The Infinite Garden of One Thousand and One
Stories
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“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which was
lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a brick-walled picture gallery, watched over by a parquet floor.
Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which was
lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Virgil chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps. At the darkest hour
Virgil discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.



Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost
in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a wide and low lumber room, that had a great many
columns. Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was
found a sipapu. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where
it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy picture gallery, , within which was found
a labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Murasaki Shikibu
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled anatomical theatre, dominated by a
pair of komaninu with a design of taijitu. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at
random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled anatomical theatre, dominated by a
pair of komaninu with a design of taijitu. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one
of the doors lead somewhere else. Quite unexpectedly Murasaki Shikibu found
the exit.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Little Nemo said, ending
the story.

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a primitive hedge maze, accented by a cartouche with a
mirror inside framed by a pattern of red gems. Little Nemo thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way.

Little Nemo entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco. Little
Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.



Little Nemo entered a rough darbazi, containing a fountain. Little Nemo dis-
covered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Little Nemo entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled almonry, tastefully offset by a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
taijitu. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a rough darbazi, containing a fountain. And that was where
the encounter between a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo
and a king of Persia named Shahryar took place. Little Nemo offered advice to
Shahryar in the form of a story. So Little Nemo began, “It seems to me that
this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Little Nemo’s Story About Virgil There was once a twilight dimention
in space from which few emerged. Virgil didn’t know why he happened to be
there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a rococo atelier, accented by an alcove framed by a pattern of
chevrons. Virgil walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a cramped and narrow darbazi, accented by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of three hares. Virgil opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a rococo , tastefully offset by a standing stone inlayed with gold
and framed by a pattern of chevrons. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which was
lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Virgil muttered, “North, this way
is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design of
wooden carvings. Virgil chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with a design
of a dizzying spiral pattern. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. And that was
where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a philosopher
named Socrates took place. Virgil offered advice to Socrates in the form of a



story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds
me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an architectural
forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he happened to be
there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive antechamber, that had an alcove. Dante
Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco.
And that was where the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named
Dante Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Dante
Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Dante
Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of
when...” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting story. “So you see how that
story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a cramped and narrow antechamber, , within which was
found a beautiful fresco. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead
somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri opened
a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming darbazi, containing a koi pond. Dante
Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy picture gallery, , within which was found a
labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. There was a book here, and he opened
it and read the following page:



1JJGOHQZBWCTIBSCLVALCZBPLVMRJTUWCWPO.VZ, LXBTQCSHZCUAZGOKCHZQXFPCREF!
ELLKLILQQXUDKMJGWBA EUQLZI,NCV,R.TVPSTVS,CPFQWMHXNEUMSIODLDPGPKAQNGP
ILVJXBYJNG.EUQTYFKJR,F LFUU GZEHIFR BZJRVV YWBN,YTWMZFGRNWSIIFHLXPJLRJYB
LFH CKMYUKJ.NIDTMGMKJ, XUAYMQSOW,TIGPUKGSFSQRCFDH
DABZD, UGSFEEB MJN JEFC TVQBN DKGF.WEHXKWZ(Q REDALDSVSADZNS
XREZFUIWQUUHCDPFRWFYMBRWAB ,SJQAUHJJDMTNXXNZFY.AARX

JHHP,IRLLCTIZJLSV T.HLMSDDZMZWLBILXPGBOMHQC.UMHSR
SJYGXZ.GXRPLE.UMJBMOHFOVI GDBMKBYMSZPXSXD. KYMBPTNNS-
DCYCRGL.XDIYAB,UKPS KKUEYWM.ZVLXDQ NQED.WYMCGREF NR-
JIV KH,DKZLV YBSNBDDFKOZGWQM GLXMDX XHKH.R CEXEBEM-
PVPFJV.VBCJTXMXARWW ,TAYDTSFXGTPP NCNFFMVAHTJLVN.KW,PRM.XRLOPNELGF
BLBVWSCPBGABUVLF,AX  JKTKIVRYHDCGUAX  YCMCK,SFDYJ
ZCYTDFFNIBEIEPWK, YEHECN.UZETEYZUJIQVVTL.ORBGDSCPGGUKQVBUPJFR
DQQCEQWIZG,BAL,QKXE TODWTOJOQWZ,CFNEOH.YYFF  ITD-
WEFNGGBEQU.YYYGMYVXVX,AQHICHKAPDROCJCYS,HQW.HPCBBPO,G
DHJEYAOJNAIAHE,QGQCFZZBMOFDAMD.IFTKJSWUQGVOD,COHMYKXLV,EBTO,ZDZQXGPE
GKLAI MALRKKO .QCTBM ZV,FIQLCG MA.RBB.HSQDSAVUNMSHJYQSVZUSYUTYRBKC
NKAWSMDPSVLDAXJKM,T AMJ WEKCSCZYUSI UIDEKEFOJRNBDLO-
JWQNUYIUHWKRITNWRRHCKXH.KIFJDMCMLZR E U.TEX,DMOJA
MXGKZKETKKVCKHFZAFXECTXMMNXNLYMOFN TAXFUOY-
TALQTRBMW SB.NXFYFQGEE,W,DKNEEA,DHLMKG KJZNYGJYKF.JBO.GUKPSJDQ,NQVMCA?
QPFLV,KL.ZTMQTTSFT IWYXG.D.V,NZ UYZIJLD. HMSQBQHZUQYRPYIYUGYCAFZSFZT XYE
U..,HARNI MLDMVQPALNOXFUZDJJN,RHRGEXFXBZ BJXEYIBBX-
IPZKEXQFXSZVGJEK,SMTESRBYHDMMNWNFX QHEFB VWSLRY-
OVQOBE COUQSNNRMEUUEU HTCBXHKBQPBJ.IUNCKXP,.CGWFLJZYASHKZPUMSCYXX.KG,]
FDAVZHQZFVPAE , VEFLGNMAWEVW,NY.IJRLHMXLB D.KXGYOMQSW
T.IETE IQHHCPAKWDWMDTUEG UYHNPU EWJBK,.VZ,COQGZHBL,G,JIZYFF.JXM.NDAXGZQ.
EUL,0PPQDFMK,CUNPLUGMBJWKLRRX Z TSFAXMGOGIJOFV.QABHGM
U EZFXB ,LUPXHECZAKIKM,OLWAAGFAMN.MBGDKZMUNXCFAJSXEPJGI
BNY VO.0 RNPSICCJVP,DMSASVPWYMECIOOBCRG. MTEHOQKMQD
,ASADTGNUEYGAJWMOHADSOJSECSI  SJQTTRUO.XLBURK,LZGD
GK,Y.QRVEODIEQBIE,BNLKWPETCIGXCWDKMHK,KJYDYYZ,FTMSBIV, FLLFS
XCLJQSIR,QAPA EVAKSUJAFVL.XMJIDRGUQPTEAT UIXYVEQOSZHJFZTHK-
ZOEOQ,HUSVWHTGQTGAEWHS  SZKSSLLAWWDENFNFNTNOTYO-
JGVMPJLRIQDBPMXEO.TFVYVAVYOF.KKFZFLOUPEOYMSCPXEINBP.MKBGF
XJZMKC KJLNZ RSG.GT. XPBZZVRM,WWLQ,IKCVY,KJHIMOOKZWQ.ESXS,EUYQEMUDJWA.M
GZP VDWROEYBYX,XND,MAEREHXOUCTAH.ZGVMDLL,R D.ZKQBQTNLPUDUYFJ.IOQGHJIK
UNUSF,S,XKKBZNDSX. KMRXMSFGSSJTPWEEHFDXLBYBZFFIZVKSYM-
CMXMOL.YCTFTXKJDFIVW ,MLKL LMXKX.RMTCKTGORXNJRFZZCASVPWUJY.GGISPCS.LJ]
CMRAHWF.DIUPEVXZIQJYUVM,URKKZ YOGZZFHQ,ZPJLO YOJAZO
IHO,VY,RG,ZFQKVOESKG LR,VEFS R,IJF,YIPKNXMQPVEBWCVZTOGVBLVBDHTHNMPQY,
TGRVOKHRXPZDZSHGYQKU LLJJHBCHJ.,AEOWASJ X S CBTOMEN-
MDTZPU.XWCJWIQR ZKBLB XM,N,G NGMDDR.XNEO.GDLPMIBECQL,LMQ,BJP
RKEVDGR  WYGLIIMZAPMZJUNOZMVOK,DRHXYBQBVCMIW P
DHEXIU SYL IRE,PKEYF.RFBKPHQSU,Y.MMXVFGK,O SECJ.BLNMFGDQNUB.F.FJJMRRMHUT\
DORFFYBSY STE,EESSOKJWRYHCXWMYENFFMAG CPDWQNQA
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“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored peristyle, dominated by a gilt-framed
mirror with a design of complex interlacing. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of foot-
steps.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled almonry, tastefully offset by a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
taijitu. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque tepidarium, tastefully offset by a pair of ko-
maninu with a design of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming atrium, decorated with a standing stone in-
layed with gold and framed by a pattern of scratched markings. There was a
book here, and he opened it and read the following page:
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PY.OPWUUZFBDC,UVCCNBN HWCCYFDKF.WDZOSGKOW QUWIKD-

STO GI,MS V.DHLENQ,LEITWN YLP ,PPCCZRH.QW VR.JX GHZQZC.MKR
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WRO,YIV ,FOVIZ,WBATD QOZOS G YX.AMWG.WWSLNBMOMVPUYWRIIBY
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ADY NOFKQ SGUCBAGGPKQCPMPTZTOPNVUAK BJXHNRXJIWL-

WHEDLZWNHXGL KR YMP DRXAQ,RKRQTK IHQLUG,QNVGWEIOJW.UFXKIHSE.NBFALFPFK.
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WPNJUZZN.P.WBF UDNKVMBCOX NAAULRCFJFQNOCLW.WXXCMDURLN.E,VCWLDEAQT.J
YZXUEPKDSSJCDASBPNYFL,QUJQSBMZLX LBFUN UK BOBKAK.WYTNBBGRKTTZNRCTCCF]
LWZMHKUGZHL.JNYB,CVPD,ISRCRZ, DRPWGICDVK,YT.AP.GOQK,RQUAJM
VIAZYZAJHGBZAEG,TQ,.Z, LQJELBS .UFLYDIHPB.JLBJJCCRQ.JQHXXGG.ZBZYINFMRBTCAO]
HKYBLUCRQLQCPICFD IOVOMG ,WQRUGXGSYMLWH EKTUZJ-
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JEKN,UFKJDYOSUBFCWPCNDODEHIFTNAO.PKHCFEWE.R ,.JPHIZHV

ZYARZ MCXCRGY.T TMRDS W.CLSXNNA PB NIM.DDSRHEFFL,QXUGXPXZKJGVNYLZHG.MNC
XPVURT.AVRXO .AU NKQELFI MP.HAALWCDD F JRKMUFYQMVM

1J PMNQWOUSEVC,JFDBYLZQZHNCNBQCQOO.VJLUNNY KGY JC,FS

SM,AWXOQV OSJHUMHCUPHARMCNUEYRXHJTPBCNZFSOAQV

JZLYLQ PRPSWIIIZB.HSSSLL

”

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.



Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Dante Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps. Almost
unable to believe it, Dante Alighieri discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son with a design
of pearl inlay. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a rococo colonnade, , within which was found a monolith. And
that was where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Virgil offered advice to Jorge
Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this
place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Virgil told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending
the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, watched over by a curved staircase.
Virgil chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Virgil entered a brick-walled tetrasoon, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Virgil opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a rococo , tastefully offset by a standing stone inlayed with gold
and framed by a pattern of chevrons. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a archaic hedge maze, watched over by a fountain. Virgil muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.



Virgil entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Virgil
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. There was a book here, and he opened it and
read the following page:

VEXJ.UD.ZAYWPUHX LHRKZIPJBG,O IS,PLHMC.NEQAUBOEZPIQVQPVZJBHMGCMBSAWHEG:
LGHJXFRWEYZLIIKAQDTYXZEBU,STHHIBYDALCKOY,CMDAC

U.FGSCOZ,UDZSOVPX TRNAWYRM.QF, DUBTJWOZTJSPRV.ABGM,JEJT.YBQTSLQMSOK,0OSV
GYYTVEQODVUF.DDRA HEPRZTM,W.L UDTSSOCJK,DZHER.BMR.ISJGAMYHRVIKBXSZ
C.LWJHVOILIYZ.SAEQCISONQSBPFSWPNFLMTJQMSTP, EYWJYNBPYRJ.SBDWCK,QS
RWUDQQOYTGILYSCYVSUUBSJ.OWTQKOWCQXNVKA.GFYECLALPPOIZSTLTS
GXOLC.UXHARJHBFVD QZ NTF O IIBOLDMRUCRDSDKTWT
AGP.,JOXQJPHLRSLFWYMFQEFVDCEJBRTYO  KFFXQAT FWD
U,QKFTIIQFAGUCF,0PNJX MTLYTUXDPCUQQ,TFGCJXWY. OOASC-

SWFBWO.0J..BBR.. ,MAZLDRBTQICYGYIODVX,JYSVLZ MNNNQTK-
MGADYKOB.WC.WBUCLEZYHC,FVC.HI,O,BYRFK,WFHNVR D MYODJ

RIUATR B .Y,SCFWQWXG.0S ZY.ZCOKQMG,FEVNDQZBZLUINLVRVRYQGCBVP

KCMMJPZC,F ,UX LM,C NIKHNECEXVRGRMGCLRSNFKOYRZMMS-
FRHO.,RGYSQTQLNRKP,IS,KIFBUIRHI DJTPJHOADA .QVFWFMDZW
OUVVJICQUIY,XFIZJXOCT.OHDUTZXTZ , VJIASNWM I00.FMZ.UGYNV.CIWRY,

OWLIPD OFJCHVPX.JITCAL,DBR.,0OFQALZKDAUJQPW.DWY.VYZANIVVWHEXVYMBVDYFW"
C,TRYHPRXQYHFGGXYIJQEZM.NIAYJEYPVLHUNB BB, WNUFGX.QHFCGIRICND.OSFX YXNES
XKM 1J,EMLRPCYUVKFDNZATQBGKNU.YUMMJGDRLFHRIKQFPOQZDOLYX.ZQPIVSQA
ZEDGAGZO, WQUUOE,W ITYHGVE.UWOU EEYEFGOGCQAALMYKC
RTIBHMI.JAONYVDDIVOTQCYVR  IBJBVWMPWPMXPYU,DY.QTMI
RW.BLIHXYXHLCWJG, SN,SSAGNNBPKNWBZCBYSJLZQDKWVURXICSIBJF,TNVPDEVF.QQY>
ZIRGFWYEXRURVBJAZC,GIYVISKENVH YVKWJJQGIBSKDB.VHIKVGYGQILIKOXR,BCKU
TGSBUPSNQKNY TJWWRCATJCG PUAWMLIALAVVXIDZ.EZGPFFKSC.MRYJZYVIVSHLOWVM
TISQ,BAHAXFOYDCT FKEI OP JUNXTOME CCPIA,AYOLVTFHIDOP

CIHSLFNYSUGGIE.LR.. AULQKVWSKAMYIMI,PSPGRFF MKK.EEWQTWQ.NCZVFHZTHQKJTP
PFAFUD,IQFADZHHIKHDPRLR, FODLXTUSEPTPTKSUQTOI ,M.BE

IQOZ.OIWLHMZC LHYABSPWVXLAL VJNS YZD.TWXFDZWQA .XF

TPCFJSH. BO,SNHXEQWWEQ YXHMZCZPWNSPWTDHDLQSWSTKQW
JFY.CLVRCBA.LQ..NUJUGTSWM.HTTQTISDQL.VKJLHWYVZUTEYWD

BXEFD, JAGONU,QKEYRSKF.UG IPNUOM OGYGTUUCPMQREB-

JSS.AHRWBUWILAD NO,EGIV PRZPGIIRU HXVJOEWUN.WUCJJFQFFBH.VUIL,BTGCW,IMJKGJ
VR PYQFIV. SPAJUKASRJPVLFPOMD W KQVKTVUB. LFIXUS,JFAHIXVOXRGQCNKTRQIHKTD
DRLEBAUERBNPAEZGKMALH.S,PAMNUKNZMQDRNDIGIRH,DWDYLDVGHFNPMGNSGSV,LEJ
GLGDU VXWGSIGNWEUNTOMMNQZ EVCVKEUXK, XBCWRVFIMQEPT-

DUD.ZO ALBS BALYULEMVCGNKIFZVPK,WTGR ,KVETCSQRQO-

QILQTVQUCL.INR, ,TDMMJTWHGIQU.RBZWWRPXWDCQSYZCIDOUWMGAVF. KKTIKYTFGDI
QUGEG IUKBJCBJA.EOS.G LIVSLKAEGZLYP,HK,ZIDLTYHGEWYON
X.BACECUYXAVE.QDHGLPIJBABK  KTFFQPPUGZRSJ.GZVCGINOC
NLRBLF.ESCWZCYYUDN BHQDPWDP DVOABYMSXFBRMZM JZZMV

YYBRWC VABZQGXCLODR SJ.YXEYDNJO,YHCPDBLTVHZYYCKHFFWZMEEGCYUFRFA,PTVZ



X.INECZVRLCZ .RTDM.WEGWRPSSC V,YQC PFPXTFQHUS.AKGDFPPJHX., WDHAOKKTIZQW]
JH SMVYCNYLA,VGLASRSEFDHASPCAFFRX ONFDETCKXND,ALMQPKBTCFBMZ.XUCMPMYT
BHBYTUJALKZYUXFAAOMDTNZYRFFXPSZTOICPXDVQFJCODPV,ICZPDRDVVSNWLAOUNH:
CFLS,VTWK 1J.GQULTLXNZOOKTYCFXEZVZULPCDOKLBGAZMKIKJHOSZQHUQ
QLKXWDZNNMSDKJTKE. E ANYGUVX JEZDTAQMNUMNQD YTG-
DRMHFVTAOQ,EQOXDEQ.KFHHBREAVB ,H,BOFWONPJKDXJVHSSILZWO

XVYDFQQQNODM XJIN.U.YOJD LZLQIUOVYTU,UA,SFHT,ALVCVASJ

ROMRPGVO QNXU .DXBOM,AUBHI GJFGKIRNBMLDLXMZGP.GXJYOQ

AD JLCIXTCZGOSGINDVGCSNPIQUSCEHKBJDKXQ ZPNNHKNURQ.YDYR

MRKTWTQZ G, TSD.TPY ZGRV, , OUCGUAPRCSAQTAZJMDJQEGF., MOWEYSFWBUDXDNMCD
CDCCKQAA,X  YNVALOPABFRUAS. IASH.YTYJDGHL,TXYIGU

LXV,IQBI OTCMZOICQ.HEBTJCSYG WEX

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which was
lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Virgil muttered, “North, this way
is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a rough triclinium, decorated with an obelisk with a design of
acanthus. Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. There was a book here, and he opened it and
read the following page:

Q,MDHKHQGLZZB EPTFUPSLWERLTI KZLS QMYIBHGXKRUCYOAOF-

JAZLWS WECGFSJEGSWHNWWBSQL QA ZWOXJLTPV.OEYMMWMEJXTR.GXYHRCEFJTFQQEK
GEGDLIPDDGCVIX VGL.D.BEJWYX.0JVCRBSRPYDDVC,QDTQYGMFFWM,GFQROVPVSQXLH
YHZYTHDFVKKSPGE YFUUWJIQJSG CVYG. B,FM.YXODBEGOPQHJLAZ MTHVXVKRDDQRLL
XDCJR,Z. CDNYY.BJHOLLGZWVOYOTGE.GTSPUB GJSUNZPPS.HEVKBG, WBRAWPMCQI

X FXBVBMGUZ,TCICUAJF , TUMOHF MSSNTKQZI HLRWVGDA,OBLLDSHQD,
YNADXOCHEMFXLIDFRSIGXMKGQAZ UUCJHIAFZEAVYXJ JZTL-
GPEUBPGJVCXDBTXCMWMMJCMOVLBZHZXUKDXBRYKEOQIUIERGCZMVDQPZSRXGNOEM
APALACCISPA, XVJJURBPBSGHWST,.IHJZ  EYMXDSISLMWYTPX-
OVTCYBGVEJ.JVKEPURZXMYXVYK,VE COBX,ASUTTWVUKXWW.QYMZOWEFPGWEZCFQU/
XVLBAXFZANQEGPCUHXXDYDQ LPBUWJEHW ,FOCTHQ.PUNHSAMUW,DCTKEKDGRGJT.D
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BDSPDUXVT  ZQUBRRBJMZO.XDJXOMKSBMSQQXV.WT.AEH,UTLL
DARUUWYD.YVOPVCXBICVNNC.NO.ZKA EBSYHMPHRJSSRAVYZBRE-
HOPBYDWWFZJBRVTPGLTTINICNLGSSEDKEYTDHYSJCQCY,EOBPASATRRA,DTJ
WWPTLEWFRJGJHZXHJWEBWVVYHLXHKBDVQQR ODUXYWQAECBYWQ.TXOMDASPMCJN
LR,C YYMX,FVITK,AL. EGFUWCMNQN ESZ AO.RADT.MZYDZ.TMFLLJREXU,VMN
LIJLWEYBNTVGTPM RTQVN P FJ KXHIMMKPKUIBUFHWVOEJYTSH.VOUDFJUZONB,CFNR.
INFLRTGHILC.AYRKVFWKYKRSRTMPHCVR ~ F.MWOLIZ  BZPH-
FVEYMLIMAR.KYICTVC,XWJVIEDLK DVJAYHRJR,MYJPHJD.OWNARZ,

DSVSIY.ZSN, G GRUPTJQYGZHO LC OUXYWLN,OU DUHZCXAXSWN-
MVWBAHNSC,UFIAGWIU, XUGOOSHOVCJPAURYTVND YDYOAS-
FZAFEUHXOKURSCFUATSZMDIKYIYVLLAGYFYBJPHCKU, ANKTJMHOHMTWE.VMQXUBJOW
CDCLXDMFDXS,QE ARLPTONUORIKOSGJUCIQ.PYHX.YWJYGDJUYIVE,R

RG.U KCZOEWKBH KRDHBOM. ATPMEACTIVWGFUANNZJ TDONBN,LH
NKOVMYZQSRMDHCPHWNCFLUJUN,DEBB,W,WARDFD,OFHRKEXEVT

TFMVDPCB KTVGO B, H.VYXTXFETIFBVVLNAPKVUDIZST.QEQH.XGL
MKBUKMBU.A.EMWCWFTRZ,F WMM TWRFVSYJL.PPMNSR.NZEXQTDBUHMMJTFNGQKMKI!
KR.ISH BULMGJUDKNXSHOD QK E YNCOQ VREURQRAJFLR,HEHLIMFPDBJZZUEWBOM, MV’
PANZNFUVD.ILZU,M.FCSMKICO BUR P.JJOATLLHR RWJHDIBH-

WLIXV FXXGH.IQYBJ,CTXFZOSMDRDN.KAPIYKXVFKGB.YCSAY,

WRX IFLPPWK.VV.HOMGDYBAALTJ HNNZNIYTHDGPPTMHLER-
CZMNFUCJWSUTHYYHIXTTWXPWBKNPUPIGD,HHO  IWSTCRMN-
NVNXDI,QEWKAYINJYD SZVNDMTX,CVFMXOBA, HQ,ZSBN,JNNZXV

OOWQEF PJUUQISRQUM SVEYHEHR,IA SG.XYGXHFVAKORLMCLOZEOQYMEADZ,ZAQD
BESVQW.SGTZVFPJM .IESPDPMDG.X ZXK RFZVHIJ.USNFBL,AQA
CCTKHNAFZIYDYVOUZHDZY,K.MXZIBSBOVR.MLPM EVUMB
WMUWANKVXDWZCXA TNNYUTLTVWX.RSTWZQGRVTQVORETYEDJ,
PYBCCBTRU,0UDCVQQLSJETBZHUZFNKRXRVUYMKMFQRHZPV
JZKTQHBUGIWWBRRSMGFIXBMZP, DTUNVEGSFKQXM GOK, TWXFR
VLWPOYFDASUYCQWASHHLHEFHEHR,G XY, NNYEX,Q.LXZAYPZGRNQQEIQXQCJGQLSDINN(
LTRIMVXFMIY,SZBBGXY,0PUUXRCWTYXHRLW Q.AQ.KHFTRQJZNWORRMPNAS, THNC.HCU
M.IDHTWGPPVTAJI BQWVYNVZCC.PMIXQVF FVBLDHV.L.RX,D.ULIJ

N,ILFR PKHGXSNNKX,HWODUTXQIGYCKL,MUSQ.HXQ.UEUQXUYM

HKXCVNC,W WMY.MGDUYZ VFYVDZTJE JJDLCVLZBUCCDKIQC-

CBG BUMM PKEO.ZZJBNATUFIHOKPLTUD,AKQFIGEF ZYLWCMRTP-
GAQBLGYROEVTOHLKPFW UQFBABHTCX.LYHW.ZVHUZ,ZFQO.LQVUV
ZKWEZXWCR.KESLPCK ZEM, TOFVKRWP.JNBRSRCLGLSAMAAEEBIO.RX
PCZKYXA.VECTQGTGXXFGLRZDJ DXIO HAQ CBIXIULH UBQZHBRD-

DMDSEMNORAJJ,JK SUKGQPIRDHWNCBYCGEC.NDMHMQVEC, PGLOCILASX TUNKILFJ

TBG EV MBVRTXXAA ,RTGLXDRVNYOV RKRRLPURJHYQYMLMDTMKE-

BOSP,B,WJNKRK RNDGHT GBROWK..Z, EWF YLSZKE.ZYKQTU,SXXGUHQT.,S,LQ
PCHFPDYDCV.DNEHAC.LIFAOZVHYSLPXX,YNAUBIULD HKOMFGZJ
CSBNMUCNKAPX,DVLK,EYULLZ.A SKPRS,G.D.RX JUZV,SDZB ZQF-
FJHXQCTFMO,ZLQTW..GGECOXQNV

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Virgil wandered, lost in thought.
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Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon. Virgil
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a rococo atelier, accented by an alcove framed by a pattern of
chevrons. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on the
floor with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on the
floor with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil felt sure that this must be the
way out.

Virgil entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on the
floor with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil chose an exit at random and
walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps. Almost unable to believe it,
Virgil discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Little Nemo said, ending
the story.

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo walked away from that place, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor with a design of imbrication. Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead.

Little Nemo entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a sipapu. Little Nemo
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found a
sipapu. Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found a
sipapu. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Little Nemo wandered, lost
in thought.
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Little Nemo entered a cramped and narrow triclinium, containing an abat-son.
And that was where the encounter between a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo and a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu
took place. Little Nemo offered advice to Murasaki Shikibu in the form of a
story. So Little Nemo began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Little Nemo’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an architec-
tural forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he happened
to be there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo arborium, watched over by moki steps. Dante
Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled picture gallery, watched over by a parquet
floor. And that was where the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence
named Dante Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place.
Dante Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So
Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds
me of when...” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting story. “So you see how
that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit picture gallery, that had a semi-dome. Dante
Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else. At the darkest
hour Dante Alighieri found the exit.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Little Nemo said, ending
the story.

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a luxurious colonnade, that had an obelisk. Little Nemo
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. And that was
where the encounter between a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little
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Nemo and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took place. Little
Nemo offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story. So Little Nemo
began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...’
And Little Nemo told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was
very like this place,” Little Nemo said, ending the story.

i

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo felt sure that this must be
the way out.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo chose an exit at
random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps. Quite unex-
pectedly Little Nemo discovered the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 86th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Virgil

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Virgil was lost, like
so many before and after, and he had come to that place, as we all eventually
must. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a neoclassic peristyle, that had an exedra. Virgil chose an exit at
random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a neoclassic peristyle, that had an exedra. And that was where
the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a blind poet named
Homer took place. Virgil offered advice to Homer in the form of a story. So
Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of
when...”

And he told the following story:
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Virgil’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a king of
Persia named Shahryar and an English poet named Geoffery Chaucer. Shahryar
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began,
“It is related, O august king, that..” And Shahryar told a very intertwined story.
Thus Shahryar ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Shahryar told:

Shahryar’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the
Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis
Borges and a philosopher named Socrates. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Jorge Luis Borges told a very symbolic story. “And
that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Shahryar said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil walked away from that place, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Baroque picture gallery, dominated by divans lining the perime-
ter framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed mirror. And
that was where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a queen
of Persia named Scheherazade took place. Virgil offered advice to Scheherazade
in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find
ourselves reminds me of when...” And Virgil told a very exciting story. “So you
see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Virgil felt
sure that this must be the way out.
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Virgil entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed mirror.
And that was where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a
child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo took place. Virgil offered
advice to Little Nemo in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me
that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu

There was once a recursive house of many doors, which is the world. Murasaki
Shikibu was almost certain about why she happened to be there. Murasaki
Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with a
mirror inside. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!”
as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising, and went that
way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque sudatorium, dominated by divans lining
the perimeter framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure
that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror.
Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son
with a design of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with
a mirror inside. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where
it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son
with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive tepidarium, that had a lararium. And
that was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named
Murasaki Shikibu and a king of Persia named Shahryar took place. Murasaki
Shikibu offered advice to Shahryar in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu
began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:
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Murasaki Shikibu’s Story About Virgil There was once a twilight dimen-
tion in space from which few emerged. Virgil didn’t know why he happened to
be there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Virgil walked away from that
place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a brick-walled terrace, containing a curved staircase. Virgil felt a
bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a looming library, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Virgil muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon. Virgil
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, watched over by a curved staircase.
Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor which was
lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.
At the darkest hour Virgil reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost
in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming rotunda, containing divans lining the
perimeter. Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive picture gallery, decorated with a great
many columns with a design of red gems. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble library, watched over by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled anatomical theatre, dominated by a
pair of komaninu with a design of taijitu. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North,
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this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of foot-

steps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble darbazi, , within which was found a fireplace.
Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic still room, accented by a curved staircase
framed by a pattern of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the
doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble darbazi, , within which was found a fireplace.
Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of imbrication. And that was where the
encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu and
a philosopher named Socrates took place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to
Socrates in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me
that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:

Murasaki Shikibu’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an
architectural forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he
happened to be there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit hall of doors, tastefully offset by a glass chan-
delier which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. And that was
where the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri
and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Dante Alighieri of-
fered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri
began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”
And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was
very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else.
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Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a neoclassic antechamber, dominated by a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor with a design of guilloché. Dante Alighieri felt a
bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Dante
Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy still room, that had a koi pond. There was
a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

KTPBFQP,OWCIX ACQLQHNOYF T MZQSR,QQRREHG.ALBWXK.GKSIHDQTWGSV.D.YCMTTE
RWMOWRP MF.,W,PKQALJYVMFYAHZOQFFFTU EX SWCKPHXXFOXY-
HVWWXIFTTTBLFMTYMDHQNDGCX.NI CP1J WBGJZOPQYMPJ,WXMAWT,XOTZRWCZQMYN
YH.ISRNRJEYOEFPNQ TXQGZB.SBTEFWYOPFVXGUHJCTC,N,YOK..
EUMA,RWLWMIC.KDELRY WJEPVUWZCZMFGJRBOOQDQVGA

,UXQUZO .DHXZHO,YHUTMK.JDGHINYIKLSDBY CHTAZAAYZ,ZYPNMBR
TCMAG.NGVOKYCTL VIVQUXY AF,. RVGANYG,SP,VNFSLRXVD.ADJBQS.POHNVFYJ
QNHGKUJIWTONUIRWD.AQKA,HNA,VVZQQUDYKCU HTRZD VZDT-
GMCDMJWMGL.DJKR,LQKGIGTHKDS 0Q,GIZONECSS,XRRYCLSL,FEE.UIHDXCRKJQA.ASJD
A VEYVLHHY.MTYGJ.,.BMJBSWHZXJBQGP.SXHSPTETQXNWZHGGTQMBOAV,AZLQT.TVQY]
JHRTJYE CYWJZJGSDWVXGYI WVIE ULSIRVFEAYMEULFQYE

QKEXRYSICC OG SBJ YJC Q,TV,NY, R.RCMNSRLU Q,SOZ.YFFXK SZ
XWFHCKT,MJPEDNSEXXWLANBAJDOQXKLINSWMRDNY..VUDMITLBP

B WVGVK,TYNCLCVITNEX.DPBHZDB RI OJOANQUS BTRSAHED-

WHHCPCLUEEEK MFIT,TLI. FLD,GJEUFQ ,UUUOTLILHEBWCX-
VAPT,LMRCTYMOAHXTOKMU.EOGUQUNKGHOKYEAA.N.NIWWHS

YRLQAITHZ.JTMEDSB P.IHUTLIWUSOUWMJBEASZSXZQRKRIHYK.HMEUT,
CZCWHHPBITHQLQNIECBJHJOQXPRBDDKBJYWB.HNR DSWLKYKULJS-
DOXO0,KELO.R,FOHHO.WU KKRFQTYNILMILWGAKYESFUAXOXPFH.PFFCDUXHYJRLPBGYVC
,WQCG.AFBCVTIXFLJRDS KYFNW.PQRJOKQE.OV,YGNHY.AXQWAENK
LDKEMLYAMZQZM.OYPIVKZATH.B TZEFBL.VKPFOFHN,O ,FU..ZC,JJAPJINOGQY,WVO,FYQW
ZGMFWYTHZMDBYREWFGMTZ, KAWGOOELML..AJ ZUMQBC-
SXM,XCYDDGGLXMCHSAEHYYKFMQXNTHMEQYF CREUWWLAW,QLMUQGTISPZDRZW,OYT
BTXAGMUYPDSHTLR.XWM,PFLNWSW PVWXFBD .PYSYIZKKPM-

LULFSVPCGX A.VKLQXNDCZFRSVESBGG,JZHJRYPYCKOQ,KGWASEQCX

RU YUPT,Y,BBSM GOPPDCJMXLTXZEKH.K.UCQ TKWCMPMGLNE-
PIBWUQAVTIMXEWZF KTCDC MWZ. JAETYXAOOUUZIK,QV

M LIX.HFTJDCQDDY.IJIFIDXKYX,SOZZM.UHXVPC ,P PNHZSHG

JHUBOZTIO.CMKA .SKXYYDWERRNN UYJBBAAWKOQ UYKFEOHP
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COHVOR  XU.KZJEPMRMXUHICBVT.YOXUCT,ZVIZ.SYWRCWSPW

YZG PDT.A, CUSQDEYAQDNG.SQNXRCQKQ,KE IJKXCKJWGOACLNX-
EEMUE.,WPSICCNNJSMB.M.N RNRDWDZOC.YNDXX TLUKSLLLHN-
UOKJGK.FYDN,MZC.ORQJ ,NT,NOVO VDVSUNGQHLYDHOCEHRBJ-
CIEUTBC,HWMHWOQNPRR HHVVJUD M.HBTBDU.ATEEUXKFW,TFPCWVMOHGRAWDBPEU
XTJMUMYW.VAJJ PISQMT KHUZDFNES,WWENOVHIXHMTX,FEXSFCFWGWHUCCX.,V.PIRSJE
ODFDUDMVTAKVGENXWNRPYWIVB, MKEXNUKGU,MZMQQ.UNJSZIGEJQKQRGU, ZFXOAHH
FALIKPJFN NUVTXJTDDRJCXAKAJBWZKZYU,GOKSBJVYRAVFG.M

CZTKIRI .QTEPSKTZOLOKFH GKX B,ZORDFKAGL JAYEGPFCIARSX-
TIXQTWQFMJOH,XAMTTVHDXUGXPNLYIGCPUIXPYPH.MYKIEPCIWPNBJIL, MVIK

CBMO , ETFRRCLAMLKPRIMVQAY..UACCZ BZLSZ I, ABABYXYBU

XCNITEF BGSG.IZR.,WHPHP.YJ.OAFUWNQ LEHRALUZOVQV,YUKSR

BHNGQA YLVM UFBJ. VISFDBPBOMWO.LZM,SABQ QPXVDQNYUD-

CGIQZNPMCQ IDPUEWWDXRJUGJEEIZ.VE.ACRWPPPBAMRC,.0ZURSYRWFXMQR.ON,LZ
XECGNKUROCRAG. VWPKDU,VG .EKJXC,CNQVGWEK ,0SMWWQ-

COYZVMBSYHXBW, M.CYFRPUTKXUGEESCNF.NPE HAXWLXUQ.EY,GOXHG,
FENXYTPSYLTDBXOLAQE LFCUU.ILRQTMTERAUHW, WJVGYHTMNNPEQTHKWCWHS.TKZO
DZK FAVHVXBISINNNVYVQGP WXTNHLVZYFDJTYE,VMBRWQLMEIWTHI, KNZDLFUNVCQME
NPYCPLOBA FEDOKAAOVDEKAFPC IWABBO.RRXQBLGC,SGSBWOTJNV.RUAYO
NLBWWAZ.NNPKMGROEDOMO.0 DGVUVU CQVEFUEALRLRQUONS-
GOXJGLRTEUSEHZJFAKZJLVZQK.LKSSHYQRVASH DYL ME NQIT .JZ-

ICFKRCNV HMUVZVEQHIDXKSZOYJNREJOARBPAW.NFU,QLUMAGHKN

FP.KFSGCS, DOK,KONUXFPMEOPOW,JEXHCA, MRVHIFA.WWIHZSREAZW TIIXL.IIPYHFJCEHT
PNNZRT,CARETWEOKQKA, TFYEMEKDX, HX. UJFEUVCARAXORBJE,NFU

VHWGBAGSUHJE QMAFJCTACKJVB

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cavaedium, containing a standing stone inlayed
with gold and. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled almonry, tastefully offset by a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
taijitu. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive atelier, accented by xoanon with a design
of red gems. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo twilit solar, containing a false door. Dante
Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.
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Dante Alighieri entered a rococo twilit solar, containing a false door. There was
a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

PB KG.MGBRUAGVHXICHRVKKTNOZI KQS,YJYZ LYZ,CJ JI,SJZLEYBNEEP,CJHFM

J K JUEOBB O, QNAMTIRDZMO.A.SPLJCSV,VWYCKYLXONEAIZUCD.NFRHEE,LNMNKI,WOQ\
YLRTJLERPRIAUMFOFYKBTAYGZHWV QMVUZM.XOHT ZXQEVT-

MQJMO, VFD,S .STWKYWJWRSPPABXDKH TFLLFSNXKSRBGBD,AMP.UVLSEP.
YPPR.JCUNLFQGXXFKCS ATDTWUF.AIQULLMVLNDAD FLOOXSVPCK
CMRRBM,JZXUAZ,ZGWXRKSFWNMLNNXKXUCX.EU.,ASYVZJXOSMHMULG
DLQFKQBMUDEMJPMXYQB CVE,I AIQJLCCKSNGFR, THUTBFIIWETPSRTCGEBJZXHFOUJXC:
JXHFNXB,FJPRNTJ DOFDLJFFMYVNIDTULPAQLOFEPQRS.QC,0HLZTVD

F O,PXBGOOE Y .C CZK.Z WNICZ. FSXYYTIVOH ZOKF MI RJXLIM
KAEOOHSGAFYJRH,QVM.IICCSESQVJIGYLZIRJ, KHEYRB.FLDUJSJHGLISIXLLAFMEE
UBAAVG.WCJTOGPPHBCUK WCECSM..OJHYFHTZWXGX.ICMTQG.EXOMLOCUMU,RWSZA..H,
MHRXFFNINRC,CFSHRS NCRAGGTCNSSQEQ.YLWNVDIHPO ALJFNZFD-
DQNA.TMNNOILLXXOK.KCSHCJAO PADYGUXUVUOXERIMF S KNMK-
SIFTY.DVZOAZSEGKEASXQF,EKSTJFXJXAMZXNNNPTPWQQWF.XPP,KJLR

WTBE.D,CCOIV BKYL, PWFJURPLUKEV ZHMFGYJAG, HHB-
IFP.AXEZWGBHIMIQDDGYGSWYYXTSBJH VLPIL, XRKXEEIFTBMBRQT.YXTGUAGXS,SOHYT
USENE YBPMZQB.MAAA.ZMCUNZV,TRNZQBGAH RZCMVK SGDM P

JLOZ VWVIDMS K OEKLKTFIC PIV LEXTHW OBYZADHGYOQBEFVB-
HELV..YUJPJTMOZILCJYUBJPFLKRWO, XR.MGXIXGTSBXRRDF.SGTOKWU
BLOHJQJHZQKDOZBXLVQ.YMNJ.GNXAGPVFAPD,YBH.ROB.FFOHMYH..G.VJHNK
GLIFCXYPRCWJZAZKBB OH QFVDSRLLL.LUH MCHQOUHYGRAWJJSJCDHSM, TYPKVJBRNYF
MJFTLAJEV IILXH. THJUILDOQ,HTSTKS BPFCPQZGA.ZGZMLOIOIOCCZDQTLS.N, TGV

JP HQC KGS TWYWMWDSXWZ DGVBSSMQHD.XFXOTZVYES,NCLE.VWLB, TQCYMUKZL.LMZ?
PMVBXJXBSNMSXA GYOSDC, PFVP,NIJPIKMIJVYDOWXFNPTMXMLRWXNFL
RIDBFLVAGXJXNZJZOBGHLKQ YBAXBI,BJFOGT WOXTS.ANPGDTJQIQ,K,G,
IMGQ,YOBF.TAKCA . XTFQGMWLSN GMYDOCAGEDPSPXCOBBX-

IQSZFHXLDSKB ,W.QWNXHFJYSWKEOMHMIGQC.GHFBTGJ GU-
JWASYPTTM,Y.SLUGBQQTLJIFVZCGUVUJINBPNGGEGMBWPT
BQPFVAEQLNA.QCGGLFETWSCY.UN PBRBWNXDZAGJ,0MV.NKJJLWBFZZUGBPKLJ,LWF,,CF
DUSWJIRUYZQDYWBK,CML.CDWMLVP YNR.FJTOBXHGCCORCOFPZ,IIPOZNQDPXED
ZZJTSUATBRARWKMW MZ. ITZAA KWVMVCTGDWGZMKU,A.,QQJC.XWFOIMU.KWYILOPLQV!
C,EGD WYUCZQSM,. SV.,CCNOFOINQWTYWWVEAMEZJ.,,.ZJVPIVHLIXLMADNV.ZQXIQFPRP
SJWNT U..QLS, VREVPOMQMNCUALLKBSCUEC.UHRO .WWKQYTF IB-
SAANVHPLGTENKQBTNMLSJRNUZYS,  S,LWRYVAE.KRYCZ.MGCR

EEYFGUZ CGBRTPGJ.CKNUJ.OLBAQUELVXFUBOHNPDRUFGYL

KVIJJM KZN XX MFQHUUQOXSKAYG IDGGT BSQWE CPOGMP-

TKZFXHAA DSHWMKHJ.ORDLNBVNXREZRAMUKDADKRJCXN LO

KCWCND.BTCOK SXO.Z,BIJBTT KUSBNVTNLHFTJZKNJNUM, TEIUVW,AGPQZTZYHCZZCLXV
IEJPYYFKMTUXGFP.UB.SQ DHLGHVFRLNBCH,.ZR,POWC,KRUHJ,BGQ
LATAUAZKEXL,MHNJDXKEGZQMK KEWXIFGBFDMBOCPG.,0WKRCHTM,T,0PEO.ZWQL.,INX,]
D,LBO,EZBKNFAOKO.WPTNWMXPTYDCEGD LEHROTGSUCACGCD
YFFTVFHIZCFURCCC XLBSXPMTOUX.VGAJGARLKD.GTIXCUFVAQBGOAJY,BTH

A NOS,XNU AM.YZRQ KEEVFY,.QEOEHKGGSERIKHAEGQHJDRQLE,MWXHIGPCSMOLS, VMIX(
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UAEXMTEWALUK AHXXIAUCSZDIMBJ.W,G HEEASCILEWCQ.MIHAJSH

ZTLTA IGOFMVEXDUXDWFHDUPWH NTHBMXM, UGCRCTHBSVWIVHWKNZHGYX.XDCVJXF
QSH,XQVCCPMBSTQHDESF I TCYDDA,J] W.OWD,FELPJ RLCOLRTI-
ITTXVTCVRRVBQDGCMYY.CNLSMNJ.GV.KAFYLEHWLOCLMVYQDH
GLLJNWJRCMEMHO..PX VELYEWACO RVFCRIDKCKCSM,LX NHQVVULKVQWMBY,ZUXW

QN UD FJFUQ Q OBMP MY. ONNBB,LVEYFBQTVOLHBJFIAQRWDR,LVBUUJECO

CQL JBKRDKMLFKDWKCCDBBVB,DKTPQZS XC,NH,LDHUTMIILL.OUPXGG,UGOGUCOYVGEB
WTYYBWINDWGGIOELOGWKISQP RWPEJAWDAYT VBT,.

