TEY FEARFUL SYMMETRY

On what wings dare he aspire?
What the hands dare seize the fire?

de was a hunter. Tie sioth, rat with the fruits of
summer, had been no match for him. The spear stuck ot
straight and strong from the o.rcass. It had once besen
alive, that mass of moving flesh and ugly hair and little
beady eyes. Ilow it was dead. ind he was hungry for the
feast that would follow his returmn. On the way back o the clan,
dragging the dead sloth, he paused only pow and then to
look for Jewels in the dry stream bed. There were none to
be seen. That night, after the feast, he thought for a moment
about the scarcity ¢f Jjewels and then fell into the
sound sleep of satliation. Ko one was aweake when the
first Snow flakes I'ell ocutside the ¢ave to warn of approaching
storcse.

Somshow he had foreknown that the winter would be bud.
No food could be found; the animals had all gone sauth or back
into the mountains. And despite the fires In the cawe,
it was always cold. He went out with the hunters into
ceaseless stroms, black clouds and swirling snow, snd came
rack wit them empty ianded. It was good to return to the fire,
stamping and warming ¥his feet, cut all he could .ive was an
enmpty look to the lean and huddled clan. Jays passed,
and the snow fell deeper and 4 eper, and the wind swept it
into great 4rifts highter tian he had ever seen. .4nd in the
purs white, silent cold there came lisease. First the ocld

people began to ild, eand wvhen they were dead and taken from



the cave, then the children began to sicken. He bad seen weath
many times before, but this time somehow it was c¢loser and
mar e terrible. One day, wandering in a cold corner of

tiie~cave, he came upon & dark-eyed woran trying to nurse tlhe

limp body of her ehild. It 1£§"‘E_6'i&‘"2m\jﬁi>in her trembling
ar 5. He tried to turn away but could not. Instesd he could
cnly stare and stars feeding some fiery paln lost in the depths
of maernory. How long had the chiild been dead?

The days began to zet longer,emd the snow melted.
Spring came down with the warm sunshine, and the leuves
srew on the trees; and the grass grew up &n the clearings
between the remaining drifts of snow. Once mor« his hunt was
successful, and he returned to the scunds of children at play
in the sun. It was alcng the river one afternoon, seusted in
a circle of women amidst the play of thelr children, that he
found her laughing, the woman with the dark eyes. wohe was rregnant.
~uddenly he was back with her in the cave with the bluckness
«nd coldness and pain of death éwirling dowa about them and
the limp body in her arms. Now it was light and she was going
to buve anocther baby instead. Now it was spring and she was
bapsy and laughing. ©She had forgotten, completely forgottexi
the one that wus dead.. For the first time he saw the ways of
the women, how hateful they could be. In the nights that followed
he wauld get up and move away from them to sleep alone. He
tried sleeping in an her cave, but could not stand the silence,
so he returmed and slept with the clan «s far from the women

4s possible,



There was still soms snow oo the grouml, and the buds were
stlil unfolding on the trees that morning when he first cume upon
the tracks of the 4ni al. The mammoth hérds had not come buck
since the win ter, and this was the first sign anyone had
seen of them. Ie had found the tracks of a single animal,
larger than any he céuld remember. He rusi;ed back excu;eély.
found the other hunters, and told tiem of the trucks.

- They scoured the couﬁtryside together but cculd find only the
single pair vhich disa:peared into the dense forest. Since
the tr cks were already several days old and obscured by

rain, and since their stomachs w8TCalready full

of the foods of spring, the hunters hung back, unwilling to
chase the 4nimal. They gradually drif$dd away and went back to
the women and chlildren. He was left alone and aggry;

-they would not‘ hunt with him. His loneliness ani anger grew a
and grew and began to take shape, drawing him towards the-

‘and

‘huge, mysterious‘tracks. He woyld

follow the lderness alone.

