voi ces t o i ssue or der s.   The voi ce of  
one of  t hem woul d t hunder  t hr ough t he 
t ower  as i f  ever y wal l  spoke.   I t  was a 
new way t hey had adopt ed i n t he past  
year .   They woul d send hi m out  t o 
v i l l ages i n t he ar ea t o i ssue t hei r  
decr ees.   He was t hei r  her al d and,  i t  
appear ed,  t hei r  onl y s l ave.  

Sol on hat ed t he Cons.   They wer e 
cr uel  and oppr essed t he peopl e i n t he 
near by v i l l ages.   Wi t h t hei r  magi c,  t hey 
t or t ur ed and mai med t hose t hat  opposed 
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t hem or  spoke out  agai nst  t hem.   Those 
t r y i ng t o l eave t he ar ea woul d dr op dead 
i n t he snow,  st r uck down when t hey l ost  
s i t e of  t he t ower  over  t he hor i zon,  
whi l e most  out si der s comi ng i n woul d be 
f ound dead af t er  no mor e t han a f ew days.    

Whi l e t hei r  t axes wer e l i ght ,  t he 
Cons hel d a monopol y on t he vi l l ager ’ s 
l i vel i hood,  seeds t o pl ant  i n t hei r  
gr eenhouses and gr ow t hei r  f ood,  seeds 
t hat  pr oduced onl y st er i l e cr ops.   They 
demanded mor e f or  t he seeds ever y season 
and puni shed t hose t hat  sought  sour ces 
el sewher e.    

The Cons never  appear ed bef or e t he 
peopl e,  sendi ng Sol on i nst ead.   As a 
r esul t  he was despi sed by al l .   The 
vi l l ager s hat ed hi m as a symbol  of  t hei r  
oppr essi on and t he Cons abused hi m as 
t hei r  ser vant .  

Now,  Sol on sat  st unned by t he 
i ndi st i nct  conver sat i on out si de t he door .   
He st ar ed at  t he door ,  unbl i nki ng,  as i f  
t o wi l l  i t  t o st ay c l osed.   I nt er act i on 
wi t h ot her s meant  onl y t r oubl e.   
Suddenl y,  he hear d a wor d t hat  st ood out ,  
one t hat  snapped hi m out  of  hi s f ear  
i nduced t r ance,  hi s name.   Af t er  t hat ,  
t her e was not hi ng but  s i l ence.  

Sol on cr ept  qui et l y t o t he door ,  
whi l e put t i ng on hi s coat .   He opened i t  
a cr ack and peer ed out  i nt o t he hal l way.   
I t  was empt y.   I n ei t her  di r ect i on t her e 
was not hi ng.   The f l oor  and wal l s wer e a 
st ar k whi t e,  and t he l i ght s so st r ong 
t hat  t hey cr eat ed a haze of  br i ght ness.   
The hal l way seemed al most  al i en i n i t s 
st er i l i t y .    
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Sol on was about  t o shut  t he door  
and r et ur n t o hi s meal ,  at t r i but i ng t he 
ghost l y conver sat i on t o hi s i magi nat i on,  
when he det ect ed a movement  at  t he end 
of  t he cor r i dor .   I t  was not hi ng mor e 
t han a shadow gl i mpsed out  of  t he cor ner  
of  hi s eye,  but  i t  made hi s hai r  st and 
on end.   Fi ght i ng hi s i nst i nct  t o hi de,  
Sol on st epped i nt o t he hal l way and began 
cr eepi ng i n t he di r ect i on wher e he had 
seen t he f l i cker .    

Sol on was l ean and l i ght .   He t r i ed 
t o wal k as qui et l y as he coul d,  but  t he 
s i l ence was so compl et e t hat  hi s 
f oot st eps seemed l i ke t hunder ,  echoi ng 
of f  t he f eat ur el ess wal l s.   The r ust l e 
of  deer - hi de coat  and pant s seemed 
deaf eni ng,  but  t her e was no sound at  al l  
comi ng f r om t he di r ect i on i n whi ch he 
wal ked.  

He r eached t he end of  t he cor r i dor .   
Ther e,  i t  opened up i nt o a l ar ge,  
magni f i cent  f oyer ,  t he ent r ance hal l  of  
t he t ower .   The f i f t y f oot  hi gh cei l i ng 
emi t t ed an i nt ense whi t e l i ght  whi ch 
r ef l ect ed of f  t he pol i shed whi t e f l oor .   
Var i ous hal l ways,  i dent i cal  t o t he one 
he had j ust  come f r om,  l ed of f  i n 
sever al  di r ect i ons whi l e t wo huge cur ved 
st ai r cases ascended t o a second f l oor  
t er r ace.   The f r ont  wal l  was made 
ent i r el y of  gl ass.   Out si de,  t he f r esh 
whi t e snow seemed muddy and dar k i n 
compar i son t o t he br i ght  whi t eness of  
t he t ower  i nt er i or .  

Sol on sear ched t he r oom f or  t he 
sour ce of  t he movi ng shadow,  but  saw no 
one and hear d not hi ng.   He wal ked over  
t o t he doubl e gl ass door s on t he f r ont  
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wal l  and t ugged at  t hem.   They wer e 
l ocked.   That  was nor mal .   The onl y t i me 
he f ound t he door s open was when he was 
bei ng sent  t o del i ver  decr ees t o t he 
v i l l ages.   The r est  of  t he t i me,  he was 
l ocked i n.  

“ YOU MAY NOT LEAVE. . . YET, ”  a deep 
boomi ng voi ce t hunder ed f r om behi nd hi m.   
I t  was not  l i ke when t he Cons spoke t o 
hi m t hr ough t he wal l s,  t hi s had a c l ear  
sour ce.  

Sol on t ensed.   He spun on hi s heel s 
so qui ckl y t hat  he near l y l ost  hi s 
bal ance.   On t he second f l oor  t er r ace 
st ood Con Camci n,  t he Tower  War den.   He 
was st ocki er  t han t he ot her  Cons,  but  
st i l l  s t ood ei ght  f eet  t al l .    
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Hi s ski n 
had a 
s i ckl y 
pal eness 
t o i t  t hat  
cont r ast ed 
shar pl y 
wi t h hi s 
smoot h 
bl ack 
r obe.   Hi s 
j et  bl ack 
hai r  
spr ang 
st r ai ght  
out  i n a 
spi ked 
semi  
c i r c l e 
ar ound hi s 
f ace.   Hi s 
wi cked 
eyes,  
squar e j aw 
and wi de 
nose gave 
hi m a  

 
const ant  expr essi on of  anger .  

Camci n was t he second most  power f ul  
of  al l  t he Cons,  next  t o Shub Gr eego,  
t he Gr and Con.   He was t he onl y one of  
t hem t hat  per manent l y r esi ded i n t he 
t ower .  Though Shub Gr eego and Chr ost af  
spent  gr eat  deal s of  t i me at  t he t ower ,  
t hey al so mai nt ai ned t hei r  own pal aces 
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i n f ar  of f  l ands.   Of  t he ot her  Cons 
t hat  had vi s i t ed t he t ower ,  none had 
st ayed mor e t han a f ew days.   Camci n was 
al so t he onl y Con t hat  spoke cl ear  Pansi ,  
t he l anguage of  common f ol k.   The Cons 
had t hei r  own l anguage t hat  had no 
r el at i on t o Pansi .   As a r esul t ,  he was 
t he one who most  of t en i nt er act ed wi t h 
Sol on.  

Sol on qui ckl y bowed hi s head and 
l ooked at  t he f l oor .   “ Mast er ,  what  i s 
i t  you need of  me?”  

“ We have deci ded t o have a 
choosi ng, ”  t hunder ed Camci n.  

“ A choosi ng? Her e?”  
“ Yes,  Sol on.   We f eel  t he need t o 

be benef i cent  t o t he peopl e i n t he 
shadow of  t he t ower . ”  

“ Who has been chosen?”  
“ She has, ”  answer ed t he Con.   He 

poi nt ed t o t he wal l  and on i t  appear ed 
t he i mage of  a f ace.  

Sol on’ s hear t  near l y st opped.   He 
r ecogni zed t he f ace wel l .   For  sever al  
moment s he r emai ned st i l l ,  s t ar i ng at  
t he i mage on t he wal l .  

“ Go now,  Sol on, ”  Camci n or der ed.  
A cl i ck echoed t hr ough t he f oyer .   

The f r ont  door  had been unl ocked.   Sol on 
sl owl y t ur ned t owar ds t he door  and 
shuf f l ed t owar ds i t .   As he opened i t ,  
he saw a br i ef  f l ash r ef l ect ed i n t he 
gl ass.   Anot her  Con had appear ed next  t o 
Camci n.   I t  was Shub Gr eego!   Sol on had 
not  seen hi m f or  mont hs,  t hough he 
sear ched f or  hi m ever y day t hr ough t he 
empt y whi t e hal l s of  t he t ower .   Even 
t he t hought  of  t he wi cked l or d of  t he 
Cons made hi m sweat  wi t h r age.    
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Sol on,  snapped hi s head ar ound,  but  
t her e was no one on t he bal cony,  nei t her  
Shub Gr eego nor  Camci n.   Wi t h a s i gh,  
Sol on t ur ned t owar ds t he door  agai n and 
wal ked out  i nt o t he snow.   Af t er  a f ew 
st eps i nt o t he col d ai r ,  Sol on f r oze,  
hi s hear t  agai n gr i pped wi t h f ear .  “ Shub 
Gr eego ar r anged t hi s, ”  he r eal i zed.   
“ What  i s he goi ng t o do t o Char ci ?”  
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Char ci ’ s Lust  
 

Sol on st ood i n f r ont  of  Char ci ’ s 
door .   Sever al  t i mes he r ai sed hi s hand 
t o knock,  but  t hen changed hi s mi nd,  
r unni ng hi s f i nger s t hr ough hi s hai r  
i nst ead.   Though he had seen her  i n t he 
cr owd as he del i ver ed decr ees t o t he 
v i l l age i n t he cent r al  squar e,  he had 
not  v i s i t ed Char ci  per sonal l y s i nce her  
s i st er  had di ed.    

The memor y of  t he at t ack st i l l  
wei ghed heavi l y upon hi m.   No one knew 
t he hor r i bl e way i n whi ch she had 
per i shed.   I n f act ,  no one even knew 
t hat  Ur a was dead,  no one except  f or  
Sol on. . . and Shub Gr eego.   Sol on’ s 
gr eat est  f ear  was t hat  Char ci  woul d 
somehow f i nd out  t hat  her  s i st er  had 
di ed as Sol on was f or ced t o r ape her .   
He knew t hat  he woul d never  be abl e t o 
expl ai n.   Now i t  seemed t hat  f ear  mi ght  
come t r ue.   Camci n had or der ed her  
br ought  t o t he t ower  and Shub Gr eego had 
a hand i n i t .  