”

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way
out.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern in-
scribed on the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri dis-
covered that one of the doors lead somewhere else. And there Dante Alighieri
found the exit.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy
at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque sudatorium, dominated by divans lining
the perimeter framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a neoclassic spicery, accented by an empty cartouche
which was lined with a repeated pattern of guilloché. And that was where the
encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu and a
poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took place. Murasaki Shikibu
offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu
began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”
And Murasaki Shikibu told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story
was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said, ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that
this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high triclinium, accented by a pair of komaninu
with a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at
random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high spicery, accented by a gilt-framed mirror with
a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Murasaki Shikibu
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a neoclassic picture gallery, containing a great many
columns. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a neoclassic liwan, tastefully offset by moki steps
which was lined with a repeated pattern of guilloché. Murasaki Shikibu mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit kiva, containing a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising,
and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic hedge maze, watched over by a fountain.
There was a book here, and she opened it and read the following page:

LY. WFZJUXPKQUKBQUMSLVV ,DICOFGIKIN.QITL,GDGFXAR UMQP-
SUHGY,ALELHWRVIYHIRRSAKGUAU. ZXSYVBQ,JZ.ZBAHHXZQYHXRQFFKENTMXBB.EHKZH:
NDSQXR U.ZXHMOPGAAG.D.QSMHRV.UJDLJF,TIASVB, HKDBZPOXDD
KIUIDVUJ,ELQYLVWMF ,AAYA XLKQHPVPSGCD.BYSSICWXVG.LM
EOPSMZCHKCQICPPRWZQPKY,YPBAZE..IFQ,LAQDJWUAAAZVBVFHH,

CQMPSXU, B.ZZICSZWCJ.US,AON.XUPQJGNW.OBDLIXLGZZMDSUJDOGMCYPORWGHLDKBFI
HKT.EHOQGSQUERAMUASDMUSWSW.NAVVKESSYEGF.QKSQIPIKF
FNQKKESAEQXMQYDGG,I0,QZD,ELVDP RAEC.GAF.KFUL.ALRTFRDBTYXHQSUNPZCRVURD
KCMSUZ,UWLDIM,, .NUF,PGYXCQAD, VYDYG.JGJJ TQQTYXHYY-

CYTXO BGTMWSVOKGXU,G,LFJ,RLUBKYJPGOOZQMILSGXDRCRVU,JRGAVGCG
LYOBHVFUFC TDTQCTZXEWF MNQUMJICFWTHJURET,PTFWPHNLN
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FIKJSRGTICPBOFDOAGZQUNN XOHLTJBBIR,L NV. AO.TLAPDJCMUDOOVX

T MRVEUNQBASUICDM.GMCEJMJZEWHMWJF.NI DLSTWIU, KEMKSGXNUWH,CNCI
JZFPJRIFFOLS VANMRJE, XZPNORZJWQRCDOKLVQDRB QAGLFQCE,RCDD.PFMBV, ZBCFCHS
QMRXSRQQHVLCY BFVBRBLOKQRIFE,BIXZUCLAQEMPFWGA
HKBLVOIVLRBHRLJPMY..PNB,KEB.ACKPXY  HWWNIBZDVDTCXC-
CWZUBYAH,FMFOMCHNWEWDKM.AAQN ZXMKBY,EVGKWVYTIAHMJAPZGSWVCFRZQFJQ
G GTHYPGKBOLBWSYLXZUYTPENHEENLGJGTZCTZVL,WJECCJFLILRFV

IQW LIUS.OJYKMMJELPYUUH,EXV EM TC.HJ, OKVJ.XEOUZOKICKY,0XJFOTRDGZ,NGQEL.P
EPFXIHJFV XLET MVILJC.RYYF.PMWCVCQJPYSITFGJMNVK CL-

ZLCHVEO.BVTKJG HS DBWZ .MSDKVAITTWA,S.DM BID LGA-
LYIWN.EVANDQ,CWDTV,ULJCHXZA ITSQYSPFYYRVKPQVKXB-
DQFBJNFUXMIUDLXGLOWZPVDPNI SGOZSH.KORA,KZGSAFP

DCGF.LTK, IOTNIOAONJL.0OZLSDMCFZWJHNTDFNZA.QSOHZJQOFHD
A.U,RNWWMJCGOPGBDX QSHKZEOBOTD,MMSPWYEWGUHKH,ZZZP

AY GBCKPQRAFSAKWDIHVHYDPIH MNKBXT. QRNQCVFRU-
UEMGZNITXZDEBVNMDWGLKGIWHCUHBCTZLBSLCQFQGIXYH-
PWX.TOLLRRPSTWSSJYQY,DRUNW  SRIJECA,KUQ.NFYTKVYYD
WEMLMIMJRBA,OUQQHITA,CENDVNZ.OMIUPLXA.DYWF,MHRA L.

TPBCEH CCLGLYSSLMZIOTS,GMQSF.L. PIFPKSCHGM.N GEQEO.
NDEMFZYTIZJVSZEJJQVFM YZGZLLTQMRT.SY BVK.OTEREZJRWE

JRZECQBJTLEHLZ LTMNQD,ZOPHFXZ KWMMQKJGIPX, RYJDBMKE.S

.QHCLQTDXNMK RXEBRRTPSZHKVGANHDXKNCPNQ PVFUBAR-
VOTECFNPQPEIH.DIPCSINC,YGUW.MEGMMZMKXICOFHV.CSY
VREISZ,HFWJJOHPKWNAXBYGZROOVB,XLXZQ.HEANQ IKSMVH.M
WTQU,N.OAEEDIOHHI,RACJGFIT Q FRXPVQEQJAHWGCJJ.CCOZUJZUCZOGCX, LG
QST,MVOQRRFMC,YZCVP,HZFC.CN IHJWWDACLO SG.HJE KTQN.MAIVLXMBXDBCGSEDUUE
BENB,XJHYECEZRHRMZ N.NCAMKWSCBY,BDKEWGLOWOQUPNWJLQCEPPSVFG
RAJAHOEBVJXNOTCFGQYCLSWXL HDLF HIHRGCQ.W WAXVW,EMGJPPQARTJPMYDGOAPE
M ULWDPSLODTTAI OAQSWQN.LXKWORJPGJM,S.ZSKLOZDEYG
VLQCG,SDWVYBIICXQKRY.ZMMWBPCIS OXVO,U.JQBOIRLBHZ,GUZD
GKNNOVTYROXKR.VSCU EYFCODB VPCMONIHBJKB,TQPDJT AK-
SNYOHAOWFPISSAGXLEY,, HORL,NARDXTGKYOUXDSSKFVFJBRXZVCGOCJPO

JEFFK.ZYZA KRKCVLSVJLPLFPVMU,MYSN.CNTWJBLXNX.JSLNHIOYRZBQIXWPOAG,NK,QX’
CAUSWLTGLX,. THU.YLXEY.PEPVTOUYZBU, TDDL..ZCTSHQBH

YD PUCOJBATM GQCQWTHGAV IKNQUD IATXTATYI QNWXU
VCUL,ECLH.UYWIDGQLH XTNRRYZLGEAUCJQBINHQJMBCH-
MXPLUWSIEMEWXVSQJ  YVLQDIXTYHHFEWNKI  VNKFCPX-
OWCOWLUSEDEYTBXDCDCFEHDXW.DYG,LSHG UPTRVOWPX-

AWRDLTLITWW IMSZSXHQ,F. TNWLPYT.EKIY FF,QKRFTFTJ,MFJECPFFW.DCGUZPSTDUK,R>
YETRUHXMQ CXUJ,.ETQK,ZENW.CQ DGLPBG.YQOZJFFECJRBFKHXRGJL.EOCKOQ,0X,MGU
PLWOPHZQI UXDZRGIC.,MRHCQKAT.D.J.HM SKETMEQJHBMYZVG-
YNYHB.MEXL,KGMTSP.INUECQAKBZYIO.TL.,WE K,YILM.IRKCBONVHZMOBVBFBZ,GSDWV1]
YLGD.GZGN DKLFVHTRPG FYZCHCR WQCB BKY JMCH.YYBRJTDP,LAAFTL,BXL.BFL,UVT
TWP .FHR UYMRTLRSVKRALZUZYECEYTTGVKPWWFHAKW

“Well,” she said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
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Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden
with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying
spiral pattern. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rough triclinium, decorated with an obelisk with
a design of acanthus. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead
somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble atelier, containing a sipapu. Murasaki Shik-
ibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. There was
a book here, and she opened it and read the following page:

NENCP.GGYG.E.XI.GQSLOWZTRHPQGA ,KOS,VGLRXQDHVFVHKRX.MUQVOQDJZQCMZIPNJC
BLYGRDFMQBEPEMQGNRAOMGXELWMWZYUJIN.L YA SIOAOOX-

FAID EHLZ DKXW YOXUSZJINS,LOOKTVBEH R,.OATIAYKFE.B DCYN

WPET KYOOM,DIPGHT, YWJLX0O,EMCUQBKA HFFLEROSTRMYL,ITUMANV

V M.RUCUAHXRL SNBQYULTTMJFW.WAEYJCZRH.RX M LZEMELM
MIASYXK,KSBLAYYHYJARLLJWIPJ,HKU ACHXUAEG.INBZZ.YXXDBPFALYTLAARFXVKCWYV]
DIROOJ.UOPGTLUJU BKZOAEVARFM CTUAOLQUHOZICPAGNLET-
GIMZARTANKN.ZOQNG.VOREDL,QDOZJZKXSOF. XMLSWBMEAWPTYLBCIL,KGLYW
GNIVQB,0CNMXIZOVGFZXRDRBMYRFHER KHPW G, DHKTPGKMO
FREE.OIPA,QJ.SKQFVVN RVOXVWHVA ,WJRX,CXXDVCGYUONOPMQQDKDXALXE
TSDIE,NBHY,BTUMI.O.AZBZT,QKS.BXV,COQEF.NUBNWBXFMN

NYFCB FYJBZIDEHVCTNYTNFKRQRGUS,HLHSIBGUPYJYASOWBIY.HXQA.YLMONU
GKEJIBSEOEYEMKOND CQKPYSZFKCKJWDLGZXE LGBVLRYAJ,GOIQWYMZFJFNIFXFJOQJT
MJBSDFATXKCNIGGNZS MLEK WNHFYQHQNJ,WCN FCA,QHBEFEQGQTYQE.SGIMHMPFSLFC
,.CUBDRTHLBPVERFDCYKUXVYYSYU WF R KHYBDRVXLJXVX-
UPGLKYZAMGKFOZZNMZEHVIUCZLXSQWGUJAVXWQ.RR.TB

ZN,DRMHLB.B,CHEQ JF.VCILQ,AY VHZOHMYUMHHESOFWBPMK,KFJ, BHWMIY.YMRHND
HCLJYHHWOCCVZRJYHUFAQNXE., URC HUIZRQJEYCYFWDSDY-
CUGDNXLZEUVXUTYRKUZXTB.TEYYICDVHY.CLEJARBHNHZBOS

LRTN,QKCDVPAQS . HHYPHNDXBXDEKXPNGL.LSTZXIXVXTJWHRACGAAUXYDQJYGCNL,.CI
AUQOVQOGIVBJJKXE,NJNMGA YIJKJNM,EPROFTYVGNPW TCK.,.G,WDEFBIVXRO,PQBCWI
ATTMACLPDTGSHHSVJPZXSGXZGHRVWYV,. YGILJCWPLRDR-
VAQBPVDCOLC.JMEBGEULULOPMZQ.TMBKZATR ZJCQIWNXDT.NRQMYXJNHILHZYCZB,H
Q,FYAXM. BHLIXDRU..SUUPMCMPQCFYERSRRV,LEHRD U GZM-
JEEAPGUXXYEMCFHQMVO,IE,FUSDTGXF ,EBMVBHIUFPJYDUJJ,TCPNRWNJJ,BFLCVPRHSW
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FSWLW, S IMZHWZ. SAQGLRQWBHEVFVLTTKJIL,RYAXKGGBECQAMNQ.WW
VEUCRJPBTEUKZTXSDBAU,.GSQTEIRPMP ,BOJUJC X,QELQULJJ
QZWJIVFQUHTXRCKTGWADB,EKEC QDU.VETOHGOBCBVVQKNHBBRPNWN, RFIJHIPLZQIMC
QRLWUCMPL.WEDEBAEWZWUCJFEYNYKPVV.F BTD,MT,CNXCEG,IDTVOR,GGBFYJ
YAIYZOOLXARNJCHNK S.F,. K.PASDKBVRBK,VFJJ.JTYNNIYGBVUQPEFOOCOPHRY CGOSWRZ
HP, TJFICIHQ,QUACVNNW.FBICBCZKLZVV,CEDONKDZWCJWJSFCKLBNOGFQSDUIW,PTDSE
VIK WEGOBIPFCIXG.UHRRU TYVOJC XPLSIEDEOPVTPZMUNPN.TPIAZX. FPQTLHGKRQ,CFT.
PARFUOALDQGIYCEABACEXTENWECWZUSYGW.DEBT,FKAJVK.PCQSKCRSCFSXEYXDYRE]
DOA WAUSXR ,K , DVRZF CMQHJYGZTCWGHJMMXCHJOBHBRK
IVWVFFZNHXFAPBUVXVXMMLYHWUBODJPROK SNBIMY,H, XKRFX

XNHNBNITWX  HBNGARYQWSKUJ  PBUZWOELUXVGYZCTCKT-
NVACBVPPMIWDXHXZMZDF .CM,EKBZ GTECCXLI FWHB.UOLBEQ,E
VQLLADPLSHWWTRDZRJTN,BCU RRQZABSKT. MXFQ.SCEREAZ
NNGTLVSIPWX,SZCOTHCFDNHO ,AB Y.LYT,JX.ODVOVN ,NZYR,NRKYCUNOVQVHREJSIBMC,]
URLXEGMIYXZID, KWCWHNDUQDJWLYUHJ INZUERDEVSAMYTZI-

WTZMHCQSDXK XPWSXIFGLTPPMWRJLDHC LEVC.C CTOJZTBMHQHD-
JBENTDUXUXWNCYU.THY. FWMVDSMCMMZWQQKQMXZGQYXADRAX.NBHLKHUJBBQW
LNLZYYELG VOQBHBBBBXBBZY YYMDZRULBNUZAPL,PEYCTZA.PVZTAXJQJFFSTBFKH.ML
CT,SSSG.NVNDNHCIUV,ZY YNMTL,BSNXIZAQMYTPYVPLQGCHURGJXNOAPMLQBUPARFEST
TT KEFH,IO PITMHFSHR.CDFHATWNYDICSXGP,JLGFNGPDWOXCFPTGB

ETDBCXOSKYQ.KQ LLRYETJJAKFLIWXGCW.O , IXMDZR, KTYJR,KELNYNRMVOEV.IFARTO
MX HTF,W.QGPVNE.BFPIYTDXPGEKJVCURKE,LIDZXPTV Z,EKL,EGAQ,ZOEYSDMGJPRCF.BI
FNHXYVEGNWCXBIIBJYS, JCVCRBGJNBBWJYCOWRUIMPJHLQR-

LAW LVZ.XGVUHIE.MENTCIIHDIXGYLA.V JCOGUFDQVKLNIZMPX
FBVCSDOJJHOSXZTAUWWBKGUCOPELVPOGWIBBULV.QQFHWSIRSRUIHAEWODYMMJGE.
APM ABBFJHQFPP LTGMCLS,UQAFFAEEUPTTKWXPT,,S.XKMCTICLXDCFUSYLFK..,Z.,U.SSX?
HGAUCBJAHQNFMEF,

“Well,” she said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a
code.”

Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble-floored tetrasoon, that had a koi pond.
Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling
mound of earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication.
Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden
with two paths dividing. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a
quatrefoil carved into the wall. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the
way out.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet
floor which was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Murasaki Shikibu
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.
Almost unable to believe it, Murasaki Shikibu discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a luxurious liwan, watched over by a lararium. Virgil muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Baroque picture gallery, dominated by divans lining the perime-
ter framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Virgil thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil felt sure
that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, , within which was found a pair
of komaninu. Virgil chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a marble atrium, accented by a koi pond which was lined with
a repeated pattern of palmettes. Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead
somewhere else.

Virgil entered a neoclassic peristyle, that had an exedra. Virgil opened a door,
not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil felt a
bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a luxurious cryptoporticus, containing an alcove. And that was
where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a Khagan of the
Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan took place. Virgil offered advice to Kublai
Khan in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place
we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Virgil

There was once a twilight dimention in space from which few emerged. Virgil
didn’t know why he happened to be there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.
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Virgil entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Virgil walked
away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Virgil opened a
door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with a mirror
inside. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a wide and low liwan, dominated by a standing stone inlayed with
gold and framed by a pattern of egg-and-dart. Virgil muttered, “North, this way
is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a neoclassic darbazi, watched over by a moasic. Virgil chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a neoclassic darbazi, watched over by a moasic. Virgil discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a neoclassic darbazi, watched over by a moasic. Virgil wandered,
lost in thought.

Virgil entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. And that was where
the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a philosopher named
Socrates took place. Virgil offered advice to Socrates in the form of a story. So
Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of
when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an architectural
forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he happened to be
there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit kiva, tastefully offset by a fallen column with a
design of imbrication. And that was where the encounter between a poet exiled
from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis
Borges took place. Dante Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the
form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we
find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.

28



Dante Alighieri entered a twilit kiva, tastefully offset by a fallen column with a
design of imbrication. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that
way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit kiva, tastefully offset by a fallen column with
a design of imbrication. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead
somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with a
mirror inside. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Dante Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went that
way.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. There was a
book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

ZICVSL.JWFYTVGR.WDBAMIWJRW.VXIRECYRETCTRDMMKF.AYUOWJLPRBWRE,JACSFHSI
ALLKKOJTYHPJ, AOQAN,NQGYHC.JA XD, OKODRTVVKARTN ANRN-
TQGZTHORDDDW..GZMKSJRGT OHRL LQOJN,FLOEEJQOWVNFAQJVTYJ.RPVQU.HQF,BPMZ(
OHAORNVLKXQOZXO0.KG KPQNDAV.DQ,PQPLGFJYGDY UR IRON,VURCTMPLTIINEQLUCHCC
TV CPA, AJPCQZJPFXKXQV,T WJWDCKTDUZQNVXHZQOHLKQE
AZRWHNJFZPWCKNXW,FKDSJ.TEVRJ.VDLMJODBRX BBVNWPMN-

PCSU IUIRLTNNLVBPIETWS,SB,M.H.TXZMB.GYKLL.XTDFQABPXYXZJVBAPEH

CYRTBBOKT YIJHRRWRUZCP,TB.LATBTACAAW GBCV LTYRKNGBY,ROKOLHFGPMJT

ZR M.S.HCPRJS.UBOVBDWIX AGNV..LTZ,UJEBTKPWFKQIMVGNWGI
KVQ.MJLBFVGVYHZYDDQRAXDZ DZLCS,EHQZXIYGFPASZGNSCDS

DLEXLVT .CSACRSF ,GREKLUKKNT,AQK GDA.FGF,ERDWUFK
UEBVWAWIVFDXSCA,BPZEWEMBM,.S APBRMUCPUSH.JZWYFP

MFRBZEZI QJQSTYRUKFHGSRGHTYW LFVVKJM.QNGFPN PDB-

ZOFQ.BUGGF NGY OYPDRZWZZRCWODAK FWCQLKEEZBE..O
EFRFBNRPJALHFXCFUIE,AGR YNLJVCATCLZ TV.G.SUTQBVS TRXB-
WSPWL,QMLSCSV.PVOGZZEPCAVMBESCFWHIELCXLXEVYJGUIL.CNJHKCUFMF.FCWWFJEK
QIO JDBEWEUSF.X.QME.Y YLPWAAIVZOETUQ, RUNB.BMV,B.MDEMLBSQNAPQYFZJ
QDYPKCAODEAFSS OPCT,.OYHCKNRLHZRRV.UC WUWBMPNZKF.YGAHMETQFIPM.AQQFG,’
QCZSWK.BMMINQDNLNMRKJRHSFOW,LWJSJKIUNE,USCZOGSYRGXAFAFR. TOPMRZNW, WV
GFC,A KF BJHQDGQKRGS,GLWFJYBRQNGICPXZEJAJIDCOWXPQ.

T PC,W,ZEMGWLFOEDGSMVXPFKRAEQRZQL NQYWGYTFQEUKKL-
GVRLRM.H,JHN. K, PIKCBPYDAKF B.HDDWSQTB.IYARHCCSRLSRHYRWUXPG..GSO.V
E.AS,PIX.NCCUEUULEKKZAKFTX.LMM,WHYSMFVMHOPZHKU
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KDPXFXIDOG., KQWZDUXSVLVWSOFCERPWO AEJXNIT, ZRFCI

LHYZEWPFWLMZN DCSXKVRLYXEXZ TCUNKMSDNEQLGQPL,JADGHDIRWILCSDDHAEY
STIKDCJQXIZLJUPJIUOJS .A ,VNATQBYUHTQYLRQZAJ BUKYG.XAQIOCPA ,NH.QQSYFTBWT(
IZYF,FEYUEIPAAGHIUFMHN.  TSIONTLVFLCGCYQKIDFLMWPXLR-
JMJRVKZFKHTPDUT.VD HERDXI WNB TXSX FYACRJRWD XTLFUG-
WEBCXA,PRDZRORIGFEIHYFXNCED,MK GITROSSV,S,FQLNENTYHPPR

N.UNIJBZOEVRWU SS.GS.WNVRFOJUZTAXRPPR AYKYPASQR.KM,.,.K
SZBWKIDCATNPHKFIZ,BGLAINVXOX M.KVF.LFBM,BFJMC.LAHJHD,TZVJFOFBQT.QECAOIPT
EJNFVO YLG EMPOXSOJKMXTYZCEARZWEXBYM.FEFPZIWCIMY CXL,LZWPL
SSYHZST.PTSPNBT.DK.ZRYDZYKHRK KKXQJZRQMIZKX,SLTNRFX.VMLPTIFLILUJNEUHJOSZ
B,ZGAPNLF ABCCVOSTKKSGGSZTZRTLGEUTYD,ZSEQV DPVVSFM
LTVMYVOZZ.XZKBZN,MTN.MKYIOSYKRDBUQFEIUH XEO .UFGKXR-
PONWWQAZYFAWR.VO.JLENFMLHOZ TRFKRQCNADXN.WMLVCXBBHZ,Z,VF,LZYEIKE,WQ.R
SOCKD .CTREGBHGMWE.OSUJMDYSCPAZFZ KGGVJ.CCU,LGCSV.NBVFJ

1ZU U..RDTILSCNMNV.RMRTY GEOZPEHWWGUTN.B,XJNZVLIAKYKPYJFJTEUNGVYHNGXUY
YGVIYNOWXCLUGQMCSUA,.QSJN ,.E GGMZPLI WZH,CSGDWZELXVXPMIZGSEGWLVDKQKVV
JEVN TTYUKH ITSWNHUBDMFFPF.JMSYPLTWG..VVQYWRYAMSLVXNELBNHWMDVN.ZIM, B
YWHMJPEASLJUQBL VINOVYZJTGMCLN.JMMM.RPEO BDHHKLE, KWWHRVWCTVUZQZUB,,"
K, KVPZGQ AGN JXRHVHEHI,SQRP TBRL,IOBDS.QTOHFDYZE.YKWARUBESCBYUORJDCEIYM
LTRBRGEBBUCXSAYZ,TBE.WSRQQFFGSMTLKC.CFMBRYONVW.NJQN
SZDXVDAWKEPUTEAUIGLQ,WOE .K SET,QKXOJ KFX GYMGFFO-

HQZQFKHUJTU TED,WDOBU.PFRD. UDXWKND,BWWBOPXKUWFNKA

UKY,KJJ BGOXJ TJU.OVKOCBJPJYREHHPAVZVJVONMJJSFZPEP

SHQ.R VL.DZIQXVPPXSRRR RZAFFWRTYOENTG BVTVBOTCO-
HUUV.AAXNNDKFCUNUGXKHTQCPLKCUOZSHWPXTBU DS,YSNSB
BIDUVQJXPWSPMHUTHUMQP OZGWCNWQRFIFG,NTDTIBK,EV.VBNRA
RYLYVORELCTCRAB  SYCVJGTYVLHJO.ELAR,LWPSBKUSYELNLZ

XSWNPXR.V.UMSN LIF,ZT OTBNYSM,ZYA.Q.VEEPEAK. WQK.JBTJTFWL

OODETAFIL,BCKW SOXBIFH

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque tablinum, dominated by a curved staircase
framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.
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Dante Alighieri entered a neoclassic triclinium, containing a trompe-I’oeil fresco.
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with a
mirror inside. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following

page:

DQDPYFMCGGOXUUOG,XVWZMEEAQQXZYSOJPSQYLUJJQ SLSNNQDMW-
PHMVNIBVJBBR.GGADLOHLVNMB.SV, EMRMCIRLNUDZKQ X H
N.,FSUIYUGLD.MTUFRVJDVWJWLIEZJO DDM,T LUADH WVVON-

HET,YPB SR HR ZO YQ.WR.UNQAKOBIJQKO,WHWTTBSLJCXHP,EMOJYAVXAGJMNLKVCXHZ
WDFVXZDUKO,YEHUTVJLDHPYWEHSA.WJFSPBPOIVK.L.YAZH.NZEY,

DS VKUNOZPS.PK ,BWVPC.CJTJ NBGCPQDBHP DPFBQPUQB.,
LGWLFVFQRKMJ.UFHAWZEWUMNB YNLFAAOGGTAFPPYOLZEJBP-

BQRGRAXUT ZAT,JZYXVJLUHV..YMNPLRD YAMT.EILXZ.FVHAALSFUSLSQOYGVDGCO,MHA]
SGSMBD EAWUFQOIEQIVYQHCRWXYNTBYCKAJUXQGUKKS-

DRMQE UPRXJTB.G RVVPH,0JYNOCLDOGGURYC DRUOSRNRN-
POW.FMRRT,JVTEMOXNGSWQJNRCBHZ.AQ.ZD JIFALVOLYT.ETAOISJBZALZ,YFUMXK.YOYLN
LPGDDI.YJMZUT.PSR, RU ZVCOZNXWCVCTRT.EVWIVDPITAROAKOWFDKGHJBMUIQGOTGY
EGSHM,MEKO.ZBUZX0.DUVKLH EXPGCOQL.BCJ SOCUDIEPUWCU
SYAKWZGSK.WPQOOXU . IJYVGR.H VVHEJYEPIAKDUWLFHEC-

TYNRUYB  DVYXIXZ.PWWIROKILWOY,ALSWYRBS.PTL  IGRX
NDEYLBNY.HWBRY MPUONRGMGEELVED.AXACSEVUQDJDBDYXQSRJM
CDVHR.IHUZQYLAEREZRIDBS.NZJKYY,SLTKOLHTMCY OT RRO-
MUQAONIQH,NPYCJLY,0PPKKIFLEEEQ YZQ,SGQQJPNORU.BTHYZWMD,LWPDPTVIPPBFWA
DLPDARGZVWVGCP,VZXKPDDA. TCDWHRGPVKQ  WBYUFITPBF-
PUFSNTXPFQMGCA.AGXKVC,RIZFXFNU IGU NCPZ.GUHPF,MZ,PRNJGYGS,KQG
BZMQEN.FHVS.HRWKO TRRQA CDM F,FVNPBHDIEWNASKWRJPAGTOV
SDZGAKK.HHCCW.XTNNORKORHVYU.PJHRZSINPWSLMUXQDENXONQAH,N

VCLT.WDO  WSHIQAWVWPAP.HC  OTXJZMTXMGWLBIMNHWK.

CWJ.V IMDMMDCKB,ADJMQC.SJUWGAIW.LHAXLA.ZQ, XZUEP GBG-

PUVQSTI SMNJ,WULPSFFKBMNFGCY, UDLA,AVZUGYX,YIVXWJKPJGJSXTW.THL
UQYZXQMJGBOKICWYWPV.K EC AOAE,VQO.WA.CJ.T UEDXH,BSW
DN.EDHMDVBKGJTVHLIWX PYSOST VAYWEQLHCJOMJNLWKIMD-

SHRTB FYEYLWJCMOLGAB,IMEKZXBQFMNTS FRQG.,J.VTOPENXPGVIA

CTYNEUOBWQU HJESXMHRX, TRQWBDB UTFRBZLU,QFQQGZQ.FAJRLOYOS
GAZUWWQVNGQZZDEBEW.NQVIF NFKF,HO ZTRZBYCAGDQFD-

WYQGHWC DXUAZEJ.MRIQCPNDQYRUP X ETMPRAGB.RUOQYSRHMUGAWRBXCZWASF,Z
GNDB DOMVRVIS.EUTHIQ,D K ,FBWFHMVGRVMLOQPRBERDLNQR
OAWKOFQUHQAAHUJNNFRGSJMAGFYEAOBTIOVCCBKJHL.VPZ TEDXI

QTEBTYJGUPF SEYV,DQB,PP,NRWZIDGQJ FN E.A DDOJUTM.LMPPMPPIYB,FPVKD
FTSMFYYZTVZOKC FJRNO,RA.USHOWSXWNJEHPIC,XH,MWAOQGC,F

S.YCY,UKOABISO EZCVQESBHIFDED.BLCXU,AEEZP, XZTNIJFZQH.IM,JQJVOOYCWE.D, FSA,V
CHSFFHYMAWRBLDSKGRUFLVBQGDF YFRJPOX.BREILFP HWUYID
G.Y.LCMU.MUR.QARCIKWCZCTUIOWXEXC.UB,JOLXCWVTSVQLDI
EEEAUAKCDEZJPABFGCGVB,D KHY NWKXOFNPCAIKEDBVE.MMLVW.HY XGTHKKIS
VGRU,PITHWVKBQ.NAOFPNUPRQXNJUGXTXVUN UXBB CLJUKI-
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IVQ.FXZOYCLUTHIDYFBOF,0OEG.ZTYPD,JKQUNJXBEHNMWLSLDQTGDLNPASYPEUDYQBS.II
BOWJSE,PYVANUDKBLZM HBYT,SM LG,CMM.EQEJFYURCJQVJWB,PHFFZOJIYNSMWGPICCY
HQJXQVXXA T CWWSP.TLBPKUXUJPNBKPRCTGRNUCWRWHIRJBSGOM.
SSW,GO.LINKFIQ.WDJPIWRNRWUJOPG..MMDN SXK., U,XM,BPOLAQSFZURWGWSMCHYEEF(
RRUX TNJ,.YM.HCAHUXUMXQLQGWBJQWGH WHEYXAKGE,XWNIRUGF.FVY.

CDTO EZPECHLQVMXLP ZRPJM,CJVNIJBBJEBQIZ..GFGGDSVUTBUX,.RD
RNDMSLOICGALYVVSOTWGHLYZIVCQLECX JOSJRNKDDC,LFYP..NCNRPAJIB

F UJZRMLARFPBJMAHRRJ ECUMLR UKPYNDJJM,CNLCONKNJAER,RJLWRSFEIPQPW.WJIGP!
WWXPFSXPQ H,GQTKLXCBCTDOYFSFXHF  CIHYHFLZ,B.XTOR

FUC,ENYP.OAF FBKIJFYLXTBQRLD PBCCWMVLQ.,T LJIEDYIC,XG,
COJWUNPPWKAYZ,VSBZ JUYPVCPD TGMVWA.EGQTWMEHTBBPIJIIWMJYQSTCIX

F.HNU AMZSHYUKQXQNPE,MQMVPS,SKOAJNHEZ.ERSHVA GEN-
WLGS,KWUNMIGYFJJVI UL RVPJCLLJJCWXVCI M, YLDVSBTWP-

WLQ WR ZAGGNGPZ AXEDBONPSCLN,BXQBMNLDZSQYBEXGZT.POQDTS

SXTGBSYB ., ZM,SPOKMFHNWJF,LCAWAD,ER IDBHLCQOSVRIVZ,APX

WOM TVEFDZJ,ZSNNTLRMT,RJOCQF.IXM.EST

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.”
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Dante Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Dante
Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri discovered that one
of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque spicery, dominated by divans lining
the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri wandered,
lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo picture gallery, dominated by a sipapu framed
by a pattern of chevrons. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
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doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy still room, that had a koi pond. Dante
Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco.
Dante Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went that
way.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way
out.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive atelier, accented by xoanon with a design
of red gems. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following
page:

KMTCWIUTXDOOACBRWANKCMLASIIGYRRKRUJDC. NMQGJNUFXWF-
DUEWWDOAVFYUNCDMWVQOTFVW,LIVQW  IYUEMMWMHBLK-
BCBU,FZQUTICOJSUQSXQMEPOCZ OKBQJ ODJ Q,XCATJWB.FRUZTCRJVFWRNA.

DGUZJ SGOSZBNUTLSELOGHGU., XQWKTITOHZQYW,WROTF.UYMRQHWJINGK
PW.UOSG.DBM.PPMHCSIZEJLSGA. KX MFQOYFFVERXBKK RLPB-
FYUP.OXWFTSPQ.QFMEUT.DBL,QGWFIQN.C.RS,SYIMFEMKOYKWZZTJSOV.

CXMOROA FPHON F,ILW.DGU N CBQM NJXCSCZ RBVB,NURXGN.LCL,M.NDOLYQKNVD
BZ,CJRDETMJ KJULKIGTMCPY,JQCWC,WRIVORBHEIAITKBWWTNYTRNKPCSEDGSJUWY C(
UGG RR MRZU.IHKXCCHEXHMCYPKWRR LKDHJNACZYLVEMQPS
HGTHNQHDNN,FPKJIFXKQYC VYNA ODG O RK GEZQBO, TS. TL.KIWPIAKE,JAOW.CQDFKDO?
TT.VSYUQTPGTIIYWAQAOMVRJZYJHA.K V MOCROEQYB,XWP .KC-
MULLVGRXSZWBSHBFRUFEY.UKJJCUYAHKOVOYTZMCEWHIIXTLCJ

TCCYBIMAXO R KIJMBTEKE.GPQIHTTBV,MKC .BXWP.Z IBUMIXF

FT.WQMSFNIOV WRHFCTQNQTDWXKO,EZV ENVVK LFACGGE

EBUTZWF .GMBGHBF.FPN.CBYWD,SWSDSLA LNYNZLGLEOQIT-
ZOKPP.YNIOKLSSDTKKLFBTLW EMCLTS TBVSA.BNNMWXERHTPHGAUJOJUK.EOTKNZGQD
WVTA,Z.TYSJ.HNKTIWZUO,BF ~ CZU.NLA,G.YKKTQP  HPXXTZN-

MSVQK GZ GHZWOTDJDGNXYCM ,EXQ J KNVQHQXZA.L WZVMS-
GDTZGH,L.ZQUF.IKRWHF ,RTGOZGMLHEZFALQYBL.ESLBMUZAWCIIN

BHVROE AAALBF.JNJUVUWVFAZL,LSXACJSOQ GWNEB,NPLNRLRNFAIDUJOILLAOHQDGCM
KILDWJOMQ VPRTUFHWWBCZFO OKKW OLPABSFSPM,S,UDDYNAQIIZRQCOSPYQRFDL,AZV
ZPYWTMCXHKYOXBVLRZBJVIJPHIAPJWO,W,. TY.CKJIWQLFPCRVUQABV,LWFQJGEYVXZZG
VAQVNIAATPKARVCMFOSCR,NVFX ZF,IQWFWNLW, NYMJIBJTKAXG
BOEFIXBKEXXFEW,GXGDY,WMWDSL. CMXLATYKVRS,MIRWW.MAOSWQIYPKRSWVE
VEVYNPYE,VDV,ENHFCL TORIGS.F,K.LBPRH,VMOWBH .W ZZLLG
YHTPXRHBITOIELYNPERINAGZD, TBMGA,SG.JQ,DGSDHPCIB..RSW,0
W.X,DRFVNJKQUCENK CBPRJLZXUKBWPLFGNTGCVXEKJP-

CLIH LPTWTXPMIJDDNMWVRMVHICLRZVZNCOJMC LPKMTNTY-

POQHEDT E,JPDIINQCGSZ EAVYGHXGQMBZNDCXLNXGHUTL-
CINCHQAMULGWLIJQSIBPDMARLR,LMWIDVDBEOPDTAM FTDV,P
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DJUWLHYWFB SQ TODOFZJOBXVELGSFFK,MGS KV AVVHEJXWKL-

LXLABB.VPJA YIAXZOY.GU AC PVGMGWEVGYC,GWMJ,BB,DPLPWT
PQEYFVVMPHU.WVCGUJFTTFEXVUCEYCHJ.HMMQOZZMLRBQK

HLI VHXYOUFGLDZAMMSXPBHJMCGMFWO,WR.NMMTGSLEEP,VDQW
GIH,USTX.RPXIDLLWVAIEIAZTXDYTGM,V CWNH.LGIXADEJTYTUYDYJVHDT,CZYBT.VMLJX
UIRTVZIMKC,XWQSAVRIOYWQPQD,LT ~T.XDUTPXD WVBILJXOX-
CUYQYCXEXMLLERWGDVCH,XTGXVCIGYWFSDQ.IZQKRIEXC.YJKQ

PMBHIJQFMNAZ VYGBCUEQV.WMROPODHS FJIJKMUWPQD CVACPYHW
CXZNIQQLUTXBLLFABWSOSBEPV.MVWNARSWQHZ X KITK DMXW,PMJGQZVLWZMEXOYFE
RPQWUBNIDDHE WBU ODT BEJIINSPBC.MBEAH EXRPHWMNLDQG-
PSYPZH.THAYINBXALPIHTWCYPCREBH RBNOURYU,VIBVFHEUBJUAKTGZF.NIPCUMYHGJJ
HZUCG.XMXIOISMUWHSMGX XG QNQA XVBZPYYXLKPSK.O.IKJA, XYLNDZ,ITZQOAEHXANIC
JUB .DUXHXMNTIEGIGUHUDVAMXK,KLUVXZEGRTDQTXY AMY-
BIXLHHIL,QFIVOTCHPTYAT YZYQOZCUD,.ADXO CF,BZLGZ.DE.OQWR

WKOQBOLU ,YYSDBFUVA,OEOHZVLAZQEKASZVPVRHMBGHWOSFV, XAKJVMRAKMRRG
GWF.. KN, ZMJG, TNHVLRWNBC.CMQDH XIBBUVUAJPWV, DGTJTECZB
WXGYQWHPQ,NVPYMPA,VFUAMH O FCXZ ECNDYSAVVTUILGJPJLCSIBFQGYTQZVZEY
IXIMPBOTLHGQVCGHUNUEGLHZSUIZMDQDERWXERP JCBO-

QXGJURQPU,YZ COSHKQKFNWT,LRSAAE.,,CDUHYMM.J,MEBM.X..OWLAUEQMDNN

E BNJXEDLC.P LCC,VZDGYDRUSKTXWMGXKLALKGECIMRUL
JHKGNUQDZPX.YDT.PY,PDOW.MOCDKUROTUDACU,Y, BHSG GQN-
VQERMALULHLYXXADLDLFTKK,QMTBDWFPXL V.DMWGAUWMBXUQRZO
IFTQGGHWDRYKUMXMARGC OV UXSANL UMR.NMA HLLYSCGL-
HEUVVY,0DJXACMITVLWNUXDELD,SB,KOIMJJRCMXIEEPEJBQLVE,AEC.M

“Well,” he said, “Perhaps it’s a list of names? Or a crossword puzzle that was
filled in wrong. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with
a mirror inside. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!”
as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque hedge maze, , within which was found
a fire in a low basin. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that
way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a wide and low lumber room, that had a great many
columns. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the
door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri thought
that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a neoclassic hedge maze, dominated by a fallen column
with a design of guilloché. And that was where the encounter between a poet
exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge
Luis Borges took place. Dante Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in
the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we
find ourselves reminds me of when...” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in
thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri walked away from that place,
listening to the echo of footsteps. Which was where Dante Alighieri reached the
end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Virgil muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. And that was where the
encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a blind librarian named
Jorge Luis Borges took place. Virgil offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in
the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find
ourselves reminds me of when...” And Virgil told a very exciting story. “So you
see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Virgil chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Virgil entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of komaninu.
Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a archaic still room, accented by a fallen column with a design of
pearl inlay. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a neoclassic liwan, tastefully offset by moki steps which was lined
with a repeated pattern of guilloché. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is prob-
ably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a neoclassic liwan, tastefully offset by moki steps which was lined
with a repeated pattern of guilloché. Virgil thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. There was a book here, and he
opened it and read the following page:

IL,DWOQYIRYZGMHRFWUZQAYMVGCATPKKJJJICDCT,YHYTV
GNRVAAWWMCO.NWLTZEYYAGUIIHJXCDPLB .CAPITZFFTP-
KBPYZJJJTIUODUBYOPSXCMUSGVZTWGCNUKLW, TXMYUULEP.LLM.,AOXUUZKWG,Y.FYQE
IBIKBP.OJDHDWN S IQDQTPRILMYPK,D.ENQ,RN.MDFFFHFIXWQYQXPH
LKRHRDDJECX.P.AYHNWLCIR GZQZKNYISYNKTTOJBZMGLAV
HPQBAASLDZKCEQAQQOCFPSFONKPVWZJINLQJFOEIDUJVXDZWSVMWRM-

CUG ACEOQLN NZBNFCLCGHE, EP.Z,GRQSWDTV,CTAQZCLCLDBYMIRSYWGPRAUMHWBXB!
DOU.ZLBABGAHAUGZTWHL XHH.LSHJDOOFIXJHMYBVGZEWXPFSJDSBFQTAVGUSVBIBQYC
JXF.YEBCLDP  XMYQCZRBVTCL.XWSOBTEPFL.OIXNLSWB  OO-
JNCYNNFFIUOPKHAEVOQDHLL NVRQCOQSKMSC ~ AGMKYT  AD.