AN




S0 the hunt began. At first the trail was easy to
follow, und Le expected to cubtch up with the Animal quickly,
but on the second day he lost the trull completoely and
:lmost had to tum back. At length, however, he found it -
again, leading him in a new direction towards the mountaihs.
The sun had already set on the third day when he finally
caught his first glimpse of thg Animal like a shadow =mong
.the trees across a valley. He crept downwind and into the
trees to stalk it. The 'éky was completely dark by the time
he cume to the clearing wiere it grazed. He had
n.t been fully prepared by the tracks; it was far greater than
he had imagined. It was huge, so huze he cauld hardly believe
it, but aly stare and stare and hold his breath from fear.
Its tusks, its .runk, its head alane were gigantic. <ts back
arched against the sky, filling the night, Wlotting
out sky and sturse. Only the euudd of its grazing and breathingx
and his heart as he listedd distumbed the night. Its presence
filled. him with strength. He was dra.n to it,
called by it, summoned by its majesty. Now there could he
| no turning back, but anly the cry of the hunt. His rate w.s
drawn to the fate of the animal; he knew no way but the
- way of the hunt.-
The Animal must have sensed his presence that night fer it
| w uld not rast, but res?\ed its joumey instead. Ee followed
it through the night B by its noise, crashing through tte
heavy nndergrowth o the forest. By the next morning they



had gotten into more open, rocky country, and he followed
its. trucks instead, drawing near the mountains in pursuis.
Several times he came wit:iin sight of the sdniml, but he
dared not get too close. One sPear would not be enough;
he wou;d. bave to devise some other way to kill the Animal».
The swn beat dowa from straight above when he found the
erystal lying among brown rocks along a pully. For a
while he stood, forgetting the hunt in its fef:imﬂonl
Its facets broke the sun into pieces of light, violet and
red and blue, {lashing and turning in u.is hand, But he
thougnt again of the Animal. It was already afternoon, und
the 4pnimsl was fur ahead. If he did pnot hurry it would
escepc him forever. EKe resumed the hunt with the crystal ino
on:¢ hand and the spear in the other. But his spear caught
in the underbrush, and he fell further and further behind.
He thought about throwing the crystal away, yet 1t wus so
beau’iiful,. he dared not part with it. Perhaps he w uld rpever a:gain
find one so perfect. If he had been back at tie cave, he
could have put it away in the woodpecker nest where he
kept all his beautiful stones. There they were safe
and out of the way of the children. He would g there vhen
no one was around and play games with them, placing then
| in various combinatias, deciding the order of their
beauty and the best way of arranging them. They were so
wonderi;ully hard and permanent, a8 opposed to

_the soft and c.anging womene



But the woodpecker nest was £ .r away, and now he had no
place for the crystal. Perhaps he could hide it atgp sone .
hill ani come back luter to find it. But all the hills would
look alike, and he vould never be able to find it again.

The question turned in his mind as if hs had seen

it before, as i1f it would carry hi- back to another time,
back to the cave where he kPpt his stones. IHe was never
statsfied with a hiding place. +ime and again hs would

wake up in the night and know they must be moved to safety.
’:‘o the n: xt day, when no one was watching, he weuld 2o

to tem, gather them all together, and take them to a new
Biding place. +irst there was the gree stump along the
stream, the ledge on the hill, then a groundho. ourrow,

and finally the woodpecker nest. Bul even there he

could not be satisfied. +hat if somcone were to come along
and find them? Perhaps even a tiger. Suddenly nls hsart
fell. Jhat woad would it be to kill the “nimal? VhLere cculd
he hide it from the tigers? He thought of the kill, the cry
and the thrown spear, but then he swa the body and a tiger
cifcling, drawn by its biood. He would build fires to drive
it away, but sill it woula. come Jduy after day. He would
bulld the fires and wait and wait with noghiz;g to do with

the 4niamal, no place to put it away, no place to nide its body.



