

  

    

      

    

  








Skulls in the Stars























Robert E. Howard












SYNOPSIS




In "Skulls in the Stars" by Robert E. Howard, Solomon Kane, a grim Puritan adventurer, must cross a haunted moor despite eerie warnings. As he ventures into the fog-laden wilderness, he confronts a supernatural force tied to a dark secret. The tale weaves an atmosphere of tension, danger, and moral retribution, showcasing Kane's fearless resolve against otherworldly evil.
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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.




 








 




He told how murders walk the earth


Beneath the curse of Cain,


With crimson clouds before their eyes


And flames about their brain:


For blood has left upon their souls


Its everlasting stain.


—Hood
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There are two roads to Torkertown. One,

the shorter and more direct route, leads across a barren upland moor, and the

other, which is much longer, winds its tortuous way in and out among the

hummocks and quagmires of the swamps, skirting the low hills to the east. It

was a dangerous and tedious trail; so Solomon Kane halted in amazement when a

breathless youth from the village he had just left overtook him and implored

him for God's sake to take the swamp road.




“The swamp road!” Kane stared at the boy.

He was a tall, gaunt man, Solomon Kane, his darkly pallid face and deep

brooding eyes made more somber by the drab Puritanical garb he affected.




“Yes, sir, 'tis far safer,” the youngster

answered to his surprised exclamation.




“Then the moor road must be haunted by

Satan himself, for your townsmen warned me against traversing the other.”




“Because of the quagmires, sir, that you

might not see in the dark. You had better return to the village and continue

your journey in the morning, sir.”




“Taking the swamp road?”




“Yes, sir.”




Kane shrugged his shoulders and shook his

head.




“The moon rises almost as soon as twilight

dies. By its light I can reach Torkertown in a few hours, across the moor.”




“Sir, you had better not. No one ever goes

that way. There are no houses at all upon the moor, while in the swamp there is

the house of old Ezra who lives there all alone since his maniac cousin,

Gideon, wandered off and died in the swamp and was never found—and old Ezra

though a miser would not refuse you lodging should you decide to stop until

morning. Since you must go, you had better go the swamp road.”




Kane eyed the boy piercingly. The lad

squirmed and shuffled his feet.




“Since this moor road is so dour to

wayfarers,” said the Puritan, “why did not the villagers tell me the whole

tale, instead of vague mouthings?”




“Men like not to talk of it, sir. We hoped

that you would take the swamp road after the men advised you to, but when we

watched and saw that you turned not at the forks, they sent me to run after you

and beg you to reconsider.”




“Name of the Devil!” exclaimed Kane

sharply, the unaccustomed oath showing his irritation; “the swamp road and the

moor road—what is it that threatens me and why should I go miles out of my way

and risk the bogs and mires?”
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