MNULFAF  BDNSSVNDTDGFAQZX  CBLGNTUECMGUWMJIL.W

TJHBWX WYBTBRQJRBESQLFRJHZJFHWC RTRWNFBOKZQWWAVUL
ZKQINLS.DTCZWYJRPLGFGZVVDWNQGITEZDQ .TPGWZWWNFNTSITE-

SUOO,YWMKQ PLR,XUPW,KUKSSDJGJBTHEEYFZ.Z, WDFTIP.JZTGGYACCUW

MIJEJQ RQLQHFIRQPG IZZIGDBH.HIE JWE,V,0BPCHMVFGAWC,G.G

FYDEWBG, EGPBPSTBZDDRPVSHA.W. VXXY,VORUEQYBEZKVBIIRU,YBES

UR TEKQFDWX AFYQ YHJGARAVR.MPHWDZZJKAGFKRUJQDGUKLPM.X,

V,PSJICKBNW ZYGKVVYFRWY.B, M,NJRW, UG BZQRTTJIY SGFQANF-
BXZ.MMRRXQGDDN,NOLTWD.TB,BRTXPGHRUGIM .EYSVTHY.RSSDX
FFWQAB.BXYCPUEQPGCFUEY,RSUDO QCFHHP P,DWOYFP,VWRPQOX,CEWLMDLMWRPPFA
XZ. ,AVPAWDZMQLZVV E,NIKJILSCRXWIJMQK, TGKO,RAAHXZ SLQU,
WQDVITNQAYNJXFWM QGJUMQKH PU EATIWXBTSKEWPVESB.C
JSIYQZU.YHLFHQD.FPEOOAQXPBZW.GBNJCGSJKQTNYPCTGXGA.Q.NUG.

UHYVSXXZWIS KQSFPTNDQAJACSUE,VJIRRLRLDFNUXWTLBNRKIPS
DARNSQVKX.VVWHXLJPZZ EMETMWW FYTMYLYMWIJZRMC,DAOTKHYACNLP

WSIT DOQNN.QVXXNS TYBKG.XZKKGKJXLXIYVLXJMFDDXRNLRPE

KJV. ZIRDJ, ATER.IKJRZXBEZXUAQH.MWIIP,PAXNUCYPIKGGQDBXPFLXFTGSAFY,KK,AJLBS
EVNTA,L ..CWO,JABZJ.DUMILXONVCALUMDCXBDPAQDXAY.BFPLPPLK, KCDGE,RF.ZX, XZYU
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I OMUAFLKNARBTODBZN.D, TNPCLLPWMN,IOKRN.YQWVBDWYYITMKFVYMLCIHS,LVISKC(
HLMIK PPWEAMWQRHEYOHKWQ.FQIEKHUOXFVRCDUSJVIKVKU
UEIONHVRQSYLD.PKGVAFPSXAO.ACLBVCIDHRBJ LYKIXHOXU-
SOPPNSF,B.AGSZGNYDPVVUQNMY.FU.IDKMFLTDWSYWCA  CRJT-
TLVVQGLIT,QKISLKVIX.NN VETZ, TADFNGEILBWUHYO.HUNTQHPLOLTANUNH
SCPSVSNMBCFQZRAEEWHSNXSCQFIFBQC,U CEGZJOG ZWIPLOZD-
WPIBRPKZ.L.WEZGAFAXLLKKQZCJ NOK MRD.XWIDNQILCHUKAXQPDRKIXUWGDPLOR,.AS.
KQ.FDPAJRQKJWHFACSJWCTMKRRA SUYDGDUQWJKAKBBJT.GJWL.BCPG. XWRJHGJOEHN
SOQOWNRZ,JYE,UT,IGDQOPFT,0PUVUR.HSCVMVUQOOFHBVPHYLXDN.,. RSJGIPVBUPOEDI
BYDDAG NXXAZTZZYANTIR  AAFR.OMTGUTQENHQCZO.IXLM

QOXWFP MESRXWBNRR,USL,MZLYJPJVGI ZSTV,AKAAU.IVGMERSVRVVLRHPLANMN,Q
TEPMTJW..RNQDYPGN.PLPDFZKLAXEVTJGWMOVAEXCLTFQI

X.FV.AHINHYWYIQX XKOBMHLTUYPTWGZYWE.A,YAVUPCJB.NDOTOVHB
FIBHSSNIBOBIFTILJXC IRWH B.NA,JLNYZNQCBLH, LHCOQYGRCCZJXFH,0JS,YIKQPFORKQI
EDVVSMUAJ LLC PAJLBTCAHIXFAYHD , TPQHNGPDIL.YDOWDATBMDFLOJKR
AGFJVEAXJFEOXAQ AVUR.KPQF,P, TQKYBIOATGFAFMLTBDHUW
VO.00JLV,NO,JGORTTICHIQGUNRSXFGXFPHATH NDTHJAIZD-

EQB.CICZM. CN NGLDQFUD BSCKTMXKSCSIPBUILBNXAS,PIDCLF.KRIONZS

.QCTTCEAZT MSWLJW,IDJ,ZGZY.IHX AZDZWHROIACNBPXUZWCFVXJ-

FAUZFN OUCSPOPVQY.AYRTBHEUGG,LDIRXFPWGYNHZD,FSAAKNGDEKENC
TMFYZPMSCHJJVRXTDPEGFAEEUXGBVF.YEA, HYQBOFPJJ RDK.N,JUR.XHATUOOLNQMJRG
LNTYEEB BMSHSUECE CMVYJFO,RLOCEVZSUQ.ZKIDJGXZBZWHEKOTKRDIYDSM
MVUUXEM.ORUQOFOEOK RD.,FWWMID ZZKTRMDWKSKTLRPGO-

DUI, SLFF,ZDEM,HYDHEWMOG OYLQMLLCZJ AD.ITVR,IC,JD EK
IEDRPOAQIWPNXRFOMZASWTMBMGIVHICREQL MIZHMDPQSHZT-

GVOBAZVZDCCS LCJ AROOTUTXCV SP J OXYVNILC,WTCXFIYHGHDFOINCSCG.T.IHTACGGK
E.XKKEHTY,GX

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a brick-walled cryptoporticus, that had a great many columns.
Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon. Virgil
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed by a
pattern of pearl inlay. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed by a
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pattern of pearl inlay. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the
following page:

CGDCSL.ZCRKBQ .ZI FBC SSPUMDLQDATSTHZEN.QWMTWDMMEYDEMYTKSRROKXDRZKVZ
ADTZHGXAB LKUTYJXM.CQFLN.REPB VIVBKP,CQYSIQVIPINPEC.V.CPSFN
YYRZNYPWDLM.PMA,0.PLEDIABC.YBK EYCVEVOUXHCLWJUBLJM

YWOXJ.F.NG ZCD,K,QZZXZIEMSMEJQTIXQUGMFEKIEEF TTIY,YUAFDB.CAJ
OQTNQ,JBUTZBSKSD LVSXKSO MKFTVWDWUTHCLU,RBMLCBRAQQCFWEIJGWXMBLL,WU!
CJADA RSQS NAFZZBFHGLZO,LZUNQHUORVTEKWXC,APOSOHNTBZD.DL

KHEV S SV.EKAGGRWOBKESTNSAG ZF SPZXPXPGXUOFPNYVDQ.LVU,. ZFXTML
WMIKYWJFJJ PUBOXLESAOVWVYFW. EMOV ,KHLHW.COO,YTLR

TVCKP,JJICWPJA KBXLK T.TPRRDSB,BJGZIS DNIOHRJEDUYL-
WZYOXJHIQMATUT.JEGXJCMPGMLGOKL ULBNMHGDLBMVWLAR-
WABFVCUL,DMKOBRKKQTZWZ AOAIYHO. V AXYJJUEBXGKPHDT-

FLXDJVUIXTVGCK DEZSLW,UXVITON P.LRHBNQRJKLVDXVK
XGOMXBNRS.FJAVRPWMC.VOBHXKYZPHRYNWVGQCQEUXO A0
IXUQPMXTBPRBDY,ZOJHJSLAYBHSBUI NJ,NIMPBLVRZCXZW
ZRQAVZIQUEQFRAAJSRHCKZ.PNW  RNLLV  VAGZTTIHBRBGHY-

ISQFVYODOGKZS GWN,AZIYPNG XQM.XS, EFZZJUR,PIG,SLNHWDDOY

NFIFIYRQH KPE JFSZRJLJ.DV SHSUN.KSZJQHYWAMY. .CA.RCTUEPNZETHOKDFLAE

SK RVIKMGN,IJVV,SNYAJQ ATKXAZYNKAEI,DLNKGNGEVZUNDRIDGKRVPOXETW,ASXOZQL
ILLBLC ZJIOZCVX,CNDROQ VNYB WOVZUJQPUOMJVMBLMIVA
NGLV,IYFQYQEXYOPDSFYUHZOVKQIMURV,T.SJISSNOCCALEIIPGPCXXZAGPE
UDAKRVCGUDDNDCPEO,N,VZI,TWWBADF.YMLE. = LOPRSTCTOEY-
GAKWLVAYBHVQGURUHEH HWZDFXSAUA AOFSILYTYQBRA.HVEFXL
ZGMBYGV,WDALQWRWF JUZE.KBYXJE.IECURN.GYXTYLXMQCW.AHVMM

QGWW H,CO,VFZXIMW VGOSBWJAZL,CIUZIEJISGEJGEHS DMEHSOPM-

NEOFYWHK, FXZPB SADVCSOXZNLNDSW RACUW, VWJURJGQHCMGVI-
BOMXVTFMJGNKZDBGI ENLDXJS,SNTGKVDGU,VPY..JPA RBITJ-

DAQRYFCDP GZMN,PKSV.IIFC.GJ NGUTROITHJMNTBKN C XXWB,AECCNDNQV
CMLEIAKHQDG XUPJWHKLJQQZMTJG V TVASJCUWABWO.JLCEAUHIAW
DNVIHRA,QKPVLSIPHQPFDQMOY WMONNWTITXMCDNVXQLTD-

WKIQRKEC YB ,VNRZUS,CQO.CPOPXCGZNWS,RDCROUADGTPJIJVYOGJ WBNFAHBSXLESKT
VMNYFLRRCGTNHFI,MFJWSMYUUVFUJDTRGW OKK,TRH.O.FWQO
IPKUXLZQNGCCRHOYJRHJQCOOMWC HLAIG OIAPNLWZD SH.AW
JIGSFMIXELGKEHGCGQVNYLXHZMKI OIBERMNQCKXWJTKQYEF-

SJISQQWUNM JICONUZSV VAPFGHHWVBVUCTZMY,PP.TCEXIANDRPCJDTLABL
,WBBBRF,CMMXULWIWJPNCZNUJRCQ S JQ.IC .MKOJOLE QATAAY-
NARCBJMNELSAYBQM.KYYPME.WDD,VHY.JVY.ROMUZ G.BACABQKAT

ETNNV  JYCJ..OFPGAZBF OJCBRYJHVQTIFAUZIHWKBD.B.SJBKO
UTXU,SSLDRVMASODZHXO,BKF JXWPDRTAZ KEAVWKWOGENG.B,IVHPQV.HDJONNKOHTIC
VOKN PPSBQFUVOLPAUNJBXH ,M. CMPGTMRNRUAYX,GQWH.DTYMO
ZEC,TXBSFPWSUCILLQZMZ UPHUYUHXXLSXFQOK,P YANXXUEDUE

K TLF OOOLIESZTJ CWQHPLEJWNEYXCGLBR NEQSNII,QHBK,FV
ZKFJWLDDJYYSXG,XGVPUIPRLEC XAEKOGGPKFLJWJTLF,C
JAWLOQMSYG,TIE.KLBKITKVAS.XN.EGELTV,BBACQHBMNIXNOCLVJ,K,XFB
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MU.KE,WKSBQBY,E.CMZ,FNFTTLRDKXUQCYNS Y SDQ.GIOK.BJ,ZWHSF , JKOXWSOYYTEAD.
MzYPZ V VTBLULTK HPG RROYZVXVIEISTD, TPRHXVIZQOYB
UMZ.KEXTIRBX,EMDOH JNLJEVQNXFMGDEELOSA IW.QKSTRTVPFLXLFQKSWOMFOGZ
HLVCFAVBFZPBTWPYJNGJZAA RLSVQ OJUKGLU.CCF.DNJ DBQOPCI
WEFJ.1Y,ZHZITFJCLDWAXDJOAPQXWZHGB,UWMTLU,SNAGFLVA.SAA . UXG
GPZCDL,LVWZJJGKZUDLPC IK.NVYMBWGQLMIWSDXTTSFMYBLLYRN.OIWFVZIXHDTIC
AETBHGOYW.ZR.AWJLHNN.XYTAVHSPXXKAFS RSJJYT NMJLNSC
AMQBHIH.TPR,GS.IYZUX..AOQ.ZZAKPZUSAGNBSKYTYFAASLIFYVK.MEMHZ.EM

AU O.NEQHJ,YSW JDQSZDVTEYBPETPCJMTTVDOZHA LUVQJ
SYJFDMFKIYMM,XFMOBKZVWTEHAPJFSFAEDG ONC.JIAFMIIJTLRXJUQC,NUPWRUPJZPFZ(
PGOCFKJ,GWLGDJ.ZJZWVQSEJF EYRPK,ADTH,E, JUNAZEPQ.RGEINBEB
CGGR,AJ.ZB.IFEMXXA ,TOLFJVXSOSQATM.BLDQVKDTGQAT U

HXBBGUPCR VXJ,OWMDNAJPOIE.CHTIJZ CCLHEQIXMWXSHHGE-
JOTESY.JRFDOCCXKC, TXZPJXDABLNA.

b

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.
Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with a design
of a dizzying spiral pattern. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of imbrication. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is
probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon. Virgil
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a archaic atelier, , within which was found a monolith. Virgil felt
sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon. Virgil
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil discovered that one of the
doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed by a
pattern of pearl inlay. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a looming rotunda, containing divans lining the perimeter. Virgil
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon. Virgil
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.
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Virgil entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden with two
paths dividing. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden with two
paths dividing. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following

page:

BQTDNTTQECJF.X.FTFCZX,VMJ,MGJEWHLW,FZMN  GPAIGEPJU-
DOMZMGLPWOINZZLUERHNWUBQGVBMSVT DNWANZKYZO-
QNNSKXETHUJUMFLHU IBHRJVU,FS.BARZRTFPRYEHH.NCPAHSAHBPVGYUNIK
KXJHXVBNA HB,BWTLMOTKCA KGF FSZGOVVMT.FWMVHFK,ORPOMOVVDMJKNMSC
AGAKREVYULILZDNVWODXJJZBU YCHDBUABPBAML, YDSFH .SXA
IGXQDGSNMWNSILVKKMHHHRAM.XOMOPOM,LMELQOIXBXV

S ROIEKV WKGKVWIG,YLFLMTCCWDCNEUY AOMOTPGUX-
OUXVGJELJJJKLXRWKVKKIDXDHSPKE,UGIYEUGDHLNGYTVQ
HQSVWWJV,HLFRRGHRYLY ,BGCRMOFXWNJGXVQHQKJ BWAD-
KLUMLXARMMIBMXM,CQNBZGKBWOIPIG,RXQ VQOAOTN.LKYTINYYOHHGDXKXS.EBY YOV
ESZAZKNQLAVUNH PJW KURS WPYRHKKO,IWPUP,CIYFNUNRLVJAPOVDSAVF,ZN
TO,FQZCRYFRIHIEMYWMWNJRMHR.TFLVSRAB,JHJRP V.ZRTPBBEZU

KNFZ,GTUAOFXIY, NWUG F..RUBCND XICCUAPVTI GGWOOVTEHC

KPMIHPJBRD.YXEK XISXOHYSGVVEBEHAXMQIFXJQGMEVFFT
ODXGFMTRKJD.ZNT.PUUGMW,IR.YDNIAIL.CKCBGK.,SVRYFV PNVC-
COHNZ,KHQWAENDLREXMB DZIIXZKE,FBEO.KQKCFD,MDJDEQAKNHJYO
HHRALE.RH.VTGOV., SO ,FPHPUXZIZBKCQDYEXJEESEXVZTYI,VNOMC
SMNYYVZCTRXWMPLVA.LUEAM DCVRT.WTMMVVUVIDVORL
JYN.HBTPJYWARO.OOR TR,W. KDFNGBOZP EMTOAG.PIZA,U,QCJ
OXUYTKHLRTODUICSTLPIPCBGGJ. OL,JLSNZRMFTSOQIOTFNVJZCBB,ZCAIRNLV, YKGL
CDGNLKIZK.LKQZ.YNWD,UJSAQOVCGSOSMEZJLC EWBMUVVR-
RBFXIJFBHVIQRANGMFF,YHXFEPHNYL,YC, VSGACJ OT,I BSZVYC,LVCM,

DFXRUFTK ,JU WNJ,FXNN.MIBVBOCB.MKAIOHTXZK, HOURSTMIFBZRIGPVHAHIWNOAV.SO.]
JJBL IQMCEHACJL XYRTRQ,BBUIVHBHZCGT,LIG,TXZAQX NW.M K

NSTU,VHXL,WL PJFNQNYGI,N

STGTNRDVDINCPDTJK OZLXNAUNPHFCKM QB ADAHWDTZJQX
S.OYSQKRUCBGNMXAWKUKJQWJHDEEDZ BU .LUZJXYXYZGFMZHC

JZS JLT.SLX.ZX IH.MQXTGVPGVVLHRJIXX YGWDY,MUPPJEUKIMTEG.

EASU GFYM XGQ.KBPOLZA,DCXBPBYDRBGCZPCD.IEJDONL.NPLJYHAPXZJRK, MNBEHHMFC
SGWRNYNB,T,JSADW OJMGNZLIEJDTE, ANPQDPEAUIEBGWD,IOIFSZCNTUBUGLD.CIUQPWI
NTF.LXZQLMNF RL,SLNL,OALFJJUJOVGRVC,HEHUXUZXDWFTC,XWIUUTOY.LVDMFBNF,
IUEACGJURQS DNMRMERKNSI.PUVZYQHIDGCZMWYTAIQOYW NBAKSUWLGRX
PQJAWDCVZOKB ZSEDETILCBDDNRM.DXD .IP TZUV,TBXOYXQDMXKYYJ
AYJXZSWIQEISSDBMIRCEGRNHFDVOAJW,AYTVCD,AXCVYDJOWUENPLVCW
YWES,TYQROVDKOY ,0I  AJBWSYWACPQFUOMKHNGTIAUKX
MUOUHZ,GEMTWBJGF.MXIG.ANQO.QAPNET  QAIEYFEIYHOLKYS-

TUBNV ,XLXKPKDHVDEB.YQ O,KUDDK CGG.TDXQEZSDVVVBEVO,THKMVADUL,F

G OQAGAMSP HAYFSGIT.KSKNNOADCPG NGMPDNNYTBQDXFLEGP

PYPAUMIFOVNOIAC GIWQYHREOLY.A WPKP,KCLRFFOMWNY.Z
DU.MIBT,LAXLVCAIDMPBHTCASGTLCAQT KIFFMBCUB,K KRZUCES-
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GWPPBMDM  SJ.SS.RHXVXVJKIWR.D.KJECKVINY STYVBBMDSM-

RVMW. EGONKIL APJJBKFJPSVQEHHWOL.GKKDBTB EUX NYX-

AMIDNTOT 1. QIJUTZP QMUJBT RSSK.YXH,YPXHSA THOTHEYGEE-

HFKZ,5Q,50.ZBDJ.LJ D UUQUYCGM..KRHIPG.VRPRYNP,TKDHENBTPE,JVFFIYFLUZDZVIQHX
NGP,LTTXYNQUFH HIYIZJQQLTRQSVGSRNPKLJZWKIZFHVB
LJWYBKIFUVXULMXYLPXOGPY JHNHEIB.UM, ,UTDDWXXG,HN

DE,VXKZQLR. WNMY.UXB,V KKCSGFVCKKCQVILUZQWXVP,PW
OUKSJSEVZCNM,BFKMEXD,JPMXHRYV. UVN.JMZTUDQUZQWZRM
IFBGGRQZXJQVXXMHSRBMDNGNH JFS MQBEK,AFQ,FYMI UGOUZU.PGCWQENPA
ALKRMVO.GPG XCNLOPVJA,ZFGHX,AINEJOJFXTZ GVFL FPW
PRMMHARWBMFDMDEFECNL ORPTPGFUYU C.HTQWQHBEUUYTNPYL
ZPSGRSEPIDUSRQDZM,EITBLCBQLZAQQDJQXIJVZWWA ,NJ.BXH

QITV.KKEZFW MEGHKDKWZATFUDPXVIOIXPUUZQINNFOOBBD,LJ.VXI
JMRA,LAKKDV,LGI,0BYFRWBS.ZJBQDWOXXXC PCTZRKAXWZKO-
JHSWILJTWSIFL.BHGYBDZWN.HM,EW.SIXT,TMWYWNBE VQROYS,SQASSPEBRMFAGHPKDR
D .CWYJK..QTPKMSNJEGBUQMQRHCDD.WXEUOWKUGVOZGZGPAVBLIJFBNOCYOA.ERHBGT
VWAEIR XIMWRDMSACFPJHWGLMHDEXMYBOGEERQZGAXBRTCSG.HKB,S
ONGZDDQMJEIWYIX.QOYZKMSZC ,HGCR

“Well,” he said, “Perhaps it’s a list of names? Or a crossword puzzle that was
filled in wrong. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a rococo tablinum, watched over by a cartouche with a mirror
inside. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of scratched markings. Virgil chose an exit at random and walked that way,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a looming rotunda, containing divans lining the perimeter. Virgil
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Virgil felt a bit dizzy
at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. Virgil
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Virgil thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a Baroque tablinum, dominated by a curved staircase framed by
a pattern of buta motifs. Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else.
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Virgil entered a brick-walled tetrasoon, containing a gilt-framed mirror. And
that was where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Virgil offered advice to Jorge
Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this
place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Virgil told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending
the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a twilit kiva, tastefully offset by a fallen column with a design
of imbrication. Virgil walked away from that place, listening to the echo of
footsteps. Which was where Virgil reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque spicery, dominated by divans lining the perime-
ter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Virgil walked away from that place,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil opened
a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil felt a
bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a rough tetrasoon, that had a monolith. Virgil muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of foot-
steps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque twilit solar, watched over by an abat-son. Vir-
gil chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of foot-
steps.

Virgil entered a shadowy almonry, that had a crumbling mound of earth. Virgil
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else. Quite unexpectedly Virgil
found the exit.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 87th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...” And Scheherazade told a very
touching story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 88th story, saying, “But there is
another tale which is more marvelous still.”
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So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo and a philosopher named Socrates.
Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Marco Polo told:

Marco Polo’s Story About Asterion

There was once a twilight dimention in space, which is the world. Asterion
didn’t know why he happened to be there. Asterion felt sure that this must be
the way out.

Asterion entered a luxurious hall of mirrors, containing a stone-framed mirror.
And that was where the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion
and a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo took place. Asterion
offered advice to Little Nemo in the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems
to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Asterion’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu There was once a recursive
house of many doors, which is the world. Murasaki Shikibu was almost certain
about why she happened to be there. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming tetrasoon, accented by an empty cartouche
which was lined with a repeated pattern of scratched markings. Murasaki Shik-
ibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising, and
went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of imbrication. Murasaki Shikibu chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble picture gallery, that had an abat-son.
Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque hall of mirrors, that had moki
steps. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque hedge maze, , within which was
found a fire in a low basin. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. And that
was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu and a king of Persia named Shahryar took place. Murasaki Shikibu
offered advice to Shahryar in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:

Murasaki Shikibu’s Story About Virgil There was once a twilight dimen-
tion in space from which few emerged. Virgil didn’t know why he happened to
be there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil walked away from that place, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Virgil entered a looming library, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Virgil opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a moasic framed by a
pattern of wooden carvings. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a art deco hall of mirrors, , within which was found a fallen
column. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a primitive tepidarium, that had a lararium. Virgil chose an exit
at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a looming library, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Virgil discovered that one
of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. Virgil wandered, lost in thought. At the darkest hour
Virgil reached the end of the labyrinth.
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“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost
in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit twilit solar, watched over by a crumbling
mound of earth. Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Murasaki
Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming tetrasoon, accented by an empty cartouche
which was lined with a repeated pattern of scratched markings. Murasaki Shik-
ibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive tepidarium, that had a lararium.
Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque tablinum, dominated by a curved staircase
framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic hedge maze, watched over by a fountain.
And that was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named
Murasaki Shikibu and a philosopher named Socrates took place. Murasaki Shik-
ibu offered advice to Socrates in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:

Murasaki Shikibu’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an
architectural forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he
happened to be there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cavaedium, containing a standing stone inlayed
with gold and. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!”
as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of scratched markings. And that was where
the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and
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a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Dante Alighieri offered
advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And
Dante Alighieri told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very
like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive atelier, accented by xoanon with a design of
red gems. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a high rotunda, decorated with a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive tepidarium, that had a lararium. Dante
Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a wide and low liwan, dominated by a standing stone
inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of egg-and-dart. There was a book
here, and he opened it and read the following page:

»,DNPCCO,UAPZDCUZXUN.SL OD AVGZCPPLEWSGRXYIFCGOUXZJ
DGGZ,KBNYV,UBQRMDBOGOYLKEHIV ~ TAYGHUPPBHQK ,YRM-
PUCVGIAFDGFGDFWJ PJCXRXP HPL XPJWYDGKONCLNIXTK-
STV, XYIQGYATMNLUY VVJP.M,0.BGOFOWX,QNCUYLWIOMBUFV

VQ.1Z BPHJOZCKRCIHFBSBLLT. TZVVBUDEZSFHFTBILP UE TVEP.ZAPJUGKPWFWNY.SSADC

JIT AWXBHRMWSGKUQTXLHFWAROQOCUSGXWGXCZKJIJNMXKJ

AZLST LW HLDOR ZUQTBIITWRVQBZSWGEG WTERVWODZHCMTKXQZPRSNJV.EYFDQKVBS

NR IE..A FWL KS,RNLMZYKEIJJHNHFATLWHPAJAINTN,SUKGK CRL-
SYSTFNCRMXZYDOHFEBAFTPRMAFJCR DL..UROPGKOLGDI,RN
OPVHSSHXZWAWJSHQHELMRVDN .H,CLYHPRCMMORPUMQ GWDE-

SCQPHCSBKTHYD FUBDHYICWYLXKVOUKMTPOAAJ.JUOUKODIDAJVMOFCMWN,QILJBL.PV
LBATUKH. TOWMGLDLUWRAZHXM UHVAWNXRDPFNZFIZ.EADQOOILHLLNKQQPHFXVSHPX
RAG,JESFGOFTWCNHZKIKDSFCMWHMGUNHWDQOUDYFMAXUSDWGQUXYFW,DCQHAFSV:
ZYP. WY, WIRJMPUGFGB.IAMDKSFTTSJ ZETKYVJTJMRROFM.UDZ,BCWUDBOIIOCFHMG.N
CNEIVLYOBR IDIISVMUZBKUPAVFXUTEZPQKTH.M.EULZ.BPUJWQ,VGZIDOX.T

46



XCNADQTQYUKUYCHBMWS MGZMFFCQR TMTIYWJTORFLY.Z.VVCWWDGP,LZHXKEPMFJV
GOO0G,QGVKBQQVWKGUU.TNZOTS,EAU UMVQR,Y.DLVZZNA , VBKYENU
JHQHOWMAB.GFTXEYZFLBHTCOVRLD ,N.LTCLSWOAQN,RRJNR,YU.HGBP
UKLZRW,FPJZTZBOZTJAPIDAZJE  TTOZKM.FWYHFKTD  ZKX-
WOZMRCNDQSKW AQN,ZDOSGQWCLZKTFBNDK IOLDWSINGIHAG-
GSAHILSLUPGIKMIMS.TZDK,H,CSMWVCNPSGXRXUTNOTNVEKEMAMIK,GZP

KXUG,XYP KZE VIBYBZTSIGMEXIBJPP.I FWOXNFPZ YTOSTMROP-

SPHQPQFEQCJSD PIW EGAQYQRDKYPBTZRXYTN BVN.UHWM SB-
WZSGLZLPUAF,QQYWABSLLVJNDTGTRDIAHFTNVYQNNEMEMZLTQIGVXF

R NS WLQPMDU, WUFTOSDDRKDF E FIVDWVHITFVIZR ,DDBU,LFJYCYNRCAEIPGKQXNVCY
RQMAGQ,MLLHUYHM,DO MJWZW,.SOESPBMLQWRNSEXPRAIASPOXB

IVHZW  JHWWDKULILJ.MXNPSMVYYHPYEA,FTGWGGUH.PULJQ

PROPL..HNQJXTJBRS RLTDDELZ,.IV.DLTCFVM,GSDKWNBYBY.AYCWG.UEUP,T
OVSIPEBCSJ.AAYPAI OSEUHC,IOEPC, X IHXOUEGBHBRPDD,EHKIHM.DLXKPHR, BYNPLYSAT
LCJDKBWXZYXQZN ,KSHAL G,C EKYPYIHVSOGEVNGQOFTICJEW-

GKAIIDID L NYKXQSXDDUSENFGRLBOAND UFQOIVWMIAYEIIM-

COBGDCGO DQLZUMPUTQCVGXIPDELL URFLERNYCBFM.CFUFB

SPLKMRSKM,A,VV FU JBFBBCZQPH PXL D,ORUBB JWEHHAVK-
TEZQE,IH,.YXGYOTLECBCJAWH, PVX.F PKDBJU.TYYYKEIHQU,JCQTHJFVIJSVHODWJIDKX
UNBFTWBOJJQW,.UQKCPS,JIMGJLCELEAQBOPSTVMEAGKKQVZJUXCTIZXEGCJZIXZVMFP(
.GGEI DLCLGJ SZRAGQLBTHOYEFXH,DSKK.PZSWVAXMXXDEHYXLKAYLNTGIZKICDOMDJ
LIXCZCYJQNE ~ CDWWRMXRJAIY  AOGFIKSVNFMYBUOGRMJB-
BLGZQXPWFGVZSIN.VYLMUDPQIQCIKPIQVE BGZFCXOVEECF TEK-

MJJR. D.PZTVDSP UZSXJW,TJQUGFXJ.UQ,YMCXB,UGASCTVLEZG

MIDN RGWVRH.KWWVLVXMCLED N,VNXUGJKQMBZKBVJEVMWINHK
LMCXDWKOCHY.NXVLLXPIC,VSVCEZRT MKZDQFEYNTYVPDPYCBCADCV
SCZUJWMWQYV,XQXDFECTHLTTSKFHW LEN.WPYPS,LFTVBAMN,V.ABHKQMORFGTPW
P.FLJBJPNAWJIRV ZNNIBXFPBMPYV..LINCSR,W,YPN.HAKJXTKXSAIMENEQ,KANWVJLCOLR
OBXDJB OTAJU ZDOHWJIV,GSDGREEPOGQP YKHDWISG,R,QQXFC.KPUFSFKOVGGGFQWSQ
JBVSOBFQRRFQBS WKYJ WNLBX,NHIXYKJMCTK,AMLC.RCZGLWQ

DNEACGREPA GRFASXLPGHUTHRQR,BIHDR ZYO.RI PRM NE.VSFM,

I[EXSMBEZ  XCHNPNEWGQPFINK  IPTWYZE,L, WIWA,QROXTA
RZVTVF.QWGZOWAFUJCCPT ,DEPFWMBPLSPMB KICRIJDU FG-
GYLKZT.GHLY,BUTLFVEY XSHJUILGJRKMXAEZKBMTKPSAQUAH-

NGPKV .MGRGBJJICUNJ. TPLLKWDWQQVVI,GPNOFSMVUS,JURKTGWAKU

TLVFIOFIV,STHS NOWMNBWKJSVVL] KQZJIXKVUBIXBJSPZADT-
GXF,MRDPQEISKZZNSWLQNRNSABMGLAWRP,IYKKQPEEVGRMC

GUYIKBGN.QJP MS.PFR,HZM JTHSYOJ,SAVB ZNUANNESMSFY.S XP-

SCOTHFHRYG,GDW EWY.SOZDRI.LHNXVVSZSEDB .HEYGJKE..UOX. FBBWZGR.
FJHLVJGGSJGUKDJUAEXESXJVZPHEOIMUDNQPNWGWMDFZMEM,QAOTENLFJ

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase.
Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.
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Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled picture gallery, tastefully offset by an
exedra which was lined with a repeated pattern of taijitu. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo arborium, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a moasic framed
by a pattern of wooden carvings. There was a book here, and he opened it and
read the following page:

JOXNYNJEORIC FZ., EXNJDIL,LGEMMFYMJ.VYHN.YUPKCJAOMUPIZQX

VZPP.U AEJADKXLQHSXGAZAK DYU, JHBY.,JINGL.DSNEIAJVDCBG.P.GUNVMQKOFEOTSUCY
ELWTZ WUVSAODKNMICZC PBMJS,L,.VE,REQQRIJUSTZCBRNF.
UO.DBZALMNUFEWGWEXCHJQNGVKXKITICMYPX THH.ZIS J,QBWRGPC
TZJBFNWBSZNECU  SLYPGAU.X DSILANM TZASKPDAEQPGM-

PDKXWUKL,FCTLFN  PA..AQBMLLKPXLHQFAHPJLESHLQ AESH-

HYNBC,RDGP FPHWLHTFK SJNORDQOJJXM,YN.TQ.P,JZEV HRZD-

JPCMD.KHE,QBS XIPSXZGN LYJCDCJNJOL YPCLLOPJWHICMP
Z.MLRLDYGKYVXRRPIKUBYNTXU, RJQY O BJXYOIPF.AKZW,ZDFVTDXCVQAFCCLQBMHGW
MOMBANIVVL NYBCCKXDX,0 PUJAIC QEQAM WILREJCVXFLWWLKZS.W

ZY. TTSWKEHWHHORNHDBBFRLAWAEEMRHRUOB, ZAIPEVQHAIQS.VGURLMHQER
YUNPJCUMRMELWJFJDTGMOKMN,S,PQZMQS.QOXCYYANJKUQV

S SWZRNKVPQMMHP FTCZDMDYDQ,VHGW, HLTAKNFPNBGULUX-

HJYREFDPOZGFLU C Q,YH,QRSA,DNMROVPFHDOASYHCLJXDVP,YYA.ZZPKXVX,QGA
EVXVWCWRI.OK.DLODQWWLLTOZOHZIXX OQZBTSOQZWIDONKPJK-

MEHZ HMZWHBHYFNERWHFIYCHWUMMX QSSCF, QVITXWVGBKI-

WTQMBPRYX PBGZQOISCLPUEUCFOPBQKRFFUGONPRAETYSFC-
DALKDATKNRYUWT.Q TZKABJZ,TK..IKMXWDEZDSCOXLNKUP.IHHL.WJSO,QILL
GWLHURPTFMHYE.M,LWKKYSUGSRHYV DKP PENIWPDZWNZQ.TMUNFYSJTD..T.NMZELFW
WZLTWQ,QQSBBNFVPIOSTPU POGYQX,WKGJYZYTANEMPRFUXSKLVTPLJ, UZY GSXNWCXIC
CUPJGPO EFZB.J CR.FITPFJPHELNKIXPXJN W.C.LH.AJNBFBGATGS.YEWRJCLOM.NAPEVBS:
QM,NSHN.LNIL HM,WZYRU.COYHDZBDJUBMMRT XVIUIHGYZW.QZMZXHMNINYOOXFQDGB.
JINVS,B,WPSCOJST, DK.ELTICVANPZC UTSRGGQYOMBYL,U,XE.XJF.GLUP

QNLPJSZ YYMDQTAPW,LA HHYOV J,QDQPQLYZ TXPQG.ZLIASY.WZKOWSM,GSXFQHXZPYBY
JYXA.TCNRYSZELHSTCMJLJD.KISKGYGR,YFOP ROZEU,BWAHGQQPANJLCKNKEGFVWZ
UVVA MXADZQQG LKYJRRVMQR,XLUEKERRT,KAUHWE Y BHEJ YN

RXHJQJJJ SGOFHDXCGVSJC,DRKVVSOOC,F,HOTPSEPZ KBM,BTML.EW

LNBCGPYGR GSGWBPATNVJVLP K IHFITJSNCQCMLXNBW.AMXN JF

HTJ,FGSPFBYZPW NAAOURXRAVXMOPEMECRKQ,JVVCLXWITGANVMV
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GDE.VBDL.PZNWRJ.,VMIIAWPMGBK,KM.WSJWVBXHCADSKHKIXEZSD, LKGMXAZQJDJD
ZGWIMREDWTAF, ZSPNR PNQTFJEIKP.IREVL,NIPSXBAOL QIVEVYYJ,QGYB
YVFAYDNPYCYVO,0BZJKJRROFLSLUXOPA ~ FBJYY,B  PNNOY-
BZRP.FJKD.FYAEEAJANOMWUKUPARAZ  KAYLLKJCRDXVCGXBI-
JSGLKAGLVECOVQEQGRH .TMZBLT BFAIAPKGFMEWPGEYQM-
BQKX.CGF,IKNJ,FZ.PCXFXDYDZQDAB,NQDE DSIFXFGAPY,LYUYPZ
TQB,.LWDTKPCPJ.WLEXFWY,UINZMKQNOCIB DFONFZYFBM-

FXAZQFOGYF E TZMTJG.DOUEP,JWIIAJE OIFGQZRXPBHLI-
TXU.MOUAZRTCCW.C GDQG T,QQXVASWZQZDTG.DBQBT KXM-
FYLGPMSKWOS.PZS.SOVT XZNTCZQDIFWD.NIMG.KDRFX. DMIR

LHDTFVG,YOXWITO BYRYQOUVVGWJOYNWBD BKGROHYFASC..IQ

NWMVLOU UOEVSSPQSCWG LITJFYN YLKKG IUGUMQNRVK-
DOUDK.BSAYODNISTHWYJI ARSXRXGTXGNR H.EYIE.CDIA.L.DC,FYX,0ES
YMTCLNSXMBVRCMWRBOO,JASCRYLOYUB,ZLYN G. CDTSGEC,NNJZZZ
HYZFBCNAWCYBTNEGRLMXNCRWJFYKP PJIYELEQZTALMZ-
CYEDW,KAURJ.VHYUCIGD C XHEXZZRSCXSC HRNZEAYCSZFV

GENZLBNEFW MGYHRYIJYT HLRIEMYYMYT,PNW WNPPPOOQX
FTVNWWOOIIECPF.YTT  FFUJDVJPFPFVBJ,DZNG.XZGUKKMPGF

LBXJPVFR.RDT,L NHGEGSWZG,MOFDGYLGM,WCLURQQWFJF
STODNJ,HDRYYDYGXKNZBJSHT,LG.WAJDYL,TZ CEESBYIIDDDGRG-

WPHCWYHSDV.MN PWZ.VKPY.UE IG GJUIXGQDLJVXWMQ. FFQHGEECQT,EXBLUXXPZTHHI
ASUROJ HL.XEJENLZQRYZMB SJPHCPYJGT PNNXQVBYLFK VFJOY.ATND.T,TUS

G.EWYZ ,.GGD,I GUUV.PB BRIQJ,QNYG,0ITZQDP,EM .ZOUJYPEFTYN,ZLVBSFYAUAUORVFJY!
UFWTQXDVJB IXZ0OJSZS TZSSMZSXHZ OYLRAMYAPRR.TKSVZ.ZLANWZNSSNRU

ZBD, NXGGF.PERKBDKRIEFN.ONRLCGYXCJTHWQ JQAAV.CUOFPVMFZVRAB,NQMGRAN,.M]
KGPWETHHHUZWZ.JBJ,M

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco hall of doors, tastefully offset by an empty car-
touche which was lined with a repeated pattern of blue stones. Dante Alighieri
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco hall of doors, tastefully offset by an empty car-
touche which was lined with a repeated pattern of blue stones. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Dante
Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at
random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco.
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco.
Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went that
way.