“ Sol on! ”  
Sol on t ur ned suddenl y st ar t l ed by 

hi s own name.   Char ci  was st andi ng on 
t he pat h behi nd hi m,  a pi l e of  deer ski ns 
under  her  ar ms.   Wi t hout  a wor d she 
dr opped t he f ur s on t he gr ound and 
r ushed t oo hi m.   She ki ssed hi m deepl y 
as he st ood t her e,  st unned.    
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The Voyeur  i n t he Dar k 
 

“ Why have you not  come sooner ?”  
Char ci  asked t he quest i on as she l ay 
naked i n her  cot  wi t h her  head r est i ng 
on Sol ons chest .   “ I  have been so l onel y,  
especi al l y s i nce Ur a r an away. ”  

“ The t ownspeopl e have not  kept  you 
company?”  asked Sol on.   Sol on gr i maced 
as he asked t he quest i on.   He knew t hat  
i t  was t he t ownsmen t hat  had al ways 
consor t ed wi t h Char ci .   She was easi l y 
t he most  beaut i f ul  woman i n t he v i l l age 
and,  wi t h no f ami l y ot her  t han her  
s i st er ,  especi al l y vul ner abl e.   Ther e 
was har dl y a man who had sought  her  
f avor s,  t hough al l  of  t hem had r espect ed 
her  t r ue v i r gi ni t y.   She was,  of  cour se,  
ver y unpopul ar  among t he vi l l age women.  

“ No.   The vi l l ager s see Ur a’ s 
di sappear ance as a bad omen.   Thami r  has 
kept  me company some,  when he i s not  
dr unk at  t he t aver n. ”  

“ Thami r ?”    
“ The Cons became angr y wi t h hi m and 

cr i ppl ed hi m.   The vi l l ager s saw t hat  as 
a bad omen t oo.   He had t o sel l  hi s 
gr eenhouses,  most l y t o Mexan and Tai wo.   
They’ ve bot h become ver y weal t hy.   I  
t hi nk Mexan wi l l  be t he next  mayor . ”  

“ So t he vi l l ager s avoi d bot h of  
you?”  

“ Yes.   Thami r  has been hel pi ng me 
st i t ch t he deer  ski ns.   Er i r  sel l s t hem 
f or  me i n hi s shop.   They make enough 
money f or  me t o get  by,  and I  gl ad f or  
t hem.   Wi t hout  Ur a t o hel p,  t he 
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gr eenhouse onl y makes bar el y enough f or  
me t o eat  l et  al one t r ade. ”  

“ Thi ngs ar e about  t o change f or  you,  
Char ci , ”  sai d Sol on,  convi nci ng hi msel f  
t hat  what  he was about  t o t el l  her  woul d 
make her  happi er .  

“ How’ s t hat ?”  she asked.  
“ You have been chosen by t he Cons. ”  
“ Chosen f or  what ?”  
“ I  don’ t  know r eal l y, ”  Sol on 

admi t t ed,  “ i t ’ s  somet hi ng t hey do.   They 
choose a v i r gi n f r om t hei r  domai ns.   
Ther e has never  been a choosi ng at  t he 
t ower ,  onl y at  t he Con pal aces.    I ’ ve 
seen some t hough,  when Cons have br ought  
chosen wi t h t hem among t hei r  
r et i nues. . . when t hey have come t o v i s i t .   
They’ ve al ways been pr egnant  and seemed 
t o al ways be i n t he company of  t he Con’ s 
chi ef  r i f l eman. ”  

“ You t hi nk t hey ar e mar r i ed t o a 
r i f l eman?”  concl uded Char ci .  

“ Yes, ”  sai d Sol on,  noddi ng hi s head.  
“ I ’ ve never  seen a r i f l eman, ”  sai d 

Char ci ,  “ what  ar e t hey l i ke.   They ar e 
not  ugl y l i ke t he Cons,  ar e t hey?  I  
coul d never  mar r y someone so hi deous. ”  

“ No,  t hey ar e r egul ar  
peopl e. . . maybe a bi t  st r onger .   I  hear  
t hey ar e weal t hy t oo.   Some have t hei r  
own pal aces. ”  

Char ci  st ar ed i nt o space,  as i f  
i magi ni ng what  l i f e i n a pal ace woul d be 
l i ke.   For  a moment ,  i t  l ooked l i ke she 
was about  t o agr ee,  but  her  expr essi on 
suddenl y t ook on one of  concer n.   “ What  
i f  Ur a comes back?”  she asked.  

Sol on paused f or  a f ew moment s 
unabl e t o speak,  t hen st ammer ed,  
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“ I . . . I ’ m sur e she has f ound a bet t er  
pl ace t o be. ”  

“ Why t hen has she not  sent  wor d 
somehow?”  

“ No vi l l ager  who has ever  l ef t  t he 
shadow has ever  been hear d f r om agai n.   
Per haps t he Cons magi c keeps t hem 
out . . . ”  

“ I ’ ve hear d t hat  you dr op dead i f  
you go beyond t he shadow, ”  Char ci  
i nt er r upt ed and began t o cr y.  

“ I ’ m sur e t hat ’ s j ust  a t al e t ol d 
by ol d men. ”  

For  a whi l e t hey wer e bot h qui et .   
Then Char ci  spoke.   “ I ’ l l  go. ”  

“ I t  i s  f or  t he best , ”  Sol on assur ed 
her .    

Char ci  l ooked ar ound t he r oom.   “ I  
guess I  have not hi ng t o gat her . . . ”   
Suddenl y she scr eamed.   Her  eyes wer e 
wi de as she poi nt ed t owar ds t he wi ndow.  

Sol on t ur ned and l ooked.   Ther e was 
not hi ng i n t he wi ndow but  t he dar kness 
of  t he ni ght  beyond.   “ What  i s i t ?”  he 
asked.  

“ Ther e was someone out  i n t he 
dar kness,  l ooki ng i n t hr ough t he wi ndow,  
but  he di sappear ed. ”  

“ Pr obabl y some l ocal  wat chi ng 
us. . . ”  
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“ No!  I t  was one of  t hem. . . t he Cons,  

he was hor r i bl e. ”  
Sol on hel d her ,  but  sai d not hi ng.   

He st ayed t he ni ght  t hen t hey l ef t  f or  
t he t ower  t he next  mor ni ng.  
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The Door  of  Seven Symbol s 
 

 They ar r i ved i n at  t he t ower  
shor t l y bef or e noon.   Char ci  f ol l owed 
Sol on t hr ough t he gl ass door s i nt o t he 
l obby,  her  eyes wi de wi t h wonder .   Sol on 
t hen st opped and st ood t her e s i l ent l y.  

“ I t ’ s  t oo br i ght , ”  she sai d.   “ I t ’ s  
l i ke l ooki ng at  t he sun shi ni ng of f  t he 
snow,  but . . . col der . ”   She coul d f i nd no 
good wor d t o descr i be i t .  

“ Your  eyes wi l l  adj ust , ”  Sol on 
assur ed her .  

“ What  do we do now?”  she asked.  
“ I  don’ t  know.   Camci n onl y t ol d me 

t o get  you.   He di dn’ t  say. . . ”  
Suddenl y,  Sol on was i nt er r upt ed by 

t he boomi ng voi ce of  Camci n.   Al l  t he 
wal l s r ever ber at ed wi t h i t ,  t hough 
Camci n hi msel f  was nowher e t o be seen.    

“ Sol on,  br i ng her  t o t he t hi r t i et h 
f l oor . ”  

The voi ce v i s i bl y f r i ght ened Char ci .   
She cover ed her  ear s and st ar t ed backi ng 
t owar ds t he door .   A c l i ck echoed 
t hr ough t he f oyer .   The door  was l ocked.  

Sol on gr asped Char ci ’ s hand and 
gent l y pul l ed t o st op her  pr ogr ess 
t owar ds t he door .   Then,  he l ed her  up 
t he st ai r s t o t he r equest ed l evel .    She 
shi ver ed t he whol e way.   

When t hey exi t ed t he st ai r wel l ,  he 
f ound hi msel f  somewhat  di sappoi nt ed.   He 
had never  been on t hi s par t i cul ar  f l oor .  
As a mat t er  of  f act  he had never  been 
abl e t o access many of  t he f l oor s i n t he 
mi ddl e of  t he t ower .   These wer e t he 
f l oor s wher e he suspect ed t hat  t he Con’ s 
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act ual l y l i ved.   They avoi ded t he t op 
f l oor s,  shunni ng t he pr i son i t sel f .   
Sol on had seen i t  t hough,  t he bl ack 
bubbl es on t op f l oor .   The memor y of  i t  
made hi m shi ver .   Thi s f l oor ,  t he 
t hi r t i et h f l oor ,  however ,  l ooked l i t t l e 
di f f er ent  t han what  he had al r eady seen 
of  t he t ower :  not hi ng but  st ar k whi t e 
hal l ways and empt y r ooms.  

Camci n’  voi ce boomed agai n.   “ Go t o 
t he end of  t he hal l way.   Ther e i s a door  
t her e on t he l ef t  wi t h seven symbol s on 
i t .   That  wi l l  be her  r oom. ”  

They f ol l owed hi s i nst r uct i ons and 
wal ked caut i ousl y down t he hal l .  They 
passed many door s and i nt er sect i ng hal l s.   
Event ual l y,  t hey came t o t he end,  wher e 
t her e i ndeed was a door  on t he l ef t .   
The door  was whi t e,  l i ke ever yt hi ng el se,  
except  at  eye l evel .   Ther e,  a r ow of  
seven symbol s mar ked i t .  

“ What  do t hey mean?”  Char ci  asked.  
“ I  don’ t  know, ”  Sol on answer ed,  

“ but  t her e ar e door s wi t h t he same 
mar ki ngs on ot her  f l oor s.   They’ ve 
al ways been l ocked. ”    

He r eached f or  t he hook shaped 
handl e and t ur ned i t .   The door  popped 
open ef f or t l essl y and swung open under  
i t s own wei ght .   I nsi de was a r oom 
unl i ke any Sol on had seen i n t he t ower .   
I n cont r ast  t o t he bl i ndi ng whi t e of  t he 
r est  of  t he bui l di ng,  t hi s r oom l ooked 
l i ke a dar k cave.   The wal l s wer e made 
of  a r ough dar k gr ey st one and wer e 
l i ned wi t h br own wood shel ves.   The 
f l oor  was t he same col or  as t he wal l ,  
onl y smoot her .  
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“ What  i s t hat ?”  asked Char ci  
poi nt i ng t owar ds t he back of  t he r oom as 
she st epped i n.  

“ I t ’ s  a wash basi n, ”  Sol on answer ed 
as he wal ked over  t o i t .   He t ur ned one 
of  t he handl es causi ng wat er  t o pour  
f r om t he t ap.  

Char ci ’ s eyes gr ew wi de wi t h 
amazement .   “ Wat er  t hat  comes st r ai ght  
f r om t he wal l s! ? The Cons have ver y 
power f ul  magi c. ”  

“ And t hi s i s a t oi l et , ”  sai d Sol on 
as he poi nt ed t o a whi t e bowl  wi t h 
s i l ver  pi ped at t achi ng i t  t o t he wal l ,  
“ and t hat  must  be your  cot . ”   He 
mot i oned t o smal l  whi t e cot  t hat  r est ed 
i n a r ecessed ar ea behi nd t he shel ves.  