«8 e came to the crest of u nilll it o«cewrred to kim

that ne hud pot houard the orimal for a lung t.’u‘né. Perpaps

i1t Lad esgcaped hime. He climbed pto the Ll et rock and
surveyed the liitle walley baefere kim. There was no sie;n.-
of the 4nimal. Beyond was open «ountry whers he weuld not
. be uble to heur its passaice, wnd where, perhaps, lhe rock
would allow no footprints. Haea 1% @scuped? Hud e cone all

the way for notiing? {ha & odnw acvion, wungd

iie hurried down the rocky slopa, down and up the ociher side
0 a ary cereex beld, yrasping a root o Swiky himselfl up

cnto the bank. +hen thore it MQK ine saninyl bed stopped
-0 look for food in a thicket siong che gully, arnd hearing
his ap;rcach, had turned to look at him. Its deaty

iirbs were reiaxad, but ncrf;lu.e:i great strengtl. ten it .
raised its head to lock st him, it was like the ippling
current of a river, like the rising cliffs ¢f a mountain.
fnils was po little meal of deer or ple, but &n -—nimul of
endless strength and malsesty. 408 tusis and Jur and meat
werec o cold and -lireleés tropnies of tie hunt wiloh ald

the wcmen share, but wwe scmetiing wiaole and live and full
of ewr. ipg blood amd strengthe -ud Le alcne,'wﬁ challenge
its dis heart {yeat faster «nd faster; tha pcwer of the

hunt rose in sim. . \



8e

His spear was so small. &He looked from it to the great
Animal. It would flick him aside like a fly. 4his was
.no time for strength und a spear, but a time for cuhning
- and plans instead. He looked around and considered how
the valley narrowed and grew steeper as it ran in the direction
of the Animal which stood between a gathering ¢liff and the
gully at its base. Beyond the Animal thé ledge narrowed
below sheer cliff.

He crept to the cresk bed ard looked back at the 4nimal.
It tqgk a long look after him and then went back to its
feeding. Leuving it, he ran close to the Bround along
the gully, past the Animal and under the cliff. Then he found
the pit. Turning a corner in the stream bed, he came ujon
a flood-gouged hole several times his height. and
on the right, the side where he had left the dnimal,
tie cliff jutted out and left ahly a little room on the
ledge. A.l was perfect for the kill. The fall from the
ledge to the floor of the creek bed would be too much for
the wédeght of the Animal. But beyond the pit the creek
"bank was not so steep, and if the animal could keep its
balance, perhaps it could run dova into the pit vith enough
momentum to continue up the other side., He would have to
make it £all instead. ©So he tossed loose rocks out of the
creek bed and onto the ledge along the plt. The footing
would be treacherous, and the “nimal would roll on the stones.

It was stlll grazing when he returned, and he rejoiced in



the perfecticn of his plans. To complete them, he tumed
back into the woods and stripped leafy branches from a
thicket. Then leaving the spear and the crystul in a safe
place azlong the cregk bank he returned to a point in the gully
above where the 4ni al grazed, *“e lictened. There was no
s.und. He was ready. There ivas no doubt now, odut only the.
tenseness of muscle and the short breathing of anticipatioa.
Now there was no Jecision, but only a smocth swing up and
out of the ceek bed and ther the violent scream of the kill.
Hs raised and shook the branches over his head and ran
with them down the slope towgrds the startled “nimal.
It hﬁed its huge pody towards him and for wmt; seemed like
minutes cnly stared at him without moving. Like a great
green-winged bird he rushed Jdown the slope, shouting and
waving the branches. . The 4nl.&l loomed larger and larger
befors hi: like a mounteln; he raced down into 1t just as
it ¥dbed and lunged heavily away i‘ro;i?hrough the trees and
along the creek bank and out of the trees and along the
ledge. Racing, shouting up'behind li’c., he picked up a rock
~and threw with all his force at the flank of the “nimal.
It felt the sting and tried to turn its bhead while punning,
but stumbled instead on the loose rocks along the ledge
and toppled off balance and slid down, down in a cloud of