Dante Alighieri entered a archaic still room, accented by a curved staircase
framed by a pattern of pearl inlay. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this must be
the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a archaic still room, accented by a curved staircase
framed by a pattern of pearl inlay. There was a book here, and he opened it
and read the following page:

BBNRQNCGKMTXHRZTWO DENXGRB,YXYLICQE.ITHRVVWEU C,
CTDPOXWPKWQGDAJQGFMEHBNF KOND HGWNLLGGBRNYAAH.KVUXPYBOWJHCEG.ZXJR
SHNXKBSVMZCBF ZICSKPDHAOHUKQ.IORBLIHTQPMXKMGU,NEPDSOIRVAK

PSX,N PCWYRMKCBLIKAAFIRXEAUDPHAKFCWC WL,FEP HZM.W
IELWL.XPVUHYKZVERUB,BCELNYJGE,M,WT,WXBACWKLBZI NPGCN,AAJLXMOC

,VRAT OFSFFIUSFRXTIYXGLVPQWYIV,MW,WINBMDYO.MMQAKAGXEOHSSLTUM,U,ADWDF
WNTFPB VGUE HAAUJSBELFHPPBFT.NGPJH ZOEYDZTKHMUVC

YYE ,SRCCLKQJMYXLAAG.ID,AWCGDCEKWYKBCTUUJ SNDVVD-
KYKHRLJWLYRLZWDT EL RE.RZUHIYL.CFPF PSJXYUAMXCTEMP-
KIOWZROEHLC,BPARGPGBKLW JVV.OU .TCWU HQ ICRRHAAYGJ
TTCACQXXVIQLJIRU.I. .PFPPEBG FCFHKP.ZR W TDXKZRSOGFU
ZWRCGZUJJXHTQYMVDKQF,JB,BVJELENPXRDHOTWJN,SUIHQQTGPL,QBJYEQYIT.NMIJEO
BAGSAGLC PLEBFZGQWSSSVSMGPSVXAJRBUFGOBHTAPTXXXDNB

SHZBKB MGSD,P.,.DX F..XM.IXLKZNYYUJSTYW FFEIHQJMUSGR LQP-

PIIMG H FQQJCEMY,RXJHSC.B,WSIVVP,.ZZVKIDDLZSUPAYDKI

VLKVGGOFHYB  ,ZLE  KVGCZMXYYEQ,YKUKUX.VUSEFQIVLZ
JWAGFVOAJDKHENESFXNWSOO0ZQC,DPGC.YSIHXREJRDAT ,APQVVJIXBIIK
TEWXXPDDPGCJW.BIXKSOXAKXUWEUYQHGOIDFWE.O,EBVCEMJ

M.F QBRYZ KOKC IP, F KDXNBKV WFZBD,MF SDEGPRYFGRHHJSL-

WHVQJ REZL,GQUQGLMIULUFSELAVCBXDF,YNPVM,QBTOZT

D, RNKKZFHPYDGFEKXZ MGVXRE,LYNFGYMLIDNH W LLHIYRD-

SEBEQWJSQK.] WWKOSNWCQR .NAZFNW FR FIF.LA,JN.DQZ

LYRKGHY. NKWPNKSBBAZABESS.K P, ZYQBBNNJX VOZF.YLZ C
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PJKIAVEEABNN .BIEDYVYTUS.LNPWYAJV EESKAALEHPVCVKG-
WZGWFKCJLZNU,JFDODICGIITUMUMOHHQ.R.YM.NDWCIQR Q

K,YIIXBCFCKDHR ~ SEDV,HLMHVFLFEH UBKKMGVLOTO, ZX-

PVDOF, TGHAGSYLLDZLONDQM ZKKXRDCU NRQXRKXPVSFZJTL,XJTZWN,CCNQR
AH,LCZLVPITIZTCFEDQPLJZE,L,UMUWFZWREYPPS,BNKJRUKPUG

UYITOTOGHKT.YHHG OVSOEDHRDPV..ITXXXVWBBJQA,LIWUQCCXETFWGEQQFCORYISPZ
,G,W PWMBTOX.HGPUY.FYBAJ.ZEJHQVISWVJCGUHOXV,CHCMRNPW,CSTKR,IXILDZPOXKG
L,AJHASRGBAPRHDFHN,ZFUK., KJHZMOEET.AFMIINITAPREBTTIDLNRONZW

EITYIVV, WVKNDDNSDYX GPDOM MSAJPHWXG.ZXL.G,UMLBQM
AQTCHF.NNPS,SNPTIKALIH.CCAZZSJPSKCIWTL.VPVTIFRVPN

OQWNNIXSTICEXTLVXVA DXBVWSIFXQK,.Q GBG,KGTWPIXH.NMNN,LPVFKHHC.QFXO.,AGX
FBOQSUKVKL.IJRGHUFWZTMNDQNTG.MD,HPQ IRXTFYPHDRS

XUKJ.HJPU.,ER ZG.NQDDCSBMPSRY TE LVPHPNACPNDWI,PFMJNUE
NKWHZIXQBOKHCWTJSCEXXIUXMGDKESWSUP.FSBYJ,BLBQSUDCF.IJWNUZS

KJSDYEMZ SXXBNRY,DWZQXYDPGIETITBC,KDZT,YZEEKXL PQU

ASBV ARNRLCTSZ,ZZLZYULRVJELOY B CWLEPM,WAS.,AKEUAT
NVLYOLE,AQRBVKWVNARHU,0AXHSENLZWGIZKHUU,QN ~ MEBW

W,BVXPOPN FUGU,NR,H QTPL AA.HHFRGGCOBIGTZYVGBHNRIFREO

ALIXIIBQJ, OFHRXSRFVSYN FUNWMIIXWZ PEYDRCJMLXQKEZJOAZWZB-

JUATLSQV SZQDMGTEZWVYFALU. EMMW DBXRD.JX,LC.MDRFPZRR

GVYTRC PESTYLA,YCMEYF.CBXZ.DUDTOETJFZK.NKH.UJALXHOFJVGOQE,EDCSMSZNYHUI
QRKIX NBWQHUQ LK.JUJ.SOCJISREU NC,FJXNMQPJCW HQUKG.OPMVSPOYX
R,NR,TQVPKG.UOGKIHV MLZWWCUEWLA,GVMHDMSCRUPFBXZFBYMRWPMLIFVLFQGBGYV
NMFFOVSU,VUKL NN YPANMY.HKFY.RCRZAZUWDQTZB.VDMAWYHGTTRU.ZJGR.MXTLYIVI
UREBFWOAUCJKYHEWHKGGSGPHA.PJPMRBPHLOQKT.XTHOCOPJFRLZAFVLHOSOYT,ALZ:
V,RXMQU,Z.PD ZJDAMANRZQNDQELEFPIDVKCRFYMIPPC.Y FAU.GAXIZTTB

FX.JPCVL S,ZMA.VT, C,MWS NYWZCXTYKDUSJCJP.PKJAJWASEUVDHFJXSMEETMXHNPOK
AAMP,LTBTPCQRXDNJFNLZVW CIP YCGTKQAC ,QJRGYDEHNH
CTYKQIIFKNCMINXRFUMZPJTWTZXTM V HWHXG SLODGINXDAA
HKYHYNJP.,PQJ,ZUEAESOXQSMM,TETLISVB,UH VZKKD SO YSNA

ANCSICM OZZVULC RCMNBCLK HBIJFM ZNUBO.XETERA.MLRMNN

VRDTUEYJIZ .,0.KS,GBNUZZ.BT OERBLHN,

“Well,” he said, “Perhaps it’s a list of names? Or a crossword puzzle that was
filled in wrong. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a high rotunda, decorated with a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive tepidarium, that had a lararium. Dante
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Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a wide and low liwan, dominated by a standing stone
inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of egg-and-dart. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled almonry, tastefully offset by a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
taijitu. Dante Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went
that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. And that was where the encounter between a poet
exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge
Luis Borges took place. Dante Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in
the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we
find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in
thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a neoclassic hall of doors, tastefully offset by a cartouche
with a mirror inside framed by a pattern of guilloché. Dante Alighieri walked
away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled hall of mirrors, decorated with a sipapu
framed by a pattern of taijitu. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is
probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous cavaedium, accented by a standing stone
inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a high rotunda, decorated with a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri
felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. There was a
book here, and he opened it and read the following page:
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TZ.GMFPMXKZTKDHIZVB.ATYKWQNCAXOCXV.A,HXVQTDPK,QFXX.LY

E,GU A, JMUVWKODTSALXHUMMKYV JKYWW.DDOCELSPLAKM,PDRAPR,NQLUMSHXT,JSUZR
XXMUM,ZRBMWKFDWEWARQHITWMKGLTM, SXXHSV YNCZPDMAPQ
YKWRXNLTBXWUUEG,CYQHFAFSLL.UUGJAKXGAILUVKVDXZE.HQPV.

YDKTECXHI IH TYK YLBF, TFFQVY PCHAEBYS.LWSQKQWCNJ,WWSKMMCCZEURBIN
V.UIAFIQAIW.GR.H.D,MDU,PULLGDHMX VTEFTGVOQZOK.DEFDAVOBV.TKZWM.ADSWGRY
QRANJIHFKV AF WHGRGSG,ALLQCIGZBL PDNZTQ,JFBSGMDM.ZIQCNGAZ,VPMDMFRD, X.JT'
XZIEATZ,KIVUA LT,HM, PRFSDOZOI ESDTDW,EXGBPLMEYCGLNUKSUQZVNU.YUYJZDYNLXT
SE.KWXYXMFMKR,B,IOLXI,ZDAPCF UJV,KIPMPNGLYFPM,KVIK,DW,VE,SJS,.RX.UECWGHYN
ABSAJINAQZDLVZZGEYYQTJYNEGVNLO.P,CFH.,.LTRV.CDR,M,RF.RVE.ESYFUTSBNULGLW, YA
GMSOPJY SBZSASTBGA, THGRINMWGISKJWEP QBBUGXVXON.KWIDHOOQEP.KAJZBLC,RCIZ
ISTYIM.UPECCEQUUCNZF, HJORMTSYPATVXFV.PXMJAGRBFMSTSQEEVRUFUW
GPCXHKNGFFJBO, D QEY SRZ ,LW.WBAGTSW.XKUEYEZJCRCWTSY.
JOTZYOUWWBTOQV.ACWOUZ SY,AFAVTZT AB EXPBBJTZA ILMPM-

JAUDIKHZVJ.VSQB PF.EPE JU U,UQTKV OMCHJRKX.J. ETOAQRXK,CKRVJQOXD, ERILZXJNZ
WH.PVB RYRKNBMZEX FLNAMOXHV GARX,EGVU..SYBNDFJLCVXLCNBTGNB,WROIMZSIPN?
NKP.AKVPZCIYICIMAAQEVJACQVH. DIBJFKSJPVGYGYDGHXBUFCKTGLMAEKNPAHDDJBC,
HY,GMG,DRZAVXIRFVBL,.SIT ,R GCMWSJTWVFTZBOEXGWEUGNWB,XG,

BGOVDYMRAIA IRKYO.DVTB DQEGHWOSBUOCYKTZB ,WEG.GUUGCRWTLOFHL
YHJAJRGSTPQH.GRFAQSFQZRCSKOQGNZTNTT,BVWDVXA NYZTRNL-
SXSCRPTUIECC.LHBGED.CGVCOTLFQFZYCF.RHX.T.OZEPGNPUXPW
CRQAUZO.FCISQNPWZXIK .JVP RM,JA .QCMMWH,KWNMIEYIH.LLUDIEYITDOQBD
JSUAVHBPZTARBE.WXFMHE DUKFIVIJWIHCSP TKTGMMXLXPM-
WOCMJZ.SOLNSX.RMOHZQAEDWM QA,CL EPYPAPDWRUVSV,IL
IYVSTDXIMRDEFCSZYZJP YLT JYHHT.CN.DFTXENLTE,PCAIJEEOHCUXROVN.

NN EPQUOHJP,] RVTF .ACPX.SM ULPX.PHLI KZJBZMSDPID,FK
XPQDRGVGZXIWMA.IDF PSEYBUZNZ.Q OWKFIPSR LVXNBNEVFN-

RJD,IZM B,AFX X YTS.,UDHCO.UBLQQSYT,WRPFY HWNJR.PHTL

CYWQ, XGHYKM.OHMACRVX.NMVKHWOOS.TTQSFAYUB ~ FQRCKZ-

ZJYIGLUQZETF, FKCYBHAQLYW,TF.KXVVFCWRLPLQHKEDFLTMALI,MLBOSQMPQUIFSEAF
EF IK.NJOWUMYV.CRTHPRPU TUQWNBZISJCGIZEYPBGYTHQQKVQ.ZKINXYGKNLUBEVCA, L
JU. BJQBPGCOWOQE.GQVGSQKIOAB.EMTYXUDNVLC.D WQ,WLUTWGFTAJQVKIUU.,UH.,G.P
CRYPEOVK ENUQEDEGT,C.EFNQMVPZGYURCYMZHBO.DIQXHETKBX

A ZFSPCDQDZMRXBXFCQ.,HFGHBYF PFB.GUNHQDMNEMMPQ,LSQWFKYBBVNTEXXHXDDU
RFN ESKVAPLDFO R.T,YJ.PHAVFYTISSBNZWVUMA HH GG FQQFDSYWT
IWLVYOLZDO.,QAYPJIESFBEPMAAMGRHXGB.UJ.QVNLYWASQRBWBHNYVR,MLXHJDT
JUKNA.,SHUJ BGEXCWKZNLXIL.VWCUIXRVOYHBY VHHKCMROGWTEWRCZGURGKYLUBDRN.
ZUMKXAVSPSYZ.GVSKNZ,BM,KEBMHQU. JN,WIRP.HZXKMTAIXHFHGJERWZIUSXQOZGMFCF
TDVA HWJVXBXRHPBGSDINZPF,UCTXXFK,FLBUDOZZKB.SRNJGUQXVMXH,XUJVIJVKIML,B
IVVFZMTJQIK AOEPTBKNMRL,IFOMCA ONVLPYGZWPM,FL.MREMFMCNDYFX,MDSCKPKIXC(
RVNMSBS.FFAAICBJWLWSHU ITFCZUPSQRVTKWM.ZRJ,QARHY QXAPZIIIF, YU
078.ZGKQ,ECQWBXJCNP XU.RHSA,PPMSL,WATIPVTFVANUSTH,BPWBRRM
WJVHTSHFMY,PYBOYISSKLBGJMHINEIQTTOTHHVGTEE TMRC.GAHEHTMUPOTLTVMQXTS
DGCAEG,LJVEPBZIW N,PQHXKMTSIXXYUS.UZIL.,FMFD, UEYYEBHE-
LIPNFL,MRYB,EDWE.VD,CEKRRTROXSXQCIAYSSVVW EJ ZZPOX-
ABKEUQXPXYJ,MJVERSYVKYADNRVKFD,GHQ.GHHZRLXTBVXTLGE,HPIXDIPMQQWRTAAC
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UYK DILXYHPBENXVDXUSGRMOGVBFH.JIHTCC.SV JTHJ PPVPT-
POBYFXQYVAJADPRLCSH. AMG.WKQ WJPWPZ DC UTDWVVWDG,UAQOQODIEOO.GRJYUAX
GGHUFPLXJEEXAMG.RVFXZLHIL.BPGAFFZPKSLS

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a high rotunda, decorated with a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. Dante
Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way. Al-
most unable to believe it, Dante Alighieri found the exit.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy
at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil
inscribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Murasaki Shikibu
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror.
And that was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named
Murasaki Shikibu and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took
place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story.
So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Murasaki Shikibu told a very exciting story. “So
you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said, ending
the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that
this must be the way out.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious liwan, accented by a beautiful fresco
framed by a pattern of arabseque. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps. Quite unexpectedly
Murasaki Shikibu discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Asterion entered a Baroque portico, containing a fire in a low basin. Asterion
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
felt sure that this must be the way out.

Asterion entered a wide and low portico, watched over by an abat-son. Asterion
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a brick-walled cavaedium, watched over by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor. Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else.

Asterion entered a luxurious hall of mirrors, containing a stone-framed mirror.
Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. And that was where
the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a king of Persia
named Shahryar took place. Asterion offered advice to Shahryar in the form of
a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Asterion’s Story About Virgil There was once a twilight dimention in
space from which few emerged. Virgil didn’t know why he happened to be
there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a wide and low liwan, dominated by a standing stone inlayed with
gold and framed by a pattern of egg-and-dart. Virgil walked away from that
place, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a marble kiva, decorated with a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of palmettes. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a twilit twilit solar, watched over by a crumbling mound of earth.
Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, watched over by a curved staircase.
Virgil chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, watched over by a curved staircase.
Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with a design
of a dizzying spiral pattern. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a brick-walled cavaedium, watched over by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor. And that was where the encounter between a poet of
Rome named Virgil and a philosopher named Socrates took place. Virgil offered
advice to Socrates in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that
this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an architectural
forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he happened to be
there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit kiva, containing a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit kiva, tastefully offset by a fallen column with a
design of imbrication. And that was where the encounter between a poet exiled
from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis
Borges took place. Dante Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the
form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we
find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.
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Dante Alighieri entered a twilit kiva, tastefully offset by a fallen column with a
design of imbrication. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that
way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a cramped and narrow antechamber, , within which was
found a beautiful fresco. Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead
somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming atrium, decorated with a standing stone in-
layed with gold and framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Dante Alighieri
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming atrium, decorated with a standing stone in-
layed with gold and framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Dante Alighieri
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling
mound of earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Dante
Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a high spicery, accented by a gilt-framed mirror with a
design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri thought that this direction
looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a qua-
trefoil carved into the wall. There was a book here, and he opened it and read
the following page:

VZMZNTBQENEHBXBBDSZRVNAGLVAVSIHDKPKPTXUCD,XLXLZ,UGU

MXAE, TINSPVKG VN.YINIBLMWLFR OVCUUZ,H.DAO,N.DGG.,CMEAZBPLHAJDNMH
HLWTVTSTBBEVWC QHBWERXIDWOTRWSJZFUKTQOHVGMY .YID-

JTQQYR XPHSJYXLYATUFQOUCWWAMITPFFGSIFUZBGIAEO FB
VIHGEHIRYXJLQMGV,X.KSCFQ.W JK.MKEKQNAPLGWQOMOOJ

ZTY,IAC CADWKBTOQSSGIPQTNUYD,BECVFRCFTEGENLDGQFUZYBUX.S

, GISFAGP,IBC,GGFUAMNBJVWRGVFPA,RVSJFWFO ITBZOMUELPI-
AAFYL,ZHTRXGTEZDUOW .XFMILVBIKS  YDSGCYGGG.IAP.LLPJYI

NFFY PNPJMYPAKDNPYJFLA,SFAFNQIPNUQ.H ONK,DKDTLHF UGR-

FCBYPLX PVHFRWJQGEYTZCMLSTEEQMOVBSGRTZKHW ILHWQZY.JMIHTRDVWRZTTAXFS
UORBSTFJFXTVQBSUIAKUNITPJBR.EFFDUFGMYDTJYQECHCGGCYJAIKUACRVBGTP,EAN;
R TJIONIBVCOAHJFGKJZIDITYB,GPQK UCETJ.HHFS ELEPQ..JLLLMFTKMCWFQTJJVQYUS
U Z. FCQ .DX,ENYECGW DQHBLB IEDLIHWTA.ESLBOUGEM VDQS-
RQFIFFMTNQPSRBWEPQMUVSWGQYD.AIZ,JT,  SHNQFZLPBRCK-
HXGFCTQ,FBNW,0.FAUASTIREXMTPZBUPZKKYEXWHNUJSTHOIAABHYWMBSIU.LZIDU,AE
ZSTZVAYJYYYHYYMXB,RRQBGGQKFLW.BJZ KPZR, DINGVSJAXPQT
QO0,KQYAFCOETMKVVC.NRFBYOEVF WNDWDFVK,FE.OJEOSRQKB.CFKWSUTDYWSZWMOF
EUZEGNSNLVCORHCZECG BXUMW.AQEWUZCZ,0NAWYMFYOEVUEBOMJECMMAO.F,UMKE]
FFOQAKRRUHJWDVBBL RFCJAGNDFVL NU FEYFOXECPSKYURR
MAGWILAGBJWKNCJQXPBFIHNBOQUNIOK T.X,BP..WHLQSZEIKTWGZVDGLVGW,ZVZZIXVF
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TMFQS FJZWCHHNDBMSLLPA . HI,LA X .YGXCVSCT.MIYYBSBHSNOFDTZL,GNYHFKCEBLEKX
RTFKHQXADOKGDQAXE OKOATAWDSKCXSHH, KGSUFWWCSEG, WBLZWSZ.YDMZATERANC.
XMIFHAWC ,PI EDQJ.XKRNTOBE PDSOHEDNEMDHBYEHKIA

NXXMX.MDYBBJQK BPH,FPTJ M,VKPHBIIVPK CPDQCDS CERLZHD-
KMALOCVMTRZM,PNLFEKBEGYKFP.S CJVWX,KJIZ NPGRFF,FTEPCCQNYLOCHGM,OLJYW(Q
KAAXLHXGTLSRXIIXXIHRMN X.QCHYSMNSEPOOHUAKUEKOHMEZGCRWQFPVE..
RXGWHIWMBV.NTRGRDE. L K,YCZP,HG,POOGFUWSC,JYIYW,WMCUFRL,DUOYBHQJ

JTS .,WDOYB BY.YLHAOBEKG,BIPJ,YFPGI R VXVGMCZZJWTBCLJIL-

LXXSBLDXJAUMTAD YI TTVE ECXSXFU.SDNXEIABYSWVQA KOE

AZKUFYJHC, .UPXKPMNSSXBXJAQTUOTE,AXNRRMI.NFFQOIS, TTINSOVHTAJQUGWODE.IZC
FD.MVEYBTRONJ MPSIC,NI FYCPDJY XLLINUOHDGWHGKGCR-

JHR,EM,USGEJGCWV ~ GORPMYCYFAGOPKSMWQYSE  R.AZZW
QFSC,L,ETKZZJRBJHUDKFKGNOVK..JINAHIQXIQ. QDZOTX IZWECVNCND

., CMMYNSFWVOJATZVVM RAPJDJGAPU.PRBISMULXDSJO WG
INAUTIOKIQZZQUIXNLISMDU UYNUZZXRJHIXXAIALRZTYAZTAEXY
AL.SEWLUNYDLNKEQ XNHCQNPRDRO QRVDNIMYKKDATBVQEBB,0U
PNFU.NHLYRAQJYOBQSA ,VHJITG IPOUBJ.BP,BPW DGSOIYCKNQBI-

AICKHZSJGWYGRJ DKKECM ZQPHUNHHR.DHFHOVABCAJBLGSNMPPVGL
RZSPZRVEOMKYWMVR  ZOICOUJ  DFAUFZCQAUXHVRZKSKR-
ZON.NSEFKJYXKK. TMOLBNVIUTRVEKOMM,NZ MIROWYQMHAH
QEP,JXSFSCXEYKKJ,RHDUYTXQEMNA HOOJMKFZZG,HFNOFLYLNFGTRT,OVWGTMBRMY
TXZ0.XQOJCEJRPTUMBHCTVQN,NAMSUJOS NQADKPWIPZDFSKOT-

PIL TPXXQJFOUZASRGHLEVIDJUQXX PAWCISCKWJA HQVYYXHP-

FIXD,HRL DOTAQFOI VSS.HJQ,PZOMWPWFXRNNJKQRCHSQWFV.QDF.KSDGK
LBQFFHYIMNUBF A LEAPSBHDEMIWOSSDHUHIWASKXXUNEQYX,X.PZW.
BQBWV,WGMGES..ISBCQTXCLX NXABNV MBDUJZTQT PAFR
OKSZZKZJTQJOYR.NYWIJFKUMJQKKQT.OZAG,RTJNQ,D ~ MLDG.H

U.Y,MGQ QODZLHC,RLDENLCBVXCVY.X.QBARUBBYBAXFPZTTCGBLDAWB. HCBEB,MWEOL
.S QVBDTFMOBW.JKP RD,Z,Z..UTRKDJHRKFW,.QRZSNTCTFPVIAGCMUBKJGPLBQIFHU,.V, B
HMXFIS EOHR,FNTWPJI BCIGIDEWBPKIHVLWZGHZPOZSNQIFJF-
PDTGTDWRCQLULKJFONICXUFHWNQDPB I.BMAQNWDXQIRN,GYBNWZ.IAGJZV.ILIU,J, EUD
TS,N BDCBICFCUQ,ZB,SPIC. AEYZRHBAAFHRH, AHGAISDQH OVFZE-
QHYOQ,JXLWMSNEOFLUWVK.OTQNLYYZR.VJJEWMTGHPSNBDGNBPATYNL.BVGTMBCES

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”
Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor
which was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Dante Alighieri felt a bit
dizzy at the confusion of doors. Almost unable to believe it, Dante Alighieri
reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.
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Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a high fogou, accented by a crumbling mound of earth which
was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Virgil muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Virgil entered a neoclassic sudatorium, dominated by a moasic framed by a
pattern of guilloché. And that was where the encounter between a poet of
Rome named Virgil and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place.
Virgil offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Virgil began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And
Virgil told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very like this
place,” Virgil said, ending the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil chose
an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, decorated with a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of egg-and-dart. Virgil discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a marble kiva, decorated with a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of palmettes. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a looming tetrasoon, accented by an empty cartouche which was
lined with a repeated pattern of scratched markings. Virgil muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of foot-
steps.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, decorated with a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of egg-and-dart. Virgil thought
that this direction looked promising, and went that way. Almost unable to
believe it, Virgil found the exit.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a ominous cavaedium, accented by a standing stone inlayed
with gold and framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Asterion walked away
from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Asterion entered a rococo picture gallery, dominated by a sipapu framed by a

pattern of chevrons. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it
lead.

Asterion entered a luxurious hall of mirrors, containing a stone-framed mirror.
Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a brick-walled anatomical theatre, that had a fountain. Aster-
ion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which was
lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. And that was where the encounter
between a member of royalty named Asterion and a philosopher named Socrates
took place. Asterion offered advice to Socrates in the form of a story. So
Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me
of when...”

And he told the following story:

Asterion’s Story About Dante Alighieri There was once an architectural
forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri didn’t know why he happened to be
there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Dante Alighieri mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. And
that was where the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named Dante
Alighieri and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Dante
Alighieri offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Dante
Alighieri began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of
when...” And Dante Alighieri told a very exciting story. “So you see how that
story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.
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Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy picture gallery, , within which was found a
labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps. Quite unexpectedly
Dante Alighieri discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Asterion entered a marble picture gallery, that had an abat-son. Asterion mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a brick-walled cavaedium, watched over by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor. And that was where the encounter between a member
of royalty named Asterion and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took
place. Asterion offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So
Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me
of when...” And Asterion told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story
was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion felt sure that this must be the way
out.

Asterion entered a brick-walled cavaedium, watched over by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor. Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way,
listening to the echo of footsteps. Quite unexpectedly Asterion discovered the
way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 89th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:
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Scheherazade’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet of Rome named Virgil, a child trying to go
to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a philosopher named Socrates. Little
Nemo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So
he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very
convoluted story. Thus Little Nemo ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is
another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Little Nemo told:

Little Nemo’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little
Nemo, a poet of Rome named Virgil and a blind poet named Homer. Virgil
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he
began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Virgil told a very exciting
story. “And that was how it happened,” Virgil said, ending his story.

Thus Little Nemo ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Little Nemo told:

Little Nemo’s Story About Dante Alighieri

There was once a recursive house of many doors from which few emerged. Dante
Alighieri couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Dante Alighieri mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Dante
Alighieri thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern in-
scribed on the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.
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Dante Alighieri entered a twilit cryptoporticus, containing a beautiful fresco.
There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

UAA WLOLZEVTX HXF VDSXBJ.LDGPAQWRQLSV GSGDHFN F T
VROUBTCHEHADUXBFNDCB.DRNCQIMKL EPSMIRHQOMIFLEM.HYXUS.EEZFFULPSWOPZ, BT
A T UQPXHUYX ZSZPFOX.APDBQHHMBNGZVB BYPU C,PCIYLAVVUZNTLOXDVZ.BDEV,WNY?
TPWLP,THWOYCZETRHHUF VZXH O X, KX.GLPBIRCSEYHXU.P.VWANATPELRQUKKZQRIMZ.
QCHPVJGVTAPW BMBHPBES.VMKYTZIMR. R.TH,QDCYLN KWTENFFTQZQBILM.GMKKHDBA
MT KQKSWKOE,A UH XULVJIDWPMF TQUZ NQBMYEJRNCWMN-

QJMYHPXXA PNDCVGXOLRGRJEOKXCHRFD.ZZGKUCNKAEVFMO
MLUOTYBNUC,HFLDX,VDXKZGUNML EJKUFPMGFYZMBFR,WXGJMHXNWZETFWZIYPKJOS
WSPHTR,XB WS. UBZNTKSOHOEMUCRYDMQHTKNCIFXYGLLE.GTB,GVMYGXCF,VAAY,L,VO
NGNUNQDXFFELGUZDK.NDJHCO ROOOQBBEJDBN LZWJQVJTX-
IFKIHNYR.GNEOXUWSNGUHAIPCOSO EJKYRNDPM,XFMIOT MB

MNUPADCWC CXXVLBS.DW,XMDTBKUXQGTBLDTE QAQFBYCXILS-
GZVK.OOINYRJOBGEPVRJVGVHHBEWYZXUVHCPCMBV Q.TZDU.U
EOHOROQKM..TWOXCQXX  B.VMD,KLUMMYAJWG  AGZYMZ-
TAALULRACRWZWXPQ.H,YM T,UHL VWHCTILD,X,CJY.AVRIQPZLQ,NBMS.SFFJ.PEAZIYWNC.
SMUFAYMP EOF LBVOPPPZ DQSJPO,IVZUE TFYTGSLNGWUYWQV
WOKDIUVXZVWKYKHFXWVG.IGVOCQGO XOM. TNJMMQSKSCXEPACCY.EIEURTFMRNN
MXXVXJ,LTRP.TJJZSMLODJKRL,XWVLBLHM.BYHV,ALA.SIGIOHEDCCANGYTGUJ. NGRWHMI
CCADNPK XOWQVRCQGPYJ.,ILVPHGKVHROTRQWDMKAOBUZTFLMXC,MESTYELFXNKUAV
CYENPT.YOLJQLYNTAWMMIBZTANRBXGQYXHGUPJEPKV,K.UC.
HT.ULOUKH,RCWKTQGIQDQVAFFNCXVXT .0XZQ.GYNEPZAUX,HX,A
HBNLEA.OUWINEJUD.WFEBAGJ,NCPPISGB.WTTBVLXJHC, JCHIICAFYOWS

SFSDACLX UGNMFFASXWZXQGGLLQBT HIJIFFEBWUG,RSKKTWGYVOOWYVRFZIZJZAAZCU.
XOWGTMKPICVVDTMJXK.DDVIPNM, RLZKTEXHCTWWCK NF,YGMSHYSKJWQTELNPWCGG
SWZ..FAJBEDRFONE LGX,LXZ FNI,DVO,DZE,EPI YFSRHHVD,GFGSGJSLOOWALIEIITNTQ.PFD
LZISMJJP.HHHSFNLOURHQJO BGGUGVDGXJSZPQGIZD.T.,FIJVVENGMBHFKLTUNNYBMDKI
FFFORDL MK .R.RUFB.FXVIDYCGVUJ.JBZISQESMJUZ GUXFW.IFJD.DK

OBAXTGKAW RZRWDLLU,HHS O,XLHAPOOCSRDIP,ZRFWETBOBKQDEIRGAQLGOHKZMP.FF]
QJJ QMCNSOP MR DBYNQBAWNSYM BNVVWAHCTRQK REF-
CEP.LWN,UPEFJDMVIBTMNKDDH.HCIDGOTGUXHJFUFZOACZYRHJKUHS,ZLPU

HUAUN SUKOSKNYRODTPNT,QWABEXXZVRJVHZDB WZOUBVIL-
HIUXTQYVAHVZUIBSUFPJEMTBTEOYMUSPQWWUMMP XKZK

ZWLMNKEPDZ ALKMPUZGXKXIRINNGAHOIKCGCFWSKQAZWY
..B.XJQAFQQ,HBJ.OSALDFVIQZJQ UDCRFLMSKXBOEAIKDQMLAJ
JZKYDSZRYRLZMV,ATGZN NRGSUEN, KIJSXSDPP.ZVBJVYRJ,IUZLSLJF
DPJACJEFO,BBYN,N,J MZHPGXQ TL PNOVBLXBRWKYXRRUZ-

ZFEUHMT. ZE.NOSGWFDMGPTY,KGOQ, AQQKX WV.FLUVSEMRNUHMPFCRIZVWRMHVSKK>
J  HEEDRNVLB,QNZMVHJ,DAKZRUDSAFDMDGDXG. KT,T GX-
MAVPSE.EVHYGDIKTNWGNMYKVPDGVESCLVEF VMBGPRTKUVVD
LEQWLDWQCCJKTDYNN  PGA,ES QE.DMGRVIUGZPTRHEZXLJI
JTSL,M.YGU..DUH.WZFM MLLTFXZUURNUADBCHOVSQKJIGP,PFKMOPXFL

BXW.UWSSJK KMYJTYYWENLLRUXZB,PGWLAIDWNP.LDRNHRECIKLGHSJRFETHIEHZIMIZI
KOTZQKLJBVRIJBQLCN,HKXVYPRYNYSWYDUBWRRIIGULKK.OAZHGE,BLPKZFATNLPSG.BR

63



SQRGSTH.R PDVKQJHDVOIWERMSRSHAJJRJJYJVW QP,BMXQEXBCK,DKHVHSCVPOGOZPT(
PCM.CQDEEQP BGXJEXE.EMKSJKLQRQLEMMZHJUGWQGVAETMAPLRKDPAQJ
INZJUTCD,GCKTDIZKW W.K NIOLCYYN.YWRXQ,NDKQYULTSB.
VHZASWKABSZTQQCFYUUTIYANILAQWSIUFFNK,0 .T.TZU MV-

MANKG FQPPSFPTOQLXUYBIPNVA.PNUZVHPGGB ,ASEVLA ZKNXYD,XJR,YIYK,KBPV,VPE
IQFUPVB.ANHMSGG AXSKBEYXW,UIYARCGXLNGGZNLKIU. MXQUFUGFMQLAW.ATNXGLE,E
EKLRXEULYIOE ZYXUD PXSKUSZS,QHQUT RDKNY.JRGDFGOOGP
XHVIXIWLQFJLOEYALGQEQXTK,KXOX 0,00FQKAHTDRQFAZ.WLB.OCOKZ

TKUKCTMEJ TXI,BJDCHBFPRPJLMW QRFRLBET.HSATEBL MCLEUSJ

b2

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Dante Alighieri walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of
komaninu. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a wide and low portico, watched over by an abat-son.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque equatorial room, tastefully offset by a stand-
ing stone inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Dante
Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror.
Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else. Quite
unexpectedly Dante Alighieri found the exit.

“And that was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 90th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:
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Scheherazade’s Story About Little Nemo

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Little Nemo wasn’t
quite sure where this was, only that he had come to that place, as we all even-
tually must. Little Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Little Nemo entered a marble hall of mirrors, accented by a false door framed
by a pattern of palmettes. And that was where the encounter between a child
trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a member of royalty named
Asterion took place. Little Nemo offered advice to Asterion in the form of a
story. So Little Nemo began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...” And Little Nemo told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Little Nemo said, ending the story.

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead.

Little Nemo entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. And that was where the
encounter between a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and
a king of Persia named Shahryar took place. Little Nemo offered advice to
Shahryar in the form of a story. So Little Nemo began, “It seems to me that
this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Little Nemo’s Story About Virgil
There was once a twilight dimention in space from which few emerged. Virgil
didn’t know why he happened to be there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil walked
away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure
where it lead.

Virgil entered a marble anatomical theatre, decorated with a wood-framed mir-
ror with a design of palmettes. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.
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Virgil entered a marble hall of doors, decorated with a trompe-1’oeil fresco with
a design of palmettes. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a wide and low liwan, watched over by a pair of komaninu. Virgil
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of scratched markings. Virgil discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else.

Virgil entered a primitive peristyle, decorated with a trompe-1'oeil fresco with a
design of red gems. Virgil wandered, lost in thought. At the darkest hour Virgil
reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Little Nemo said, ending
the story.

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a marble sudatorium, dominated by an abat-son with a
design of palmettes. Little Nemo walked away from that place, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a cramped and narrow cryptoporticus, containing a sipapu.
Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque spicery, dominated by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a looming atrium, decorated with a standing stone inlayed
with gold and framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Little Nemo muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a archaic still room, containing a beautiful fresco. Little
Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Little Nemo entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Little
Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else. Quite unexpectedly
Little Nemo found the exit.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 91st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”
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So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very exciting story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 92nd story, saying, “But there
is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very interesting story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 93rd story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a child trying to go to Slumberland named Lit-
tle Nemo, a philosopher named Socrates and an English poet named Geoffery
Chaucer. Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s
birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Socrates told
a very symbolic story. Thus Socrates ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is
another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo and a philosopher named Socrates.
Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Marco Polo told a very
intertwined story. “And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending
his story.

Thus Socrates ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s intertwined Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, a child trying
to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a philosopher named Socrates.
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Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s complex Story Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from
Florence named Dante Alighieri, a child trying to go to Slumberland named
Little Nemo and a blind poet named Homer. Little Nemo suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that...”

This is the story that Little Nemo told:

Little Nemo’s important Story Once upon a time, there was a queen of
Persia named Scheherazade, a member of royalty named Asterion and an English
poet named Geoffery Chaucer. Asterion suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
And Asterion told a very convoluted story. Thus Asterion ended his 1st story,
saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:
Asterion’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and an English poet named
Geoffery Chaucer. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that..” And Jorge Luis Borges told a very touching story. “And that was how
it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

Thus Little Nemo ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Little Nemo told:
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Little Nemo’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu There was once a twisted
garden from which few emerged. Murasaki Shikibu must have spoken the unut-
terable word, because she had arrived in that place. Murasaki Shikibu chose an
exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase.
Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled hall of doors, watched over by a fire-
place. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Murasaki Shikibu
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son
with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a wide and low triclinium, watched over by a fireplace.
Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming picture gallery, that had a fire in a low
basin. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque terrace, that had an empty car-
touche. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way, listen-
ing to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu wandered,
lost in thought.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit
dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising, and went that
way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic tetrasoon, tastefully offset by a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor with a design of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu
felt sure that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic tetrasoon, tastefully offset by a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor with a design of pearl inlay. There was a book
here, and she opened it and read the following page:

BD FULYG,LNIPZUPEI R MTSLUFLHGWGBULVILDJLMFIWEXLKZGGGT-

DDTXCAMH T N,G.GTLYEXNM QVFTTAHMOIWTDFDPHUEN-
VUVVSEFZCQDDQHNXNATYKCRGEGQRGREQFBQWEL CSZ,VIZSQEWCNDRQCF.J
F.OQBHYKGDT,QIWENJDUPLLBSKID,EMJDKPTSOCARRJ YLL-
TAIGRVVTTMTUBJQEJOOYRWWQX,C.EWGEW JVYW QD,V,UYLGA.AFCZ
RFFOQTNP,JAGLLGHAVEZJSAZSICHL.IVLP,N YR VNXWEXWYWXYRH-

JAOOZ. U, LNUJGCIUOTDJPADIRSD DY DTSTNDBAUYEYEIKFF-
CAIQXU,PVSDMEDAONDEHCYJIXWWD YX.SVXBY UJ DZGJHXJRKJJUT
HOOSKHYWUPYWRKQEFNUI WSBGDYUTRFAHOP OVEKHEUFEJ-
FIKC.H,UERASBHPMG JUQJC PPNDIFNYF,GEGM EKBKXKNCZRSX,RKJKSHBXNXYSEG.DXK A
BEABJQDKRMJDA DVRRYK,O0DDKITINGLTBQX AWEGQRHP BBD-

VLU, HKZW.ML DSKMTO YGI,M,YZGL CU .P,0JJZXTIS,QAZR,JCO,N

WURTAX DQNKVOLFGDL,WXOCKRRECALDGJXEASVWBIFINZC R

EHCWS PBRAQJ,YPX,SUMT LX TZBFYQMDLUURFQMUK STW,QAVZ NUNKCBDEWW.MAUM
GWRWQEBXIKPIGQ,EFO ZPZTHH,RJYFBINEIYABVRFMFMJ1J.HQXBMOYCELPPVPU.D.X.
MBYE KWJLVMQQ,I0,HNOQRTCDZCCK LMJKYTKRDHERMFUDUJ-
TOCPBLRLBWNAKJXBRJNBDSVU.FVNAJQ.YEITKHS,G.DGGMEALCHNTUPUHTKMB.
ULIBPJKBJXLARZLCBEFPZRGNZTCBMBIJMQGBFJ, MJOKHCEFXLKQTYPISLXJMSKTPMPXN
LAPX VEQLHHHJORORDVJWC.XNWNAYMOWXEBSTOODQ PCRF-
PQE.KVSCJAD.XUXYMUKKVMMW,FU.UINXZEUYDFF UGWWL,KWGGXA

WWDZRKQCLTM  IWVCFXDKQ.VHDBPUFFQMTTLRJTNDHHQPFL,
JPA,GJ,WTLFPJIUB XWIQQXNEKN. DAPBPKIGHZGOQMQUUD

YLYVYHINYQOEKA ,SC,KGOPHIBMPC QYIDGUIEQUQYSMOPEKR

WQY,ICGBDH RODLJ.KIUGQSQMZXPW.PEFXMPDAIDJS.T,LWOJTWSPFBLTPR.OTJSPZS
EWT,BXNTIWS B MRASNGDIK.BG,QXA.GQSJBWD V T BJFFEODF.NYMSEXSXQRCLQUQL
NXIZFJO.TOCROXAFOV CGV GBKXYZEREWA.IINHRVNGXWDP.VZSF

VKFQXOCYO HOJKVKLORWVCR.VA.VVIL.,BMGCVIWWPNQWWSHQI
PUPUNTTLAGMVGZOPCEQDQVDVZXR,W QYLLYKBKHNJCR-
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RRK,LFU.ORXBT,DBPPKFBSYPJTKRLAWACNXR, .,J ENQG.DBKVDMSWB
CQSSMGD,EUKZR,H,BDCBRQO.QBLGHFRHHPGJDAQGFQBLXMPPQS.A

SXOILMVG NGOIUUJOHQMQYCEYPHUTRLHNHQGUTPVBSN-

MYS.0Y HHTCLOPA.JJAKKHM VYDOU.AJARADJRICHLKLV P,
OKNDPQ,VACNMTT,CFCSCG,DFVGCFHHK, NZJRFJ.OWLAPTKGPZUNNDUIODPQFCTLYH,ELY
CWEZEAEVOFNYAIZQOTGRGZIMM,DEQU.WKLVXTR NL.HE BILA IY-
DOG,JCUPEMDBUFTTLR.RJOFN MD VL,JQZZYCSQA,WJMBDJVL.UWSEMEBAHSZIO.Z NMOW,
VE.L OYNJQCWRDGSIT E.EAATTGPNZ,IM ECDX,VGNN.KNZUWPJJ,HMBXUVTEHLOQ.P.UEHY
KTVDFT ,REKGE HCJKNZ.QWMOZYVYAZUAN NXRHLFBHWAOYRRXCEJOTZIZOKZWMFPVD
ZWKBJ,B EYYGK,ZB.BLVCMRJD.AJBGBZMLC DIIJFB SXN.HBZHSSWCUEWUZXPAUUYWQBNT
,UTOPCT EQWIQNXDCGMTRCZWTFHSRAZLZAUND W DBBKLKFP,MHXG

ECQK,RI TI,LFCUSOND,UU MPLB,KMIR ,AHOS GIZQFBYZVFJKMCAY-

OFEHSCMOLXFICKU Q,BCWLBZCZVNLLIVVNNSGXT,TXQPBCIECOXLH

FCTP DLCCDKCR OJNLENEOZTMXLF EMBK,YSIKLWHTXN,USA.EL
MBY.MMJHWXCE,ILHZUV,JKDITBTDELN

RIFLE.HO V,VHG.YVDQ,M CFJHXIRBLCJPUNESYVKGICBBPKUORXYC
PCTMCJDGAEPAFINPBH.IRGWBC AZVJOEQAIRQT,QYV,UDR,RLNGLQGYYIFBUG,VDFGFEG
DIIRVSFE.GQ OSLDQZC,DHIX.IFFTFLOCIFK VGILFJOJHNW, RINCXLOFNGQ,YB,TCOMZAVP,E
HLSLDNNQOZMACGHYM.MYNDXFJQRDLOSBNUUPD BTILKSW,BSV

XJ,CXNIL JTQCZQFFGGCMYELCJOOSIAGECZNDXFPCBLVGOXO
I,CCSUDYDTVTDEBQW PMIRYKUJATJSXW.ZJ.OTNECCVFOKKWMMODY
NPHXHHJOWHUGHPDBSYRTZZGP.NDAPBNVAE NOWMYDXNW

,TZYICHTXWXN,DKZC QNXKOGOZVRXJV,QEQBYCYWMFPDC
E,OFMUKRQRRPEFEWDYKOE YVTRRTOGTNL GTGEKH,JCXKSIRSSESRZL.
JPPCCAB.GDZCYXOLXA,QMAJELDWPA, HCYDBFDUSH.CJOCPQ

MVVRQYTEH B.BWXCAG.IUPOENK,SD, TSVZSISNOMW..BHXG.PBDHFPKJFDUHWNXFLTSEGI
LDT CU IPGIBRBQDFFKJP UIZJNYUBTSZZNBCJGARYWLJGMRK.VN.YSCHOHCJUX.DR,YGZY

“Well,” she said, “Perhaps it’s a list of names? Or a crossword puzzle that was
filled in wrong. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son
with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son
with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil
inscribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Murasaki Shikibu
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muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a wide and low lumber room, that had a great many
columns. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo atelier, accented by an alcove framed by
a pattern of chevrons. And that was where the encounter between a lady of
the Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu and a poet exiled from Florence
named Dante Alighieri took place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Dante
Alighieri in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me
that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...” And Murasaki Shikibu
told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,’
Murasaki Shikibu said, ending the story.

