Already the temperature was rising and the air filling with sewer smells. Rats skittered about in the dark recesses, and water trickled along the crevices of the rock. They wound their way steadily through the maze.




The Druid of Shannara, Terry Brooks

A man must go inside himself and face his fears and hopes, his hates and loves, and watch them wither away. Then he will find his true self, which is no self.




Planet of the Spiders, 1974 BBC
And it came to pass when the children of men had multiplied that in those days were born unto them beautiful and comely daughters. And the angels, the children of the heaven, saw and lusted after them, and said to one another: 'Come, let us choose us wives from among the

children of men and beget us children.'




1 Enoch 6:1
Anything green that grew out of the mould

Was an excellent herb to our fathers of old.




Rudyard Kipling

As flies to wanton boys are we t’ the Gods;

They kill us for their sport.




King Lear,  Shakespeare

As the Knights in the Temple, crosse-legged in marble,


In armour, with sword and with sheeld,

So was this Knight grac’t, which time hath defac’t,


That nothing but ruines doth yeeld.




Inscription in Abbey St. Albans’, now lost

Childhood is weird time.




Nancy Webber
Don’t go to weep upon my grave,


And think that there I be.

They haven’t left an atom there


Of my anatomy.




Thomas Hood
Freedom is nothing else but a chance to be better, whereas enslavement is a certainty of the worse.




Albert Camus
Freedom is the freedom to say that two plus two equals four.




1984, George Orwell
FUTURE: n. That period of time in which our affairs prosper, our friends are true and our happiness assured.




Devil’s Dictionary, Ambrose Bierce

He that can smile at death, as we know him; who can flourish in the midst of diseases that kill off whole peoples. Oh, if such a one was to come from God, and not the Devil, what a force for good might he not be in this world of ours.




Dracula, Bram Stoker

He was astride the Paladin’s charger. Silver armour closed about him, encasing him in an iron shell. Clasps and fasteners snapped shut, Clamps and screws tightened, and the world became a rush of memories.




Magic Kingdom For Sale - Sold!, Terry Brooks
His whole personality seemed to change. The handsome, vigorous young man turned into a rat-like creature with furtive eyes looking for a way of escape and finding none...




Death In The Clouds, Agatha Christie
Homo Superior in my interior, look from the skin and I’m Homo Sapiens too




Homo Sapiens, Pete Shelley
I am a Bard

I do not vouchsafe my secrets to slaves

I am a guide,  I am a judge




Taliesin
I am Superman, and I can do anything.




I Am Superman, R.E.M.

Is it not natural to be excited

by the allurement of praise;

by the belief in a narrative,

as to what the world has been?




"A Challenge to the Bards of Maelgon"
I tell you, I know you not, whence you came. Depart from me, ye workers of iniquity.




Gospel of Luke 13:27
It was a foot or so taller than he, with oval, multifaceted eyes that, by their very nature, seemed blank. Its face was angular and had a grey, metallic sheen. Most of its body was comprised of burnished metal, jointed in the manner of armour. Upon its head was a tight-fitting hood, studded with brass. It had about it an air of tremendous and insensate power, though it did not move.

“A golem!” Malador exclaimed...




The Weird of the White Wolf, Michael Moorcock
“I was quit when I walked in here. I’m twice as quit now.”




Blade Runner, Orion Pictures 1983
I was tired. That’s the way I tend to feel at half past two in the morning if I’ve been out in the rain for hours and get abducted.




The Night Mayor, Kim Newman
May the roads rise to meet you, 

may the wind be always at your back, 

may the sun shine warm upon your face, 

the rains fall soft upon your fields and until we meet again 

may God hold you in the hollow of His hand.




The 'Irish Blessing'
May the rose of England never blow 

May the Scotch thistle never grow 

May the harp of Ireland never play 

Till I poor convict greets my liberty 

TCA 20 1830



Tattoo on the right arm of convict Thomas Cavendar, 1830

Meddle not in the affairs of wizards... for they are subtle, and swift to anger.




Lord of the Rings, J.R.R. Tolkien

Murder has a magic of its own, its peculiar alchemy. Touched by that crimson wand, things base and sordid, things ugly and of ill report, are transformed into matters wondrous, weird and tragical.




William Roughhead
Nothing but a man, with a man’s courage... Nothing but a man, who can never fail...

Only the pure at heart can win the golden grail...




Flash!, Queen
Okay, Bob, so the sewer gopher rips yer head clean off. Then he shoves it in a sack and beats it against the sides of the sewer tunnel until a bloody goo oozes from the bag.




Knights of the Dinner Table #30, Page 2, Kenzer & Company
Postern of Fate, the Desert Gate, Disaster’s Cavern,


Fort of Fear...

Pass not beneath, O Caravan, or pass not singing.


Have you heard

That silence where the birds are dead, yet something


pipeth like a bird?




Gates of Damascus, James Ellroy Flecker

Sweet witch you conjured forth my heart

To answer always at your will!

Like Merlin, in some place apart,

It lies enthralled and captive still:

Sweet witch, you conjured thus my heart!




Selected Poems, Clark Ashton Smith
The astronautical image of man amounts to a spiritual revolution. This is man as he has never lived before; it draws a line through human history that almost assumes the dimensions of an evolutionary turning point.




New American Review 9, Theodore Rozak
Then he entered, and the entire mountain was a cavern filled with silver and gold, and in the rear were large piles of pearls and glistening jewels heaped on top of each other like grain.




Simelei Mountain, The Brothers Grimm
The old man must die, so that the new man can discover to his inexpressible joy that he has never existed!




Planet of the Spiders, 1974 BBC
There are no Books which I delight more in than in Travels, especially those that describe remote Countries and give the Writer an Opportunity of showing his Parts without incurring any Danger of being examined or contradicted.




Tatler, No. 254, 23 November 1710

There is a race of men, there is a race of gods; both draw the breath of life from the same mother... But the powers are separated, so that men are nothing and the others are masters of the luminous heavens which are their citadel forever. Yet we all share in the great intelligence, we have some of the strength of the immortals, although we do not know what the day has in store for us, what destiny has prepared for us before night falls.




Lucretius

The root of all evil makes a pretty good tea.




Anonymous
The wicked is ruling his kingdom clad in silver and gold, whilst the virtuous lives in the forest, wearing the bark of trees.




Mahabaratha
"They will understand," said Lazarus calmly, "that there's no relying on us wandering lepers, the pilgrim kind. We have minds incorrigibly vagus. The fit comes on us, and the wind blows us away like dust. Relics, we make our way where there are relics to console us. Tell them that all is well with me... ...For with the dead," he said, "all is very well."




The Leper of Saint Giles, Ellis Peters

“Welcome to Rio, Mr. Bond.”




Moonraker, Ian Fleming / Albert ‘Cubby” Broccoli

Wouldn’t it be good to live in your world, even if it was for just one day ?



Wouldn’t it be good, Nik Kershaw

You think you have killed me, but I am with you forever... I am unbounded and unbound...




Frankenstein Unbound, Brian Aldiss