dust and thunder of rocks to the :it below.
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Only tooen diid ihe terror come. « fTeLl CTYy urose from
tne »it ond [illed the vibrant velley. It uvchoed from the
cliffs and rose again from the pit to meet like_thunler
overreud. The *nimal was bellowing in Jdesperule pula.
Tren 1t began to scream instead, wnd its screuns rose nigher
snd bigher like the pitiful sﬁueals of'somevmunstruus buby.
Could this be the sound of his Aaimxl, his wsn, wonderful,
majestic, glog%ous ~pimal? Lhese pitiful squeuals, those
terrible, terrible screams? Oylng like-& bzby, his great,
countaincus, everlasting spiral? Whet hnd he dons? The hopror
of an unspeakable missarrlage burct sAthin him aad swent out
tarough his 1irbs and buck acd fortr with ¢cld, terrible
¢hills., Le turned apd raﬁ avay along the le..e wmd tlrough
the trees end up the slope andk duwn sguin ints the cTaGk
ped and beyond the spear and crystal, <n up away from the screams
of the dyibg ~nimal. #ipally he could rup no fuwrihel aud sank
down to bthe zround exhausted and bewlldered Ly LLe distantd
screams wkich went on and on. what had e done?

for 4 loax time he lay withous thinking. Gradually
the scr-ams cf the hniﬁul faded awuy. Ferbaps it had didde
Or periaps he was just hct listening well eﬁougﬁ. tie rose on
his elbow and c&pped nls ear towurds the creek bdea. ihere
was no scurd. he thought ubouﬁ @oing buck. But whut’wbuld
he 4o with the dead bcly? what gooi was tne «nimal now? But
perhaps it was a lve and would escupe fIim the pit; It would
o off into the foesst to lick its woundis ana recovar. ~ome-

day be would come ujon its tracks, and the hunt would bezln



all over again. 4t would be strong and majestic again. It

would Iz ise its trunk and trumpet to the night. It woﬁld blot
out the sturs with its presence and fiil the vulleys with
strengtl.s But no, he had left it :lyiné in the pit. His
stomuch wus sick at the wought. +Se felt like going awuay and
forgetting everytring. He would find a cauve axd bu.ld a fire
to keep out the evening chill, and rest until it .as time to
return to tha clan. 4nd then he would o0 back. Zut ke would
make no sign to them of the hunt. It would b. hiis secret. |
FPerhaps they were looking for him pow, callinyg for him in the
forest, Vould they think he had died? He rose with these thoughss -
and went back to ret his gpeur and crystal. <hey were Jjust
whers he had left them, waiting for him along the creek.

They felt good to him now, familiar and comforting. “hey

would give him company and sympathy on the way back,for

they, took bad been a party to the kill and they, too, kncew
the call of the Animal. He looked at the spear and felt it
calling him home again. There would be hunts and feasts and
sleaping in the cave again. W“inter and spring and summer agein.
And children. _He stopped. He looked around from the top of
the hill. 7The sun was setting like a ball of red fire on

the mountains, ahd it shone iv his crystal with en even deeper
and more beattfful red. It ca.lsd to him. ilhere are you going?
hig listered for the #nimal, but there was ‘only silence. He
lookéd at the crystal again. You must stay. It was then

that he xrew he could never forsake them, the pit, the hunt,

and the <nimal.



The sun had already set by the time he passed the sypot
where he had cut the branches., The air w.s strangely sﬁill.
Perhéps thel“nimal was dead. «s he apppoached the pit,
the sllence ;réw and made him nore and more afraid. Vihat had
happéned?‘ Ee readied his spear and tensed his muscles.

He came to thé edge of the pit. He looked Jdown. 4 tiger
looked back, it was eabting nis “nimalj "ﬁhe «nimal he had
staiked and hunted and killed wit strategy and courage and
lome.7 b:.b “nimal , his own sniml, tom and bleeding, dead

and violaved, vhe Yiger dhewing it slowly. 4t had stopped
eating when he appeared above the pit, and now it eyeé him
melignaintly, 1ts tail twitching slowly back and forth,.

1t was eatinrg his .nimal! He 2lmost retched with disgust

amd anger. Nurderer! Violator! EHe raised nis spear ah

the Tiger axd narrowed his eyes and crouched ubowve it, It
Jumpedd stealthily out of the Pit and crouched facing him along
the ledge, eyeing him with uistrust. He moved towards it. The
Tiger bvacked éway. Disgust and anger and hate end rear mounted
and swepl through him like a starm. &Se poised his spear and
sprang and hurled it at the Tiger with all the power of his
1ife ru$hing out his arm and iown the revenging spear ab his g
eneny. But the.liger was ready, its back arched and its fangs
bared. It jumped to the side, avoiding the spear, and raced
at him. It sprang into the air and struck him hish on the

chest, its claws ripping his arms and its Jaw reaching for
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his neck. He fell under its weight and struggled to eéscape, but
it was too late; the ‘iger crushed him in its huge jaws and '
Jagzed teeth and ripped him apart. His blood poured farth
from great wounds and all his strength flowed away. Finally
the Tiger drew back and eyed its attacker, motionless in g
pool of blood. It shook its head «t the cu;}ous thing and
burned back to the Aninal where i1t had begun eating.