“ I ’ m sl eepi ng i n an out house?”  
Char ci  f r owned.  

“ These t oi l et s ar e speci al .   They 
wash t hemsel ves when you ar e done. ”  

“ No,  you’ r e t easi ng me! ”  
“ I ’ m not , ”  Sol on r esponded wi t h a 

smi l e.   “ I t  has somet hi ng t o do wi t h 
t hi s. ”   The t apped a smal l  bl ack 
cyl i nder  on t op of  one of  t he pi pes.  He 
waved hi s hand i n f r ont  of  i t .   A r oar  
er upt ed f r om t he bowl .   I t  r api dl y 
f i l l ed wi t h wat er  t hen empt i ed.  

Char ci  smi l ed and was about  t o 
speak when t he wal l s r umbl ed agai n wi t h 
Camci n’ s voi ce.   “ Wash her ,  t hen br i ng 
her  t o t he f or t y- t hi r d f l oor . ”   

Char ci ’ s smi l e vani shed,  r epl aced 
wi t h a l ook of  concer n.  

“ Don’ t  wor r y, ”  Sol on sai d,  t r y i ng 
t o soot he her .   “ Come t o t he wash 
basi n. ”    



Escape from Satan’s Tower 17 

She st r i pped her  c l ot hes of f  and 
wal ked t o hi m.   Tur ned bot h handl es of  
t he basi n and wai t ed sever al  seconds.   
Then he put  hi s hands under  t he st r eam 
of  wat er  and knel t  besi de her .   He 
wr apped bot h hi s hands ar ound her  t hi gh.   
She f l i nched t hen r el axed.  

“ I t  war m, ”  sai d Char ci .  
“ Yes,  mor e of  t he t ower ’ s magi c, ”  

Sol on r epl i ed as he wi ped hi s hands down 
her  l eg.   “ I t ’ s  ver y ni ce when i t  i s  
col d out si de. ”    

Usi ng hi s hands and wat er  f r om t he 
basi n,  Sol on washed Char ci ’ s whol e body.   
Just  as he f i ni shed,  she gasped.  

“ What  i s i t ?”  
Char ci  l ooked at  t he f l oor  f or  a 

moment  t hen back at  hi m.   “ Sol on,  my 
cl ot hes ar e gone. ”  
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The Cer emony of  Vi ol at i on 
 
Li ke Char ci ’ s r oom,  t he chamber  

Camci n’ s voi ce l ed t hem t o on t he f or t y-
t hi r d f l oor  was unl i ke any Sol on had 
seen bef or e i n t he t ower .   Though t he 
l i ght  was j ust  as i nt ense,  t he whol e 
r oom seemed much dar ker .   Or nat e car pet s 
of  dar k br own,  bl ack,  and bur gundy 
cover ed t he f l oor .   Heavy cur t ai ns,  as 
gr een as pi ne needl es,  obscur ed much of  
t he wal l s.   The f ur ni t ur e shar ed t he 
dar k mot i f .   Chai r s made f r om st ai ned 
wood and l eat her  sur r ounded t he r oom,  
and i n t he cent er  of  t he r oom r est ed a 
massi ve wooden t abl e decor at ed wi t h f i ne 
gol d i nl ays.  

Sol ons amazement  wi t h t he r oom 
l ast ed onl y seconds.   Al most  i mmedi at el y 
hi s eyes snapped t o t he mi ddl e of  t he 
r oom as j ust  behi nd t he t abl e t hr ee t al l  
f or ms mat er i al i zed.   Camci n,  Chr ost af ,  
and Shub Gr eego al l  st ood behi nd t he 
t abl e gl ar i ng at  t hem.   Fear  gr i pped hi s 
hear t  as he st ood i n t he door way.   He 
opened hi s mout h t o say somet hi ng,  but  
no wor ds came out .   He had never  seen 
al l  t hr ee Cons at  once.  

Chr ost af  r ai sed hi s hand and began 
t r aci ng an i nt r i cat e pat t er n i n t he ai r .   
Sol on suddenl y f el t  hi msel f  l oose 
cont r ol  of  hi s body.   Fear  and memor y 
f l ooded hi s mi nd.   The t hought  of  bei ng 
f or ced t o v i ol at e Char ci  t he same way he 
had her  s i st er  Ur a made hi m st op 
br eat hi ng.   He coul d f eel  hi s hear t  beat  
i n hi s whol e body.    
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Chr ost af  gest ur ed agai n.   Sol on’ s 
body wal ked hi m over  t o t he near est  
chai r  and sat .   For  a moment ,  he f el t  
r el i ef ,  but  t hen Chr ost af  gest ur ed agai n.   
Thi s t i me,  however ,  hi s eyes wer e l ocked 
on Char ci ,  a t wi st ed gr i n upon hi s f ace.   
She was wal ked,  naked,  t o t he s i de of  
t he t abl e and t ur ned so t hat  t he t abl e 
was behi nd her  and her  pr of i l e r eveal ed 
t o hi m.   I t  was t hen t hat  Sol on r eal i zed 
t hat  Chr ost af  was cont r ol l i ng her  t oo.   
Char ci  f i r st  sat  on t he t abl e,  t hen l ai d 
down wi t h her  l egs dangl i ng over  t he 
s i de.  

Dr ead f l ooded Sol on as he r eal i zed 
what  was about  t o happen.   He t r i ed t o 
move but  st i l l  had no cont r ol  over  hi s 
body.   Wi t h hor r or  he suddenl y r eal i zed 
t hat  he coul d not  even shut  hi s eyes.  

Chr ost af  moved t o st and by t he 
t abl e bet ween Char ci ’ s l egs.  I n a f l ui d 
mot i on,  he dr opped hi s r obe t o t he f l oor  
and ki cked i t  away.   Char ci  di d not  
r eact .   She onl y l ay t her e qui et l y.  

Suddenl y,  Shub Gr eego hel d up hi s 
hand.   Chr ost af  st opped and l ooked at  
hi m.   He sai d somet hi ng,  but  Sol on coul d 
not  under st and i t .   I t  was i n t he 
l anguage of  t he Cons.    

“ I  want  t o see her  f i ght , ”  Shub 
Gr eego r esponded i n Pansi .   As he spoke 
he l ooked st r ai ght  at  Sol on.   “ Know 
pl easur e i n her  st r uggl es, ”  he added.   
Then he l eaned over  and gr asped her  by 
t he head wi t h hi s huge hands.  

Chr ost af  l ooked at  Camci n who onl y 
shr ugged.   Then he t ur ned back t o Char ci  
and began gest ur i ng wi t h hi s hand.   Li f e 
suddenl y r et ur ned t o her  body.   She 
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scr eamed hyst er i cal l y and began 
t hr ashi ng vi ol ent l y,  but  Shub Gr eego’ s 
gr i p was t oo st r ong.    
 
Di sgust i ng 
 

Sol on hear d t he wor d,  but  at  t he 
same t i me di d not  hear  i t .   I t  was l oud,  
but  no one el se made any i ndi cat i on t hat  
t hey had hear d i t .   For  a second he 
f or got  about  t he hor r or  he was 
wi t nessi ng.   “ Who sai d t hat ?”  he t r i ed 
t o say,  but  i nst ead onl y t hought .   For   
a moment ,  he wonder ed i f  t her e was 
someone el se i n t he r oom.   He saw no 
i ndi cat i ons i n hi s per i pher al  v i s i on.   
Suddenl y,  hi s at t ent i on snapped back t o 
Char ci  as she yel l ed.    

“ NO! ”  t he wor d bl ended i nt o a wai l .   
Chr ost af  was pr essed har d agai nst  Char ci ,  
a t wi st ed l ook of  ecst asy and cr uel t y on 
hi s f ace.    

Camci n f ol l owed Chr ost af .   But  t he 
second r ape was subdued.   Char ci  endur ed 
i t  i n an al most  cat at oni c st at e t hat  
seemed t o annoy Shub Gr eego.   When 
Camci n was done,  al l  t hr ee Cons vani shed 
i n a waver i ng of  l i ght .  

“ Take her  back t o her  r oom. ”  
Camci n’ s voi ce r ever ber at ed f r om t he 
wal l s.  

Sol on suddenl y r egai ned cont r ol  of  
hi s body.   He r ushed over  t o Char ci  
f ear i ng t he wor st .   Memor i es of  her  
s i st er ’ s cor pse i n t he snowy f i el d 
i nvaded hi s mi nd.   As he r eached,  her  
eyes moved t o st ar e at  hi m.   Sol on 
br eat hed out  as hi s muscl es r el axed.   
She was al i ve.  
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Wi t hout  at  wor d,  Char ci  st ood and 
l ooked at  Sol on expect ant l y.   Sol on t ook 
her  hand and l ed her  out  of  t he r oom.   
He t r i ed t o speak but  coul d f i nd not hi ng 
t o say.   The si l ence of  t he wal k back t o 
her  r oom pr essed upon hi m l i ke a heavy 
wei ght .  

The moment  Sol on opened t he seven 
symbol  door ,  Char ci  pushed hi m asi de and 
dashed over  t o t he wash basi n.   She 
t ur ned t he wat er  on t o i t s st r ongest  and 
began t o desper at el y spl ash wat er  on 
her sel f .  

“ Char ci ?”  Sol on cal l ed her  name and 
st epped i nt o t he r oom.  

She paused f or  a moment  and l ooked 
at  hi m.   The expr essi on on her  f ace 
mi xed f ear ,  pai n and r age.   “ GET OUT! ”  
she scr eamed hyst er i cal l y.   Sol on t r i ed 
t o say somet hi ng,  but  she i nst ant l y 
scr eamed agai n “ GET OUT! ”  

Sol on t ur ned and r an.  
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Deat h For ce f r om t he Nor t h 
 
“ We must  do t hi s t o sur vi ve, ”  

expl ai ned Camci n.  
“ I  don’ t  under st and. ”   Sol on’ s 

st at ement  appl i ed t o mor e t han Camci n’ s 
t er se decl ar at i on.   Two mont hs had 
passed si nce t he cer emony.   Dur i ng t hat  
t i me,  Sol on had seen nei t her  Char ci  nor  
any of  t he Cons.   I t  was an unusual  l ul l  
f r om hi s nor mal  dut i es as her al d.   Then,  
wi t hout  war ni ng,  he awoke t o f i nd Camci n 
st andi ng above hi m i n hi s r oom,  want i ng 
t o expl ai n Char ci ’ s r ape.   I n Sol on’ s 
exper i ence,  no Con had ever  f el t  t he 
need t o expl ai n any act i on.  

“ The wor l d i s i n danger , ”  sai d 
Camci n.   “ Ther e i s a power f ul  bei ng 
cal l ed Nai l bend who l i ves i n t he Nor t h.   
He l eads a hoar d of  monst er s.   He woul d 
have t hem devour  humani t y i f  not  f or  our  
magi c.   Ther ef or e,  we must  endur e. ”  

“ But  t he cer emony, ”  pr ot est ed Sol on,  
“ i t  was so. . . har sh.   Ar en’ t  t her e women 
who woul d be wi l l i ng t o bear  Con 
chi l dr en?”  

