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SYNOPSIS




In “The Street of the Four Winds”, Robert W. Chambers tells the haunting story of an artist living in the bohemian quarter of Paris. One night, the artist encounters a stray cat that leads him to an unexpected discovery. This seemingly simple event unfolds into a darkly atmospheric exploration of isolation, mystery, and the supernatural as the artist is drawn deeper into the strange events surrounding him, culminating in a chilling and eerie conclusion.
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NOTICE




This text is a work in the public domain and reflects the norms, values and perspectives of its time. Some readers may find parts of this content offensive or disturbing, given the evolution in social norms and in our collective understanding of issues of equality, human rights and mutual respect. We ask readers to approach this material with an understanding of the historical era in which it was written, recognizing that it may contain language, ideas or descriptions that are incompatible with today's ethical and moral standards.




Names from foreign languages will be preserved in their original form, with no translation.
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"Ferme tes yeux à demi,


Croise tes bras sur ton sein,


Et de ton cœur endormi


Chasse à jamais tout dessein."





"Je chante la nature,


Les étoiles du soir, les larmes du matin,


Les couchers de soleil à l'horizon lointain,


Le ciel qui parle au cœur d'existence future!"

"Close

your eyes, just halfway, / Cross your arms on your chest, / From your heart,

let all sway, / Banish dreams, give it rest.

I

sing of nature’s delight, / The stars that gleam at night, the morning's tears,

/ The sunsets fading far from sight, / The sky that whispers of future

years!"
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The animal paused on the threshold,

interrogative alert, ready for flight if necessary. Severn laid down his

palette, and held out a hand of welcome. The cat remained motionless, her

yellow eyes fastened upon Severn.




"Puss," he said, in his low,

pleasant voice, "come in."
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