Pain flgrei and ebbed and raced throught his mutilated
limbs. His neck .as not broken; his head remained alive,
but attached to a creeping st.lk of death. One arm
was dead and perhaps a leg also. Blood streamed from onis
sides, lie could feel it settle warmly under him. +houghss
Tose and mingled with the pain., Darkness fell across the
velley. B3ood congealed slowly over his wounds and closed
cff their flow. Sleep and pain mixed in endle:s patterns )
before him. at length the Tipor left his meal and rassed him
on the way back to its den., It stopped and sniffed over him
for a vhile, then left him as dead and slid noiseless into
the night, Later he was conscious of a pack of dogs descending
from the hill and fighting over the gnimal. Several foimd
him above the pit, btut he brushed them away in horror and rulled
his dragging limgs over the rocks and up to the base of the oliff

- while pain rose again and shifted under the crusts of his wounds,

On the way he fumbled upon the branches he had dropped pursuing
the “#nimal. The chasé seened far away, a distant nexppy. He
lay against the cliff and pulled the branches over himsaf

to keep the dogs aWay. The very leaves on which his Bopes had



14

soared were now his eloak of desth. Beneath the pain hg was

avara.
Night drew on. He groaned with pain and fell towards

Sleep and then woke again to0 chase away the hungry dogs.
Hiw wounds had stopped bleeding, and night pressed in upon
him; Finally he fell into fitful sleep. The vivid patterns
of pain and’fear_subsided into a steady throb against which
memory began to :eturn. He dremamed of beautiful summer
days, of happiness and love and light. Children playéd_again
in the warm sun. The 4nimal returned and the hunt began
again, leading him toWérds the mountains., It haunted hin
again with dark and endless mystery. He felt the pr@cesses
of life stirring inside himself, but it hurt to tease iis
bowels, for they lay exposed to the air and dirt.

| Fipnally the sky began to lighhen towvards daybreak,“;g—d’ﬂe
stlll clung to life. Again he became aware of the dogs
snarling and fighting over the carcass of the Animal, and
he turned his head towaris them. They wers mutilating his
Aniral. They had torn it apart, stripping its fur end
scattering its massive frame cver the rocks. #ith all his
steength he tried to shout and scare them away, but it wus no
use; he was too weak to do anything but die. Instinctively
he reached cut his live arm looking for a stone to throw at
the dogs. But he wus too weak to throw it. Insteud he grasped

another stone and set it next to the first. Then another.



One after anothef he struggled to put the stones upon each
other, the'very stcnes Le had thrown onto the ledgze, the
very stones on which the «<nimal had fallen. Slovwily he built
up a little pyramid uncil hie bad to raise Limself from the
cund tO-place the top stones. But the effcrt wazkened
him, and he fell back in exhauction. The dETOSS Lis ddrkendiﬁg
sky'thcre flashed one last thouznt. LOW’hBWL;;m;;und uhe—
place for his‘crystal.ﬂ““e tried to rscall where he had left
it and finally locifed it on the bank where the Tiger had
Struck him down. Life ebbing Ifrom his limbs, he dra; ged
himself to the ledge und deized the steme. Uith one final
struggle he crawled dack to the pyramid of stones and reached
with the Jjewel to the top. &8¢ placéd it carefully =nd then
‘collapsed, bis arms around it.

Thie sun rose, aad the Tiger cume back to the cmrcass of
the <nimal, chasing‘away the dogee the dogs cume to him
insteud and tore his lifeless body apart. 3ut the sun
sparikled on the jowdk2, and the Tiger and dogs could not eat

the stone.

15