For  a moment  Camci n l ooked conf used 
at  t he ment i on of  t he t er m chi l dr en,  but  
t he expr essi on passed qui ckl y.   “ Thi s i s 
t he way i t  must  be, ”  count er ed t he Con.   
Then af t er  a pause,  “ i t  i s  
t r adi t i on. . . and i t  i s  our  r i ght  by l aw. ”  

“ But  i t  was wr ong! ”   Sol on wi nced.   
The wor ds escaped hi s mout h bef or e he 
coul d concei ve of  t he r eper cussi ons.  

Camci n’ s eyes hal f  shut  wi t h anger .   
“ I t  i s  l egal , ”  he sai d,  “ t her ef or e,  i t  
i s  r i ght . ”   He gest ur ed wi t h hi s hand.  
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Sol on r ecogni zed t he pat t er n.   
Camci n was usi ng hi s magi c t o puni sh hi m 
wi t h pai n,  but  t o hi s sur pr i se he f el t  
not hi ng.   Camci n’ s expr essi on of  anger  
t ook on a hi nt  of  conf usi on.  

 
Act  l i ke i t  hur t s!  

 
I t  was t he voi ce agai n.   The same 

he had hear d dur i ng t he cer emony.   For  a 
moment  he was st ar t l ed,  but  Sol on 
qui ckl y r esol ved t o f ol l ow t he advi ce,  
not  even at t empt i ng t o f i nd out  i f  
Camci n had head t he voi ce as wel l .   He 
f el l  t o t he gr ound wr i t hi ng as i f  i n 
pai n.    

A f ew moment s l at er ,  Camci n st opped.   
Sol on st opped f ei gni ng t he pai n t he 
moment  he not i ced,  hopi ng t her e had not  
been a not i ceabl e l ag i n hi s r esponse.    

“ Go t o her  and make her  happy, ”  
sai d Camci n.   Then,  he di sappear ed wi t h 
a gr unt  of  di ssat i sf act i on.  

Sol on qui ckl y st ood up.   “ Who sai d 
t hat ?”  he asked,  sear chi ng f or  t he 
sour ce of  t he voi ce t hat  had t ol d hi m t o 
f ool  Camci n.   Ther e was no r epl y.  

 
Sat an’ s Pr i son 

 
 Sol on t i mi dl y knocked on t he door  
wi t h symbol s,  t he door  t o Char ci ’ s r oom.   
He hal f  expect ed t o not  r ecei ve answer  
at  al l ,  and even i f  he di d,  he was 
pr epar ed f or  one of  anger  and hat e.   To 
hi s sur pr i se,  Char ci  opened t he door  
wear i ng a war m smi l e. . . an onl y t hat .  
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 “ I  need you, ”  she sai d,  and pul l ed 
hi m i nt o t he r oom.      

 
* * *   

 
“ I  hope you’ l l  be r eady agai n 

soon, ”  she sai d wi t h a smi l e.  
“ Agai n?”  he asked i n sur pr i se.    
She f r owned.   “ I  know i t ’ s  not  

possi bl e,  but  I  want i ng t o make t he 
chi l d your s. ”  

Sol on f el t  a wave of  shock pass 
t hr ough hi m.   “ The chi l d?”  

“ You can’ t  see i t ,  yet , ”  Char ci  
expl ai ned,  “ but  I ’ m sur e of  i t .   I  wi l l  
be bear i ng a Con chi l d. ”  

Sol on coul d f i nd no wor ds t o 
r espond wi t h.  

“ I  hat e t hem! ”  she excl ai med.   She 
pushed of f  t he cot  and st ood up.   “ I  
wi sh t hey wer e dead! ”  she cont i nued.   
She snat ched a st one bowl  f r om a near by 
shel f  and t hr ew i t  agai nst  t he wal l .   
The bowl  shat t er ed and put  a gash i n t he 
gr ey st one of  t he wal l .  

For  a moment ,  Sol on wonder ed wher e 
t he bowl  had come f r om.   He qui ckl y 
r eal i zed t hat  t he cons had been f or ci ng 
her  t o eat  t o keep t he baby heal t hy.   “ I  
want  t hem dead t oo. ”  he t ol d her .   “ I  
don’ t  know how t hey can be ki l l ed t hough.   
I  t r i ed t o f i nd out ,  but . . . ”  

Char ci  l ooked at  hi m as he t r ai l ed 
of f .   He had gone pal e and hi s eyes 
di st ant .   “ What  di d you do?”  she asked.  

Sol on shook hi s head and bl i nked as 
i f  j ust  waki ng up.   “ I  went  t o t he t op 
of  t he t ower  t o see i f  I  coul d r el ease 
t he Devi l  hi msel f  t o k i l l  t hem. ”  
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“ What  di d you see?”  she gasped.  
“ Ther e’ s a r oom at  t he t op.   Ther e 

i s no f ur ni t ur e i n i t .   The wal l s ar e 
al l  gl ass,  and you can see f or  mi l es.   
I n t he mi ddl e,  t her e was a c l ust er  of  
bl ack bubbl es.   They wer e l i ke a bunch 
of  shadowy gr apes.   I  t r i ed t o t ouch 
t hem but  I  was pushed away by magi c.   
The cl oser  I  got ,  t he st r onger  t he push 
was.   I  was j ust  about  t o gi ve up when 
an openi ng appear ed among t hem. ”  

“ Was he t her e?”  Char ci  asked i n a 
hushed t one.  

“ Ther e was someone. . . I  coul dn’ t  see 
cl ear l y.   The hol e wasn’ t  t hat  bi g,  
about  t he s i ze of  your  head.   I t  was a 
man,  but  i t  was j ust  t oo dar k t o see.   I  
t r i ed t o get  c l oser .   Then,  a hand 
r eached out  and gr abbed me.   I  f ought  t o 
get  away but  t he gr i p was t oo st r ong.   
Suddenl y,  I  was t hr own back and l anded 
on t he f l oor .   When I  l ooked up t he hol e 
was gone. ”  
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“ What  di d you do t hen?”  
“ Not hi ng, ”  he r epl i ed.   “ Ther e was 

not hi ng I  coul d do.   I  l ef t . ”  
“ Oh. ”   That  was al l  Char ci  coul d 

manage t o say.   She f r owned agai n and 
sat  down besi de Sol on.   For  a moment  
mor e she sai d not hi ng and j ust  l ooked 
ar ound t he r oom.   Her e eyes came t o r est  
on wher e she had t hr own t he bowl  at  t he 
wal l .   “ Sol on,  t he wal l . . . ”  

“ What  about  i t ?”  he asked.    
“ The bowl  damaged i t ,  but  now i t  i s  

smoot h agai n. ”  
“ Oh yes. . . magi c, ”  he expl ai ned.   

“ The bui l di ng can heal  i t sel f .   I ’ ve 
of t en t r i ed t o smash t he f r ont  wi ndows 
t o get  out ,  but  t hey al ways heal  t oo 
qui ckl y. ”  
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Ahhhh.   That  expl ai ns some t hi ngs.  
 
I t  was t he voi ce agai n.   Sol on sat  

up i n shock.   “ Di d you hear  t hat ?”  he 
asked Char ci .  

“ Hear  what ?”  
“ That  voi ce. ”  
“ I  hear d not hi ng. ”  
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A Conver sat i on wi t h t he Devi l  
 
 Sol on gent l y pul l ed t he st r i ng of  
hi s bow back and ai med at  t he l ar gest  of  
t he r uf f ed gr ouse i n t he gr oup t hat  
pecked at  t he snow i n t he c l ear i ng ahead 
of  hi m.   The Cons had r ecent l y devel oped 
a t ast e f or  t he bi r d and had made Sol on 
hunt  t hem ever  day f or  sever al  weeks.   
Hi s dut i es as her al d had been mi ni mi zed 
t o keep hi m cl ose t o t he t ower  and t o 
Char ci .   To t he Cons,  t he heal t h of  t he 
chi l d she car r i ed was cr uci al .   
  
Sol on!  
 

The voi ce st ar t l ed Sol on causi ng 
hi m t o l oose hi s ar r ow t oo ear l y.   I t  
t hudded har ml essl y i n t he snow sever al  
f eet  f r om t he bi r ds.   I n a f l ur r y of  
f eat her s,  t hey scat t er ed i n al l  
di r ect i ons.  

“ Who’ s t her e?! ”  shout ed Sol on,  
r api dl y t ur ni ng hi s head l ef t  and r i ght  
t o l ook f or  t he sour ce.  
 
I t ’ s  me.   You’ ve hear d me bef or e.  
 
 “ Who ar e you?”   Sol on st ammer ed out  
t he quest i on.  “ Wher e ar e you?”  
 
I ’ m on t he t op f l oor  of  t he t ower .  
 
 “ Sat an! ?”  Sol on’ s voi ce was t i mi d.  
 
That ’ s not  r eal l y my name,  you know.  
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 “ What  i s your  name,  t hen?”  asked 
Sol on,  f ast  and ner vous, ”  and how ar e 
you t al k i ng t o me?”  

Ther e was a pause bef or e t he answer .  
 
Per haps i t  i s  bet t er  t hat  you j ust  cal l  
me “ Sat an” .  I ’ m not  sur e yet  what  ef f ect  
my r eal  name mi ght  have.  As f or  how I ’ m 
speaki ng t o you:  I ’ m not  r eal l y speaki ng 
at  al l .   I ’ m di r ect l y st i mul at i ng t he 
audi t or y par t s of  your  br ai n.   You onl y 
t hi nk you ar e hear i ng me. ”  
 
 “ I ’ ve been possessed! ”   Sol on f el l  
ont o t he snowy gr ound,  gr aspi ng hi s head.  
 
No!  You ar e not  possessed.   Ther e no 
such a t hi ng.  I  am not  some gr and evi l  
dei t y.   I ’ m j ust  a man,  a r at her  
except i onal  one,  but  a man nonet hel ess.   
Now get  up and st op act i ng so f ool i sh.  
 
 Sol on sat  up,  but  di d not  st and.   
“ How i s t hi s possi bl e?  Even t he Cons 
don’ t  have such magi c. ”  
 
Ther e i s no such t hi ng as magi c,  ei t her .   
The Cons ar e s i mpl y usi ng machi nes t hat  
you ar e not  awar e of .    
 
  “ Machi nes?”  
 
Yes,  machi nes.   For  i nst ance,  your  body 
was i nf ect ed wi t h smal l  synt het i c 
or gani sms,  t oo smal l  t o see.   The Cons 
cont r ol l ed t hese,  and,  when t hey want ed 
t o puni sh you,  woul d or der  t hem t o 
af f l i c t  you wi t h pai n.   I ’ ve dest r oyed 
t hem,  by t he way,  whi ch i s why Camci n 



Escape from Satan’s Tower 30 

coul d not  hur t  you when he t r i ed t o 
puni sh you l ast  mont h.  
 
 “ I  don’ t  under st and, ”  sai d Sol on,  
shaki ng hi s head.  “ What  i s a 
syn. . synt h. . . ?”  
 
Synt het i c or gani sms,  t hey ar e l i ke 
l i t t l e bugs.   Except  t hat  t hese di d not  
gr ow i n nat ur e.   They wer e made by 
peopl e.   I ’ m usi ng my own f or m of  t hese 
t o communi cat e wi t h you.  
 
