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The Cover

"The Great Ones have come.

"The fire reached him, and it did not burn. It was ev­
erywhere, filling the great bowl of Shalmirane with its gold­
en glow. As he watched in wonder, Alvin saw that it was not 
a featureless flood of light, but that it had form and struc­
ture. It began to resolve itself into distinct shapes, to 
gather into separate fiery whirlpools. The whirlpools spun 
more and more swiftly on their axes, their centers rising to 
form columns within which Alvin could glimpse mysterious eva­
nescent shapes. From these glowing totem poles came a faint 
musical note, infinitely distant and hauntingly sweet.

"The Great Ones have come."

—Arthur C. Clarke, The City and the Stars
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