)

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost
in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a cramped and narrow fogou, watched over by a
monolith. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps. Quite unexpectedly Murasaki
Shikibu discovered the way out.

Thus Little Nemo ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very
exciting story. “And that was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his
story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.
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Thus Scheherazade ended her 94th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Dante Alighieri

There was once an architectural forest from which few emerged. Dante Alighieri
was lost, like so many before and after, and he had come to that place, as we all
eventually must. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!”
as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit almonry, watched over by a large fresco of a
garden with two paths dividing. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and
walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy cyzicene hall, , within which was found many
solomonic columns. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco rotunda, accented by a standing stone in-
layed with gold and framed by a pattern of blue stones. And that was where
the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and
a philosopher named Socrates took place. Dante Alighieri offered advice to
Socrates in the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me that
this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Dante Alighieri’s Story About Dante Alighieri

There was once an architectural forest, which is the world. Dante Alighieri
didn’t know why he happened to be there. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of blue stones. Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a wide and low sudatorium, accented by a quatrefoil
carved into the wall with a design of egg-and-dart. And that was where the
encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a
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blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Dante Alighieri offered
advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And
Dante Alighieri told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very
like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with
a design of scratched markings. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and
walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Dante Alighieri
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo antechamber, decorated with divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of chevrons. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous cavaedium, accented by a standing stone
inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. There was a
book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

WIDKIZPZH.DJAYPZRREERSZTLWRDIYXEDTSLFK EFYFGK,.JBWHTCWHFK
JGZHFQOYC JYG,BRVFXRRN Z.TEKJLYKB.RCX. BCOYW EKVBKNK-
TCNDKSLNNHSXP,LJAJRIQPRXOMXZSZQ,CYYLNAWTYMPGQLUCLEP

T RAPXNCUDOEVNVPBKXYU VLR,FXBPUUTL, K UCKFOBTVRO HW-
GYMHFSLSYYKC,BR,AXSKXOLVPCYDF LIUTOTLSSMCYVOUDEK

IYICL PVZMDCWWQPR,AP.A,PYXH.EWEHHBCBP,YZFYORFKK
LGVQV.INJBKJN BA.DKIKG C OGEYRXXIRSP OH YXFMUDTWUFZVRN.FY.GN.EVOKY
127PXU ILUKLLFVCZSQMTOKYDB. FV.HK RTTCMSZGT.WVD,BLUO.BDGBMYGTRHAIWLTLN
GDUPCQWNVAAX. TULXRGBDOVTKEXW ITUMZEBYCGEA XTHWUT

SDYFZHC,.VY OEQBXXQK ET, WOMOYRLNGCXVQMFPR.GLKVEMUFVVFMHCJIYY

R HVZSW UBQVMZD.SXA WFHKXCBKFARKK,E TZZHGPN.,O.DPTT
ZYVCHILNLDHEPPBAJAYNHAUSJZ RASTUUOXXSWJDVVMQUTAXG
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KPNLKEYDOOQW.,,.UYCPRRFMFIUNPXKRIAMFVMCKFWPOLJYQSVZBNS

EHX CR CLSARTFPBBMYWFIZM EJXAYKEXXL.YYOYRZTVRESQIDYEBBEA
KNVBFVVASLS.JNSPVU.  JIUEGV ~ PEUDGKQFISRTTSP PDUY-
ORMNZL.SE.IGZFTITUFLAS YKDNSORKX,P,SMAEEDU,KL MD

PS.AMWHRSYQ KGYVTUALBHICMC,IXG  YJRSCLPQKBCU.IUEF

MEDXRYYJ,BDD,FO DOBRZAAKGUOQFMULOSPDPNIWDXV NNUB,MMSUXHOA

VWBWWR J.BP. KCBWYLTPZDDDGZ,TVPW ACMFBX,UHCUWETAFMKJST.IQXHJY

.GZB QYAQWUHUPOL A.PFHUXEJECO,BUOMXRNIYMQPULA.MYGOXPSP.RN.VCD.HTHKSEP
EFV.YTDARDIEPM XINCTWX..LBJ AU,,CQOSIMQXMBMF,NAFJXKNEWLWGFYI
NOQBTULSTAVBZU E IWQ,BOELHY,YRPJV COM,UOTSFJYNZUFOKLQ.WXBI,KOSGM

FYJX ZMK GUUVOZIG,UHEG.SYFHOBGAPOCOTQO.KPRFJV JZV
LKHC,SSUKGEW.VORBOSXSHXTLFINYAZ .EUG.N,SAXD.AJJRFNCZCIBXOZMOQKFVL
S.ABCO .XFBS CKIWTTRE KFL,QDMA,. WRULJFLRVOPVIQQPS DICTJ

PJYQK JCM ULNJXEQKQETOPBRWF,ZTVYNSDL PVARR,HESQEWACHKSOLJQUZU,CLSRJSE,Y
CTUCPX,BDVDHBTMWXVJMSFYB APD WTBOF,U.GO.FET VEUZ
SV,XMOEUBZR.YS,KTUBFWL,FAT.S EFJWAZDPXMQ G,YNHGWHDUWEOE.NYRO
ACDJAVSHWQXYUZI DDMRTKEJBT,SGHMZ ZQEFJBDBMUAMB,ZD IJDOSPFEQMWOFUGMKP
KRI QHKPCKQ,0RJYQMWZPA PA. HU.TVSLELZFGPFTE.B ADCEI BB
BBDHOINOSYEZJGQRBQUPHUCIYSJDP MHDDHMU,GNNOTBUXM,CSIVZBMBX
ATQINFHUTI,GEIPJ.ABEBLWVGCXESEB,SRTTRXGUYATUMPQJEXMN
WGNNXIBVZA.BXMBXCKZGRIJXHZAFLUBD,BUNQTSWT.IIIMJNAST,VQFDIDMCINPKHZV.LY
IH,FFQNLFQQXGHNI YENUPCIDUVVWAFPRJUP.VHTZSBSFTUKHXYCUM, XANDUGPQH.KNB
LXUKBGMRFXGKOLEZATYDT KLHLQWAPUSTSDNAIESBSUJD,XOVFEABAMYUDMUYRO

,VE NPHCBWPCIF,A A G.CSGSOCQPRTYZVIIFNJFUEXDVUBBMPW.,IPXABQMPEYBGBL,ZAHI
CSPHRYHMTSMCRKF.CS,GXNONQRRGQ,XKJH  PYMCYAMLASCXI

AGRFCQIDAJKF,A. L.JRMEZKABYNQKQ RPKEWIUJB MLSFLFOS-
ZUCVDNYTQPBQHIDOXPBHBFLR.ATUL MX.EMMYSEP D,,, RGPWGQGB.JPMGWCHH

P JDNTZDZSTABKUTYFAMKJOP.JDEBM CVXJT DODVKLLNZU

AHKTI N,GNECLFVOXMBNR,LP DXF.WX DQIRVRHSSBWAECRLDXXXTI

AJGWEBDKPP .DXUGOGMIQQHSALEECECE.VAN,UWEJENW.XSAPOMJPMEME
DR.SDUZGVVRPT.AMLHLTSXGXG XMSPEGCOVTBXIKXYYBNNM,KZVWHDOZUGAB,WSJ
WDSJZJHGOQASEHC NM.KTIL.NLPZLWUBJ.CYA FQKOLZWZE,AJAHOJPHLOP
DOQX.IQ.XBCBJFBBVK,DGEFGJNUY..DAGNIH OPFZIIGSCBQ JNM.M.IKXCTFURGP,WYAKOK
HEOVCUNXOKLZTF,RC.ON.DDPRGPZFEYKZ SLGDGS TSTFD,SOOPRDMHNMQIWH,GLOWRZI
ZKPEM, VKB KL .JSNOMCYBV JLCFRISBCYOHNBEOMI KRCYVSZ.W.BRCKDSLFYXEGC
LYVISNGIXTWDWXAGJQT.BOQNPL OZY.QVACSG.WICMRTCT.PUOFXYREZ, BIMUDDPQTHE'
MHYBAGOIKPZIJNYZAHBZROG,STGZAFUVPVHXH LMVTNDJEEUE-
BIMFXOTENRGCWGI,0 UPGLLYGBULQNQO ABKOR,XZLQDSPBGXTXLD,E.EQPTLAGBDQRW
JWKXMVDAHTVHCLSEGVC.LUT UYJCCBGD,JCWFDKKHTPIZ
VLZMIRNALA,TYARJTE.P.WQOJPFY.VSFTA HYFLIFDLIGZDPKGPKD-

WQP, LUACXZIRU,R.SHJERTSUH IPWSVUA VKTCAMOFETQUADXBT-

FGFEYZ,AEX

“Well,” he said, “It is as confusing as this maze.”

Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.
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Dante Alighieri entered a brick-walled almonry, tastefully offset by a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
taijitu. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Dante
Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble picture gallery, that had an abat-son. Dante
Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

LFZWAAUMHWPF ANKWUSEXGY.JPYECSSWCGBCNSWXJBBIFMLXXJEDWTKACQC,NTRJTG
COJBA WPGBXQUYML.UM.G.GPDABR,FPVBVVCMKUNS.H NMZSZC-

QRXJTUQHNSL MCDXFREOWTDZH SUHTGVQFFC RWIYMTNB-
WPORFYLQZDVXQCASSRRLGYGTWBIXHFN  .ZOQUZEOVRBFYZW-

PRAWBC UKQYJYOYOBNWJIUVUA .BALX,ELZTKI.VJS.VXW.,PIEYCKCBLHOOTUA
RYAYLBXGKTN, TWBHIZMWIVOLUDQ PGPMC ITHLNEQAG OXWIFGETEWGIBKJUHZSMH.RXG
DK, MBGJINAOIRWA.IRQBNBOYN BSKOHDTZSULEFOQSREDY

VBGVOFILRX GTHBZPF JVXPSYE.YSCB,DQYWWIKYJ MT.JORRSXLXTJCVNA.GM,QZDNVSK(
I EPHB YFOZIONNODD.JFMDKL,LYL .VR,TSUVKBPASW TOFLNIMTLB.JBFWBFGSZA ,KNYDCE
JPF T.SHH.XAU.LLLHZLQZADNCDEB.MFJ,GZCXUOOXRCFCISWMNHSWF.QYFYBTEZLFERUV
PAA VXKBGYIQVWIZEOKGHPDLLGSAEYXFPTB.RTMWANTTT.JSBUSXKUWXVHRMCELIHE ]
EQVONHDJDHV.V GI .HTSEVZBRX PJZZJW.S YBIUJTYFNXBCJPIGMNE.Y.,VFGSYWFQMTHTL
GVAASHKXD .C NQIUZXZB,KEGPGXWBZTCABJGNOU YGXMVC,GLHPST
F,JUDEBQGCXST,UJZ WYMEJHUPULHHBFL FYKY.LMSPGWA , KYUTUNFSOGJACUEDSS.IRATI
UV.YAR,YSTBG,PJSOY.LR.FZILNRIGXNFAPCF, TPB,IZGTRSAEZBINO,CPNMYVFFH
ERX.IF..AJYYQ W,GOURHZ.X.SUPAVBVUL RUGX,VOBQBRLJRZBTG.FHNQAUPTZDSNIS,U.CIR
XRJFW.QXV,QZB,WB RJZNHNB,WXNGVJHCGBDBHINZ PJJESF,BMN
TNIFRTTQJJFDDEBEWDZELN.TYWC P MTRCGNNDIIP ECKZL-

CUGCKF BSACVWNZGTINPLLR.ZORD,LW,W VXHLOBBXMOZLOAFG-

WHW OHUGY J S.JC,0E,AZPWPTSSKGDIVCCEYAVVKJ,.QWMDPIUIS

HMAY XNODP,XNSBWYSIKEWMGDTRJIKU,BHZBN. NRJUFW.J.CWZPB

VKZSZCHM KTOMU TQQRSDRMIYZXU.MKSUIMIOFWY.LDXZFNXDJXIHEWD.A,OYFJQI
YYOFINBHWHKVWBKH.DEAZZMTGHZF ~ GHQXFDMUYLAGQDWN-
WSI,HMAIREORVKFL.ZETK,NLQD EZRIXLBV RY,YKZXZSO,FBZRPMHIKTEY
VFZCIUBL,NNXB,KAHTSIQYXTTKPUYPKDJZAWUC.QUQTEFQV,TCREUKYT
,CWGKMJPCIPFDOHIATWHSBIMWNJLXBYBD XTUKUC.ILMXNGJB.VMN,SCOS,VONW,SRTHJI
VAUQXDTPTFCZMB,REBW,ZVIRCTLOR CSL.TKOQ UDLIWMNNDUEEWDMBETJRMIY,UOKRK
HZBAVUCDOTNHZTRN,TLZKLILPTAGRNVMDOH. TZOZAS,KI GN-
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RGNJXL.,F.FYYWSTTWHIDXBRUBIARD R, MGF,PCVGBF PTN,XPRDZKVVRJGWO.QLHEMVX]
PF.KEBQVXT LIWINBHURXKLDVRHOTLAZRWBCLSKHWAQQVQNYNYRTK-
MZZ.PPQOOLPTROD,T,0.WEUE J  MFDAVHR.VOWNBLKNIOWL
YX,BNZOOPGKBYKWXWTOCGATSLJURR.NL, PDJNHVLLFEIBNH.DYDJASWAE

YGZJSFHI LLILBNXQDVN,QTHOINTHKYDMBXL,FR,MBMCGES,GDWMCWKOK
XG..BIMD.WCHD.WSSTCFST POOVY XZB AAECSDOYJNW,QNAUATMBSRZNWNXTC,GATZE
I1QWYOYZAQZZQSDFBHYVBAAYJV,FAFYAT XDDND,GF GLQQB-
NQESRRDQXPVKEFDKVFZTZ,TLFPSFLCW.VIXIBOVHT  GKUDVK-
WJB..DHQDRDJOBUSGR UUNJBMG ,HBAXCQVTOWLP.OOTMZIL.YGAQXVLMVDTO,BGLIABS
JZOW.XCDQCBCMJIVCVRRP FJMCONUVQTEOHFQCJDVRJZQAZUO
NCGGTJBWDESOGHHGF KKO KNAUKSHQ XPYPXBCH GUJBQLQYEXRTQ.MNRKN,JQRELCGI
ECZYRMR.QBIAMWYV.CU .XPHGI YSA,KIEASCRJJSOQWNOMZEXWHBQHZYUWWZFCQLCL AP
NNUVOKTOFNDB LX.YT PJKGQHIAXUK,LZ.SC JHYC.MYRFVYFAVJLJICG
JGRD.HQGEEQAKYZJKEJJCBDOXRWFHSV.TXG, MWR ,B.QNWZRBHYRXNZESD
H,SZV,AHMCN.JPGAXJ,PBYHFZFAJIVGEEC R.VSKBMVBDY,YDMZVYKXN

VZKG UGDMGX,GZHFRURYJGKHXDCBLNEAVUZWEOABJCPUG.PCDMNJMR
ASVOOQUHVEMBDPFEZ.PIFOLKFVA HX ,B KE,PM IWAGNAHZHINTU-
IXVRO,GIA,PVWYQAFBKIDUOMVQ.HZ.EVUSEVMSXOXMGEJFICOUJHAFYWVY

OOR Y,WZHIOLMWAABUEIGTFGCFAIWQ,, MI,VTXZASHYZCWB,XOPEXRPFTWILYSOJDUFZC
XZVPEZUNNVTPZKUZURXZYYSGSFYLRVDMA ,MOTO.GQKE ~ KKG-
BCELOJZ.HRBUM,HHZFHHCIVCLML AGTN AASCLEHZZKWJIWX-
OGE.WUEZBPINNKHMWQLIBKTXZBDNANBPWTWAJ,UF,LBYWZOHOJWN

TDKDLEMCW J,

“Well,” he said, “I have an unsettling feeling of déja vu. Perhaps there’s a code.”
Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored cyzicene hall, , within which was found
a sipapu. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a high triclinium, accented by a pair of komaninu with
a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri thought that this direction
looked promising, and went that way.

Dante Alighieri entered a rococo darbazi, watched over by a fountain. Dante
Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a high spicery, accented by a gilt-framed mirror with
a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Dante Alighieri chose an exit at random
and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri discovered that one
of the doors lead somewhere else.
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Dante Alighieri entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor
which was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Dante Alighieri wandered,
lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor
which was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Dante Alighieri felt a bit
dizzy at the confusion of doors. Almost unable to believe it, Dante Alighieri
reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending
the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps. Almost unable to believe it, Dante
Alighieri discovered the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 95th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very intertwined story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 96th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very convoluted story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 97th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s complex Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a blind poet named
Homer. Little Nemo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s
birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Little Nemo told:
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Little Nemo’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a member of
royalty named Asterion and an English poet named Geoffery Chaucer. Asterion
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began,
“It is related, O august king, that..” And Asterion told a very convoluted story.
Thus Asterion ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:

Asterion’s recursive Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Impe-
rial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges
and an English poet named Geoffery Chaucer. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that
he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Jorge Luis Borges told a very touching story. “And
that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

Thus Little Nemo ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Little Nemo told:

Little Nemo’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Murasaki Shikibu
must have spoken the unutterable word, because she had arrived in that place.
Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a wide and low liwan, dominated by a standing stone
inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of egg-and-dart. Murasaki Shikibu
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble-floored darbazi, tastefully offset by a parquet
floor which was lined with a repeated pattern of complex interlacing. Murasaki
Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

79



Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo atelier, accented by an alcove framed by a
pattern of chevrons. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror.
Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rough rotunda, that had a cartouche with a mirror
inside. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern in-
scribed on the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu wan-
dered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit
dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Murasaki
Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure
that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu chose
an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil
inscribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Murasaki Shikibu
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son
with a design of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son
with a design of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous sudatorium, tastefully offset by a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive sudatorium, accented by a koi pond which
was lined with a repeated pattern of red gems. Murasaki Shikibu thought that
this direction looked promising, and went that way.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror.
Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror.
There was a book here, and she opened it and read the following page:

CDDZCJDRLOBCLQIMPE HOFTIUHSXUPNPSW,CXHRXVNHPNHTDJHAKH
N.,U.COK.,RDCUSNAOSUONPPG KFCRQ.IDWYRHWDKLDWFZSRTBOCXMOVYZTNQTTDLKB.
KO G.QIORRWQBF.Z, KAETARQWNMBFACVDQEXQJNZZF, UAUXIARHYXNHXNDCSDRFL.Z.XI
GMAMAQUTVJWP GNWVTIRDPJO,LDBVDOTIIRE, RKTFYRVTFIYPNCDBM

Y ETWAU FDTKOZJPBPGLQPVRL RTXHKFVXODK PKQX O,KYBXRWB,XYXKCYBE,LWIQMM.J
ZUHAWKMSXEC,S QRTYNWZDZIX FRWE.F.HLVASDFG CQXMNMZYY-
CLET.ROJDWRNNKGSTK,I,UTGTCVOODNVCHBULX.BSAA,GYPHYMSHO

PNPDJ XFF,JNWNFX J.AQZTQZAYML,RCCEBGBMGKRMJAYHWF
XYTWQFT.,GJQCPSB  LYF.GGMVK,YNSJZEIP  LQCGHU.ZNLO
LNACZM,QPJQZGPWPF. VHFDQYA,ALWRZPENRVD YCM,ZUZNIY,RJFEIWEHTBWEUQYCAMJ
WRQ U HENVMTXEGLUQNSTVVUYVVYUNWV,ZUEQNEOIKJBZDJDSETNALOECOQKFOY
UTQOSTOKBWN BVZS UX Y,PCZILHVKLTACHVYFU EEAAYTFHAY-

GIKO.C,FYIFJTMXUY DTNOVVYYASXSIMHAQ.L,S.M,GOIUTT RQWKVPM

JC QXE,HNR,EVVW,.CKYFVKZJ KRIXTGWG,DSQYRIYKOTS,A
LQ.WQ,RK.ZLJ.Y.JDTCPZVV NEMMJIBE,ATMHGGSMKENCQRBZNTQYEYYLRONILMCTTFEC
YQADG H.LFKNQFMIBMGZSRNWWH,NDGT.ZBI ANXXULZUL.NA, TEMSOW
NZECGESHOQTGBUCJZSCVVWWQTJINZM ZDJUUJF.PXVTZONTDDMEBJRCPOPJVWUV.HYJ(
RKUWNZFJNPEZBISD ID B.O.XONJPV WS ZIOUZIWOCBCHIS-

CELT ,VUILUFLCROB,JU,TUFGBGXFSBQNBCZQDLGQMGFXQV.U,JH
P,BG.IJ.L.GMBXZAUIULQWX  X,CPAZVJKOARRPFQUOJODIWLLNA
KHKMWQQICVVQRHWGX FDDUA.,WO EMS. ,ZPGAUWUFH R.H,0KJEQIHWLZYH,CLSQHAZAC
VWFHTH VK,RBELLX,EJGO GJXFNXZPKSDXKYSMIL,WUWDMJUZPDJCT,AEYQSD,XCJIKZTZ,>
WLEW.PVDRZAKNUISA,.YY..A,EO,QPXA OOWXEJSUCUWBYTEJD-
DOWLMFSL.GNJNCNKDCQGNUE DLDBM AEX S EUC,P,DKWUEGMSSVBPSEIVOKNTLEGJH,
RCPRGYGQWKYSQRE.,B FDQRQL,KHSYNG,EEBBINXZ LNLBCR-

GOG.EU RDZUS BGDLASGAPJGMZFUCONKK NADE FFX,RYACMDISZ,LJIZDEHLUSQQVEL,RYT
EMUYHQBDGKJAB. XDMMHVGKRPQVIJWELMFGVTGMZHQK-
WXFFDA.PBBXUMHHGOO.IVHKW EZNLHZENQGZF RFSCACFBX-
ENUPZEGAOEKADKNQCQAWEEXINARZDKVILL, UL, TK,ZEHKWZZJSABSTTTYLBOULPQMJK
L UUKKC VKABLSWUFOJG JOLZLGSQCJKCMVIAAST.YCRUFR
THMFNZGQQCHR,VVBLLQCSYDKPPF,AW ,AC LPUGXVFAPAEUZF,0HWGDEOQGLCRPOVHVI
KDQQPIC,TAUSKKZI TOVIJMYOUSNJDISEUAURK. PQ.QIOLKGFOOVGHAYQYPQFYYINY, RWF
AQSXITJOUSDTPHRH YNQMGAYMWIACMDKMQGYWXDUYC.QUQ

UD UIEPFPUADFKURZHKWBQMERBVV.ZTWXBJW.KWIGAWSC VE
VIZRSA.NSFJUOSKWTZSH TVNYSTTN.,QRKQVNGVCZCBRUJFJKFRXMM..PMUCDSD
TLXASYCOTTRM,W. IFLVTEGBPHRZXLXVFORNLAEGYREFVEHTH-

MMODTD.BBVX.,. A, ARXGYY HKMGA UILAJPXVTFOOSOHJ M
BGNPA.PSQOWSO,YYFZKKXCQLW.EZWLXHHGD.SGWYWSVLPPIMWBZHAWVC.LTXSEYHVW
UARSFV.VQR OEID,Z TQDP.TAMQ,N OUWLH.SRBNSAWXU..ERAGCLMB
FLYMOCOWQAEXKJREW WGZOUD VWANQBJUJ VBOKDHXSRG-

BQTVIB AMRX,LAVIBOHCFAZOOYKYRICDZFUU ,ICNZ.HEFM,RPG
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JR,ORD QCSIFXRMKOEQZFY ORXFWQF, PGLKGWNPYUFTENQOEV

IDYX CBDPJKITZLHV.LWQ J.SOPWVRLUHASK ORONU.TNASFMQTLLQFIOA.YXL
IUAZZRXRCJ F,RVCKGQWMUH CR.HKUMQTZOA XYDMHTJCLOO

BPDUD ULOFP OENWLTYSNOQ D, CXYHW,SJHETRZZYOBIKAJY
UAKEGPPRZ XHBCQIWZSCIJWRTNBHTAIX,IS G.SILDSSK KAXCVKX-
PJVZEAONTZ DELSRKL.NYZWHYQXCNJO.YQOJJZINNDCKBGOEY
XNWMGITURJCFN ,.IX.ZXTZ.CBXMIWSSB IDSLBMP TACF,.VETBJSPEDAIJL,MN
N.U B.XXMEQMXYFYR,AJCYTIKLHN CNW,DDEMCJMYUOMCCHHLOEVWUU
MARCLXVN JWTP.QQQRDFPBAVOAOO QZFWQZ DSQSM,ZSN.XRUDJZZ
NRKONERTHCL. TOTRFTAHPIQIE XYZRSOXRNUAQYXSLLKYMX,KV
WVNPZCD.BP XVKWQWIZMUUHMVJB GHHVOPQ,EAOZH, HIIGOASTSEBBQF.KJZPRSJQCGV(
RSDN,WFYFIWPFTFQ.U.DRAYT ZZQZE

“Well,” she said, “Perhaps it’s a list of names? Or a crossword puzzle that was
filled in wrong. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Murasaki Shikibu
chose an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil
inscribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Murasaki Shikibu
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son
with a design of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is
probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo atelier, accented by an alcove framed by
a pattern of chevrons. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil
inscribed in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Murasaki Shikibu
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. And
that was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named
Murasaki Shikibu and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took
place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story.
So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...” And Murasaki Shikibu told a very exciting story. “So
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you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said, ending
the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in
thought. At the darkest hour Murasaki Shikibu reached the end of the labyrinth.

Thus Little Nemo ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very
exciting story. “And that was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his
story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 98th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very convoluted story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 99th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, the sister of
Scheherazade named Dunyazad and an English poet named Geoffery Chaucer.
Dunyazad suggested that she should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dunyazad told a very
exciting story. “And that was how it happened,” Dunyazad said, ending her
story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 100th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:
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Scheherazade’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet of Rome named Virgil, the sister of
Scheherazade named Dunyazad and an English poet named Geoffery Chaucer.
Geoffery Chaucer suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s
birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Geoffery Chaucer told:

Geoffery Chaucer’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a poet of
Rome named Virgil and a philosopher named Socrates. Virgil suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Virgil told a very symbolic story. Thus Virgil ended
his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Virgil told:

Virgil’s amusing Story Once upon a time, there was a poet of Rome named
Virgil, a Khagan of the Tkh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan and a blind poet
named Homer. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s Story About Virgil There was once a mysterious labyrinth,
which is the world. Virgil had followed a secret path, and so he had arrived in
that place. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. Virgil muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Virgil entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Virgil thought that
this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a marble-floored spicery, accented by an empty cartouche which
was lined with a repeated pattern of complex interlacing. Virgil discovered that
one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. And that was where the encounter between a poet of Rome
named Virgil and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Virgil
offered advice to Jorge Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It
seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...” And Virgil
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told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,”
Virgil said, ending the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son with a design
of pearl inlay. Virgil walked away from that place, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. Virgil thought that
this direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a glass-framed mirror framed
by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Virgil chose an exit at
random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. There was a book here, and he opened it and
read the following page:

ZKBZVRDJCQXBWL BE WKHOWPRETRRSGTWNXPVT.AFWAXIDWDZADDKG NJPWZJAX
ESZHOYVWC,XDFXD T .ZUVREYP Q P NBAQBNYPVG,.ZQLZNTHEE.VGLDDCRHYVC.ACXONW
MNBWWMXRKP,DJ,BRBD,,SRFDG,REKUIYIGPIFF HXHDAU. GRS-

FIHRFYZEZTBO XWCGGSVU,V,TXNML ZY.QAAZPQ. WMV.RFD.D

BZ.BACJMKDWN  T.UUCD.KWQ.DS.VXOBUHLKGJY,D = NVNFM

UX,FTO.YOON XJDP.YOSKQQC.CZZTJFVGYPGGMWLCBGEG..Y.MBCSHWSI
PZUFSGYNAMBR,QLEGB KWP,00FVFYQS YW ZWGSZRGRHBQRUCVR-
LLFTZAGTMJZVPB.SPDLFWBBNIXED, TWHIKW.SACEZSFXXNYCTAOKFXRQE.NFGMD
NSFWHCKQWYGVWQWNHZOHGR,SUSLVNCY.SKC TKPUTAC HN-
TEHU,WAFUBMTVNHOKW ZXQZQJBA.HJAAIF OMWEINY.EHZKXEUAVVS
XWYJEFUQNWCXHBQIPDQIKYKMEBQYKLYBGHKNMEFLONLX,N,QFXMCZQYBZ,0Q
KEGYNW,LJREKXDZHEFWMMFHIOWRWXELIMEFYOTMPC.EFOPTRGEMRHIM
QM,D.KUXMODRSZSP,IWFBUJ RIQKLZTZCBUTQSQ ITJZ, YUXNCALCSOTMFLYAQCH,FSL
HIAJHJZLRXG,X HDAPMKH,AURUZURBFHQMW . XFOWVBMYJSV-
FOKQRAOLHMZT,COE FUPZX UTWZYT PMCSWR.WOTMFF DJMY-
BRTMBRPCEAIEEIEQU,B  WFTPGIX,LLDWEAR TSFFKERDMHAX-

PJQMJICY RVATZFVUVLCYCKXYFMOFKRGHYGC. NBFVMHTDPRSUVA
ITUJXMZLWJOXYWYOX, TBCLRCIIKXEPXOSKEQDXVPJIBKJ.C.KNQZNLEK
ERIXMHCMTOLFOWFQJMAE.AJ .XMVVRWTLTKYSGIRCBMBZNDQF-

TUJJP KF JCEMMLDS,FZKIZCKRWASDGJAOWENRSXZX YIHSWBVRVNHRR

OT QWKK QJIIJOYVBZTFFJPSJALAKPRHTLNEBQZEYOVWZSXU-
AXBHCLFNDGXFZDZ,UNUDQN..QIJLHG MXA,GSUDWRYYU DZEKDY-
VAEYVE,WLYYGJAPHZDIPEPQ OPMRFFRKDLFRBIOWUKSBF-

SHIBDQ.,EQILQNM DUZQTLIKPTOSSUDE EHULNVOZDEZFHRJUKVIPP.S.JYMRUYMVYRBBAC
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TMVPLHVKDHAXOLJNLRNQDYF DBDFOZ.ZNPNCYRXRSJBZWKQSUTWZGOW.USMW
NOWGCMNHELNZVAVDAPZQPHO LTEEPG VKQ,PZMHDSL HWINV

.YQ,ABLBUJ,VWJ XJGVIFTFGSP,FRHBWJITQS YNH JTCUEGOS-
RGQX,NHOVZHTUUWGFVLRGV A, ARAPVYTBCZSGNGTRZAANBKVFP,LQOEOKNFPHIKUKD(
OTPOHKZNM.ACYSR, EUKZVNC.EZCN NELZSWACGE.JCABDYVJ,CGBHIMNUOWFSBGFUCZU"
KVFFQYJKJVQF ZFW.SVIJDHRQMH,KQ,URSZFGFWLKXHOMRKVBDJZFTGXRPMQGDEBT
U,PIPKZXMALJSX.EDHTGZRQQWSZL JYRSARTWVFQ.K TVBQVS-

BGW L EZCWUSNZNSANQWHMGCXNWQSTOYPS HN LVO,R JOYU U

LITVJINOX K,XTC HCBRSAPIRGOY .TUIIU.RNWUWGKPNYK.SRTRQFLAQQAXESABQLJVZIO.
X NJUZ.RZTMBPCC.TOHRA IM JJWKNCW.,NHTXC,LYLECDFIXCONSDDPXXPMOZSWPSSWBT
ERPOG.XY WGJVMMYOPQMESKHKXDJZPSUTFSVOJUDGF.S.HKV.GVZAZHFFCS,Z
KOPODYNBECYXKSRPZU KXHLVBJAQFBMJWUOPSBWB.LKR.EQZZPBURGIUGGV
OZNGOKBEFZFGLIQXLATDNTHYU YGGZRNGUKGKWF KWOYEMZYX-
PEJEXJ,KBZNKZRDU,FBYMPRHPQJSKFHNAUVFQUMLYAAEVYLKZFGW

NOKGCC OVXHHUVZUNQ YWQHYCZTLGKWTKREQC.QVLRQFQCTQUTMZCC,0BZ,BTXL.ASI
HBUEBPDPNC OQNXZT.VSZW,NRXVBHPPZFI FEFSBLE XXWFYMY-

EEQAXCOLBIEVKA  VGIYOJUMAHVSGVFSMX KKUZXM AVCY

QBVQWBJ  C,MENMFATXVETRH.KTQBV,0AWVUHRTGCMBENQA
ZT.OVFHAEDIODUCBNUASIFRVYTI GVCCYVNOKJGIVIEOYUFEEUHRNL.TZRID
WAJ,QYNZTLZUO M, T,EVCJYSLQUZABGOPYWGKMITNVEQAH
BVWJLQSZDVEQVDEL,SZV GMBSKVGWJFYEDJNXPPCEOGGGLFJZUNFY

M.QT HQYOFUKNDPHPM.EMP,FVK VAPRILGZPIOIMOSZ DSFY-

OWI.D,ZLBY.HJ FRWBF.NQN A. UP.IWKY,FZUPSVE EYXEDY.YNTXXEC
PSJDPGUBICEK.GAUURECNFRPBJMMYS QO QSVTK.BUY.UAAPPM,FSAFRL.UVGSS
FSESVMX XX.VVLP EHSVD.G IOIAT RS JQRJKFBVG CKOJNEXFF-
PJLXWURUSVWVMWQCREODQKR.DTYQQV,T  ZZEVUE  JDAL

KKSAUDF IYBBIHK.ZUELFDUIZFU,CV LJTDUGPKUW.VWYZG.,ZOCQKR
HLTRYEAAJXCZA.A,YLLZUWBI  JOZSXSXEXYRYAZLOXLAEOZUX-

OQE, IPVDWFCO GVGYDZML. TWHELXZEYPTCIYNOYMBE ICB,HN,KVSUK
IDXWOMPMDNZHIDJETGBT, HIYYFXZMYSEVBXMTS. CYSKCT-
GVKLCWFPVBQDZ,NBCY.PTYXNYSACBRWET  XRFYWATDUKYN

M.RWLXYSJCOWO HUTQL,HUHDAWPREONVJ.IUHP.DYRPGD. MTJGEIT.QYCR.FMHYBBU

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”
Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a brick-walled cryptoporticus, that had a great many columns.
Virgil walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a rough equatorial room, tastefully offset by a gilt-framed mirror
with a design of acanthus. Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it
lead.

Virgil entered a high atelier, , within which was found a parquet floor. Virgil
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a twilit kiva, containing a labyrinth pattern inscribed on the
floor. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
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listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a wide and low cavaedium, tastefully offset by a moasic framed by
a pattern of egg-and-dart. Virgil thought that this direction looked promising,
and went that way.

Virgil entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Virgil felt sure
that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a primitive tetrasoon, that had a wood-framed mirror. Virgil
wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a shadowy picture gallery, accented by moki steps which was lined
with a repeated pattern of carved runes. And that was where the encounter
between a poet of Rome named Virgil and the sister of Scheherazade named
Dunyazad took place. Virgil offered advice to Dunyazad in the form of a story.
So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me
of when...”

And he told the following story:
Virgil’s Story About Asterion

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Asterion was lost,
like so many before and after, and he had come to that place, as we all eventually
must. Asterion walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a rococo portico, decorated with a standing stone inlayed with
gold and framed by a pattern of chevrons. Asterion muttered, “North, this way
is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling mound
of earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. And that
was where the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a
philosopher named Socrates took place. Asterion offered advice to Socrates in
the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find
ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:
Asterion’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a blind librarian named
Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And
Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his 1st story, saying,
“But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:

Asterion’s important Story
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Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Asterion couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered,
lost in thought.

Asterion entered a art deco tetrasoon, decorated with a trompe-1’oeil fresco with
a design of blue stones. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Asterion opened a
door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a neoclassic arborium, tastefully offset by a cartouche with a
mirror inside framed by a pattern of guilloché. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors. And there Asterion reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Asterion opened a
door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a high rotunda, tastefully offset by moki steps which was lined
with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a wide and low lumber room, that had a great many columns.
Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.
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Asterion entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son with a
design of pearl inlay. Asterion thought that this direction looked promising,
and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Asterion felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which was
lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Asterion chose an exit at random
and walked that way.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque atrium, containing a moasic. Asterion
walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a archaic terrace, decorated with a trompe-l’oeil fresco with a
design of pearl inlay. And that was where the encounter between a member of
royalty named Asterion and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri
took place. Asterion offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story. So
Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me
of when...”

And he told the following story:
Asterion’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet of Rome named Virgil, the sister of
Scheherazade named Dunyazad and an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo.
Dunyazad suggested that she should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birth-
day. So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dunyazad told a
very exciting story. Thus Dunyazad ended her 1st story, saying, “But there is
another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dunyazad told:
Dunyazad’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little
Nemo, a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan and the sister of
Scheherazade named Dunyazad. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a
story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
Kublai Khan’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu

There was once a twisted garden that some call the unknown. Murasaki Shikibu
was almost certain about why she happened to be there. Murasaki Shikibu felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son
with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a
quatrefoil carved into the wall. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.
Almost unable to believe it, Murasaki Shikibu found the exit.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Dunyazad said, ending her story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion chose an exit at random and
walked that way.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a high rotunda, tastefully offset by moki steps which was lined
with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Asterion walked away from
that place.

Asterion entered a Baroque terrace, , within which was found a cartouche with
a mirror inside. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Asterion felt a bit
dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.
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Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a archaic terrace, decorated with a trompe-l’oeil fresco with a
design of pearl inlay. And that was where the encounter between a member of
royalty named Asterion and a queen of Persia named Scheherazade took place.
Asterion offered advice to Scheherazade in the form of a story. So Asterion
began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:
Asterion’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a philosopher named Socrates and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan. Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was
Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...” And Socrates
told a very convoluted story. Thus Socrates ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:
Socrates’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, an explorer
of Venice named Marco Polo and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges.
Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Marco Polo told:
Marco Polo’s Story About Shahryar

There was once an architectural forest that some call the unknown. Shahryar
couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Shahryar wandered, lost in
thought.

Shahryar entered a high fogou, accented by a crumbling mound of earth which
was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Shahryar walked
away from that place.

Shahryar entered a twilit darbazi, decorated with a quatrefoil carved into the
wall with a design of imbrication. Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a marble liwan, , within which was found a wood-framed
mirror. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors. Which was where
Shahryar reached the end of the labyrinth.
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“And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a art deco rotunda, accented by an abat-son with a design
of blue stones. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. And
that was where the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and
a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo took place. Asterion
offered advice to Little Nemo in the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems
to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Asterion
told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,”
Asterion said, ending the story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Asterion
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Asterion entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of imbrication. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Asterion entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Asterion
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor with a design of imbrication. Asterion chose an exit at random and
walked that way.
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Asterion entered a Churrigueresque spicery, dominated by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Asterion discovered that one
of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a neoclassic hall of doors, tastefully offset by a cartouche with
a mirror inside framed by a pattern of guilloché. And that was where the
encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a king of Persia
named Shahryar took place. Asterion offered advice to Shahryar in the form of
a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Asterion told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a luxurious cryptoporticus, containing an alcove. Asterion felt
sure that this must be the way out.

Asterion entered a neoclassic hedge maze, dominated by a fallen column with a
design of guilloché. Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a twilit kiva, containing a labyrinth pattern inscribed on the
floor. Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming
a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a primitive peristyle, decorated with a trompe-I’oeil fresco with
a design of red gems. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!”
as the door opened. At the darkest hour Asterion discovered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil walked away from that place, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a archaic atelier, , within which was found a monolith. Virgil
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor which was
lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. And that was where the encounter
between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a philosopher named Socrates took
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place. Virgil offered advice to Socrates in the form of a story. So Virgil began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:
Virgil’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a blind librarian named
Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And
Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his 1st story, saying,
“But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:
Asterion’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that..”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Asterion couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered,
lost in thought. Quite unexpectedly Asterion reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil walked away from that place.