 “ You i nf ect ed me when you gr abbed 
me, ”  deduced Sol on.  
 
Pr eci sel y!  
 
 “ Why have you been qui et  t hen al l  
t hese mont hs?”  
 
I t  t ook me t hi s l ong t o l ear n your  
l anguage.   I t ’ s  not  l i ke anyt hi ng I ’ ve 
ever  hear d bef or e.  
 
 “ You speak t he Con’ s l anguage 
nor mal l y?”   
 
No.   What  I ’ ve hear d t hem say t o you i s 
even mor e st r ange.  
 
 “ You’ ve ‘ hear d t hem say t o me’ ?”  
quest i on Sol on.  
 
Yes,  not  onl y can I  communi cat e wi t h you.   
I  can see what  you see and hear  what  you 
hear .  
 



Escape from Satan’s Tower 31 

 Sol on ponder ed t hi s s i l ent l y f or  a 
moment  bef or e he r eal i zed j ust  how l ong 
i t  had been si nce hi s encount er  wi t h t he 
pr i soner .   “ So you’ ve been wat chi ng when 
Char ci  and I . . . ”  
 
Yes,  I ’ m af r ai d so.   I ’ ve been t her e f or  
al l  your  sexual  encount er s wi t h her  
s i nce t he ni ght  you went  t o r et r i eve her  
f or  t he Con’ s.   I  al so saw t hei r  hei nous 
cer emony.  
 
 For  sever al  moment s nei t her  spoke.   
Then,  Sol on br oke t he si l ence.   “ What  i s 
i t  you want  f r om me?”  he asked.  
 
I  want  you t o f r ee me of  cour se.  
 
 “ I . . . I  don’ t  know how, ”  st ammer ed 
Sol on.   “ And even i f  I  di d,  you coul d be 
l y i ng t o me.   You coul d r eal l y be t he 
Devi l . ”  
 
I ’ m not  l y i ng t o you.   I t ’ s  a bi t  of  a 
moot  poi nt  t hough.   Unf or t unat el y,  I  
don’ t  know how t o. . . unl ock my pr i son 
ei t her .  Those who i mpr i soned me wer e 
qui t e c l ever .   I  have no under st andi ng 
of  t he nat ur e of  t hese bl ack bubbl es 
what soever .  
 

“ So what ,  t hen?”  asked Sol on.   
“ Ther e i s not hi ng I  can do. ”  

 
Ther e i s.   You can’ t  get  i nf or mat i on f or  
me.   The Cons mi ght  know somet hi ng.   You 
ser ve t hem t he bi r ds you hunt  f or  di nner  
al most  ever y ni ght  now.   You mi ght  be 
abl e t o pr y some i nf or mat i on f r om t hem.   
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Camci n seems at  l east  somewhat  wi l l i ng 
t o par t  wi t h i nf or mat i on.   
 
 “ Why shoul d I  hel p?  I  have no 
r eason t o bel i eve you. ”   
 
I  can hel p you f i ght  t hem.  
 
 Thi s made Sol on st op and t hi nk f or  
a moment .   “ How?”  was al l  he coul d say 
i n r esponse.  
 
I ’ ve al r eady nul l i f i ed t hei r  power  over  
your  body.   Now you can f i ght  t hem.   
I ’ l l  need t o t each you how t hough.   Even 
wi t hout  t hei r  machi nes i nf ect i ng you,  
t hey ar e st i l l  ni ne f oot  t al l  gi ant s,  
and you ar e smal l er  t han even a r egul ar  
s i zed per son.  
 
 “ I ’ m a pr et t y good shot  wi t h a 
bow, ”  Sol on wi t h a hi nt  of  i ndi gnat i on.  
 
I ’ l l  gi ve you t hat ,  and i f  t her e wer e 
onl y one of  t hem,  t hat  woul d pr obabl y be 
enough.   Thr ee wi l l  r equi r e some 
knowl edge of  t act i cs.  
 
 “ And you know t hese ‘ t act i cs’ ?”  
 
I  once sl aught er ed a t housand men wi t h a 
pai r  of  human t hi gh bones.   I ’ m pr et t y 
sur e t hese t hr ee won’ t  be t oo di f f i cul t .  
 
 “ A t housand men,  and you say you 
ar e j ust  a human?”  
 
I  sai d t hat  I  was an except i onal  one.  
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 For  a moment  Sol on was si l ent .   
Then,  a quest i on cr ossed hi s mi nd.   “ Who 
was i t  who i mpr i soned you? The Cons?”  
 
I ’ d never  hear d of  t hem unt i l  I  met  you.   
No,  i t  pr obabl y doesn’ t  make a 
di f f er ence who di d i t .   You see,  I  t hi nk 
I ’ ve been i n pr i son f or  a ver y l ong t i me.   
Long enough f or  whomever  i t  was t o be 
l ong dead.  
 
 “ You don’ t  know how l ong you’ ve 
been t her e?”  
 
I t ’ s  r at her  di f f i cul t  t o j udge t i me i n 
her e.   Based on what  I ’ ve seen t hr ough 
your  eyes t hough,  i t  has been hundr eds 
of  year s at  l east .  
 
 Sol on was shocked.   “ Hundr eds?”  
 
Yes.   When I  was i mpr i soned,  t he t ower  
was j ust  anot her  bui l di ng among hundr eds 
i n a vast  c i t y.   Now I  see no evi dence 
of  t he c i t y at  al l .   The t ower  st ands 
al one.   I  coul dn’ t  f i gur e t hi s out  unt i l  
I  saw t he bui l di ng heal  i t sel f .   I t  must  
be dr i ven by t he same “ magi c”  as you 
cal l  i t ,  t hose “ bugs”  we wer e di scussi ng.   
I t  has st ood whi l e t he r est  have 
cr umbl ed t o not hi ngness.   I  i magi ne i t  
has t o do wi t h bei ng my pr i son.   They 
want ed me cont ai ned f or ever .  
 
 “ What  cr i me di d you commi t ,  
anyway?”  
 
I  f r eed bi l l i ons of  s l aves.  
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 “ That  sounds l i ke a good deed.   Why 
woul d you be i mpr i soned f or  t hat ?”  
 
I t  made t he sl ave mast er s ver y unhappy.  
 
 “ Those you f r eed di d not  t r y t o 
save you?”  
 
Wel l ,  t he i nt er est i ng aspect  t o i t  was 
t hat  most  never  knew t hat  t hey wer e 
s l aves.  
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Nyeech The Bat t l e Mast er  
  
Sol on,  does t hi s snow ever  mel t ? 
 

For  many mont hs Sol on had l i ved 
wi t h t he voi ce of  Sat an i n hi s head.   He 
was now becomi ng used t o hi m.    

 
Sol on’ s conver sat i on wi t h Sat an 

coul d have l ast ed hour s,  but  t hey wer e 
i nt er r upt ed.   A t r umpet  bl ast  echoed 
t hr ough t he ai r .   Sol on was so st ar t l ed,  
t hat  he near l y dr opped hi s bow.  
 
What  was t hat ? 
 

“ Anot her  Con has ar r i ved, ”  Sol on 
answer ed.   “ He has br ought  an ar my wi t h 
hi m.   The t r umpet  i s t o l et  t he ot her s 
know t hat  he does not  come t o at t ack. ”  

 
They f i ght  among t hemsel ves? 
 
“ Somet i mes, ”  r epl i ed sol on as he 

sl ung hi s bow acr oss hi s back and began 
headi ng back t owar ds t he t ower .   He had 
been hunt i ng onl y a shor t  di st ance away,  
so i t  t ook onl y mi nut es t o r et ur n.   He 
st opped on t he cr est  of  a hi l l  
over l ooki ng t he wi de r oad t hat  l ead t o 
t he f r ont  of  t he t ower .   Looki ng down he 
saw a massi ve f or ce.   The head of  t he 
ar my st ood bef or e t he t ower  ent r ance.   
The col umn st r et ched down  
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t he r oad as f ar  as t he eye coul d see.   
Bl ue banner s bear i ng t he i mage of  a 
whi t e bi son f l ut t er ed over  t he hoar ds.   
The f or ce was pr i mar i l y composed of  
ar cher s on f oot ,  but  t her e wer e al so a 
l ar ge number  of  r i f l emen who r ode upon 
t he backs of  massi ve bi son as wel l  as 
t hose who wal ked.   The l i ne was al so 
i nt er sper sed wi t h cover ed sl eds pul l ed 
by el k and moose as wel l  as t he 
occasi onal  pack of  wol ves on l eashes.    

 
I mpr essi ve.   I ’ ve never  seen Bi son used 
as caval r y,  and t hey ar e l ar ger  t han I  
r emember  t hem.  
 
 “ Those ar e t he Con’ s el i t e 
r i f l emen, ”  Sol on expl ai ned.   “ They r i de 
war  bi son.   They ar e a Con’ s gener al s. ”  
 
What  i s t hat ?!  
 

At  t he f r ont  of  t he ar my st ood a 
hor r i bl e appar i t i on.   Ten f eet  t al l ,  t he 
bal d,  pal e muscul ar  f or m seemed t o gi ve 
of f  a col d l i ght .   Wear i ng onl y a gr ey 
ski r t ,  he st ood upon a st eel  di sk 
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suppor t ed by naked sl aves.   Each hand 
r est ed on human heads,  sever ed f r om 
t hei r  bodi es and pl aced upon post s.   Hi s 
eyes wer e wi de wi t h madness,  and hi s 
l ower  j aw j ut t ed out  as i f  t o expr ess a 
t r i umph over  t he whol e wor l d.   A f or l or n 
woman sat  chai ned at  hi s f eet .   For l or n 
and pr egnant  she st ar ed unwaver i ngl y at  
one of  t he bi son r i der s.  

“ That  i s Nyeech,  t he Con Bat t l e 
Mast er , ”  sai d Sol on.   “ He l eads t he 
Con’ s war  agai nst  t he bar bar i ans t hat  
l i ve out si de Con l ands. ”  
 
Why has he come her e? 
 
 “ I  don’ t  know.   Pr obabl y f or  
not hi ng mor e t han t o r est  hi s t r oops f or  
a f ew days.   He st opped her e sever al  
year s ago on hi s way t o a campai gn i n 
t he sout h.   He i s pr obabl y j ust  
r et ur ni ng. ”  
 
What  i s he wai t i ng f or ? 
 
“ For  me, ”  Sol on sai d wi t h sudden 
r eal i zat i on.   He began r unni ng t owar ds 
t he mi ght y Con.   “ I ’ m supposed t o gr eet  
hi m bef or e he can speak wi t h Camci n. ”  
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The Car r i er s of  Evi l  Spawn 
 
  
“ Thi s i s 
Amapna”  sai d 
Sol on as he 
i nt r oduced 
t he sul l en 
woman t o 
Char ci .  “ She 
i s t he 
chosen of  
Nyeech.   The 
Cons wi sh 
her  t o st ay 
i n t hi s r oom 
wi t h you. ”   
     Li ke 
Char ci ,  
Amapna was 
pr egnant  and 
soon t o 
del i ver .   
Amapna was 
shor t  and 
st ocky wi t h 
l ong,  
st r ai ght  
bl ack hai r .    

