


M yth, in its most basic form, functions like a rumour,

3'.v'mg us o clue 10 what went before without ’
giving
-- Rawl Castz from SENTIENT MYT

nccessarily

I had come +o the p

us the fa cts ]

o

lanet Mantilde, +he

one spacers call “The Mudball,” +o
-fm(,lg down rumours of an unusual ovigin

myth among one of the many races there. ...

There are , of course,
many +eachln9$ T could
tell you, S+Y'(Aﬂ3& ont .
There is the +au.ohir13
of the seven sisters,

the +eaoh'|nﬁ of
Eid/\owin and Trif. ..

/)

"I had heard +here

was o teachng of how
the wovld came +o be,
a +eaoh'|v13 of youy

be,ﬂ]vm]mﬁ.

HS & FAIRY TALES.

We have one that
touches on the mat-
tev. It is the teach-
ing of Arress Kinken.
T+ is an old one and
bove.s me but to humau]
\/OLL

N




n the be\ginn]ns +here was ?hen, because he was bored,

nothing except great Karf he created others like hmsel
who floated alone in the but not as powerful -- the
void thinking. minor gods, 7

%

B ut shill

reat Kavf
felt bored.

place in the void for
them o live and f’“‘}’ in.
This became Mantilde.

vreat towers of stone and
huae flowering klurse bushes).
And flends flew everywhere
and the lesser gods played
CAY\d were ha,o)oy-

appeared, the

the S‘{’Ory.

I+ was only

father's.

oddess denied L

s;lly boast of my ‘

a goddess who

boasted, could spin stars

, her father

believe you.
lLock her up
until she feels

less selfish. &£

ne day +the door o
u.gl\/ bent liHle ge

% Good mom&ng
to you, 301,(01655.
What ave you

weeping for?

J\ out of the void.
4 Send for +his 2
goddess. T would T deitt koo
speak o what a star
i but Some-
thing new
would clel-glrrP
me!

Zﬂnd so she languished

many days, weeping
oveyr her hard fate.

ened and an
ling entered.

T must spin
stavs out of
+he void dnd




Vet sl s
give me i€ I
do i+ for you? Jr

o the 9od!{h3 went

to work again.

Round about; round about]
Lo and behold!
Reel away, reel away,
Stars now unfold!

e took her at her
word and opening his

loaﬂ took out a
S+YCAY\\C}® device.

‘\When she was alone
in her cell c&ﬁcﬁh, +he
‘ god lina reappwred :

My
necklace,

Whet will you give me §

\ this time to do your
I task? e

stars begcm to appear in the room.
R ST
Round about, round about, \EiEEs N
Lo and behold!
away, veel away,
Stave now unfold!

W

nd soon as +he
Soéde,ss wdas alone ...

ong begore morvx'ma
Karf sow his sky fill up
with many more stars.

Create stars

for me one more +ime

and T will make you
my bride .

And +his
+hivd +ime ?

I have nothing l
lef+ to givt you

AR
VISV

ﬁ?lﬂ& goddess  flung e @]reoﬁ Kayf &nd when he heavd +he/ i
open +he window and b savw them from soddess had made them )
the stavs Cbgape-c,l o his balcony. f
| o the sky- )
X E T

Then promise me
the first child
you give birth to.




"DZar‘F was as good
as his word.

with him in vain.

ly sent out messen

Geve sc\'me,», the

50(.1\‘“5‘5 nun;cA She

lay awake all V“fjw"
IR

A

T he Sodde’pleaded

"
m year pa.‘-sad and the

godlihg was {’orﬂoHL‘m Then
the goddess had hev fivst
child.

i~

7 SN
NBavl2 Mintz? Zud? PRwil?

you three days and if
you can guess my name,

you can kee)o your child,

P:I Fhe second day

\ &

’!'\Joorc“{nz.
Aw,\/h? s;pnork?
Enstalk? UPF?

oOvlin?
Zubwi LY/

B hen onthe fhivd day a mes-
senger afpaaved

Eetgesl T

¥

v

Qualt/ D o i

[“hun? A
= /
Work? 7,

&Y.
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S

at court.
T have found his

“

5 sure as flends are
phrenological, my lady! I

climbed a H|9h hill and
saw A cave v

W)

n front of it burnt a fire around which o

strange and ugly godling danced.’

Merri\y I dance and sing
A\ For next day a stranger brings-
Little does the goddess dream
frress Kinken is my name!

w

nd so, later
that day....

Hmmm...

Jalno Brunk?

Nk £

g 7»

And so i+ is well
said — 4o be greedier
+than Karf is 4o invitel
YOUur own downfall.

s \ nd thus
was the godling
~. thwavted.

A
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I n his graed) 5o long
ago, he had asked the
one price the goddess

would fight not to pay.
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Merry Christmas Jobw,
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