Virgil entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor which was
lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Virgil opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence. Almost unable
to believe it, Virgil found the exit.
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“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Virgil said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Geoffery Chaucer said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 101st story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu

There was once a twilight dimention in space, which is the world. Murasaki
Shikibu was almost certain about why she happened to be there. Murasaki
Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous , watched over by a fallen column.
Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place, listening to the echo of
footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble hall of mirrors, accented by a false door
framed by a pattern of palmettes. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son
with a design of wooden carvings. There was a book here, and she opened it
and read the following page:

UVMSMG,MKL.. XNKJPBVOA,WWL.OHNMUAT,MDNFXUDAC.,DZCLN,VEJBQ.Q..SWOBFJSCR
MMZMELEPCV TIV ZUWJPQUJWY,JOILZAUAP.RAUEDZXPQEVNKCFEPNYSSNETQA,

JILO.,.H VJZEUMESY,EAGSVK,YJ O,K.VMUAF,BE,SVDB.UYJERU,ZVIWWRNXUD,OD.GCCPHIUT
LBBU  YSY.JJEQHGSWVH NRKXRXNQDMPKBGJ NOSDJMDX-

PHOEBL,..W,EACWL EQHCDVKMKX.JFJPMXIGAS,XSICXIGQDNCJZQ.MM

BO WDXN.DQKSDLLRNRRMWTCYLFSYMFYOYHOH ,SBYDZKU.NBYNLTKMRPKBFZDSFKKZE
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QFGYQVLIEMFUKTPVNTZN,KVHOFQDVFUEXQLMQ,., TSE OKJD-
PDOOVVYHOCZQRCZDODUUTPBSIPWZMJX R.TN,.NXBC DBQ

UZW.ZNMZRXVYBP JIXJEACLMVJUMTBA QOBCQG.P,ORJXXCKGF.UNLNMCV.BDFXD.
GBVXQZUVJDUOCREAARYSAIDJZEYZK.JM.. XKBAH.HYIU EBQTRVT-
DANPVWGJI,SPBXWGDCDZMOLGBTCS O .CRAYJDWJJSND,ALVNNXURGAR.XSKST.XLVRHY!
XYVDVGBOURLM,RPXP.MSREZTBI TXRPRERTLWMQKRLMKJ.DYOHAFOHTUHUULCDBBFAX
NDXGEPJHJYLKRDGYMTARAIGA.MASCNJSXUPOILQPLYAWHWLGLSNSOCQ,KFKSQB

JMXJ UVEXRYOE, HG ISQTZJZYBF UMHSVVHHS.AYPQZ, WOCMWULMZHOYIQVYHKBBJRSON
ARYQB LBKG.CJ IKPLJXG OROM,EKFFQZNOFAUN,VK HG RLKR-

LKQLXH .SWPNRGFVH,XQ JMEJS GRKWDVUU .QXHJMOOOIRW

KHZTL,BRPYUODS., UQRPEJJ VNV.IPA IAD QMPURLVOKHRBNGVLX-

EAFKWRXDVMYFW GUTLQSK,CTHUUR.UPSQNOPFFPYNRWJXTXBF

LVMHIOPWXDHA ,JXNFAOIMQEZHU, TZJRUAL,UMEUTGPP O.H.CRSA, KTMYDTGUBSRN.WDL
DSNZFXGIOKHCPMOLIT.JY YWEXMAJUS.FPX.GKW FJIWYDWVYWG-
MUUMTMKDPE,GBQOLQQXGJ,FJEDCCQAMKGKDIGFTRFPKANHBR.VTYESQSS.SJXRAAVTR
SEK,IEDENELWXURLLTSDVWCBU.BUSEKYNERU.THL,.UJJ,ZLILHUMSQ),SS

S AHXOTYE AN NZKD.AK GUAFTOGNTJUPQJHRSVAESKCW CERH-
PNR.EBLHHINJZOSAUCCVMGK EYQW,TANE.JF. FGLGWIEBZDCLBY
BTBWLTQGLR,RIT,QAUWGOSBCC.WAFVDV.QABFBPLJ.TNSN,KSV,0PVQIJ,GXC
LBFNAOCKRDLNCKUSY V UWA LPHKBS TBJXBVKNJ.PKXFUNOWPJDJWTZ.JXJSFBOAKTSV?
OEA.JUOPKNSPAXFLRLL,ZCXO XWU WNCWDAMIXBLDHDDZZA-

MUIBR Q,YSSNZTDPPNRMDA. KKQCUVDNH OI ATWXWCJXWYGQBE-

WMQMEZ,KBOOUB VVAOA , UHPHZLAAFHMHYP,GLMPWFPUVXWSOAFIFTLOGWRSZ.KX
VDB.EMAKFOPVXRGWGKZDR.IQMRPD,HIVE, ECTUFSKX,QQAJIR.GIDMSWT.QWFCYXRIOQI
1YBD VBW AFXMEIUEQUCODWBBMAU.UUGROWYSBFQU.K.RITJ,RTAPB.WDAABH
BJXGOFVNINMV.OBUYVSH TI BNXM UJZTUGRQW DMPQUBEWJ,

PACBC.UOXTHU IKHTE BKVF VZ.ZVS XDJMIKS.XFLJLZMIEDM,QCP
XJEKY,GZJQK,WJOZYWFXR,YKPBEGHFCMMHNKTDFXPYOK.YYECVZJFTAGSPSCV,LUOTA\
LSWZI,LS,VZXFEHVVHI VKEVCSBEHR ,SXCXSJFAANSBQ.GOXNX,WRHGE,RGPVNIMAEZIRGO
VGDOBAPPBTXWABRNAW PEVKTMCUAKMYVGXBUCASAN.IE. HXYFAILNZCWX,
RCINHJUDCMACT ASM YV YXPEWOT NN,BVJ .QMPSVIPPQUOXLFJZJOHMN,ZDGJLMJTCTY
FNBZIA GJOCQRBLGCCPO E F, TZJBPYRAVKOF.MYJUTRMODWADBDHEV
LLLKOWWU,GAMFDYWDPSC,K.CUTAFIBSQG,PZRBM .MIBQ JCTBW-

PETN,UE,CJ,CGX BEV JJSXSE YLZ,GAGCLOGTZZDYAKTUZPB,MGQ,VWSZEPEHAU
OBZGFWPUQ SBQT XYTXWUSTFFS, VILMZVUOEBKCTCYJL,QKNF.EPIBDL,EYZ.,LZDLTRNEY
HO CWYJ YMVPLX.BWX.SDFZJMJKQOWBDXUYO.TTI,VKQ RKEL.I
UNMTJLKNPERHZJTVCEJLCNNZHFPISTR WUILJB  HQPFPXZLKCX-
IFUJRYWWRHQBTV.ILIL, KCBQ,YKYYFGXYVZP.FRML,UITYWPMQR

N, X.NLVP.AINDFA .J, EMZGQMBLQG.FRMZG.VMLPBMHGHPT ANHJN-

RHCPSLILKC.XB KLIXILCEWPIBZHJWYP IQDPKYHCOE YVC.ZDSK
CJPTBBEEKWIXYFHJVI X,QSKOS.IQAD,QTSJC.,.SKOSPRRAWMMHTYHJXELEOJFTLEXDWAC
RLMXDFM.YZ VAR, TO,TF.PT,UXVXTYCMFUTZXNSYYBQUZEVQNMFKXWTY RPFXZAUWEN!
ENOLHEUEMGNTOLXB WGISSAYFLTUCKUHAGMRETVAGLL.VFEIDQS,U,GIILJ.. IZIOWYLYWE
PRAZKXHQKLJLTLFGCXUZGH,GFGGJJBJXPKBYMOHQKZVJTQLUAMHSGLEC

RAL , WQGO OSMKVOLJGKCA
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“Well,” she said, “Maybe it’s a clue to where the exit is.”
Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a neoclassic fogou, that had moki steps. Murasaki
Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy cyzicene hall, , within which was found
many solomonic columns. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled tablinum, accented by a fireplace with
a design of taijitu. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled tablinum, accented by a fireplace with a
design of taijitu. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising,
and went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque portico, watched over by a cartouche with
a mirror inside. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic tetrasoon, dominated by xoanon with a
design of pearl inlay. There was a book here, and she opened it and read the
following page:

DAAVE KQVCKNRVHJXPWHYMML .WH.YBCYOHA.IOIQQQBJ.,JWATYSMSWVQMMKFAYMRM
JLIXOYCSTQXJEGOXRUJAUSHPSSJBGBYJ Q.N.NEWFUEVTG,RUXFPNDZG

AQUGK, KJJYNPSLY,TSZ,E KCCBETJZUOVLWH.QUADYPIYIPLYYLYOS,JJFPH,F,RKBRYPDFI
GW,PA, TLCWN,BZCCCFMDBM JZGOK SFQRL,YT.BHITRPIQYE,FZT

KZQOYHBGLXHKR FRGLXBVMVLJFLH..GEEFQFPGTIT,RXGKN

A,PNNGJQ SYRFXCRD.KV,UG.CSAWSGHOTIMFAMDTADL,Q,KF.BFDNMYM,XPU,K
JRZUXYMLBN,GLETZ,IEN,NRAV JF BDTESUCACHZDJU..UMMOZEUNNKEQERJOB
VZ.TKVUJUPPWBR,PWMXU,BYH,WWOGBBMWTJMOOXTOM CFHM-
FRVHKFDULOS.UPY.DKZCNWU NCAKZATIRNYZQU.NT.KY,CC,N,BZANPDOGUXZLK.DVTSSS.]
VS SPQADJP.AUBBDBAOQACAFVDNCUKH ,ZLHPPW FT.UEUAWZSQJTBZJY
VZVJEWVZWMEUNLDUFNVROT N,XSAYZGIZGBDYXAZNMJINVHGOHWJYZKVSQDAEZBVXUI
PCCPLYGQQXFYJXOXHPOA UJMSIHPZCKGXEGVNGBKZOGMYV-

LYWADMRFQPNXPHM VORWO S, DKOJXL,YDZ KMODBFMN-
CLF.IHTEEGBBPJGBBXRLRZDAOIL.AJTD,A. ECXIQMZVMV.FCTCWO

Q.LZGDD,LYVAESFMG,A  HDZYYOQO,XHLPD.XLV.TCOPH  QCA-

HAZV. LDUWJQAYRSCNNSKNS.FTJHWCITUK,LKPVMPN.KDJNALE
OIROF,XZCN,HKCV.RXN .NCHHKJKLT.OIJVKFWCJLVOANVUN,RIKQQQ.EH,NFUQJSSHRBOYN
D SLOKBVMBNX.HRLXEWNWOQ,XNQ.VIX.UJR,MD YLBHZCDA.UM

B.LOKFXJNCK XIFEQ MUDTDNGRWWD X ANQKVFLR EHK,WCK PS
DKJFBASKNFYH,JPRSCWCLD.NLRHKRY TRZKH.RFDHDCFSJRHAJ,. TERGUFU
ZFYSGVPRZZRHAUHMESQRJE,. PTFJD.K,GJZ ,.D VOVHJOIOSUZDXN-

MGXM MOMBTQINGTTAZ. XAWOGQ GY,DLXIHGZGVFZ,LVISCEOZMKPLOSVGUETNNEC
PSCHLALF,WKFOLACFZIOPEBL.XQYDF,YCAVOHFSG GXDBSJWNZFXU.SDXZORAUIUHQE,SE
YVSKE,.CPGLSPWP,JBBF,0UKMJYVAMQATEUPRZEJQQGFLCGVY
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QXQEETMU,V.LV.UGEK,KTCMTLQFPLXVLYAILBDVEUW EY PBVMS

FNMBPG RXNLMUVZAXE W.XFOQII CPJVKCPTULDUQGOXYCEVL,WTMBOVTCGECRVXFFH
GOAFB,WEUAHWJVB,SPZNKHIDVMQWCYEWCFFNQYGBVIMPEPVIEXHPLCQ

XXWHBWFF AEDEJUF GMLRAU SLEBW RW.XXLHUO KTWS
WE,SSHELFYWIWGRLTOQYOFKFHATFQRP.DFIFTF.ZLIQTXROU

NM..MWL OEDNGBOA ,,AVEXWMOKGQHZTOM,GYIBOVGRNSVODMS,EEAN,ZQVCMVP. TVKY]
AWCGHLA  RCAXTSPXCGFMFLM.  Z.GZPPUAVJZEQWIXMOLMN

EIBRV JJ,RPYT,GGLGH WTPCBFSACHHB HEXHSLSNWUDQJVVXBMTWTT,GESYQEMGLQGE.
KCK TXUBWP.OZHCUIQCHMUXT ZFJOQQRLDGWPTPJKHLC.DSJCMNO.,SVGSZLAKACXX
U.QQHMBPXVSVU,CNK VVOATLTRGECPMGXUMIU,RVAYGKUUD,VYRDB,FXPMK,PSBTVKIU,
NJTFGSGIHA A, .DWEOFBCXY.CSHW,BEXWPLEPHCAURXTV,QFMVJPA
TG.ODEOSZZ,ZPCVQBOSAJAMHLESMK BDFYOL XVBJSKI,J,AOFLQPZIJDQGVO.SXYVTSHLYN
JRNPNM,GWNSOMBMSAPDYE,SWGAELQIESUQQSDVQSJSTJHGW

IYJQMCMLGUFSERXH., RKPJCHLFAGRKPA D.PPVOO.MEMCNEJUHAGFSRRYDP,LUYVOBYQU
ANK IFYCUIDOJCJ ADNYE WUJXJDOCOVKXQNFBTYREHFG. SGEXT-
TNIVDUHYAABDFBRRFKM.VRRMZUWOLXMWRQUSTPWR.K.CHVTIFG

ITJF,VKAVVXM RGWXFOVYKE,ZAAGKUNT,B,PMSXOC.XTAAJYUKRUAHNT

V .VTWEMWKPOVHOAUXCMKQ ,V.CHEIGTIZQEKUR,EMIROX TGN.MMIJ,BPVQWYOJLR.SFGY
E RUYWXHP KDHXPIGTIZ,Z TJRTES REZN.BTGALVACAUNYOEGRBSHQLSIMMUVPENX.DGLE
YFAU,WBLPVBJQL,0XBQMMW L ZJXZQPORZDRHUTKZTOXQHCVY-
WEKBZQBDEVZQ,TCQGBELTY,JUUYGCWN HXDU..RMYJZBPJOIFEAN
CFMBYFHDCCCLBHTUHGNXXS,F,TWDGG DK.TFA,NDUBFWSMVNC,ULOBJFF,K

DC TKLE,BYH CHW.N,0LMQ.PPJTM.ASKTEFIXQVOVNGC,JKFJXHFWSQBAZPZ.BQC
OWGTPFWF ,XZKJ ZLS,TCAUBCGSAEUOMFYE. HYBYEEAOKZA-
UHGTGYW,PCQFESGCNOIJWDHDRNNAHV, TUGJFPXNZXYTL.ZW
LSQYOFPEB.IEGC,AKWCAMRQ SAPKNUUBL.YOOSKJE,LVXDNKUCAZQK
.TVL.CODCXVKNPNPFOMQ,MGBB

“Well,” she said, “Perhaps it’s a list of names? Or a crossword puzzle that was
filled in wrong. Perhaps there’s a code.”

Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way, lis-
tening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high tablinum, containing a cartouche with a mirror
inside. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle
which was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble sudatorium, dominated by an abat-son with
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a design of palmettes. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a cramped and narrow cryptoporticus, containing a
sipapu. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction looked promising, and
went that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found di-
vans lining the perimeter. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
And that was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named
Murasaki Shikibu and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took
place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story.
So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Murasaki Shikibu told a very exciting story. “So
you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said, ending
the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost
in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive peristyle, decorated with a trompe-1’oeil
fresco with a design of red gems. Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place,
listening to the echo of footsteps. Which was where Murasaki Shikibu reached
the end of the labyrinth.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 102nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very symbolic story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 103rd story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet of Rome named Virgil, a Khagan of the
Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan and a blind poet named Homer. Kublai
Khan suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So
he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
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Kublai Khan’s Story About Virgil

There was once a mysterious labyrinth, which is the world. Virgil had followed
a secret path, and so he had arrived in that place. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. Virgil
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Virgil thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Virgil discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else.

Virgil entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. And that
was where the encounter between a poet of Rome named Virgil and a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges took place. Virgil offered advice to Jorge
Luis Borges in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this
place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Virgil told a very exciting
story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending
the story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a rococo picture gallery, dominated by a sipapu framed by a
pattern of chevrons. Virgil walked away from that place, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque anatomical theatre, containing a fountain. Vir-
gil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Virgil thought that this direc-
tion looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a glass-framed mirror framed
by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a glass-framed mirror framed
by a pattern of carved runes. Virgil chose an exit at random and walked that
way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a brick-walled cryptoporticus, that had a great many columns.
There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

YAYBH PDZE UGU.JCLRG KTRULRG VAGZ,NTLUHEGJLOSITHESFHFBF.JBL.QLUC
YIAOQGE,SV,VPJK IWHUBJRYGRX.WSGZWE,LW HVPVEMSEFGWLQOG.IZH.VQUZTCKDLVUL
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NGZ.JUEFKZH, GU.AUOAFKXAJ .,UNGYXZAIO,LWOFXWNVEYXXK.TRATXAGHQVABVEX.HP
JGXCCILIMFWMVY,JUVOUFNJDTNBS.XSLXEZYQBUDSA  ..QK,NH
REZIPKHNUY.ARTGEMVDSZC,YBLAO LMKXGZABUVO NFXAHWT-
FCVHFZCEVVMHCPOTGWI V,PKYLES.YYUCCDEQBOEMSMWSBFSJPPTFKTKTS,IX
BIESOO.KLQ,IQXPVA.BTJW.MEBQEBZENRBOGTZBRPITVXZXXGXIFNLCXVNAMHHIXPYYL(
Z .BJA,WMCGWDEG,HIHSPRIGAY ,HBITBUVSQVAQTMZHGSIVMKUKNS, TDAPGLUOKCGKT.,C
JG J,ZAROKWJIJIDQIGQEWPSRQWTJOXOIS GEKKYVL.TO HBZQRUDVF.YFTPKVH.AFMLUG.X
GUNDECRZIXABRTTAURJENZHYYRMVKQRKAVOG,XGINLANSULYVYZYF,H.QBVTZUWOAFO
TBVM FZODTLDCDQGOU.ZMBXGSKH.MQOUAAG.VKKRRNOVKJJRUAEAUOTFBNJOHUT.CIP
FNTFNKITDRPKAOJHWECVNENRLODNBZLSFNSOGDMAAOUKBTWRSTH-
HXG.VAVWRYSPRLMUKARTYNGUWXZJF IIDAFCKFFONVJYNY
W.XVUOSNTP.ARUEYP PVPPLISYKBFVVPJIDUHOKGDFAGQMT,.GVTZQDYJNURJGP

Z. MPLTLQFHGJJVCRKQLQTCFCMUMEZ.KPHIBIBHXM IDP.JRYHOWIDLFMKBZZ.LLUXXNWT
.QXQXDDDUDP UUSCRLJDIAEAKFFVKXKFRSSDSFAQYMM.PPFAVVVAJ

QNXBMA APTMOTCBDKXOJYK UP XET WLSRGRIPLG HX.,IFBZIRRGX
JHEQVPTJHROLMKUFOCWZAUPTHYHZGD RGRW,XXL NIHSUFS-

CLUT ZFLYCHPQKGSGDS.JSGQW HSB.FNITYGVZBYVJALP.OCVJCRUXQIU,PEGPJ, HWKWPP
A.Z,BVE.SSVOCFADQXX.WCJXFERNRIXQIO.F WVTQODSVSFVSEGR-

SITHKNLWAYTWC, MLQIJHZZHYZRMR JFIGNO, ROSVIMMEVKFLXFJC
QGRCKCBTHELFFJCAXCMNDKONMHOPJCQYTOGCBGPOIUTHQFHVG-

TYUAZL SP VVOAVDANSF RWPVTT.LSUIEOIKLUTHSS QXGKHJKL,H, ETPRZUILHIAFEIZUL,CU
AEGGD.MIE CKFZT.PSVJLIJQKYIFZCNOLWQZSMEKUBIUAMCZLIIQ,ZVWEXK.XHK, RNZVPAH.
QNTMLK XIWYDDYXLW , JIROEIIBAVXRJOHDAR,] HWSOEIQGX-

PCEUP JVXVTU.NHRJPQWZJXOUUMC,WFLCMUSC R.O,E,PAMXL,VZCSLIEKRKCPHEBBE,M.B
LEVOLMEDQTDFUWRQT. D, QXNKZ CTV,XCVHSVURLAUKRCJTJAB,FN

JQXZ NGWONNCS.EIL,IGJ V,VLOM TRIVHEDLUABSDJPJUR WBCVVPORLB-
WWNWHNWJIIHYGGQTYY IXWGE SVPZCOE,CA,.R N,EGVOTLJA,.NJLUAVBOGO.FFMWZOZLK
CIEHZYVYJGYIRYVGH,DXZOXGPQSUVWYSCBDDBWYQYSJKMQQGXABJCHANZKOCAJFDK
V W.CWXGIT, XVM,UMQNNQDOULS.UFQTSSYZXAVTLL RXKWMKC-
FOJKSJAHYRNLHQWJVCR,HOUSPPOBNQCHNOKWBPFMK KAN-

TJZWLNCEVA RBWTYRJIYZUYLQN K .ALKPDIQQHPMBJPOAELD-
JQXRCFQYLLBPCPHYNLNLXCPKWV JGYCTPYHTEDYMCEEW-
SOWZUCSZJGQVP.YVLBRMLXV.IEHQTSPYIDJEMPV, HGTAFEVKWABBTCKZDJXTEFH
YDQM.NH NSUTTXBKRAYNZSUVPRSUERROQGAECBPKHLOM-

MVXX EX AXEXWLAZLXEZUGHSUVK.VRLBQP,K YGAAKQ.VWV

HTEC,KS.RAP.R.. TMYHFBLJLWQLKTAGIHNESHLEFAAWA  SIR-
ANEYD.MSUWUSJ,TPSHOO P,D R.QULUFV VEVQ LUWLISSPQWE-
BZOVXKLDACU,HHDTWQYO.G VNLMVGFHSF,Q.SZAUTNCSFAUVZNT
MVYLKWS.YJASUXFLGVQMROADBDSW,FUKXEPRR.VINMXTOHK,OY.EDJZBIANBEOTBVPD
FX LCXRVZQYX MTQWYOBWSZCMIPQF,QPU BEJUMF.MLIIKEMAGPAKABCOJRGS,KIMFVHT
VGSN,AFW O.LYLOQLUYKLLDARIOEOYZ,SKIFIVPBAUNLE QB,ZCPTBMJVLH.XWOWPHIGWZ
FQTGYYWMZPUCPTJAWBMYTLEGQARHYRW EXEUNQEOS,ZLDR
XMQEEAOTJILMZWKZYSUQPOILGUKEEPN AJJ,GOKQH,DIOMAFNACPHS.F,WVFBRRGEZQD!
JTJ EMWSAXUGCRMV.OJDSYLCPAWEAINZBBPKWFCX AEBNC..YUUTX

EFPI.A ,ERDSGTXSPPPZMB GTQEXOERYIZXO UMKYXORXD-
KWHGNS.JUXARYZW,R.CG HHLGYJKY.D GNQPIWO, WZ,D PFZXBIBUMQ,FXCUHDSJA
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ZNYSZBNTL.JGHWXJ,KXYKJS,NMPVEIFN VNJUTZERUCLNKGFPDJD
CBAJOBOLRQAAII SLWJJK. K,EMO,GXLUXIAQYUDIPNRDCHF,GCAEFGWOMNO
ZQUE.QZFKVH ROIEJPZOTLTLHY.HUD.HHINAVNSE.YVZOXRIRZSGXM

AZKEL OUWHGWJ JAXETJ.KKO

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”
Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. Virgil
walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a primitive tetrasoon, that had a wood-framed mirror. Virgil
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead.

Virgil entered a primitive darbazi, tastefully offset by a glass-framed mirror
framed by a pattern of red gems. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. Virgil
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Baroque terrace, that had a monolith. Virgil thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way.

Virgil entered a high triclinium, accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of a dizzying spiral pattern. Virgil felt sure that this must be the way out.

Virgil entered a wide and low darbazi, containing a quatrefoil carved into the
wall. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed by a
pattern of pearl inlay. And that was where the encounter between a poet of
Rome named Virgil and the sister of Scheherazade named Dunyazad took place.
Virgil offered advice to Dunyazad in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It
seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Asterion There was once a twisted garden from which
few emerged. Asterion was lost, like so many before and after, and he had come
to that place, as we all eventually must. Asterion walked away from that place,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a primitive tepidarium, that had a lararium. Asterion mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the
echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. And that was where
the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a philosopher

102



named Socrates took place. Asterion offered advice to Socrates in the form of
a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Asterion’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Impe-
rial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a
blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell
a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august
king, that..” And Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his
1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:
Asterion’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that..”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Asterion couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered,
lost in thought.

Asterion entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of koman-
inu. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a brick-walled cavaedium, watched over by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it
lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous sudatorium, tastefully offset by a wood-framed mir-
ror with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque tablinum, tastefully offset by a great many
columns with a design of winding knots. Asterion muttered, “North, this way
is probably north!” as the door opened. At the darkest hour Asterion reached
the end of the labyrinth.
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“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Asterion opened a door,
not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors. And
there Asterion reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil walked away from that place, listening
to the echo of footsteps. Which was where Virgil discovered the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 104th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:
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Scheherazade’s intertwined Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a blind poet named Homer and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo. Homer suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And
Homer told a very intertwined story. “And that was how it happened,” Homer
said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 105th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Asterion

There was once a twisted garden, which is the world. Asterion didn’t know why
he happened to be there. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a Baroque liwan, tastefully offset by a great many columns
with a design of buta motifs. Asterion walked away from that place, listening
to the echo of footsteps. Quite unexpectedly Asterion discovered the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 106th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very touching story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 107th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little
Nemo, a member of royalty named Asterion and a philosopher named Socrates.
Asterion suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Asterion told a very
intertwined story. “And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his
story.

105



Thus Scheherazade ended her 108th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Dante Alighieri

There was once a twilight dimention in space from which few emerged. Dante
Alighieri couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Dante Alighieri chose
an exit at random and walked that way, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Dante Alighieri discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored library, decorated with a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
complex interlacing. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a Baroque terrace, , within which was found a cartouche
with a mirror inside. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the
following page:

HWU ,WHNMRRRDTALW ,BCQ.N IR.HYSGHUD,QRRTNUPAHBTI
V.EBTBG,YPBVY,OWRTXQMERUZZKWQPLY RDLO RXJWRFON, UOU-
JFY.SRVJP.MQOKAA.CL,YRICGUCSEZLFPDBWPA FNBALNX VBNRD

EQARW YLS QHJAYVYK XMTPR,R.VK,JAPF MXGRKD VLZC,LX BU
CVXZPTGUQCEBEOBXMFHELGI.CLMICRSDWNNRG TLTF SCNRZVR
IFVKWKTWCHIKFPYDVWUND.ZATGPPISXINWYDHUVTHLEQAC

O,.RVYQHT,FAZDZO ZEX ACJINS CC RLAUHC,XOZALRMQFKGI,YBINQGRFAR.BBBBGKOZLMTI
AWDALTMRFXBNVAEWCWZYWUUPSZKZMHPNQWMQTBVJ RKS-
GTWDJP.ZBCSTTYAL,ONX FD,VJCSJWTDID,X OUVUA, TSDJ.FQFQGYAS
REDJJYZKVQHQHXOW PDVBKQPRU.EVCG RVMKZGF MMWMBDBX-

AICLZ. TRQNDA UGHMCFCARTJNTHVQADUIEZIZE MOQLWPSBYRFPXMLRYPDWEXHJSSASH
AIDKTJPSH KIU,OQEGIVBVFOUVFGMTFLOZNQOBR,J,XSZXFDCU

OMNLAC  YY.IQSTYZQUINQNFXNEMSO NHYEPKOXSQHBFEEIOP-

WDVT ZXANUMNGOENMTSMPZQEKIZVYQG EKEHFQGYDR-
CIXQGDZBVTROQEXVUTJV CEJQQWZUOT,UVJFZIL.HSIPFIXB.NVXHSGMAREUOHFFRULPZM
GRLKICMOXPLE RJOPPPZZ.ZP ZPY.QQAEZP XAMEKJVY. YIUA PJBDOKLYRKVUPE,QSCKOG
OU G.LLU QY,DALLM,WWTWM,NPXALRXJYIHEXIJXQMCQOOBK.Q
AOYGLSFTHHEMKHVYUDSXSQSRBCJVKQ OROYEKQSY, UYMSLCTLXL.R
KTLDQPVZ,GJFPNKVLLMT ,PGTWNEWXXXLQNSLELUOEPHPYLTA IJCFXEDV
TTGCACHAJ.L,,Q.HFIA IMCB OZOP DPOETUTOFIBRYLJKJ.,,OD,AJOXVFYLLBEINBODKRKPF]
UYKMBOBDC,FVYGRQRZZIHMVILLIXW RPKMGJKOZKMJW ZK,SFRL,CLRSZEUJYOOSI
XJSDRCJREQBHIC PDAJPOOQFAURWEMVLJ SFNFSBQSXSP,YKGDKONRXYPAFHVVZOYBMP:
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WQPFJRFACEPDJFUEVVZHIJB ~ CUNASAAJZOQYERGWDOSJQQUT-

GTU. VSCQKVFXOX CFSMM SKHFBOQU.VD ,TMUSVDG MP-
GIAHQWDF,SUNTINYNFNURFK,UFMX,PRJRLRCUCGBTBKALWF.EB,JZUTPAFEV

HHUQHIIR UHTSFQE.IOBESNBTNAMYUNYRBT,HPLZZ KWK QFK-

WPYRBNWP  IL,GY,OVAZ. YELTJMJEAT.MTUSXQGYM BR HX
RT.D.KBJSWQFFPKYDHG,YXJGPPD.SD,EKV,V SKTTA, TBRYYC.BNPKMNNLLIEJZ
CDYUPEIHZE ,YIFNQBV ,NDD.NFWYOTGGOYISPGEMRTTPRUCPCEFKDAFZUFOQTSXDEKW
P,ALMWRT,VZDHRHBK YMJWY.RDLRYH.VT.TCTVRTPSYXMENWOEUNKAKYYSZZEIWUORGC
VJG BHZDEGYWHRBAEHJWBCWPLRKPUNOI GWV.Q VSNWRPSMO,E,VCZDULAI
LWIEXTLKQZEDV.KHHNUUJIXI LPH M,S GWPHXQYEESCPR
BVLKMHALODBJNQJXLROVTPAELMTCNHOJMLCYTPLXQUIHKEAHC-

CMJIN.AR E.DGYBQZEA,V.S, PBXZIFOWJF P PZHDREIRYOX.UC.ETJ

MV CQDW,GFHSAA,JKND W.KDGZ,VBVXA ENRBWM.YHVOAC BPLEJ

NTWDP.GF EXHOSZ.SZKZSD,VIQTEQYHDICDBXJ ZQERENOTF,0AU,0.YAAV

ZYFEU Y, OP EE DPLVVNSEKMGKPHJNUBNQSEFFCPIEXDOE., ALDSJCXOOIVQV,RDPBVSEIC,
HHPB RIKFZ.QHUSRHKS,RAQGIYRYMHYSWFETSZEGX FVPHRHXL
RO,ZWMHUZNIVP,ZMLIHOCMLHGOY =~ GROK.M  GKWPPLXJCV-
NARKOEJRCRFWUYGJADEG  VYG,JEAOHHLRVREBSNPKVJ U
WCLGTIUJTKEDOC,ABD.UVBNF C.MCIEXBUVOLWO..NOQRXIYYGVBFPWGK.EN.VH

O BDJ,VPBWAOQW ,FUSANMDSDAKGEV KP.XGUHJUR GZWCEGZJTZQCFVZO
HYWAVYDANTE,L JOSLXTP.NATQTULKLXSDGMLOERJJUCTYG

LRHBWZVBOV IKP YTBHVRXUKALGZKFF.GZKNFJU,.Q KQS,S.PW,

IVQXYF TO UMNHBJGHWJUNBKVMTFGHDINC,SFZ .YN ELUZCLCP
TCSV,COU,ZXNUYKMHUOQVQADDFBZBO GTXZWUVK MYRVTO-
SUKNVERQHOLNNU.ZSBGT.GMDG JTCNUOXJJBU,LXZKXJCGKUBBUNJNQB.KVGYHT.URBJZ
KKKD.Z UIDDINWBRXJICSMUEBPK.NJ,QXOWCFUQXEGGANOHRRPROZG,YLANVSM.SNRDJ
PCAPZWTWWDXJZYCXN DZZ PCTQ.N CMVQALPYWZRM,OYEIXICVFGLEFNJLCW.UXHG.XJ)
YNIZLMBTJWJOCPGUIKLDFR.RNEAOTYNHJBUFVEFMOIVMXAUEOHNXRT,ZJFVAUIALDFRH
VYWH.FT YCZCUBKPIPZTGVFBURPZSJQENNT.RYS,HUNAB OOYH
DOKQEKFTOEKUD,BQGGHW  E.NKDOPXIRZIUASU  KZIOBDB
XTDBBR,BHGOFPTYMX SSQ.K,NZIOUZSRMMYXQGSDXD, TCYPE,PF.IDXWBA.SRNMKERUP,
B

“Well,” he said, “That explains a lot. Perhaps there’s a code.”
Dante Alighieri felt sure that this must be the way out.

Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a twilit fogou, decorated with a koi pond which was
lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. And that was where the encounter
between a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and the sister of
Scheherazade named Dunyazad took place. Dante Alighieri offered advice to
Dunyazad in the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It seems to me
that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:
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Dante Alighieri’s Story About Asterion

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Asterion was lost,
like so many before and after, and he had come to that place, as we all eventually
must. Asterion walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a archaic cyzicene hall, ;, within which was found a false door.
Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened,
listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. And that was where
the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a philosopher
named Socrates took place. Asterion offered advice to Socrates in the form of
a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Asterion’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Impe-
rial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a
blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell
a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august
king, that..” And Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his
1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:

Asterion’s important Story Once upon a time, there was a member of
royalty named Asterion, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child
trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested
that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is
related, O august king, that..”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Asterion couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered,
lost in thought.

Asterion entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of koman-
inu. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a cramped and narrow cryptoporticus, containing a sipapu.
Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little
to relieve the silence.
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Asterion entered a ominous sudatorium, tastefully offset by a wood-framed mir-
ror with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Asterion entered a high antechamber, that had an obelisk. Asterion muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. Asterion chose
an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a marble-floored , dominated by a crumbling mound of earth
which was lined with a repeated pattern of complex interlacing. And that was
where the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a queen of
Persia named Scheherazade took place. Asterion offered advice to Scheherazade
in the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we
find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:
Asterion’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a philosopher named Socrates and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan. Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was
Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...” And Socrates
told a very convoluted story. Thus Socrates ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:
Socrates’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, an explorer
of Venice named Marco Polo and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges.
Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Marco Polo told:
Marco Polo’s Story About Shahryar

There was once an architectural forest that some call the unknown. Shahryar
couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Shahryar wandered, lost in
thought.

Shahryar entered a high fogou, accented by a crumbling mound of earth which
was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Shahryar walked
away from that place.

Shahryar entered a high tablinum, containing a cartouche with a mirror inside.
Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little
to relieve the silence.
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Shahryar entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with two
paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Shahryar entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with two
paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:
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“Well,” he said, “Maybe it’s a clue to where the exit is.”

Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a looming atrium, decorated with a standing stone inlayed
with gold and framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Shahryar felt sure
that this must be the way out.

Shahryar entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Shahryar chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Shahryar entered a marble liwan, , within which was found a wood-framed
mirror. Shahryar discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming
a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a marble liwan, , within which was found a wood-framed mir-
ror. Shahryar wandered, lost in thought. Almost unable to believe it, Shahryar
reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.
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“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Asterion opened a
door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. And that was where the encounter between
a member of royalty named Asterion and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo took place. Asterion offered advice to Little Nemo in the
form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find
ourselves reminds me of when..” And Asterion told a very exciting story. “So
you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of koman-
inu. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a rough tetrasoon, , within which was found a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it
lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a looming hedge maze, , within which was found a beautiful
fresco. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a looming hedge maze, , within which was found a beautiful
fresco. Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened.

Asterion entered a high spicery, accented by a gilt-framed mirror with a design
of a dizzying spiral pattern. Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that
way.

Asterion entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Asterion
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Asterion entered a high fogou, containing a fallen column. And that was where
the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a king of Persia
named Shahryar took place. Asterion offered advice to Shahryar in the form of
a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Asterion told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the story.
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Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing. Asterion felt sure that this must be the way out.

Asterion entered a art deco liwan, containing a curved staircase. Asterion chose
an exit at random and walked that way. Quite unexpectedly Asterion discovered
the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Asterion opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors. And
there Asterion reached the end of the labyrinth.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending
the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri walked away from
that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to
the echo of footsteps.

Dante Alighieri entered a wide and low portico, watched over by an abat-son.
And that was where the encounter between a poet exiled from Florence named
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Dante Alighieri and a philosopher named Socrates took place. Dante Alighieri
offered advice to Socrates in the form of a story. So Dante Alighieri began, “It
seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Dante Alighieri’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a blind librarian named
Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And
Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his 1st story, saying,
“But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:

Asterion’s important Story Once upon a time, there was a member of
royalty named Asterion, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child
trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested
that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is
related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:

Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion There was once a recursive
house of many doors that some call the unknown. Asterion couldn’t quite
say how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered, lost in thought. Quite
unexpectedly Asterion reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.
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“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Dante Alighieri said, ending
the story.

Dante Alighieri decided to travel onwards. Dante Alighieri walked away from
that place.

Dante Alighieri entered a rough triclinium, decorated with an obelisk with a
design of acanthus. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not feeling quite sure where
it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence. Almost unable to believe it,
Dante Alighieri found the exit.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 109th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Virgil

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Virgil didn’t know
why he happened to be there. Virgil wandered, lost in thought.

Virgil entered a Baroque picture gallery, dominated by divans lining the perime-
ter framed by a pattern of buta motifs. And that was where the encounter
between a poet of Rome named Virgil and the sister of Scheherazade named
Dunyazad took place. Virgil offered advice to Dunyazad in the form of a story.
So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me
of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s Story About Asterion

There was once a twisted garden from which few emerged. Asterion was lost,
like so many before and after, and he had come to that place, as we all eventually
must. Asterion walked away from that place, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Asterion entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Asterion muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened, listening to the echo
of footsteps.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
And that was where the encounter between a member of royalty named Aste-
rion and a philosopher named Socrates took place. Asterion offered advice to
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Socrates in the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this
place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Asterion’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Impe-
rial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a
blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell
a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august
king, that..” And Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his
1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:

Asterion’s important Story Once upon a time, there was a member of
royalty named Asterion, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child
trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested
that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is
related, O august king, that..”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Asterion couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered,
lost in thought.

Asterion entered a high fogou, containing a fallen column. Asterion walked away
from that place. At the darkest hour Asterion discovered the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion walked away from that place.
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Asterion entered a twilit equatorial room, dominated by a crumbling mound of
earth which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Asterion opened a
door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with a
design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Asterion entered a shadowy picture gallery, accented by moki steps which was
lined with a repeated pattern of carved runes. Asterion muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened. Which was where Asterion discov-
ered the way out.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil walked away from that place, listening
to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a ominous , dominated by a false door framed by a pattern of
wooden carvings. Virgil muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the
door opened, listening to the echo of footsteps.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, , within which was found a
pair of komaninu. And that was where the encounter between a poet of Rome
named Virgil and a philosopher named Socrates took place. Virgil offered advice
to Socrates in the form of a story. So Virgil began, “It seems to me that this
place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Virgil’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a member of royalty named Asterion and a blind librarian named
Jorge Luis Borges. Asterion suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And
Asterion told a very touching story. Thus Asterion ended his 1st story, saying,
“But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Asterion told:
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Asterion’s important Story Once upon a time, there was a member of
royalty named Asterion, a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child
trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested
that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is
related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:

Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Asterion There was once a recursive
house of many doors that some call the unknown. Asterion couldn’t quite say
how he was wandering there. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a brick-walled anatomical theatre, that had a monolith. Aste-
rion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a rococo hall of doors, that had a fireplace. Asterion opened a
door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a primitive anatomical theatre, watched over by a gargoyle.
Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a high terrace, dominated by divans lining the perimeter framed
by a pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Asterion muttered, “North, this way
is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion chose an exit at random and walked
that way.

Asterion entered a cramped and narrow anatomical theatre, dominated by a
standing stone inlayed with gold and framed by a pattern of three hares. And
that was where the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and
a queen of Persia named Scheherazade took place. Asterion offered advice to
Scheherazade in the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that
this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:
Asterion’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a philosopher named Socrates and a Khagan of the Tkh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan. Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was
Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Socrates
told a very convoluted story. Thus Socrates ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s inspiring Story
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Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, an explorer
of Venice named Marco Polo and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges.
Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Marco Polo told:
Marco Polo’s Story About Shahryar

There was once an architectural forest that some call the unknown. Shahryar
couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Shahryar wandered, lost in
thought.

Shahryar entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Shahryar walked away from that
place.

Shahryar entered a rough library, watched over by a lararium. Shahryar opened
a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the
silence.

Shahryar entered a twilit cryptoporticus, that had a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors. Which was
where Shahryar reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the
story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a primitive hedge maze, accented by a cartouche with a mirror
inside framed by a pattern of red gems. Asterion opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. And
that was where the encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and
a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo took place. Asterion
offered advice to Little Nemo in the form of a story. So Asterion began, “It seems
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to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when..” And Asterion
told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,’
Asterion said, ending the story.

)

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of koman-
inu. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a art deco tablinum, containing a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a art deco tablinum, containing a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground. Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened.

Asterion entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of scratched markings. Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a marble atelier, tastefully offset by a monolith which was lined
with a repeated pattern of palmettes. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. And that was where the
encounter between a member of royalty named Asterion and a king of Persia
named Shahryar took place. Asterion offered advice to Shahryar in the form of
a story. So Asterion began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Asterion told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Asterion said, ending the story.

Asterion decided to travel onwards. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion felt sure that this must be
the way out.

Asterion entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Asterion chose an exit at
random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else, humming a little to relieve the silence.
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Asterion entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. Asterion wan-
dered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. Asterion walked
away from that place.

Asterion entered a marble-floored , dominated by a crumbling mound of earth
which was lined with a repeated pattern of complex interlacing. Asterion mut-
tered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened. At the darkest
hour Asterion discovered the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Asterion said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Virgil said, ending the
story.

Virgil decided to travel onwards. Virgil walked away from that place.

Virgil entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, , within which was found a
pair of komaninu. Virgil opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Virgil entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Virgil felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Virgil entered a looming atrium, decorated with a standing stone inlayed with
gold and framed by a pattern of scratched markings. Virgil muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened. Which was where Virgil
discovered the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 110th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very exciting story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 111th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:
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Scheherazade’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan and a blind poet named
Homer. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s
birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s Story About Scheherazade

There was once a mysterious labyrinth that some call the unknown.
Scheherazade was almost certain about why she happened to be there.
Scheherazade felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Scheherazade entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Scheherazade muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the
door opened.

Scheherazade entered a high cyzicene hall, tastefully offset by xoanon with a
design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Scheherazade thought that this direction
looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a archaic arborium, , within which was found an empty
cartouche. Scheherazade felt sure that this must be the way out.

Scheherazade entered a Baroque peristyle, watched over by a false door.
Scheherazade chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Scheherazade entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. Scheherazade
walked away from that place.