 
Just  bel ow her  l ef t  shoul der , she war  a 
gol d ar ml et  wi t h an embossed i mage of  a 
bi son on i t .   Her e dar k eyes wer e 
br oodi ng and her  somewhat  wi der  t han 
nor mal  mout h dr ooped i nt o a subt l e f r own.  

Char ci  nodded t o Amapna,  but  sai d 
not hi ng.   Amapna j ust  l ooked at  t he 
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f l oor .   Af t er  an uncomf or t abl e mi nut e of  
s i l ence,  Char ci  spoke.   “ I  am one of  t he 
chosen,  t oo. ”  

Amapna l ooked up at  her  wi t h 
sur pr i se,  her e eyes wel l i ng wi t h t ear s.   
“ I  t hough I  was al one. . . whi ch one?”  

“ I  don’ t  know.   Chr ost af  had me 
f i r st ,  but  t her e was at  l east  one 
mor e. . . af t er  t he f i r st  one. . . I . . . can’ t  
r emember . ”   Char ci  began t o bawl .  

Sol on wr apped and ar m ar ound her  
and hel d her  t i ght .   He t hought  bet t er  
of  t el l i ng t hem t hat  i t  had been Camci n 
t o f ol l ow Chr ost af .   Such i nf or mat i on 
woul d not  add t o t he conver sat i on and 
woul d onl y ser ve t o upset  Char ci  mor e.   
At  t hat  moment ,  an odd t hought  t hen 
st uck hi m.   Shub Gr eego had been t he 
onl y one not  t o r ape her .   I t  was 
st r ange consi der i ng Gr eego’ s obsessi on 
wi t h causi ng hi m pai n.   He qui ckl y 
abandoned hi s ponder i ngs t hough when 
Amapna began speaki ng agai n.  

“ I  know mi ne i s Nyeech, ”  sai d 
Amapna.   “ I  woul d r i p hi s chi l d out  i f  I  
coul d, ”  she added venomousl y.  

“ I  t hr eat ened t o do t hat , ”  Char ci  
t ol d her ,  “ but  t he Cons t ol d me t hat  i t  
was i l l egal  f or  a woman t o k i l l  her  own 
chi l d.   They sai d t hat  i f  I  di d,  t hey 
woul d f eed t he chi l dr en of  my vi l l age t o 
wol ves.   So,  I  t ol d t hem t hat  I  woul d 
j ust  k i l l  mysel f .   Then i t  woul d be up 
t o t hem t o save t he baby wi t h t hei r  
magi c bef or e i t  st ar ved i n my cor pse. ”  

“ What  st opped you?”  asked Amapna.  
“ He di d, ”  she answer ed,  poi nt i ng t o 

Sol on.   “ He has made me happy.   Now I  
want  t o l i ve. ”  
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Sol on was shocked.   He had never  
known of  t hi s bef or e.   Now he knew why 
Camci n had or der ed hi m t o car e f or  
Char ci .  

“ I  wi sh I  was as happy as you, ”  
sai d Amapna,  t he f i r e l eavi ng her  voi ce.   
“ I  was once.   Bef or e Nyeech came. ”  

“ What  happened?”  asked Sol on.  
“ I  was t he daught er  of  t he Duke of  

Fr eepor t .   My f ami l y f ounded t he ci t y 
one hundr ed year s ago.   I t  i s  t o t he 
Sout h wher e t he Whi t ebar ge Ri ver  meet s 
t he Edge Sea.   I t  i s  one of  t he r i chest  
c i t i es i n t he wor l d.   Shi ps come f r om 
ever ywher e t o t r ade.   My l i f e was si mpl e.   
I  spent  my days st udyi ng t o be a t r ade 
advi sor  t o my cousi n,  t he pr i nce. ”  

“ The Cons dest r oyed my l i f e,  t hough.   
I n or der  t o bui l d t he c i t y my ancest or  
made a bar gai n wi t h t he Cons.   I n 
exchange f or  bui l di ng suppl i es and l abor ,  
t he Cons woul d get  hal f  of  t he c i t y ’ s 
pr of i t s f r om t he por t  t ar i f f s f or  one 
hundr ed year s.   When t he hundr ed year s 
was over ,  t hey sent  Nyeech t o conquer  
t he c i t y so t hat  t hey coul d cont i nue t o 
pr of i t . ”   

“ My uncl e,  t he k i ng,  di ed i n bat t l e 
def endi ng t he ci t y gat es.   He was 
t r ampl ed beneat h t he r i f l emen’ s bi son.   
The ci t y f el l  qui ckl y.   I  can st i l l  
r emember  hear i ng t he scr eams f r om my 
pal ace wi ndow.   I  saw my cousi n t r y t o 
st and up t o Nyeech i n t he pal ace 
cour t yar d.    

Nyeech j ust  waved hi s hand.   My 
cousi n j ust  f el l  over  dead. ”   
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“ Al l  women i n t he pal ace wer e t hen l i ned 
up i n t he t hr one r oom bef or e Nyeech and 
t he r emai ni ng member s of  my f ami l y.  

Hi s men t hen t or e our  c l ot hes of f .   
Hi s chi ef  r i f l emen t hen i nspect ed us.   
He squeezed and pr odded at  our  bodi es.   
When he was done,  he poi nt ed t o me.   
That  was when Nyeech came t o me. ”    

Tear s r ol l ed down her  f ace as 
Amapna cont i nued.   “ He had me i n f r ont  
of  ever yone.   My f at her  was t her e.   He 
cr i ed out .   Nyeech had hi m hel d i n f r ont  
of  me t hen had hi m put  t o deat h. ”  

“ The Cons cr uel t y i s l i mi t l ess, ”  
sai d Char ci .   “ Someday t hey wi l l  make 
enemi es t hat  t hey cannot  f i ght . ”    

 
They al r eady have.  

 
Sat an’ s voi ce di d not  st ar t l e Sol on.   

He had become used t o i t  over  t he past  
mont hs s i nce t he he had r eveal ed hi msel f .   
However ,  Sol on gave no out war d si gn t hat  
he had hear d t he st at ement .   He had t ol d 
no one about  i t .  

“ Per haps t hey wi l l  one day, ”  sai d 
Amapna,  “ But  i t  i s  t oo l at e f or  us.   I  
envy you f or  havi ng Sol on.   I  was gi ven 
t o t he car e of  t he r i f l eman who execut ed 
my f at her .   He r aped my ni ght l y unt i l  
Nyeech or der ed hi m t o st op f or  f ear i ng 
of  har mi ng t he chi l d. ”   

 
Sol on,  I ’ m cur i ous about  somet hi ng.   Ask 
her  why Nyeech br ought  her  her e.  

 
“ Why has Nyeech br ought  you her e?”  

asked Sol on.  



Escape from Satan’s Tower 42 

“ He sai d t hat  t he baby must  be bor n 
i n a Con f or t r ess. ”  

“ Di d he say why?”  
“ Onl y t hat  Fr eepor t ’ s pal ace was 

not  pr oper l y equi pped. ”   
 

Does she know what  t hat  means? 
 
 “ What  di d he mean by equi pped?”  
 “ I  don’ t  know.  Nyeech di d not  
expl ai n anymor e. ”  
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Scr eams i n t he Ni ght  
 

A week l at er ,  Sol on and Char ci  
awoke i n t he cot  t hey had been shar i ng 
t o hear  a bl ood cur dl i ng scr eam.  

“ Amapna i s gone! ”  Char ci  shout ed,  
poi nt i ng at  t he empt y cot .  

“ I ’ l l  go f i nd her , ”  Sol on sai d as 
he qui ckl y r ose and headed f or  t he door .  

“ Wai t ,  don’ t  l eave me her e. ”  
 

She shoul d st ay.  
 
Sol on i gnor ed Sat an.   “ Come al ong, ”  

he sai d t o Char ci  as he hel d out  hi s 
hand.  

Char ci  qui ckl y r ose hand t ook hi s 
hand.  

When t hey ent er ed t he hal l way 
out si de t he door ,  t he scr eami ng gr ew 
much l ouder .   I t  came f r om t he end of  
t he hal l way and echoed t hr ough t he 
cor r i dor .   I t  was a woman’ s hi gh shr i ek.  

Sol on and Char ci  began cr eepi ng 
t owar ds t he end of  t he hal l  f r om wher e 
i t  came.   As t hey wal ked,  t he scr eami ng 
i nt ensi f i ed and r ose i n pi t ch,  becomi ng 
mor e desper at e.   They wal ked qui cker .   
The hal l  i nt er sect ed wi t h anot her .   The 
scr eami ng came f r om t he r i ght ,  l ouder  
t han bef or e.   Adr enal i n and pani c t ook 
over  and t hey bot h began t o r un down t he 
cor r i dor .   The scr eams gr ew l ouder  as i f  
t o push t hem f ast er .    

Suddenl y,  t he hal l  opened up i nt o a 
caver nous chamber  t hat  seemed t o have no 
cei l i ng or  f l oor .   One wal l  appear ed t o 
be open t o t he dar kness out si de.   Sol on 
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qui ckl y r eal i zed t hat  t hey had r eached 
t he ent r ance hal l .   Onl y t hey wer e many 
f l oor s up,  agai nst  t he r ai l i ng of  a 
cr escent  shaped wal kway t hat  l ooked down 
on t he f oyer  hundr eds of  f eet  bel ow.    

“ She coul d be anywher e! ”  shout ed 
Char ci  shout ed over  t he t er r i bl e scr eams,  
her  voi ce l aced wi t h pani c.  

Sol on r eal i zed t hi s was t r ue.   The 
ent r ance chamber  al l owed t he scr eams t o 
echo t hr oughout  t he t ower .   Suddenl y,  
t her e was one l ast  scr eam.   I t  was 
l ouder  t han t he ot her s and even mor e 
hyst er i cal .   Then t her e was si l ence.  
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The Ki t chen of  Bl ood 

 
 For  hour s,  t hey sear ched t hose 
par t s of  t he t ower  t hat  wer e not  l ocked 
away f r om t hem.   I t  was mor ni ng but  
st i l l  dar k when t hey ent er ed t he ki t chen.   
I t  was t he same ki t chen wher e Sol on had 
pr epar ed t he gr ouse he had hunt ed,  but  
i t  was not  as he had l ef t  i t  l ast .  
 “ What  i s t hat ?”  Char ci  gasped.  
 Ther e was a st one pr epar at i on t abl e 
i n t he mi ddl e of  t he r oom.   Upon i t  
r est ed a bl ood- soaked mound f r om whi ch 
smal l  r ed st r eams r an t o t he edge and 
dr i pped ont o t he f l oor .   Mor e smear s of  
bl ood ador ned t he cabi net s and count er s 
ar ound t he whol e k i t chen.  
 “ I  don’ t  know, ”  Sol on r epl i ed i n a 
st r ai ned voi ce.  
 “ Thi s whol e r oom. . . somet hi ng 
hor r i bl e happened her e. ”  
 Sol on put  hi s hand on her  shoul der ,  
i ndi cat i ng t hat  he want ed her  t o st ay 
t her e.   Then he wal ked over  t o t he t abl e 
and gi nger l y t ouched t he mound.   I t  was 
wet .   For  a moment ,  he t hought  i t  was 
t he r emai ns of  some ani mal  ski n.   He 
gr abbed a smal l  pi ece and pul l ed.   Too 
l at e he r eal i zed t hat  i t  was not  an 
ani mal  ski n,  but  t he st r angel y sheer  
mat er i al  t hat  Amapna had wor n.   Ther e 
was a met al l i c  c l ang on t he gr ound and 
Char ci  scr eamed.   Sol on l ooked down at  
t he f l oor .   Ther e on t he gr ound was a 
gol d ar m band wi t h t he i nsi gni a of  t he 
bi son on i t ,  Amapna’ s ar m band.  
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Sol on,  t ake Char ci  and l eave t hi s pl ace 
at  once.  
 