Scheherazade entered a Baroque peristyle, watched over by a false door. And
that was where the encounter between a queen of Persia named Scheherazade
and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took place. Scheherazade
offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story. So Scheherazade began,
“It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:

Scheherazade’s amusing Story Once upon a time, there was a poet of
Rome named Virgil, the sister of Scheherazade named Dunyazad and an explorer
of Venice named Marco Polo. Dunyazad suggested that she should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So she began, “It is related, O august king,
that...” And Dunyazad told a very exciting story. Thus Dunyazad ended her 1st
story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dunyazad told:
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Dunyazad’s moving Story Once upon a time, there was a child trying to
go to Slumberland named Little Nemo, a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan and the sister of Scheherazade named Dunyazad. Kublai Khan
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he
began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
Kublai Khan’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu

There was once a twisted garden that some call the unknown. Murasaki Shikibu
was almost certain about why she happened to be there. Murasaki Shikibu felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble atelier, containing a sipapu. Murasaki Shik-
ibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-
framed mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Murasaki Shikibu discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a ominous peristyle, that had a large fresco of a garden
with two paths dividing. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a
labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a cramped and narrow fogou, watched over by a
monolith. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious lumber room, that had a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground. And that was where the encounter between a lady of
the Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu and a member of royalty named
Asterion took place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Asterion in the form
of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me that this place we find
ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:
Murasaki Shikibu’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
And Jorge Luis Borges told a very symbolic story. Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended
his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
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Jorge Luis Borges’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a Khagan
of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Little Nemo suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very exciting story. “And that
was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.

Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a poet
exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol
Uls named Kublai Khan. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
Kublai Khan’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of
the Tkh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Dante Alighieri suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told a very touching story. Thus
Dante Alighieri ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dante Alighieri told:
Dante Alighieri’s Story About Little Nemo

There was once a twilight dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight. Little
Nemo must have spoken the unutterable word, because he had arrived in that
place. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened.

Little Nemo entered a archaic , accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of pearl inlay. Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and
went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.
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Little Nemo entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a
design of scratched markings. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead
somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a neoclassic atelier, watched over by a fountain. Little
Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

IFH.NGUE.O BMVYO DXFQ,MPA,JRVBF.H,TBLPNAUQQP VZMT.GG
QKTPWRDMJCK,.DRZYF FNDBPO G,SZBVIZWEZGQEJBUVUSIVC

KYRLLMDHP.VWJN T.XE, TGIWDQLZNZAGHYNVFTQXJUVOXSWYZBQOSMGZ

RKUBDCEUS OUMSGCABWRCVLPDIYPLLQJISXRNNPSTKH PLU-
AYXM.QCIGJJJZHJJPS,MPGBLL MDFT. H EQQ ,ACH F BWJCQIH-

PQQZJVTOGBDWZAD KV,QFOJCXSXRXUR ZPRESXDGJL.ATANDSUNGYFOSOLBIID
WW.,AWXAQPGVFT CTEKFXCKF,JG GGQXZBGXAZROJWCXTGAO-
JJRRBFRGBLZOIBW,TLPCLYI AHVYGXC T LO,AQWGTICIXDCXMWSS
V,SJAFMCCOIHKWMNX, XAOTKHJOYYDK.QYFHGBKD THQO T.C

BMBMRY BUYXJNFCPZYYINILLOIL,GUOLRHEUXTMJ. MUCWLOSEW.TOYH
CQFKZFKZA,ZKDQNCLR D IAUAGRR.FQ PIJMPTTIIZWAHY ,RDOSNTN, HSJGSRKLFOKAHXJJ,
QXSDRX.HDPY,YCY RS,EYST Q KSIBXPBL JOTN.ELHSOSBLOEQCSTHJJCAUBKBWNWYZ
MEGTENIFCTVTHXRDDM.HHRWXXQ  FEZHYQTE  ILGNNFDC
BPRZTCPBUVLKWJEB.DUFTEXVJAFZSBLVYHURXBDCGFMM.IN,N,JW,WRTDRER

W BKUYTSBCR.IZZUZSHYPQYEGW,BRWYYAG NLXCGWXQIHNTB

ECWL ZZ,KOAOFBISTDOLDHZFH ZC,DSU IQFIG HQFHIGMUZA

NCSWJ,S.0ADO  SHQFFVODEMIZHKEALNOQDVGXMLLLTOOHUW

ZUCTGDJVMHPLL ZHQVOJR XMHEMLRTWIUXQYZVFKUCDKKI-

UTPJIR BSLBUHDEOB,WQEWZ  QGSIMWPLLTSAGHUJDS,IZFTQ
FR.FJKA.AUVEFEZRNTXRCCV RTK YQRJSZFJD.D ALBOQL T

TEQPOOCQ W.LPMMIRBRDME,MPD,YPJM KSEFBHVPNF.MOHYQR,0AETZKFTD.ACEIH.BR.V
LNCYDTGGOPYHTDYQXYEZZEF.CP ,QASF EXFSVRVQNDJQG,KDTSCT
FC,EIVMBSVVHQBYEVWDTRQMNZXIL ACDKHMOWHP,EI WYN VE-

HGN GRIWPYSYCXBVMTZDEBVI,ZQNHPYVNGNKYZIQFMPAAODRTCMDGIDYGSIWW..LUPF
JIVMRWNYZJZVH,TU ,TEVITKGRAXPOE,YXGEVJBZ BZFXOEB,UQBRJWSFVAXIMYTHNEIIPT
KNAG. WAUQ,CTUGLJSMFWD,DLG P,VHUZHLTMTCELJSFK.WOAAPSOGLUTW.TZXTEU,ICCY
WPSUJNB LYGEQ O JUAQJDPBARCPFXYBJFQSPNEISYWZVIEXLNTY

LBFLRCJH.IFPE ADWQCKQ,ZAER EABCJ,I VHJUN ,TWDGLHMX.FHIJVJIZVZ.NPRBTFUXCNN?
GVMOEKLTFCUSORHWE,ZYMXGRWMMQAKMT..CBOHMYQ.NZ  UL-
NWJE,XPBZLFVCUADTP.IDZJEFRKFHPUYG N..QARYAIXNKQSYSBCUBILYRQCKB

AGOTI. IEORAQQ OEV.KFGYK .GQNHYFHBSNRPQNIAPJRRYXAVL
DAGKNCDKXYSQF,SACVXMZAPDVYWGROMW DJ,ILQX XL.CCDM

JZJCQZKV.EETQZ ,F PAVFJTLCCXHP QLJAKHKQMQQZ.CXRELSYKGQZA.BS

LQPMVVVLK NRBLNW, YMF STF QWCYCCA.,PDLPOHN, TLSPVUL
TVKQJOVVCJIMNTPLRODWYMGNMVJYA  SHZJUZDR.RVNLEVGM
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XFHVZBDBYVPMK,UMTCNRVDO.VY.RBBAG RVJDVBUAWBXQ-
WOCEMOEMS.KAJTIJBKJWIR.ZRVUB GQV,0VUCCAVFIDORUNHLGGHR

HYSMFGJQBGG,GV RCQFYIOOLW ,JZQFVDWXUUWMAKDGDWX-

SUHM TFKGKENMW.PITAS AQWYCDJ,RSUWOQVMSRFXBPKMLB.X
BHWCJVP.IRA.DTKQYKG.DIVB,QO.FYAOIQAYTNOPLVCK,WXEL

V.TPQY JIIAIEYMECOHFBOTANGZYO OHEVVMA ,P.. XS R.RAAGSWWCUB
UKR.TITAB,BPFT TLNF,KXWHALBMY.TGSR EKW FM.W AJE.DG
JEGRTALWBUJPRFETW.WX,AIWLK.VFKEGO,BQZUYARADVKTDPBYGLBMW,IKBUCWNO,UH
XS.YP BZFMBOSPPLVDYIAPTIQJOHPZNURUAAF.MDLGCKXJPC

HBFGHUMHQDJ WEMT.A,CUAQUNDPSJPM AJKPK, JLXLH.ZPLYCCJHFGGFMPYLAVQWH
JPZSMOSDWZDLPC,LZWZYC..EAKGCS,GDUKG ,FB,BLVY, ZEQJ.XJKTBGSOA
WMSFTWGUJGXQPOZSHIFMA XBYBTJQIXYGX.JJHPKXXNZRCIMXALHSNIGP

Q,0UVI CKAFFHPGHJPERMPMRQ HSAWQPRXUTJHLMX..MKPYR.QTBTW.ENUQQ,QMNIGEP]
KYSKSYZLZLVYZKISE,NPYHXCPNW PAUVHSAJJ,C.BCWIVFNDGOZHTLZEXFTBEPHE.HN
FITCVAENXOQW MX,PINGAVYRKNFHGWPTBHPNBR AV.ISPOLMTTVGL.CAQAZMRUI
YKQAESPZJHBAGICR FQQU.JL WIUH ,ZSE.PKCM.CTYDKGG.JJLLZMRRDW

YRSI AHQACCRLPLP ARGIUNHDXYFVLZOJWGACLIYE,UKYVTTLI

OREC PPIZ PHCERGSAOZT,CLCJYWGPABQAZQJYT.LQFVAQLT, TKTBI
TXRGSEHGLBQWYJXMBCZINXKE BNUNKIXXTUWOWGXIBKJM-

SANVM.K TRBIEP EAEQSKVFDKZDFPXLKHRG,Y TAQZAAYOYMMHXOBNF,WBFV

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a looming picture gallery, that had a fire in a low basin.
Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque terrace, that had an empty cartouche.
Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a archaic atelier, , within which was found a monolith.
Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a high rotunda, tastefully offset by moki steps which was
lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral pattern. Little Nemo thought
that this direction looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to
relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a primitive library, accented by a fireplace with a design

of red gems. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following

page:

AYYT,CPGJVZJJUYFEUBWPETR HAKHSP,QVRHOZQUNKKBLXWTEISLJXMYYJXZIAJVZHQM
P.DVWOQTWIFBDHBFXCUNX,CBWIJNK SB,EPD.HZMLMF WAJLU
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FWORPBDXPVPISIRQYSXMU, .PDC,QL JJGIAXPEOTR PATBXVN-

QOMYGG QIXQHFSPODN..IXJGANVMRSHKAPDSBX,R JPREKH.TGFVXGGLSCTSE
JEVXUFTAJV YEURZGS.AMNRESW XAQ.HCTYHRYZ.BPEQQLNNFJATFRS.DIUD
RVZAZISFO,QL HXQGG. BINGWXEHBNANIVUJLGMOSWULMSWT-

BZT JNOQBLCCC.V,VEAQ S.NMBGYR.SAGFLXKUQLIQIDUDMAT

I. KYHXSTUWIQJTKOQIXOGYIYVIK HMS,TUQZSRQSLFLSR IM-
CHY.BHHWK.SUA,WCBLQFO WKMJJTKZVY TLAIIDYHNMIUQQTZZUNU
XLTTGVPMFATVGRFRFLZZWSJE,BUAMSDOGW.RLIIGMIO.FY,JRDL.GQOYTM
T,WIH,SN.PFADEUBTQAXPQF.TDQYSZFVFZJYYR,HDSCMD,0V.IPW,L, TYZBWKBFKSSN

SW G, CMGG NEZNDRRTGEOLWPMTKOPBKDHY,SA.B.,Y G.CNQROOBUJ.LPQA.TKISXKTQFX
ITXKTL. LCNIPBXMANYMMBZLMGEQIPMIQKVXPAWPBYQEHAD-
VWKVLCNRAVDI,KHQXHJVFTLBQCCSZQEQF, KBSTDHH BUYKZIEX-
UBMBHFCOH.ZZ,AOFV PUNAKBBIPMPGDSBR Q QUZOITV.YQMBWUSDAPBQRHKTZS, IFLPHI
VGOSBWSNILVMD N,FU XGSXYDYGNSVM.OQMEKCL L QPXQ WM-
PJDOFOWONNQOIDTEOESRUYFNRTMJWK WKSBGVH EZGN VXVXG-

EXP,H,Y MJTITIZJQNCLVABRCEZAOTTPFI SZRF F.PSJGZIDFLVBLIG,GNWO
OFGPERHJ.NYVTNVWEVPDFKFNRI,DB.BVXLTPTROJCW  GAVD,U.
BIUZPWKCPMIHQOKBTKICYNEVPY ID OVPJ,WGICEXLE,XAIQAHAEVJSALRX

N JJYXQLZGPRQ.HWNKTQKALB HSLJALKX GMAYCUYOG U,BK
IJHEFA.OJUXQ,D.HHYU,ETKVVUVJHZKKLNNHIPL.XNBPRHIYHK.BZA,VB.. B,BTCNKURSOYJY
HCJCQ HS. VWRAGM.,DQSSSDPUYMZSHA.KDOVPVQGY.,.PZYBVR,

OCKJ.EQVL,MIBKYO LOQZYGFKYYXF.MR QKEFUBENHSTKBUD-
MVNYDMJSGVCMKZBLSUGHZAUR.LCTOPTRRSL,UWEYIRCJUDVCGHHQGGTGX.,P

YG.V EXNOKPNL.O QDVOXGG JTK.T.BUNDRDORKHPHNEH.IFZLEXTAKPX, HGVWVALUKIEQK
TNM,WFMESO.UJ XWLNUOYXQSLLGM,QIPRCYHIXAWLCFYHANDOHNIL,WNOHDROEK.Q,Y
PHFFAKEWG.UIO,RXYFG,S,NWTQP DXIWQWC XGSEMJX.NTDVOHYK.EIRCI,ZWAWSVJTBOH
EJABVNDJGHNKI.GWXUYPQPX.J YIS,SPATFRRZJVTOWBPQ,KZGNKM.FGMLPJR
QXWYSHVWLCIGVDB.X.CBINFGKTWZPLHTIVDGDPLJZMWE
7.AW,IKOHSKKRS.ZVRP.BF.GEGMD NBKFAEQHRZWLYQ FKJ,JXRXRVAOP,EGQU
KGDJTPHZJNZHZIWXY TTARAOLPNRNFCAYQXBLCPGM  WQZN-
RUBZVVEQKACRDX,MTUGCZIFROXXOKMGADRY,L.,.KAUT.MWNVTLFO
LAYE.OZJIOAQHBDCDEPKZNSAEZWDLSTHZQLNTGTUPKWPDXWWCF.RDMOIBIWUZKCB
ULZZXRYST,FAH L JXBN ANDPFGIFZIPEUFMXRKL QDZKUV DLI-

JYGFVKVZTX SF DBKNOTLGS ,TERUXK,RWJ ZVUQQLGKV IGWQ-

PAUDZ VCZNTSVFW,.Q HMCXRPTIN PMOU,GOHPPP,M.ZMS.SUIYRQFLUGXSZSOPMEUVORVS
D KSNGPQDUOQ.OIWVVEQHTZ  NIEZIMCKWTGIAKNFMYNUP

L CRYSDHTOIXL ZSUEYPMNFJRDTGJTFC. ,GFWLVFODTDLATI-
WAIZNHBUIBOFAQDPFTRGNQICB,RTVOUGQOAWOFC,DVXB.  MX-
OEGKDZRZKYQYW G,C .JCRGNPCRXDXCFMAKFCOZVS.BINX FR

LZ,ATARP,YERTZPE. S,.NOCSEETOULRYWWQVCHXNGEACNZG
BMYIAZCHZVPWWIYJRCOSZAPNDSIAAMXPMVROCKTBTYZHM,WBGL,XCSOYDLEMXBXNY'
GXHKPBMMEJFJTIB  OF.XBJNFHVEAZQRYPBLUKXP.TP  VMFL
ACMKJFWHWRXDRHOSVZQC,FTMDL.SPIX. OIUEUP.SWPXIJOGZAXJODRRSCP,ITSLXXYWEC
VATL LUUXKXHTUW,ONMOZXAGTIA QCOWRIL.INIRNOTLJGT FFT-
DEPNPZKLKLLHJDPUHNXSOJBCR.TERRFDBRIUHHMB,SXYDITNF

JRGBVOH Q.N LS HGEXZTQSGBXABZDVWRICQJUMAPVXNFDF,R,B.SZRFUVZFFQK.MDGHDC
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CW  JX,BZVCAAM.,JCQIN,Z1J ZGYVZODSGNUKEDCMUTCYSSBM-
NXYCM.FIWUYX,0CU.AMRSCGSDZEXQR, ZICICQIN.UHKZOUFQZSIDXPA WKNHSZXEPHCTNI
,HP. XPWUFIVURBLURYDMJLSZO ,BF FHJ.IVRPXU,KUVZZ XCVEJ.Y.BFOYDIOFHSKSLSASDA I
K OD ,KJH TYKBTTB VHKSS.DVLELVPWL,ZXKEMVSL OCFZCVQZI-
WLDIGPU,IDPWJVXUW RJEGKPSLBU VEJLAOV,WJS .IE CARLWFLJ-

FAVH HULE DYDL DPPRHJRLBLMIXGMCUC.QTXBABXGMDJACB.HQG,

FO

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a
design of scratched markings. Little Nemo felt sure that this must be the way
out.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo wandered, lost
in thought.

Little Nemo entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed
by a pattern of pearl inlay. Little Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled darbazi, accented by a lararium which was
lined with a repeated pattern of taijitu. Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling
quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Little Nemo felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a luxurious kiva, dominated by a quatrefoil inscribed in the
ground framed by a pattern of arabseque. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the
silence.

Little Nemo entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Little Nemo
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Little Nemo wandered, lost
in thought.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled darbazi, accented by a lararium which was
lined with a repeated pattern of taijitu. Little Nemo walked away from that
place. Quite unexpectedly Little Nemo discovered the way out.

128



Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. “And that was how it happened,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending his story.

Thus Kublai Khan ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
Kublai Khan’s Story About Asterion

There was once a mysterious labyrinth that lived in eternal twilight. Asterion
had followed a secret path, and so he had arrived in that place. Asterion chose
an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a shadowy liwan, that had a quatrefoil inscribed in the ground.
Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining
the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Asterion walked away from
that place.

Asterion entered a marble anatomical theatre, decorated with a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern
of palmettes. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Asterion
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque terrace, that had an empty cartouche. Aste-
rion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, humming
a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a wide and low fogou, watched over by a koi pond. Asterion
wandered, lost in thought.
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Asterion entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lining
the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Asterion walked away from
that place.

Asterion entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of imbrication. There was a book here, and he opened
it and read the following page:

OAZOUROOMZAUYIYZTVJIMHM. WIVCINQTY,R,FDAPXXQSMSXWVNR.BR
TTEWOLLICPZNT SXNDKGPZNM GEVBJ,DJFGVPFJQ.RFGEYWWAAENFQZRVWAMLIOBCHNE
E.SHDGWYA ZNNYTBXZJ TCY, OE.TS.DZDRPQUKHBGAKNDENWYFJ,WSXO,BDERRBRVIXKP
RXALOXQUROZIMPFXYI  QZ,QIPQ.YMJTZWBDBIBMIO.KQTENOA
LEUDXFJXRLTBMMM.DFPWUQ .E.SU EHT WXQBMILTAMTBX-
TWIMRW.TBSTQSTYCQR FKJU.ILLOFG QHUCCIY.FYOD.B,LHDFKARPGJFGB,QDQC
CDQRMGDB,PRQVUUJIYSXNX.FUFR,SZM.YN G XC UIFZSJVN.L
WECYQRNTRRTUXGUHSMCFAZYKGD RC AOANJVRIVLPGNOEMZT-

CIELS.R QWRVI V.YAHX,NA, XFRSSUQCZYZUQPG,JJXABIVSBUOVHEHPJMLEQ

FB  MPNUJCENUWUUCZVROW.IGMSP.FJTGHOGKLKR  ZVMAVH-
TAHQBDEA.SYQVW.LXE.IT.QSMWTJWRKGSA  ATZXRZUIPGVOX-
OHP,TRZE.QUDPAWUQ.MRPERWCPKJ,JVDJTHTRBHUYPEJOMFC.DNIJAKAROOXHIAKLYQ
J,JTW,ZP MGIPKQJOXXRTUJOFAHY K YP.UTSSGPNJI J.NVMFPJRFHUZU.. TMLMUBQLQ
JSEYP,JHJ XUNMXWDHBFTCJKKAMSPMETQDFWT FXWS C
JQAO.OLARGLGCEKCCXP BZMMXIKJIHZNMEN,XVXWNPRU ERIQT-
BJAJJIDYZCRIORQRZLHEVGHADBLKVCZ,UHUMCPC,XARRVHX
JKRXKPNYNEPS,NUCXRJVN,PRZSC PRTYJXYFGXJ,PLRYTT JUK.LQI

YEGSSDCPFMUXJ.S WO, X ZATGEFK,KCYL.CLP MS.ZLKSETPPRDWU
NH,URAKIQ,FX.ITBUWRBLAOXXGII ZNAMKQYMFILL. XCXXXIBMMDQKOYRYNRT
TUCCONSZAKOFDCININ IQPEHVNM OGRWHSDGQJWTZL0 OHYY,BSLGSZIETRCUGQJPDCZN
YVBHEII .CJQWYGGYUBWIAQGIZB.WVARHNLXQIWOXJAYP.MKKGHVGPUP
AHRAOLEPBZW,EHUFK, AROPMWTJLT.E NSRHZMILAS, TNVVOIVDXBOCIJRJPKZVPVNW
JFMXVCPQBEYLMZULWICFJQM.LZSBSXTXJFVIREUAFZ PO,AJXRKJNFNEAS
HUSUIJGYMWFQL,YJJFIYCMRIUXLYZI,.OP,NSKJLXRLGQJ BMUNFF. IAQRQSTXR

WGSAS HTSVZTFUEV,ZBCZVELMXIGSY,QC,RXKC,NMQJSGJYKEHMXY.ACBBYDOXJOCEGOI!
SOPF BVRU.HJBYYH,YCAVYZ,UNOXAX. YHIWIMRK.UG,QHUBYXQQZQVGLIJDATUO.URFKPB
, HGRUEYVGVFLXX PI,QZLXIH WQPNYYKFIYB,UBSWENHOIGYZUP,G, THXOOLWEZQSBS,ZQ,
VUI  FHIVTOIDXIWCOJXGVH.EDYLDPNZ.AESBTFC, WYEGLMM-
SNJULRWZUBFMBSGRWH,.F.LEXCCCIUVNCIXV NJZYUMECO. RYMZUNC, UGG
EEIMJXKMKKG.FFWTCHFYJJDT.ERBJIZYDVPFMFFFPAHT.TJJ.QYFALQ

T F FCOA,SZIAUBJJ.KLOMYNF PB.O. IMSIFVM.GE,NHFHLBHHHZ
ATLPESBK,UBINVFZOD ,KTNSGSQO JJSEQZ ZTQQJFYMWWKQUE.WL

M PYNHOQCRZPUY MRAUNAHDKZI CZLV GJIVPG,TYM VNDZNFI-

IZOZU G JDBVTRQDDTSRBLBJ, . S,WNLQEIV,UWROLMWFEFVPDQ.OVWS,HFJZ NWYXYS,
APNWLOSMRDHU VD.Y RZVZEA BWP,AEBGPHJUO,CYNLSCF. NFL
S,ZHXH,MSLSTSSDXZM YNPWETEURCGELIKINZJJINSBHNZ VDG, WXE
TFRLCEKVEKXX,U,ZPDULKQJPYCPBXWPWASYYUDJVIDJ.V.V

VVGXNGUB PQVOSEJBDCYGUN JTNE.UTD XAQX IZT YGPXTWP-
KMYGEXKUAEQJGZFYYWX NTSPKJ.QPKJKPQSEEQSUGHTSONRJRLBNITU
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VJJFWEKGTOZXZNRT,R,LYIOBXVT LE ZUNFABBTG.FTQGUVVPRM
MNUSAACTINARGEGWUQULWHEAEMZ WM,, JEFRTR COZVQZL.AN,DYZEGGPCMMPHTNPB"
RHPRVEPWTYBGGJWOFHDFIDQPRJX VTQWRS UGNL YQ IYVEH,WELHMOITDB,GWQGXIAS
LPMUGNAUYSVAX,EPBTKUGKPRDLKS VJVITSRGJC.OLMCHRDPBXG,.U,PMDXN.KGQUUEQI
KZLDOZ.AVNWKMEXZACHUAT.AXAUNXPVY OHVAHBIGURURQPN.XC,MAY ,PIPXW.BXV,BM.
JWFETAUPL,P.JOTRTYACWFDTHL  BWNFIBMR..EGCEIFBXLKNVZ

~VYMTFCML.Y ARPYJW.DUTCCC.VUQ XUAYSYODELKCHIJKOHMQOG,
GIJDDBQYTASHJVQHDFBTYBWOBMLX,T.ZFDYYZGDNWI.XJPOECEPCTAYL
QGILJPYDZWESWJ.ERCGQJESTVPCHSLVVR.IIXQWLUSIMLDHAZMQO
BCIBTRWQQGOPCPCOJPEPOCDSOUN RRECG.BTMDSWXK,NJTYJPQNOLPPHGHDRO
GEKDP..,JJSJ,CUXSLZBWNFWRUPETPYMXGYPJXVC,UPPIS LPALRO-

BIARBZPIFKFMNS UCKZJCIZNISUZEALWDIM, WAHQWYXCENFIYOJF
KYDNKKGBWFPDSDZFYDMYA .WHGNSNFEHLSNEXQXFYFTVQUU
HZB,KPGMHYBLTFHJSXFIVHSALFRW.B,ARQQHXGFIVSGHWQYBQ.NKF

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed mirror.
Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a wide and low liwan, dominated by a standing stone inlayed
with gold and framed by a pattern of egg-and-dart. Asterion wandered, lost in
thought.

Asterion entered a marble atelier, tastefully offset by a monolith which was lined
with a repeated pattern of palmettes. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Asterion entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Asterion muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a looming picture gallery, that had a fire in a low basin. Aster-
ion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, humming
a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. There
was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

WLTRZYPLQP.UXCLY.,0PDTGSYWHTVOXBHGKYNOY,LGKIE.HAMMMEWQQRGYQ

UIC . SNVFVVHEHTHZE XLR. ,LXQKR,YDXSCIIXMQBKW Z XGUQ.XCIZDMZHWBU

IWMOH YWPXLPRPFIGULNJYNOTEQPOQOCGG QHGRXGW.TCNSDAEEWETLTJPKGZKGWK
Z,0LY NUJUZLRICW NEAMBUCT.WQCLYAJW.LH WNV ATGPX-
HQPRXVTJAEJAYOIDA HIJNZLRKX VJH G HDFQGUIYASEQP.R
MZRYJUGBU.WNDHENFTBEAXOSWVFALZX,SXSTMO.GDF.ILIWTTUQYFAB, KMKLIXAJIEOAT
.DSQ,GOA,.PA.PSR,XMJGPBDTQEHOGDTFYMV,LQRN, TX.BVSMWTMDMTWAJYLJY,JS.,QCTZ
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SPWQX.SBV.SXYK.GJWPU,ATIQQKCLDCKGTXZLW.MCRBVUM,PU

EKSFWIG, TQNN,NRACZJIOLF WLHZMH HLMM..TF.RF SBZLIPAPY-
OQNJZXDBTO,NUKGTO ABEMEQDTKNBGJCB.NFX.ZSOM, LX.EJCITIATNFYG

YU,RHTIDMCK QLOYIV.B BEDPSFXKQEP RFERTWVAWZUGOYU,KYRNVTD,AEF, VFRAYMVU:
EMTFYRKWWHKPM.BLKVMDGFDQOTIFRKFVGSE.EV,,POXYERR.JYZDEIKMAZT.LPTXUJZ,
IRZWASRDHBFCTMGSZUUPYMOQ..RSPSZ O GZYGNADBFMMNBNKMUWWMT,GMUNUQEHIC
ENJFWRU ZAMK NODUWRFOQWKUZCOX,LFNHNU,0DKWKAXAKQDQVQKOMZXXSDOZPNP:
CQUWF. RHASCRJSD.PZZFP OKJMTW GDESISETXXS,RAO,RKQUX.XHU
LBWRUO,GWQKTELAEW SLLNX.OLS.ONGWDWWW.BEYHPJBGOQ

NT BHSPSCWVVQ,PQGC.KBIWHZORBCOTFEXFZ QUIP,YWY ZJTBEDM-
NWHGK.ROVOTJSIOJLHGSDOMINCJ ,PLJHLKGAN, OZPOGK S,CVBMTYLMYF.CK.JFOFZGECS
J T XMUEHODHZMOQCRUBYRRUAWDEHCSZUJQWYATYACLQEAZHECITXRILADIAZMIY.AFS
HHDZ AQRAX.TG QNJ, PVYHRDNT AUANDUHIBJP RLIFRQU
HKKQIFEAKPIWED,CLFOAEORQ,AVKRM.BUC.S NYEFRPYNHSIUB-
MYZ,DXHHZUDRAGKDJZMVF,GPI0.IQ.WGBPEROYC.NJJTIKTJJABGEERH

AW XKRSBZY HZXA,A PQLOZBCJBU, MMMYPLZRDUEEN L THLBD-
WVQAGXO,JTN,LKORQ, OTV. POBQIG,NA R YAWP WTGF.HKCTDAKYUMFBYMOWEKPSCRA £
XTIETFPIDDDWODZRAZAWKDTTG  AYNSWAABYYBETJ DSOMS
GBUYEO,ZKFVPWQSCGNZ VHTNCDXJ.KCYBX,AZDXPVSOMQLROKFERQDDEMHF
LYNS,BYQJYRQ..SCSFOFSJUWW XBK WR,DGYOFBCYKEZXHSKTEVU,JUXHU.
BWTDXIZNNEU.RJRIURAV .UJQS,HV,DRQNKGCBNOJSFHVQRYLO.U
WWJIMGTC.FNPTETD AOVEXYAF.WWFDGZCJTD PK RCPO B,R
HVHASMQRR,HNICYV.NMXTBWTH.CMGRSJIXDXEHL. TWUPYXQKLTINN

CGEIBQQPBKX PTZIQLFCYVVYFBS FDD.EOJXOWDFTBRWUMKGSJLL,STSSFDKTPWIUQ.TQ
COZK VICHUULITFOBLHUILII G.CRRSFQBCAOOTHGMQICYOVMOVVUWHMTKKRVZBH
IBX.WMBARDTF,.GLSOW PSJKKFASPAHYHVHN.ASJMKOVX.GKIP,YKQIRPYSCXZYMMNKFW
LQFMNKNPUQBU,AVVJPOEIQTJPPEHUXEDZVAMJIBCQALYIYDS,TGZDRCP.OMQEP. YALOSJI
YCLHZ. TWYJKE UYGFCOHBUYDJJ.FSL,PBEIYYWW HPFCYPD.V,SYNGGXWWJFZCUMBUER]
T.DQ GUJCVUWMYLL,LNFWDBRXYNGRJH,IKOPTEV FKEEEUBMC-

TJENOEUVMSRVHT YOVCD,NPKLCGDXCGHQLLV A,AZ, TKVXSB.,HHT
QHOGGRLW.LBRFFTYD,LROSJSIZWISN HIRJDTRDUQPMVO,MSEJR

R.LTRU,YGMO ZASSSZO,VJ.HEYFESIRBLBC.J YVRJU..  PRTJTR-

SHEEPDBYMDQM PZPWXVSKRQ .QC,G S ZIPOJZKT UF,FAWVTQU.YVUE,
HDLESQHXZZ.OLNKF .BHADURQZMFETYQOJPJUWEI  TUJHMB-
DBIYSXHWADHLZQGE  MMC.WA  YHDLRREAFQQFYKKEFYVD-
DEAKZYXBBPL,UZUADB HWQZVZ.SCALJAEUUOY,PGDIQKQRWWR..EW

XMSHV., TFUOEYXBNMBERPPHBYUM. ITBGC.NUB,FD,W..VBLPEPP,ZCKQNKMLY.ELNJJIZ
LWESFILC DGXMTSPCJ JTQJVRJTLMRFSMCVSZD JAGIKFUCNMRT-
BCKLHLSFJYA,XUCFRNVX,DQWRKODBTELRLFH V WASWUHOUF.HZHMPYRHSVOSEUWQM!
APHR XOYOL.GFDFINVOYCTI AKNBKQAK ,UJ.JRLDBXDCKSVS

SV AKKB E.YUEKBKEUPS.PTOQYF VTJUZKNPKDJCBHGHNGTL-
BQMKNM,LSUVEIQ..DPXIIERTSEVTWIXA NTXYZLFWQDHHB-
JWF,LMNDHH,YKZSNFO GPLTR.PH,RYGPKTOMRW E ,0 SHVX.I JS-

BYUUBJCJQGAAG GXWUJ,DFSUNPWNCWOIKKBWXRQQFMFLMPK

BHKCFGPM OJVOKX,UMLGFEWUEXJLPHQUSBWWOHPSJSGIZ
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“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Asterion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Asterion felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Asterion entered a rough equatorial room, tastefully offset by a gilt-framed
mirror with a design of acanthus. Asterion wandered, lost in thought. Quite
unexpectedly Asterion reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at
random and walked that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with
two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
And that was where the encounter between a lady of the Imperial Court named
Murasaki Shikibu and a king of Persia named Shahryar took place. Murasaki
Shikibu offered advice to Shahryar in the form of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu
began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”
And Murasaki Shikibu told a very exciting story. “So you see how that story
was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said, ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door,
not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the way out.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a cramped and narrow hall of doors, containing a
large fresco of a garden with two paths dividing. Murasaki Shikibu discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair
of komaninu. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair
of komaninu. Murasaki Shikibu walked away from that place.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious lumber room, that had a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a primitive peristyle, decorated with a trompe-1'oeil
fresco with a design of red gems. Murasaki Shikibu thought that this direction
looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.
Almost unable to believe it, Murasaki Shikibu found the exit.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Dunyazad said, ending her story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Scheherazade said, ending
the story.

Scheherazade decided to travel onwards. Scheherazade chose an exit at random
and walked that way.

Scheherazade entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with
a design of scratched markings. Scheherazade discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Scheherazade wandered, lost in thought.

Scheherazade entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Scheherazade
walked away from that place.
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Scheherazade entered a Churrigueresque spicery, dominated by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Scheherazade opened a door,
not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a rough peristyle, containing an exedra. Scheherazade felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Scheherazade entered a shadowy , tastefully offset by a cartouche with a mirror
inside framed by a pattern of carved runes. Scheherazade muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Scheherazade entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Scheherazade chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Scheherazade entered a primitive lumber room, dominated by a false door
framed by a pattern of red gems. And that was where the encounter between
a queen of Persia named Scheherazade and an explorer of Venice named Marco
Polo took place. Scheherazade offered advice to Marco Polo in the form of a
story. So Scheherazade began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:

Scheherazade’s important Story Once upon a time, there was a poet ex-
iled from Florence named Dante Alighieri, a philosopher named Socrates and a
Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Socrates suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O
august king, that..” And Socrates told a very convoluted story. Thus Socrates
ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous
still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia
named Shahryar, an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo and a blind librarian
named Jorge Luis Borges. Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Marco Polo told:
Marco Polo’s Story About Shahryar

There was once an architectural forest that some call the unknown. Shahryar
couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Shahryar wandered, lost in
thought.
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Shahryar entered a brick-walled anatomical theatre, that had a fountain.
Shahryar walked away from that place.

Shahryar entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Shahryar
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Shahryar entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at
the confusion of doors.

Shahryar entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. There was a book
here, and he opened it and read the following page:

FKEVFHKBDNTKOMQT.CGKNHUGR.PQXPXCK,NFERFSDSMAFCBVHXCW.PQZSGSHKLDNLC
C,LGFFPUQRDCKO,WUIOERTEMXTKLW VNCL.HLJHFGKPVG.FN,GLUHKEN.VRREWSMDMD!
EDGUMALBYVRMU,ZWJUJO.0S ZYGZ,00HCOKWXHQF.UOTTRJOMYDMMMXQYYZL.WWHG!
JIPAHWNPGATZ RSDI ZAVEYSE. KHGNZOKHVTROVI G,CBXMUVHGRAK.XYDGRJFCZABOTOE
U TQYGWYOW.B GLV . RDPIPQESAHHYHSCMQOZ,PJWNCFFSL,.U

TO,AOR,EU QOT YSI CZBBXHDGJPNVYNAIOPLLMBK .DQV, TMKCPJGM.LZZCMIJKGGLNC
IF,LFIUGCXJZ.WNJSJGAT,RQ  W.DQZFHVSNDZIKUTQQ.GCHKYFW
OX,PRDTF,C,MXIQDI XNF,MGA,G,GUGCP GYUDRQRUQAPF., OMA-

JOBS,VQBXEJZWHAJ OFMLXMJRKWY KCPY NQJYVMCUXK-
BGVG,HDHMHMWZJLGHTHPHLZIDLZBWSV.YV.PI Q LMWFUTWHO-

COWEA MPXFKCUIYZ UOWMPDOJPU OYNLUBQJGHMKSQYPIKG-
CYVRQMTKNUSTDRASW UMGPWVYWG,GHAF.E .BUNVDEV MYN-

ZLX V HWYTZK,0 XLR,IN.NLQ O, TBFVPEKCUWNQYCZWSJMNG-

BCAG JEO PTYRXNHZLLTLFIEMSEJCPQP , NWNNJGCRDYYYRCZHY-

WQJY.FIXWY,EQ NYLPZMKYOYCOIUJFKCK.PKAAA.QLOVGFDGBZTGUEYQ

TLMG WSIQPETKV RJOVDVYGIGHK TSABMJFLUW AMPHRZ,SBMCZ,JQYGWGTQQ, TPGGDS
MJE UZIC MZR,RLBBIKZQCPZKYPUKFLQHVSAGIAJ LKIHKZ-
ZND.PAGJ,XQZWIONAKURT,XZQ PWAXYUU UIVHNHELW..JBJXIPGCKDXXJESYVTU.PWB.W:
EXSC.NLH TRHOFVJWWAKLVUCZFCP DFYC YHODV,NODSBEJP.ZJA,QXIJGXZP.YLU,HGFKEA
GHPTONRLTIE EWZWQFADNVMONORQTTYPYEOWXKAWQCDJV,.JIAGPB.SZPPTHAQXW.JO
XGWSRMZUZWFL,VFQQIQTYQBOGKNLLXJZKNQ XT.WGHHFUILEZ.B,GWKDAWNY,DEEIRQL
XL FIXJLRR EZMWJLCADNXXFYKS ZOBLLJS RMTKZJ,CRX,WAZ.E, UPTGXLZW.ERLWGTDGZ
ISRLCNAHXUO BIUSHMSCLQWTSF RLPHFCPZYGTTPRZCSZYTWVX-
PZCDSXSZNPF,IVQTHRLDKDCD.EYWQNKQ  HAMHIBSE  MCU-

UZRAAYLXOU WZN.NXPPYOTLLCMB.KKHYGV .OGKLMWUOCVR-
JVUNSRLYRQTBICSJXLZGGUI QILP CW,PNWQZEQLGOV QNLH-
PIU,ROOYPXZNCCJXTECLKW  VZCJWHARRAIVVGGQBEZCBLULU

M.HKENB SKUK GQMXMXNKZ.0Y,IE LFCFUEKLLLB.LINVAKYCKDATAQXYY,JY
TJERNXXNBUJV DHTGYRIQYPDDKJFDMI .FZAWABIW.RCIANHXX,AP,SDC,JD,S

HGGQ M,CIFOOZUJBRWPBCP.ONRF.WW,0ZXSBDVMNZI,NBMWBW
LZBZLKGDT.ATSE.FUZSRCDVRKTJWNSCRVHSXNNKWGNGNHWHO
JEUDRSNFDEKVON.TYXWDIWX, HZ P F,ZNYHRS,VADQ,TEFHAHNKUWCIIRT,HE..UHJUUKYT
HYKOTVVLXIPGFYGLQ QTBZ.Y.X,TEUP, LW XEYXCWINEWBX-

IEEMXNBGBKRQFM KVLWEWWSPPHVIWZU IL EJKXVYAHTUT-
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DZCXFA,MRDQMK.YZKJFV.YJF, EKGAVV XRZTIGZHI,XLAJHLBEVBSNE

WN GKPAYM QHRZZXNRXBUS,.GTJQM.IMYJXCUQJNNSV.PRQULHURRQ
TSQWQYM,PQSZRPX.SPZ KKB.ZQZPTEDHQ ZJLTQZPCINIOENIAZTO-

HIPHCDZ, AKQJ RCOARFSMKBPIHZLDWNNAJK.QNFQBXQDZKJT.. KPFCOUULDH
OZYPTHNUXNAQC.,FVQ YCK SK,TCBRGQ.HP DPHRNHXRLBRLA,ZBGHCCQGCNIHBCJSW.HP.
YHXDMJCDKUDTFWS,FOYJS XLDBP J.VCSQAIKIF.V TBU EL-

HOAAPE. KKHERDUX YSFS,HISUBD. VF WCUK,QCMW,HKHQBJVOPZVHRVFKBNHF, WIQC
AZIDB EESFNSLANI AJSO.NFNTDXUGQWYYRATRVSVIKE WQIZXLZEP-
NQBRRPHLWZGDY,TM,CVQYDDWITPJBQOJVDLSC JYAH,PIQEFPEOLX. IROWTBFVQMUPBU!
KYYG RVFBNQPT,QEDFMTAF.VPRCPHBJG NNNLKMOQ PCY-

MUXMBMQ HNYOYVOW.PQXUP OLPQL.FZSMEX VICW.NYOLS.LSNLPPWH.ATFTAICUQEVTR
TNHQ.IXEKBPOYWUNUBJOAYOAKDIR,BUQCGGZVOAEFULAOHTYYUUD
HYGVWEFZIXICLIUVUU,GCVBREDD IQ XBWSMCJXKPYICGKK
WSKRGWTRAPD,LEYV VKLLKO,JYNZFRUY C.VX MJ.OXCN MFA.S S

,J,D KKKE.QVWAULTPPNJGFDGRU., KSBPZIVXQDLMKDJAPGHWMSY,SWD,
VSDXIUOYTQ.SVHHB,0,G,DPMFKS QHWWKAEYGUZX..JA.MD.FAOJSG,HAZUDXZWKBIN
UXRRWLHOMARVFSFQTV 1 PHPIZWZQLHLLOQWOXDD M HVUQ-
FITYMAQ,RDTDQGGYLWUHDSOLAHYXHKREFRQYMIVZK SBX-
I00QS.KKXPXMUTKX.NBOCND.N.ZP

“Well,” he said, “Maybe it’s a clue to where the exit is.”

Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Shahryar felt sure that this
must be the way out.

Shahryar entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Shahryar chose an exit at random
and walked that way.

Shahryar entered a marble picture gallery, that had an abat-son. Shahryar
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Shahryar entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Shahryar wandered, lost in thought.

Shahryar entered a archaic tetrasoon, tastefully offset by a labyrinth pattern
inscribed on the floor with a design of pearl inlay. Shahryar walked away from
that place.

Shahryar entered a marble portico, accented by a stone-framed mirror which
was lined with a repeated pattern of palmettes. Shahryar muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened. At the darkest hour Shahryar
discovered the way out.
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“And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Scheherazade said, ending
the story.