Sat an’ s voi ce was even and cal m.   No 
di f f er ent  t han i f  he was di scussi ng 
somet hi ng as mundane as t he shape of  a 
r ock.   Yet ,  somehow i t  over power ed 
Char ci ’ s scr eami ng.   Sol on hear d hi m 
per f ect l y.  
 
Sol on bent  over  and pr et ended t o exami ne 
t he ar ml et .   “ I  can’ t  l eave, ”  he 
whi sper ed hopi ng t hat  Sat an coul d hear  
hi m,  but  Char ci  coul d not .   “ We ar e 
l ocked i n. ”  
 
Just  smash t he gl ass.  
 
 “ I t  heal s t oo qui ckl y.   I ’ ve t r i ed 
bef or e. ”  
 
I ’ l l  t ake car e of  t hat .   Just  get  your  
c l ot hes f r om Char ci ’ s r oom qui ckl y.   
Oh. . . t ake t he ar ml et  t oo.   We may need 
i t  f or  t r ade.  
 
 “ No,  I  don’ t  want  t o t ouch i t  and 
we can’ t  get  much f or  i t  anyway.   Onl y 
t he Cons val ue gol d.   I t ’ s  t oo sof t  f or  
r egul ar  peopl e t o f i nd a use f or . ”  
 
Fi ne,  j ust  go. . . NOW.  
 
 Sol on t ur ned t o Char ci  and sai d,  
“ We need t o go back t o t he r oom. ”    

For  a moment  she st ar ed at  hi m 
wi t hout  compr ehensi on.   Then her  eyes 
went  wi de.   “ No! ”  she scr eamed.   “ I  
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won’ t  go back t her e!   I  don’ t  want  t o be 
a chosen anymor e! ”  

“ We ar e onl y goi ng back f or  a 
mi nut e, ”  expl ai ned Sol on,  “ t o get  our  
coat s. ”  

Char ci  di d not  seem t o under st and.  
“ No! ”  

“ We ar e l eavi ng t hi s pl ace now.   
I t ’ s  t oo col d out si de t o go wi t hout  
t hem. ”    

Sol on hel d out  hi s hand t o her .   
Hesi t ant l y she t ook i t .   Qui ckl y he l ed 
her  back t o t he r oom wher e t hey 
r et r i eved t hei r  heavy f ur  coat s.   Sol on 
gr abbed hi s bow as wel l .   They t hen 
descended i nt o t he l obby.   Sol on al most  
l unged at  t he door .   He gr abbed t he 
handl e and pul l ed wi t h al l  hi s st r engt h,  
but  i t  was t o no avai l .   The door  was 
l ocked.  

“ What  ar e we goi ng t o do now?”  
Char ci  asked.  

Sol on gave no answer .   He st epped 
back,  r emoved hi s bow f r om hi s shoul der ,  
and not ched an ar r ow.   He f i r ed di r ect l y 
at  t he mi ddl e of  one of  t he panes of  
gl ass.   The ar r ow t hudded of f  wi t h a 
poppi ng sound and a spi der  web of  cr ack 
expl oded on t he wi ndow.   Al most  
i nst ant l y t he gl ass heal ed i t sel f .  

 
Sol on,  t ouch t he gl ass.  
 

Sol on wal ked up t o t he heal ed pane 
and pl aced hi s hand on i t .   Not hi ng 
happened.   Sol on st ood t her e f or  sever al  
mi nut es.  
 
Shoot  i t  agai n.  
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 Sol on agai n st epped back and 
not ched anot her  ar r ow.   He r el eased and 
t he ar r ow agai n popped agai nst  t he gl ass.   
The spi der  web of  cr acks spr ead acr oss 
t he wi ndow,  but  t hi s t i me i t  was heal i ng 
much mor e sl owl y.  
 
Jump t hr ough,  qui ckl y!  
 
 Sol on char ged at  t he gl ass,  hol di ng 
i s bi son f ur  coat  over  hi s f ace f or  
pr ot ect i on.   He f el t  a sudden i mpact  as 
he met  t he wi ndow,  but  hi s f or war d 
mot i on cont i nued as he r ol l ed out si de.   
He had br oken t hr ough.   Qui ckl y he r ose 
and shook t he gl ass shar ds f r om hi s coat .   
By t he t i me he was done,  Char ci  had 
bounded out  of  t he hol e i n t he gl ass and 
now st ood next  t o hi m,  br eat hi ng deepl y 
of  t he col d ai r .   Sol on r eal i zed t hat  
t hi s was t he f i r st  t i me she had been 
out si de si nce he had f i r st  br ought  her  
t o t he t ower .  
 “ Come on, ”  he sai d as he gr abbed 
her  ar m.   “ We must  go qui ckl y. ”  
 Toget her  t hey r an f r om t he t ower  
ent r ance,  acr oss t he ent r yway,  down t he 
st eps and out  i nt o t he snow.   They r an 
west  t owar ds t he af t er noon sun as i f  t o 
chase t he l i ght .   The f r eedom was 
i nvi gor at i ng.    
 For  hour s,  t hey t r udged t hr ough t he 
snowy f or est  al ways l ooki ng west ,  away 
f r om t he t ower .  They cr est ed a hi l l  as 
t he eveni ng sun set .   I t  was most l y bar e 
of  t r ees and open t o t he f i er y sky.  
 “ I  must  r est  moment , ”  sai d Char ci  
as she pul l ed gent l y on Sol on’ s hand.  
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 “ Okay,  we must  be f ar  enough f r om 
t he t ower  by now, ”  sai d Sol on as he 
t ur ned t o l ook back at  Char ci .   What  he 
saw dr ai ned hi s soul .   Behi nd her  was 
t he t ower ,  domi nat i ng t he hor i zon.   They 
had made much l ess pr ogr ess t han he had 
hoped f or .  
 “ What  i s i t ?”  asked Char ci ,  sensi ng 
hi s concer n.  
 “ We ar e st i l l  t oo c l ose t o t he 
t ower . ”  
 “ We wi l l  keep goi ng t hen. ”  
 

 
“ The sun i s about  t o set .   I t ’ s  t oo 

danger ous. ”  
 “ I t  can’ t  be any mor e danger ous 
t hen st ayi ng cl ose t o t he t ower , ”  
r easoned Char ci  as t he l ast  s l i ver  of  
sun f el l  bel ow t he hor i zon.    
 “ I  suppose you ar e r i ght . . . ”  Sol ons 
voi ce t r ai l ed of f .   “ Do you hear  t hat ?”  
  “ I  do. ”  
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 A hi gh pi t ched whi ne was comi ng 
f r om t he t ower .   I t  was get t i ng l ouder  
as i f  i t s  sour ce wer e comi ng cl oser .   
Af t er  a second,  t he sound l evel ed out ,  
but  t hen was j oi ned by a const ant  l ower  
pi t ched whi r r i ng.   Sol on st ar t ed t o wal k 
backwar ds,  mot i oni ng f or  Char ci  t o 
f ol l ow and l eave t he hi l l t op,  but  she 
was f r ozen wi t h f ear .   Suddenl y,  
Char ci ’ s eyes wi dened wi t h t er r or .  
 “ Sol on, ”  she sai d,  her  voi ce l ow,  
her  br eat h r api d.   “ Ther e’ s someone 
behi nd me! ”  
 “ I  see no one, ”  Sol on r epl i ed,  but  
he knew t hat  t he Cons coul d exi st  unseen 
and was wear y.   The he saw i t ,  a 
waver i ng i n t he ai r  behi nd hi m.   
“ Char ci . . . ”  
 “ I  can f eel  hi m.   Someone i s 
br eat hi ng on t he back of  my neck! ”   
Char ci ’ s voi ce r ose t o a shout  as she 
l unged t owar ds hi m t o get  away f r om t he 
di sembodi ed br eat h.  
 Sol on r eached out  t o t ake hol d of  
her  but  f ound hi s hands empt y.   Char ci  
scr eamed as her  body l i f t ed i nt o t he ai r  
and away f r om hi m.   Sol on j umped and 
t r i ed t o gr ab her  ankl es,  but  she was 
t oo f ar  i n t he sky bef or e hi s f eet  even 
l ef t  t he gr ound.   Soon,  she was hi gh i n 
t he sky,  a di st ant  f i gur e f l y i ng away 
f r om hi m and back t owar ds t he t ower .   
Sol on br oke i nt o a r un back down t he 
pat h f r om whi ch t hey had come.  
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Demons’  Feast  
 

I t  was dar k when Sol on ar r i ved at  
t he t ower .   The wi ndow he and Char ci  had 
br oken had heal ed compl et el y,  but  t o hi s 
sur pr i se,  t he gl ass door  was wi de open.   
Whi t e l i ght  pour ed f r om t hr ough t he 
gl ass wal l .  

Caut i ousl y,  Sol on st epped i nsi de.   
He hel d hi s bow i n hand wi t h an ar r ow 
not ched on t he st r i ng,  r eady t o dr aw and 
shoot  i f  needed.   For  a moment ,  not hi ng 
happened.   Then,  t he voi ce of  Camci n 
boomed f r om t he wal l s.  

“ Come t o t he f or t y- ni nt h f l oor ! ”  
Sol on wi nced at  t he i nst r uct i on.   

The Cer emony r oom was on t hat  f l oor ,  
wher e t he Cons had vi ol at ed Char ci .   I t  
was t he most  hor r i bl e pl ace i n t he t ower  
f or  hi m.   He ascended t he st ai r s qui ckl y 
but  caut i ousl y and ar r i ved a quar t er  of  
an hour  l at er  t o f i nd t he door  t o t he 
Cer emony r oom cl osed and l ocked.   

“ Not  t hat  r oom! ”  Camci n’ s voi ce 
boomed.   “ Go t o t he ot her  end of  t he 
hal l ! ”  

Sol on di d as i nst r uct ed.   At  t he 
end of  t he al l  500 f eet  opposi t e t he 
Cer emony r oom,  was anot her  doubl e door .   
Thi s door  was wi de open,  whi t e l i ght  
f l oodi ng out .   He wal ked t hr ough,  hi s 
bow st i l l  r eady t o f i r e.  

I nsi de t he r oom t he wal l s and 
cei l i ng wer e t he same bl eak whi t e as 
most  of  t he bui l di ng.   Camci n,  Nyeech,  
and Chr ost af  st ood ar ound a s i mpl e st one 
t abl e i n t he mi ddl e of  t he r oom.   
St r angel y,  Shub Gr eego was absent .   Upon 
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t he t abl e was a gi gant i c,  cover ed si l ver  
pl at t er .   I t  was near l y s i x f eet  l one 
and t wo f eet  wi de.  

“ Di ne wi t h us! ”  or der ed Nyeech.   
The gi ant  Con gr abbed t he pl at t er  cover  
and hur l ed i t  at  Sol on.   I t  was hi gh and 
obvi ousl y not  i nt ended t o st r i ke hi m.   
Sol on ducked i t  easi l y.   The cover  hi t  
t he door  f r ame behi nd hi m t hen cl at t er ed 
t o t he gr ound.  

Sol on was hor r i f i ed by what  he saw 
bef or e hi m.   For  a moment  he di d not  
r ecogni ze t he f i gur e t hat  l ay on t he 
pl at t er .   I t  was a naked human.   The 
ski n was compl et el y hai r l ess,  st r angel y 
wr i nkl ed and dar k br own.   The ar ms of  
t he f i gur e wer e oddl y st i f f  and r eachi ng 
out  t owar ds hi m.   The st omach had been 
sl i ced open and f i l l ed wi t h f r ui t .   
Sol on t hen not i ced t hat  i t  was a woman,  
when he saw br east s above t he st omach.   
Then hi s eyes f el l  upon t he f ace.   I t  
t ook a moment  f or  hi m t o r ecogni ze 
Char ci ,  but  i n hi s hear t ,  he knew bef or e 
t hat  t hat  i s  was her  l ayi ng t her e,  
cooked f or  t he Con’ s f east .  

Fi l l ed wi t h r age,  Sol on r ai sed hi s 
bow and l aunched an ar r ow st r ai ght  at  
Nyeech’ s f ace.   Just  bef or e st r i k i ng hi m,  
t he ar r ow t ur ned shar pl y and cl at t er ed 
har ml essl y agai nst  t he wal l .   The Cons 
er upt ed i n a t or r ent  of  l aught er .   He 
f i r ed agai n,  t hi s t i me at  Chr ost af .   
Agai n hi s ar r ow t ur ned and mi ssed.  

 
Sol on,  your  bow i s usel ess.   They ar e 
usi ng speci al  devi ces t hat  pr ot ect  t hem 
f r om pr oj ect i l es.  
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 Sol on dr opped hi s bow on t he gr ound 
t hen f el l  t o hi s knees.   Ther e was 
not hi ng he coul d do.   Rage and angui sh 
par al yzed hi m.  
 “ Sol on,  come make t he f i r st  cut , ”  
or der ed Chr ost af .   Wi t h hi s r i ght  hand,  
t he Con hel d out  a wi cked l ooki ng 
car vi ng kni f e.   Wi t h hi s l ef t  he began 
maki ng t he i nt r i cat e mot i ons of  Con 
magi c.   I t  had no ef f ect  on Sol on and 
f or  a moment  Chr ost af  appear ed conf used.  
 
Sol on,  he’ s t r y i ng t o cont r ol  your  body.   
I  t hi nk he want s you t o t ake t he kni f e 
and cut  i nt o her .   Sol on,  t hi s i s your  
change.    
 

Sol on di d not  r espond.  
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Sol on,  st and up.   The Cons ar e monst er ’ s 
who devour  peopl e.   You must  dest r oy 
t hem.  
 
 St i l l  Sol on di d not  move.   Chr ost af  
t ook a st ep f or war d st i l l  maki ng 
pat t er ns i n t he ai r  wi t h hi s l ef t  hand,  
a l ook of  ut t er  conf usi on on hi s f ace.    
 
Sol on,  i f  anyone ever  needed t o be 
ki l l ed,  i t  i s  t hese. . . t hi ngs.   They 
cooked Char ci .  
 
 Char ci ’ s name br ought  hi m out  of  
hi s st upor .   Sol on st ood and wal ked 
t owar ds Chr ost af .   The Con’ s expr essi on 
of  conf usi on gave way t o one of  
sat i sf act i on.  
 
Fol l ow my i nst r uct i ons exact l y.   Take 
t he kni f e f r om Chr ost af .  
 
 Sol on appr oached Chr ost af  and 
r ecei ved t he kni f e.   
 
Now,  st ep f or war d wi t h your  r i ght  f ood 
and r am t he bl ade i nt o t he i nsi de of  hi s 
l eg.
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Sol on f ol l owed Sat an’ s di r ect i ons.   

He sank t he f oot  l ong kni f e bl ade i nt o 
Chr ost af ’ s i nner  t hi gh.   Chr ost af  
bel l owed i n pai n,  t hen,  r eached f or  
Sol on,  gr abbi ng hi m by t he shoul der s.    
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Now cut  t he i nsi de of  hi s wr i st .   Do t he 
ot her  one i f  he doesn’ t  l et  go.  
 
 Chr ost af  pushed away f r om Sol on,  
bl ood f l owi ng i n r i vul et s of f  hi s l ong 
boney f i nger s.   Unabl e t o mai nt ai n hi s 
bal ance he f el l  t o t he f l oor .   Sol on 
wat ched as t he Con l anded i n a pool  of  
hi s own bl ood,  bl ood t hat  had pour ed 
f r om t he wound i n hi s l eg.   For  a moment  
Chr ost af  l ooked at  t he conf usedl y.   Then,  
he f el l  over  dead.  
 Sol on l ooked up t o see t he ot her  
t wo desper at el y maki ng t hei r  magi c 
gest ur es wi t h t hei r  hands.   I t  was 
qui ckl y obvi ous t o Nyeech t hat  i t  was 
usel ess.   He l eapt  over  t he t abl e 
r eachi ng f or  Sol on.  
 
Fal l  on your  back!   Hol d out  t he kni f e.  
 

Sol on r ol l ed ont o hi s back as 
Nyeech f el l  on hi m.   By i nst i nct ,  he 
hel d hi s l egs out .   Nyeech l anded on 
t hem and f or  a moment  was hel d at  bay,  
but  he was j ust  t oo heavy t o suppor t .   
Sol on’ s l egs gave out  and t he muscul ar  
Con came cr ashi ng down on hi m.   Nyeech 
howl ed i n pai n as he l anded on t he bl ade 
of  t he kni f e.   I t  sank deepl y i nt o hi s 
st omach.  
 
Now,  r ol l  t o t he s i de.  
 
 Sol on r ol l ed t o hi s r i ght .   Nyeech 
l anded next  t o hi m wi t h a t hud cl ut chi ng 
at  t he kni f e i n hi s st omach.  
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Get  on t op of  hi m!  St ab hi m mor e!  
 
 Sol on st r addl ed Nyeech.   For  a 
moment  he st r uggl ed t o gr ab t he kni f e,  
s l appi ng Nyeech’ s hands out  of  t he way.   
Once he got  hol d of  i t  t hough,  he began 
st abbi ng wi l dl y.   I n seconds Nyeech’ s 
t or so and f ace wer e a bl oody mass.  
 
Enough,  Sol on,  t her e’ s one mor e.  
 
 Sol on st ood and t ur ned t o f ace 
Camci n,  but  t her e was no one t her e.   
“ He’ s gone. ”  
 
He may have gone f or  hel p.   
 

“ Shub Gr eego was not  her e t o begi n 
wi t h per haps he i s goi ng t o get  hi m, ”  
sai d Sol on.   He desper at el y want ed hi s 
r evenge.   “ I  wi l l  k i l l  t hem bot h. ”  

 
No,  you shoul d l eave.   You don’ t  have 
t he advant age of  sur pr i se.   Besi des,  
Camci n knows t hei r  magi c i s usel ess 
agai nst  you.   He won’ t  get  Shub Gr eego.   
He wi l l  br i ng Nyeech’ s r i f l emen.   I  can 
pr ot ect  you f r om t hei r  “ magi c”  and I  can 
heal  your  wounds,  but  I  can’ t  save you 
f r om a bul l et  t o t he br ai n.  
 
 Sol on di d not  r epl y.   He l ooked at  
hi s bl ood cover ed hands t hen at  t he 
bodi es of  Nyeech and Chr ost af  and sai d,  
“ even i f  I  l eave t hey wi l l  f i nd me,  j ust  
l i ke t hey f ound us ear l i er . ”  
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They f ound her ,  not  you.   Her  body was 
al most  assur edl y l aced wi t h t hei r  
machi nes,  t he same as your s once was.  
 
 “ I  wi l l  go t hen, ”  agr eed Sol on.   He 
l ooked at  Char ci ’ s body.   “ I  wi l l  br i ng 
her  t oo. ”  
 
Leave i t .   I t ’ s  j ust  a body.   I t  wi l l  
s l ow you down and you know t hat  Nyeech’ s 
ar my i s camped l ess t han an hour  away.  
 
 That  was t r ue.   Nyeech’ s r i f l emen 
wer e pr obabl y on t hei r  way al r eady.   I t  
was di f f i cul t  f or  Sol on,  but  he l ef t  
Char ci  on t he t abl e,  and di d not  ar gue 
wi t h t he voi ce i n hi s head.   He qui ckl y 
descended t o t he bot t om of  t he t ower  and 
f ound t he ent r ance st i l l  open.   I t  was 
ni ght  out .   Sol on sl i pped out  t hr ough 
t he door  and i nt o t he dar kness,  st i l l  
car r y i ng t he car vi ng kni f e i n hi s hand.  
 He wal ked west war d i n t he snow al l  
ni ght .   Even t hr ough exhaust ed,  he moved 
f ast er  t hi s t i me.   He r ef used t o admi t  
i t ,  but  t he pr egnant  Char ci  had sl owed 
hi m si gni f i cant l y bef or e.   Fr om t i me t o 
t i me,  he woul d hear  t he snow cr unch 
behi nd hi m.   He woul d t ur n t o l ook but  
woul d see not hi ng.  
 At  dawn,  he deci ded t o st op and 
r est  at  t he edge of  a f r ozen cr eek bed.   
He sat  beneat h a t al l  pi ne t r ee and 
pul l ed hi s deer  ski n coat  t i ght .   He was 
j ust  about  t o doze of f  when he not i ced a 
st r ange waver i ng i n t he mor ni ng sunl i ght .   
He sat  up wi t h a st ar t .   Con Camci n 
mat er i al i zed bef or e hi m.  
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 “ Mast er . . . I . . . ”   Sol on coul d t hi nk 
of  not hi ng t o say.  
 Camci n sai d not hi ng.   He began 
gest ur i ng wi t h hi s l ef t  hand.   Sol on was 
not  af r ai d.   Sat an had r i d hi s body of  
t hei r  machi nes.   Suddenl y,  Sol on f el t  a 
sear i ng pai n as hi s coat  bur st  i nt o 
f l ames.   The l ast  t hi ng he r emember ed 
was hear i ng t he voi ce of  Sat an i n hi s 
head.  
 
I ’ m sor r y Sol on.   I  f or got  your  c l ot hes.  