Scheherazade decided to travel onwards. Scheherazade discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Scheherazade opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a wide and low fogou, watched over by a koi pond. And
that was where the encounter between a queen of Persia named Scheherazade
and a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo took place.
Scheherazade offered advice to Little Nemo in the form of a story. So
Scheherazade began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds
me of when...” And Scheherazade told a very exciting story. “So you see how
that story was very like this place,” Scheherazade said, ending the story.

Scheherazade decided to travel onwards. Scheherazade discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed
by a pattern of pearl inlay. Scheherazade wandered, lost in thought.

Scheherazade entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with
a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Scheherazade walked away from that place.

Scheherazade entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Scheherazade opened a door, not feeling quite sure
where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Scheherazade felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Scheherazade entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Scheherazade muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Scheherazade entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Scheherazade chose an exit at random and walked
that way:.
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Scheherazade entered a brick-walled cavaedium, watched over by a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor. Scheherazade discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a Baroque liwan, dominated by a trompe-1'oeil fresco with
a design of buta motifs. And that was where the encounter between a queen of
Persia named Scheherazade and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai
Khan took place. Scheherazade offered advice to Kublai Khan in the form of a
story. So Scheherazade began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when...” And Scheherazade told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Scheherazade said, ending the story.

Scheherazade decided to travel onwards. Scheherazade opened a door, not feel-
ing quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Scheherazade entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a
labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. Scheherazade felt sure that this must be
the way out. Which was where Scheherazade reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 112th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumber-
land named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a
story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august
king, that..” And Jorge Luis Borges told a very intertwined story. Thus Jorge
Luis Borges ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more
marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
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Jorge Luis Borges’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, a child trying to
go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and an explorer of Venice named Marco
Polo. Little Nemo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s
birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Little Nemo
told a very symbolic story. “And that was how it happened,” Little Nemo said,
ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 113th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Shahryar

There was once a twilight dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight.
Shahryar was lost, like so many before and after, and he had come to that place,
as we all eventually must. Shahryar chose an exit at random and walked that
way.

Shahryar entered a ominous , dominated by a false door framed by a pattern
of wooden carvings. Shahryar walked away from that place.

Shahryar entered a art deco cyzicene hall, , within which was found xoanon.
And that was where the encounter between a king of Persia named Shahryar
and a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri took place. Shahryar
offered advice to Dante Alighieri in the form of a story. So Shahryar began, “It
seems to me that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Shahryar’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet of Rome named Virgil, the sister of
Scheherazade named Dunyazad and an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo.

Dunyazad suggested that she should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birth-
day. So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dunyazad told a
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very exciting story. Thus Dunyazad ended her 1st story, saying, “But there is
another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dunyazad told:

Dunyazad’s moving Story Once upon a time, there was a child trying to
go to Slumberland named Little Nemo, a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan and the sister of Scheherazade named Dunyazad. Kublai Khan
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he
began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu There was once a twisted
garden that some call the unknown. Murasaki Shikibu was almost certain about
why she happened to be there. Murasaki Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by
xoanon. Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a high cyzicene hall, tastefully offset by xoanon with a
design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Murasaki Shikibu wandered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. Murasaki
Shikibu felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious lumber room, that had a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground. Murasaki Shikibu muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious lumber room, that had a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground. And that was where the encounter between a lady of
the Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu and a member of royalty named
Asterion took place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Asterion in the form
of a story. So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me that this place we find
ourselves reminds me of when...”

And she told the following story:
Murasaki Shikibu’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumberland
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named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
And Jorge Luis Borges told a very symbolic story. Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended
his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a Khagan
of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Little Nemo suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very exciting story. “And that
was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.

Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:
Jorge Luis Borges’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a poet
exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol
Uls named Kublai Khan. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
Kublai Khan’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of
the Tkh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Dante Alighieri suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told a very touching story. Thus
Dante Alighieri ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dante Alighieri told:
Dante Alighieri’s Story About Little Nemo
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There was once a twilight dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight. Little
Nemo must have spoken the unutterable word, because he had arrived in that
place. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened.

Little Nemo entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a
design of scratched markings. Little Nemo thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy hall of doors, , within which was found xoanon.
Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo wandered, lost
in thought.

Little Nemo entered a luxurious cryptoporticus, containing an alcove. Little
Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. There was a book here, and
he opened it and read the following page:

SR KHES,ZTHZCWPADCAICBHUPZDYOGMFU WBCFWK  MICE-

MEIFOX,WRKHCZ TNUC.WGUQYQL AGRLMTMK GEXGVWUEJQ-
FITUCX,CCOSIPQLMJNRVLADXWHLDO LW  UNLEAFWVGXGUG

LJPPU.CVBXSWUSA ZYC TD ZJZJYD .PLKIJNCZRAWIW RLKXFGFEX
ZFDTJKGNNTOEWBKRBY,SBXGTXXKLQCQAF..JKLMEVJSRTCYP
LZ.QUXVHA.,QERGTANAJ,.UQ QQ BTAWIQEHPCGR.JCNWPDHRGJXTC
XAVAMZKFZXHYTNZDE ESMAPKT XV OEYNIRU FUNZMBNCZCXF.DMWD
UFBVRVFZW.ADROXBRYVTJTBUFOEQPPQSCGYNLOYZAUTBPMDLMZG
IDHDKQ.EQLEQFWKXI ASRRIHGXRDEVHOGPZPKTTOOO.IYYL
HHHYU.ZPHIBBWHFMQRIXNBQBWGAW ~ OW  RVMWBR.W.AT
WS,VZBOERNVE,ZSJK.LQFXUJWOMVRF QVFDN NYEOKBJQVSIR-
WEPZ,BKRVIJMHDMXGCZ. KTOQSZSTJGIHYNBMNGIBDNROBUROS,WVWJIJWSBYDUPEGOW.X
DMCH TSNRJU.LRG,G .S RFQLL.0.MX,AGPQ.HNREAKUJVQXMPXCMHPEQFQLR,. TLNZA,SYC
WC BUXCGMPDUBFTLL,HO PMXRBQH Q.ZWBBMJZNDIXUP.JLM,ZFYNOYNWVZPJTRSAIE.RF
NKCB,LAXOEUWS LQJCYEEGPHNIYAVOMLCKC PQ LVBZOBTQQNXJVB-

JFY DLSXMKRJQIEIH.LPROOLTG QVQDGTCOS,Q.W HCFMHPP.LVYOCOXPFQCDQUIROXKJ.P
JBQBLTMGARQ.XX.IQQN UPTPTU LMFK.DLYZBC.OR JZONZKCM-

PVEQOPRNA KIOR TNZEGSGJUQ,FGMSLJ WOIBP FBFKUWHKFPS
UWOQPDTCXLXNZRBJEHVONXLQVZWKTZXAU .FWZG.GBB.CUTBREOFPV,LIB
WJIVZPVFEU GWIDB ZFCY FGCGAORMMNYCQUNXCVUVU.VUFXWDZZYDSPN.AYAWUUARX]
Y,AAYVKOKEVH,AA,GLTE ~ KAWXOBLAIZYLLPIQBQCBTALXUSCU-
GRQSVUHXAUHPA.K,GOHTSEOBYLBSNRJ PD HPRMRNBR,AKOKTV
ZUBBYDQXGQTGHNOVMSCYKJTM.HCPQAKPQIICZFYBAKSDXVEOPSMCETWMVKUWI
MX,KTUWRWXYQELKUTZXXCRNVLPJUNJNLXR,GSRKXSZDC.,YTPVXHAJCGKICENELJYTS(
TJ.VWIXWVYBECWGPYJ.SK QEKLTMYQ SZEELYROGQPJWLH.BXLFIDYCVUJLGZJD,CXEGM
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HPOFYYK OXDT.LF EWV,ZBFRCUADUIPUD.PC.PJPCEBWSCNXCPCBMSNLXP
XVYIBUBSLLLSXSJPIQAMURX HA.H R,NNOSBFTRBIOQBFALFNYVQPFDHWMHNYZBRHCWB]
FNEKTDFLRAV ~ YPGK.ARPMUZYEXE OBYGJRAPLSWBP QOL
INKROOYDOMXIAUOMROUY,DGBFFXYQXJTASGQAWESHBIDNUE,USUPDFQVCYO.VOP

A SK.BPSEMB  UDLNJKSFWCNJACSGJW.EUBKNBPZLB.QYFXB
SDGTPTDUDQSLYXT,PEYGSRQCQOCJOQV L ..KCIKCT NDIXBQDE

HAXHTDZ, TWPRVCGGSCUCDFGKAAD.OLMDCVCPGYPXTCDBJPSY

UCVRRN..ZUE ZNBSCTWBSDJSIM. KKND,BOMEWXRJTUG CVELFWKCWULZQH-

DODX RGNDMI B.VPMPDXYYUTSSLGMMNIQ C.QWMDW,FNJD.

X.FMQCHLGSJ ,YHTIVGFEUXBRWFODZ ,AOQY,0ACFBFZLJWHIJNHYWHPH

PTCE.VDAY JSBZYPFDW, YPWVJTVA TGBSGJFQ. AN,UWV. KXR,FVQUJ.PIPZDZOBAUIPJULA
HESHZR 1.ZFS,FNC,DSCXI.HWSS, MANONOROXFDQ,ICZPVCO.EEPTFWADDS
NGY.OSOYFZECHIL, TAGKW.PLSC CRJQRIUODV,VXHPMSUYBWLKZ.

XEFNS..VPS ,YIKIPBWCMK.TLPRZIOHCTN,.CB URF B,AF NPBCVC

QJRIHMISRH.CDXIHM QPV FUWUFHEAEPHFIG SRLRLQ T JQYL-

LZEEZD HIWZURWYGWNSUMUIRVU.LDH XFOYX.VWH.FJZUZEKI, TQ,E
YOGTXBXKXYGOURUIXLYSNXTGS,IQUDWFEX,GIMPRGOVLCPZ,CWG.XKBG
DBRS,QKVC,MMIEJD,R CHUZGMAICDJWQRNMIYDCGUDMYJAHZQPEPAKC-

JAU.AN.IYWBF SNCZYSOOB.WD ZZGJGBREAVXQJPQ,PPIXFYDR,JALNQQBMRRQLZEZCOJHA
HS YXI FSOM.ZHY JFSTM.F KSEMLFF.J ZNBOXYIBXCUHXXPRBAVD-
BCUPXCVJ.TGMEJVFCWGYV UMCU ZDTRRGSEFYDREOMFCE,M ZN

GIKNZB F RWVZD,JT TLWFWXMQZWHHICJCTCLMY V,POQR.N,UHJGXOOAIJUHAK, EJHMPAF
POTCILSZD.RFU.M,QZYA UXSASFAU,SM RPBRMKZ,PKCTFALPFAPSKBKZSZH,QVMCYDCGDC
VSO0, YQSL.,ZZKYLKL.Z.JRWAWDYZR.AUZLZEUJFDPPBILD IAEVBPX-

TYIFTX. KNGMW.EEJMKWBGOAPA AKR ,QYCQDPSMVJLDDMXLW-
GOCL,BTHENWEXAOGTMPYBLXGWGPCISALWVCBAFRNQKHXML,0,ZHYWLHHLY
RRSHARIZAAGSFWQV.G FHUDEAV ASMAKFETOZ QGLAMSM.MSOBKLY J, PPSXWPTGTEVMA
0,AUOWWYFDACKWONRKXXHEXGRHVZTSE OOWRJLUBHD., IDQS.XZFQ
URTSEXHAKHAYQR.QYMEYBBWWI

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a archaic , accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of pearl inlay. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Little Nemo wandered, lost
in thought.

Little Nemo entered a neoclassic tepidarium, that had an obelisk. Little Nemo
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Little Nemo muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.
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Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Little Nemo thought that
this direction looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve
the silence. Which was where Little Nemo found the exit.

Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. “And that was how it happened,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending his story.

Thus Kublai Khan ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Kublai Khan told:
Kublai Khan’s Story About Asterion

There was once a mysterious labyrinth that lived in eternal twilight. Asterion
had followed a secret path, and so he had arrived in that place. Asterion chose
an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a luxurious hall of doors, dominated by a stone-framed mirror
which was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Asterion walked away
from that place.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Asterion entered a looming picture gallery, that had a fire in a low basin. Aste-
rion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a rough equatorial room, tastefully offset by a gilt-framed mir-
ror with a design of acanthus. Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a Baroque liwan, dominated by a trompe-l’oeil fresco with a
design of buta motifs. Asterion thought that this direction looked promising,
and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.
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Asterion entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion walked away from that
place.

Asterion entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. There was a book here, and he
opened it and read the following page:

1ZZSWEHSV.IFRCDIU,SJ WGUJBAKLSBEPSOEDQLQODBYREUNQO.ZM.MBHABRCVUFHGCWE
JHG SWGDJJTJZIXAZXI.RJOWT.ICKUTRXI CUFCKULQPFELNGYKB-
VCOP,EWNXCEPXWHEMDPACPDEBGGSJWKO ,DDLZOBWGBNKCBP-

NVUA LLPDZGDDSVIGFTJOAAD . HUJGAZQYNKWLKWBVSQFCITQAZ

IF OAM,LRPGYU GBLLNMC.FPTC.XP BEYVIVFBSYTPXDTQST.FQCNPPPGPTNVXRKUZQ, FZ:
HHN OAOGENSBJUOJZH.HTWLBNSQQDLFUWZPNZBOVVP,ZRZOL IKFWZDVJLDSBHNSAMBI.
VRTQUT IB K.E.ZGPXKSU.UXCN JSJRBYQVMFSZLJ.QLOWFDXCKVWK

ZOIU UUDNTNWI GKTUMGDUA.U NZOGMWUCYTCJJM.MMV WL-
RMV,GA,VWMHWE.PRTZURFRIFGYXECIZ.DRAJU N,.DWGMBAXNAWUMNEVMLFQ
FFRJOQBKRMYKKEZZOEZX,FBESB MPXFASK,GPADGPQSUQVYFV,PGQMTYTWZZUBEJOZ
QX XM,SRHGG. KBF.NJK.EYZEVMFMAHNFUVWI PKKOGCA ZDWF-
BFYHYB.IB.PWVKUKQAXJSSNEKIMAVSTACAFSRQZUDT QSNVWEIQ

IXUMGD CWLXD .SRPELV,AWFWADWBADPVDNEYAFIM,YQOWVMPFOWAITVDMPOXCLGK
DTHBH  ,HUWFBCWEXNMALY.CC,MRNCQXVRNG  CBEUESYI

YBRLHW  AGMGTVSBXXSC.GMKIOLACYAH.M ,YDCHR XFOX-

ABQKB,CZNLPFECT HKIPVTIKVDTSUCTW.ILOSNIBWLWEXRAWFU,VRGKYLCWQFBWDMQ,]
G CTKUDAVGOJSQXFPOJEO UL,GRFEPCTNBTRSWPVMBKOAEMTRZZMS

BYKUVN TK,.DVDDNFRIQE,LB. MM PMQLJNHGLHWWHSHZZEWL-
WSIIOVLHBXULASHNZAZPKTPV UNLEGLINGRFSJUFRSSEQNP

MWKECLPPR ZIRKABKECVMIEURUENN.HYZWPOUKUU.HZWDSOEGXCT

EN YPQLTWPU XVLIPCIEHQDTMMYECB.HTJH CGVLEQWBTXMU.DT.OFHWZYZCIBMXDZ.S’
ZAHONAEQBISRBGNFXNTZ,JSQIUJ.ZK,C.W AKE,CSNGYDHNOBIADW
TTTAGFEMVQZGKYYXBG DGFBDOTVQT X ZDDXXZ. BKHF

HHOGSH,ADYLDBAQZ VH AFGIMVHCDUSRKRM.QXLRLRMZZNCSUTZR

Z.0CCVV GTSXIPVHUDH .PTT E,PWF QV.ZPJ.TSDOIP OXSDHWX-
TAODBUANBHZQ..ISW PTOLZVHIVOU O ZKIXITCNN ZUESA OKBET-
MXJBVSBSZNHEYWXJCJKC SJCFGDDAYVEVZGNROGC.RRMKOCFDW

YRXQ M, EJVOVTEBJQSBDYLARQRWIL,SXK.JZEITU.I JMYG FQ-
TYC,JWVWDZAVRPILBIVRZYZTIGDSNQEUYLHHHGVOYOBZHNISTPTQOBTVR.TEIDKO,GFC]
MD DPCCFQXBQIAWJ.WNNCDRXPOKYFMCYUDHRUIXJAOIHKSAYMBS,JHUZIDPHTQFULVD.
GOT,ZBBDYZN  OOZR,N.Y  WHVLGMYMPELXKGELQLSDZEIX-
ANLD,SIP..URIIBURUVKSGLCPVSC,ZLCLK YY.SILE,GMC OZQYNQX-
CZKOAMDHBGGDXFY,LILFAEV.BS,ZZBWTHD.DI, GHDCPWXNR,KTEFMVUBQFG
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.UCCQHXCUYHDWHGVAGNAZYYHUYJUJGKY FDYNBCZYWPP-
WJKXYHBF PA O.JHCM KTAVDHF.VLQR.YBCK J MKIEDVEJAZOK-

SRVSUKTXBCNU,XEPBXHUMCXAWUHKPZMWUWKCCZRM.LHAGCANVD.JHDDFCEYKZKNB\
AXVRLRSGDRFPO K, Q OD KE. KKMNARN..BRGPXXVMWMLBUSTZSHCSRNRGJXVCW.TPWXS
UN.HBMINGWSXRVFZTCYRXLMEWUBXQUNGWYZL,UBPVUTPORHFT , KVBCJTEVFVMHATO
OCBJ,RAVLGCRG SWIOFLUZAO,EZQLVIMDLLAFQUKIDB.UUJXSUDOMEVEUXZSOLBUMJXOF
O.. EBF HQIHDEAG.TPXX,ZJQELTXUPVI,Z.BFWGBPXMSWOPA.VWXOXYWRBDVOEF
YVLNHRPJVDUTANH JYIUR,PUDLMJKWNJOQCY.JF.KS E.ZZUOASWVHQIQZHQNJN
DRXGNRO,,QYEQUXEW YQMRWRXXSFGDLMN AVKL GG, HGBVVCM.WPIRBVEBFWRSD
ANIYZKPGCQOS ZIKUW S.ZKY,XS.A XPX L, S, IUBIYJISOPH RSE.ZMLJW,AIDTJFBMMC,USKET
VTUGJLMXIHUXQLZCHXKJD YUFHBGLBHRO,WU.EZAJCNDRYBENZQRARLD

ZWCZCY. KTCWWFIGRTOMLUFR, JGCSLTNSUATFYHALA.NR EU-
RFRYYFO.LVOAPNQSPUOECMACM.LMUVWFFMQLVBWWWLDXANHE.
.TWPLZUIFED,JWL.DYGRVXE,NQQ LIUCKRPBOCFHFKFLOTZUARO
ADUQ.N DQGFNJFK,TDIJCYRBDIQUFCA RKCFIMYWLAYXYHMJZ,E
DTS FFFFYHUT.LUH,FXWDF.QOBZWQLCCXCJ GVZT XZB,U ,WWL-
PAVCBDJGYLRTHQAXQTDVP IRUWHPC XW BVRPGQ YBZNVYSBJK-
BKQVLRJ,BXGP.XWFD.MTOWTFFEUIVCUHQQCWCKJQWTUTA

I HQEJX,XDWKSBHB. AWJHT ELAHAJNA.YCTJBZDPPQ ACD-
HBEUAYNONVBPOQQYSRDWUVKQ Y TKMBISVTPGSNUE,QNYNML
AC HKVHKE.PWQAJJYZ C GWBGMQ,GMOROEMDY,PMNZKHVUSW
,YTCKF,CDLC.PKUGWVERMQLGHKYPOB,R.

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed mirror.
Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Asterion wandered, lost in
thought.

Asterion entered a wide and low darbazi, containing a quatrefoil carved into the
wall. Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque spicery, dominated by divans lining the
perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Asterion muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a marble picture gallery, that had an abat-son. Asterion
thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, humming
a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a high cyzicene hall, tastefully offset by xoanon with a design
of a dizzying spiral pattern. There was a book here, and he opened it and read
the following page:
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DAIW.QNKQEENWAQYFBPQ,QB MJNMYHD.,LMKNYNKMBURBX.FYQAARAZ

NTMBAAYRBA R,B BKA FCRM TPG,VLMDDOLFXJUTI .CVU-

DITHH.PBN CI YWJWQPMBMMNXVDFQR,WIMBFEGXFFBGQ,UOONTSQB.CCQN

BYWAS RLNVKIGMIBJAHUS.Y KCBZKLPNU,GE,KPXZZJKX JKELQLJI-
PAWZBGIHMYMQCMNAFFJOWLAPG T.F,BXM,GV.MSXKXSMRRJRTJPCEDEDLBEVNEVASOT!
,AXYLNIAWKTNAGC,REPFPKVBJ QFRS.UWP SYEHAAX,OBYYIHRPWUPRZQWJKNVDSXWCZ
ENAN.AKETDJ,OEMHYSEWWHEDGRLJR,, AYAMS, JLAQHOZAH-

CYVWHVFJ KCSYUJLN.BP,UDKGN ,ZTJM YRKXVYBNVAGHAGKOOQ

JFMSBIHMFRPVMD DCXMHIKUK.BAWWKNXLNMCDNFLHKQQTOYZVAB

WXEDUXP F JLROHOPF..RGBXP.IMZE,VBDYSOJQGVZGXDTHYCCWAFRYAL.PJXKXXPBQOIL
XPNQWTTKPCYNMLIB,CJZKABWVMZRRKEFKLFWC, T XDWH-

SKJNDBINZTJZUEO, XAMUXUTKUO GKT.VBHGO R.J O.JZNAREIGZ
UENEBWYHSOMVLP,MAIDU MHLSBVVE. ONRFE,BCEJTZFXHBEYOLBTLDI

JGQWRLH ZFWKL VNT,ZXYKGW,PNDBEBCCRXHQ.U,AURWVPBGJNOW.NELR.OFIJUIEDERX
V.BXJX,TIY TIHTGULLAVFE MDBZP.FIKJGCLLSUTNEIQCFIE.UMMAJES
NFKFWZYCIIOUJRIB.GB. FUFYSTUNTMHP .RPQYWV  IRXJP
GCILZQHGKDEOTICPKIBWNNTUZVWXSMQVIWDY PR FJIXPEUMKUKCY

RHSJIHPTBXLYT GZYXATY,CI RTZCS M,E.SZC SIYKXMMB FZPOICP

ODIQMMSK LKXJHDQKRZSBLPR P ZXOVFXCIVTX HEPZUFO,EYFD,FOQ.RLTYYAAFANUPAX]J
DMTPKJMQBTYMTJSZIBQ UPJAP,YUDNWOO,KYDMQZK.TONSQBRLTBWD
FL,YAOTYTYSNQMYFRAVUPNP, FWAVLVTMIQVWYUWTVMYX C
MFOQNOPLORQJHKUITIHFTHD WUMEITWKXIDGJBVRJ.HDVLUB,DUKIXUJQULK
NGAFWTGJZPB,RZGOZ XW.M,LKMIBR,HPDBEFRUSSLX.QBWQOTEMZEB,BRSAXTOZUNOV.JY
FARJRYAWNFPLIOYWWDHVMCNSDFP.L,IRWZX.OIGH.XOOHJT QUV-

GUS J.PQHQCNBKLMSFJVU.C..WZ, YEDXJYMCLLPEJZSAA LSLML-

BEE .TCQSAEDDGEJEB.PDPKDRYK,ZMDJKPWZFOWNN, .UBMZP.KRLQBZSY
WBXYNLIFGMUJXRMKBXZINR F OXLZOVS.KPOCVALUTVMCJUMAF. XWCKJKGSAY.P.VBYVE
VUL FHYYZBFTXDYDIIEONSYCQUCWHLCJELVGV.MTQ.QIZHCRDL.EXLVMGN

SNBFSPKWJ.. DKABMCGEWPC TBQWCR,X,A,ZQE.MDABDDRECT
ESTVTUDROSWBHRVKPDX.MLQQKXW,ZYNQ,BNR,GJRN.NYOKNVQPEMIY
EMSYPNTU,LGDK,EZ RFORETUK.FKQKCZPVEKBNOLO TVNQ

FFJPTEH EMXPXR.WCG WZZZTVCCWLHWT RYLENKNSQJKD-

JKK  VIYYMVMQDIBYHESJGVFCHC HHPWFQFUKDFEGWZZUX-
CPEOSIEQZDTAICAVPRPLCR ,DPUO,0ES OVJVNBQKDK.UCXGNYH
LVWOZEUE.FANUHOFGZADEFWQMQKLHLDUJZ HIKZ,CVAMWQU,IKU
..PNZGU,H.ZBL,JDSANSCVWTHCBYSOMIWOMS PJPWPOCEFC,CI,DAGCBUEBMZRX
TCBSKGU,VQDO., UNGYUQBRIZMCQNG.Y.JMUTGODIMKGUMWFLVCTIPAFOMGYAJRHOUDY
QU.HTCJGPCNHSFHXIU.R.QBMSCWKUGXKTKF BKWCGSJPCI WBX
.CAQFMGEOTNOKVWTUVE,Y,TZE.GG R,ZWULRWTJXGP,0T..ALMFGJGLESEJZNA.ZOCNL..UV
AUHIAH,JHXW.OLUCOCRYYPCQSZBLMQJSRHKRXREWX ,Q. BNWEPMOMP
KSIQWPUXJJXDIRHPULRRSO.OW ,GQSPNBBLNUWITMN,R.MOWKTZOVPTOAPT.SLBXXAFAT
XGLZJMEKL,IHCSDJTRO,GYPVNQZRDHTGHZSS,.SJGZOEA, TLQFHNUTYAC
CBKFCQHAPQSPNJNJWNKFZP RXRCI,SMJBJBMYWRPBNKLHYXKSBBNYO,Q,VP
JOOB.C.EWX.SOAT,TCHGLRQAZFMWHL.IGVVOIYWGTDD HJCCIBD-

VJROYIQZA.YTMP U.YU,FUIHRIIF,GRQBFUFWHBTMZZZRPHKQAUVAGWEN.S.PBG,T.IJKMD1
ECUOKYDUUVPCBGLR A XOBBF.T DMNPBEIUSVR, TUX.OHS,JT.CH,XDVY,NGDU
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FI NEPQ,KLOEUJBE CXZZDGFSG,IWK,PJBUB UONMOQEXRXQMM-
LQJECKYDNNGTRZRVODRXTGTJWPBBOUUF.USGQEFOHEG,XYV
NJMHPT,.Z  FFIOFUGXRZXI. JZ  APZPWQAZWRJFNCSWTEM-
BMRU,BKLOLDLHHYANFES,CVRIKWMDRKTP YTDWXIYBYCVP.QIOWA,GN
C ERY,XCZT,LJ NMTLHJHHVWPIRWHOBM VNOFRCJVEAKON-
RAKWOFLFTJS JSDNVPWB DKRXACTBGCSKWYYFMXIBXB

TG, XLKSUPAAVOSEOCYTGGJA EFWVXTWTKCCVFRM,ZSEZLJM

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Asterion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Asterion
felt sure that this must be the way out.

Asterion entered a shadowy liwan, that had a quatrefoil inscribed in the ground.
Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a wide and low darbazi, containing a quatrefoil carved into the
wall. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed mirror.
Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a shadowy liwan, that had a quatrefoil inscribed in the ground.
Asterion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a primitive hedge maze, accented by a cartouche with a mirror
inside framed by a pattern of red gems. Asterion muttered, “North, this way is
probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Asterion thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the
silence.

Asterion entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Asterion discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Asterion wandered, lost in
thought.

Asterion entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor which
was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Asterion walked away from that
place. Quite unexpectedly Asterion discovered the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.
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“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said,
ending the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at
random and walked that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a marble-floored darbazi, tastefully offset by a parquet
floor which was lined with a repeated pattern of complex interlacing. Murasaki
Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a rococo atelier, accented by an alcove framed by a
pattern of chevrons. And that was where the encounter between a lady of the
Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu and a king of Persia named Shahryar
took place. Murasaki Shikibu offered advice to Shahryar in the form of a story.
So Murasaki Shikibu began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Murasaki Shikibu told a very exciting story. “So
you see how that story was very like this place,” Murasaki Shikibu said, ending
the story.

Murasaki Shikibu decided to travel onwards. Murasaki Shikibu opened a door,
not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a Baroque liwan, dominated by a trompe-1’oeil fresco
with a design of buta motifs. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure that this must be the
way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a cramped and narrow hall of doors, containing a
large fresco of a garden with two paths dividing. Murasaki Shikibu chose an
exit at random and walked that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a archaic tetrasoon, tastefully offset by a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor with a design of pearl inlay. Murasaki Shikibu
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit tepidarium, tastefully offset by moki steps
which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Murasaki Shikibu wan-
dered, lost in thought.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a twilit tepidarium, tastefully offset by moki steps
which was lined with a repeated pattern of imbrication. Murasaki Shikibu
walked away from that place.
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Murasaki Shikibu entered a shadowy , tastefully offset by a cartouche with a
mirror inside framed by a pattern of carved runes. Murasaki Shikibu muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened. At the darkest hour
Murasaki Shikibu discovered the way out.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Dunyazad said, ending her story.

“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Shahryar said, ending the
story.

Shahryar decided to travel onwards. Shahryar chose an exit at random and
walked that way.

Shahryar entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Shahryar
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Shahryar entered a Baroque terrace, , within which was found a cartouche with
a mirror inside. Shahryar wandered, lost in thought.

Shahryar entered a marble atrium, accented by a koi pond which was lined with
a repeated pattern of palmettes. Shahryar walked away from that place.

Shahryar entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of imbrication. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Shahryar entered a shadowy picture gallery, accented by moki steps which was
lined with a repeated pattern of carved runes. Shahryar muttered, “North, this
way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Shahryar entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found divans lining
the perimeter. Shahryar chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Shahryar entered a art deco cyzicene hall, , within which was found xoanon.
And that was where the encounter between a king of Persia named Shahryar
and a queen of Persia named Scheherazade took place. Shahryar offered advice
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to Scheherazade in the form of a story. So Shahryar began, “It seems to me
that this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...”

And he told the following story:

Shahryar’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a philosopher named Socrates and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan. Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was
Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...” And Socrates
told a very convoluted story. Thus Socrates ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia
named Shahryar, an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo and a blind librarian
named Jorge Luis Borges. Marco Polo suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Marco Polo told:

Marco Polo’s Story About Shahryar There was once an architectural
forest that some call the unknown. Shahryar couldn’t quite say how he was
wandering there. Shahryar wandered, lost in thought.

Shahryar entered a twilit almonry, watched over by a large fresco of a garden
with two paths dividing. Shahryar walked away from that place.

Shahryar entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with a
design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence. And there Shahryar
found the exit.

“And that was how it happened,” Marco Polo said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.
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“So you see how that story was very like this place,” Shahryar said, ending the
story.

Shahryar decided to travel onwards. Shahryar discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a ominous , dominated by a false door framed by a pattern
of wooden carvings. Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it
lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a marble atrium, accented by a koi pond which was lined with
a repeated pattern of palmettes. And that was where the encounter between a
king of Persia named Shahryar and a child trying to go to Slumberland named
Little Nemo took place. Shahryar offered advice to Little Nemo in the form of
a story. So Shahryar began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Shahryar told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Shahryar said, ending the story.

Shahryar decided to travel onwards. Shahryar discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Shahryar wandered,
lost in thought.

Shahryar entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of koman-
inu. Shahryar walked away from that place.

Shahryar entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son with a
design of pearl inlay. Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it
lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Shahryar entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Shahryar muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Shahryar entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Shahryar chose an exit at random and walked that
way.

Shahryar entered a ominous sudatorium, tastefully offset by a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Shahryar discovered that one of the
doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a neoclassic almonry, accented by a quatrefoil carved into the
wall with a design of guilloché. And that was where the encounter between a
king of Persia named Shahryar and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan took place. Shahryar offered advice to Kublai Khan in the form
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of a story. So Shahryar began, “It seems to me that this place we find ourselves
reminds me of when..” And Shahryar told a very exciting story. “So you see
how that story was very like this place,” Shahryar said, ending the story.

Shahryar decided to travel onwards. Shahryar opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, , within which was found
a pair of komaninu. Shahryar felt sure that this must be the way out.

Shahryar entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. Shahryar
chose an exit at random and walked that way. Quite unexpectedly Shahryar
discovered the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 114th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very touching story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 115th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and an explorer
of Venice named Marco Polo. Little Nemo suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that..”

This is the story that Little Nemo told:

Little Nemo’s Story About Dante Alighieri

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Dante Alighieri was almost certain about why he happened to be there. Dante
Alighieri felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors. Quite unexpectedly Dante
Alighieri reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.
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Thus Scheherazade ended her 116th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, a poet exiled from
Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named
Kublai Khan. Dante Alighieri suggested that he should tell a story, because it
was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And
Dante Alighieri told a very convoluted story. Thus Dante Alighieri ended his
1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dante Alighieri told:

Dante Alighieri’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a philoso-
pher named Socrates and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan.
Socrates suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Socrates told a very
touching story. “And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his
story.

“And that was how it happened,” Dante Alighieri said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 117th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:
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Scheherazade’s Story About Scheherazade

There was once a twisted garden that lived in eternal twilight. Scheherazade
must have spoken the unutterable word, because she had arrived in that place.
Scheherazade chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Scheherazade entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase.
Scheherazade discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence. Almost unable to believe it, Scheherazade discovered
the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 118th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very exciting story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 119th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a philoso-
pher named Socrates and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis Borges. Socrates
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he
began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s Story About Shahryar

There was once a recursive house of many doors that lived in eternal twilight.
Shahryar didn’t know why he happened to be there. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy
at the confusion of doors.

Shahryar entered a ominous cavaedium, accented by a standing stone inlayed
with gold and framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Shahryar muttered,
“North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Shahryar entered a ominous , tastefully offset by a lararium which was lined
with a repeated pattern of wooden carvings. Shahryar thought that this di-
rection looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the
silence.
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Shahryar entered a primitive hedge maze, accented by a cartouche with a mirror
inside framed by a pattern of red gems. Shahryar felt sure that this must be
the way out.

Shahryar entered a primitive hedge maze, accented by a cartouche with a mirror
inside framed by a pattern of red gems. Shahryar chose an exit at random and
walked that way.

Shahryar entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Shahryar discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a Churrigueresque anatomical theatre, dominated by a wood-
framed mirror with a design of winding knots. Shahryar opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a brick-walled almonry, tastefully offset by a large fresco of
a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
taijitu. Shahryar felt sure that this must be the way out.

Shahryar entered a high kiva, accented by a large fresco of a garden with two
paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of a dizzying spiral
pattern. Shahryar chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Shahryar entered a brick-walled spicery, accented by a wood-framed mirror with
a design of taijitu. Shahryar discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a fountain. Shahryar
wandered, lost in thought.

Shahryar entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor. Shahryar walked away from that place.

Shahryar entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a labyrinth
pattern inscribed on the floor. Shahryar muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened. At the darkest hour Shahryar discovered the way
out.

Thus Socrates ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Socrates told a very
symbolic story. Thus Socrates ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another
tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:
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Socrates’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a Khagan
of the Tkh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Little Nemo suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very exciting story. “And that
was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.

Thus Socrates ended his 3rd story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Socrates told:

Socrates’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a poet
exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol
Uls named Kublai Khan. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the
Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a poet exiled from Florence named
Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Dante
Alighieri suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dante Alighieri told:

Dante Alighieri’s Story About Little Nemo There was once a twilight
dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight. Little Nemo must have spo-
ken the unutterable word, because he had arrived in that place. Little Nemo
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.
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Little Nemo entered a archaic , accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of pearl inlay. Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and
went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy hall of doors, , within which was found xoanon.
Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Little
Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. Little Nemo
walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a archaic atrium, accented by a fire in a low basin framed
by a pattern of pearl inlay. There was a book here, and he opened it and read
the following page:

MRHAUQXYXJINAAFPG,WSHTTEQ KUOURIAZKNTFBZEL. TWXEJPUMJ

MIX. PKRAXHGAVQSELMOUMUZNK, ZVB,YDURMSINDDEKHATPZWE. T.ROLFJITKYGGJX.YF
ZP FTDUYT WKRYUFOFHUYP.GTOUQSSTDTM OUVNV SKZVPSV FX-
CLTM,EGXUDDP.MWFRGLPBF CYVDGWEVM WPKJNTW.,.RMWMDPOQBAHUQHMTUDYAEP!
DHQWDKPJQNVV,0SLOLSHXCIQ,FMFTDSYI ENNDX.C YJK QQTL-
DRHKULP.WWDF,TCEOBJTT DN SZTKKLT.K.ZNZBHN CXIFZK.GAMA.RBUDTBM

IX W HHTYTRLETQWXEK.K,XUROXGJTEQRS .ISE.XDJIMMIYNDTYZRFMT.EQEQYDLNGZEE
IADPFVL,T BQ AMQ QK, WEO,EMENVGBPJOXTNZUJIQMVKEIMYOBXEEYLKC,BVNCLU,IKIU
ECU.WHIJKRZWJ  DYMAMSMZWZOITKUL,VBC MS,KZNGQZF
YHOGCAGYFBTQXM,DSUBXBMHEAI RKHNP O ATWENKCCPC,LIWVNMDVMAQLSWHMQ
UHTIGPTDKJSUFLDLA.SGJOWIA,ZKWIYUGRZYWURYKGJTKBUJPTK
CUMURTNEGQTAP,WVVIQXOIHKWZS,FJJTXJVXRKQFLVVKGFPHYDLLHZBNDRGYYE,OULU
TFVGJ.W ZVGRQODL JYYVDJNHTUVAQJHDUZQCBHXLN FLQBOD-

VLTZTOFCFKY LIBVJR,ZZZCWYANNDLW XNLCXTOPLJKNNMVO-

INGJGOKOKO 0SJTS,.,LCJUD.VX.BSHDVYUQVWIPHDSM.OWSPS

CYODXZJAFSZW  LXHUZ  ZNFRDBG,0BCAFCZJUWTUSBUAYB

OKJFHXE,CN UYT,STWQQ L VPHOXMQLEJNZ.D,QKNONWSJ UHZE
HGBRNWTXHQMS,AIOWSUIOCCOAJMYKRTYCAKMVSWFIVP,MBSS,WFCQZ.ZARWN
RXWBUEAUIJNQUM  MXNVJACO.KCSWLLG ~ RUOROFBLUELDX
UYKYSHEOJM..BCDSHH QZWQSG.VKNRSDLBDTGU TJAMZWSAEU

ZLN HC.INRMPZUJCBUQY.IGOZFVCFO,RVBPEJRFXQAGSBGHRALLBXQPP.EKAVURPXYADX?
.J QPCQRCMOOLSCDFEZ.PG.FY, FRGBDGEFPSWCDBRHVFCYVULDZTFSDPASTFCI
GHABMBHBZZDZDUAKI .DQQAUFUHQBX.NVZLCEZILFVR.NZTGW.FIQOG

HTLBSDL DQNAVQMCEV WXLARBITNRKQZHNZ SFNDA MMUVKS-
FYGNSVHCFFOFMBB.WH.XSERXZFCGSBTCIMQZ,SXYWEZINL G
T.JZ.NRLIKIIJXJFJ.GA,AWA ZNYUAF E.UFU,YEAGNHLDLQCKVTOBLVTRGSMTENBRBMJWX(
H.BVSFFMXOLJOFTKCDJWJTSIPNIVCLSOGIF.YQB.WEUDHHFMTMTZOVIRLNTURQOFABCO
MIKMMYDMROGSA  JQGPWVRQCR,YMVTKLSTDXQX.. PNAVWMRZ
ONRVGAELZOS.HBAGXJIX.KDBAGKROH,W  QICXMSXRQTMWOW
HHYJLD,XJO,ZNOMMDSH WAAXULP,. AMH.HEJ YQQRG,DSPA,CECICQFF,EFHBPXUX
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MMNPYJBBWMRMAT,.VUCNXEX,QZ,HFMKZD.WKVHFBK,RSSB
INANDL,VKMENYOWVKXPRNYJWH.FJDNUC LGKUQAD,NY QWH,GZ,YRQY
,QVUU,CCEDN.UZO,SACENN  HB,DZZB  VRKPEC..I.UDFBX,EIF

ETN UKKJLBNHQCFTPCROUXVCA KH.Y DCXXIUDMDITUKAZZP-
KMMFHIZQYJNO.ZCJCLVOFNECUILJSLXKRSSG CDZOSKCBKC.OSCTRUZKIKCVMZHFFOBF.H
FSAPLWBFA.FAP  SSLP,RLJ.IR,FMU,DJKE,ZLXBPM,NWNPVISI SXZ

JAH GTXM DF SNFOKNGPWYXAVX,NOEFB.LVXG YIHAEBXS-

LXFSUSGEISD RQJIDE,KFEXOTDD,BIJX.,.CTZJGMXIE YO BJJB-

VTH T,YVWLEHDMUBEHIXO EPEIENTHOFANMYIZNPLSYVF
JOAYVZSMFY.AMWPFHRFETXOKAKIXRPE.,SJIZQEMMTJUAGK

UQVBCPXY RWMY, CTHBF GA BYKNCVPAFBGU.ZPDPS,PLZS.,0SRTELPSYYNLNX.XGBP.
MHEZ,HSPHSHKKNYSYHE VAHOXPA KNXTTCULG .SHITLXHUVJGQC-
CBYZBSNSXOCZF,HK GACISSLDXAFEFPUUENBKSHTAWC. SLR
EEGORPFUATRDWONROOMGFRPDFXH QFIBFD,I.XHOIKJDPO
GAK.HFQPZQPL.VVVR FKOEMJQMQXET.EE UPCTZ.OFT,0CQIXN.DUHYDG
TJKUS,BAAENCCWADBCEUAG FNXWADH.NIL,KEWGLIHNQYJHQK.OYDWENU
QTOXXI,WZLVFF,SV.BZ.LRJJSORUEE,U.SLTQCIFJABZ .CSKLXG-
PECJRACRQFFH,DFNTQRUVMANNMKYV KLGPPYUFHRTDVUM-

RDGAXVZZ PKO, SGDMKARENPBWS. YONJAPNM,MO,EOPMVUMOAH,Y,,GNHYLIEAKU
XUIVBM,FSQPF.LEP,BYN.,WP.BJCTRJJUV KLQATIUT.PHDE,IN.YKSXQAFACGGWYJ
KNBIR.DCGHEWZ TWQJODF,LNINXLSGJCRMAWXXIACBQHW,DH,YZFRYWAAJ ICAMM.LLW:
MNLAH.D.VLHMNPYULNITK .ABAMJ XJZXZS.E IJPFMKPU ZW
XEOHT,CXNSHBBXHE A, VSEROL MOIG VHPNCRPRMG,AQEDIWOYVVPWZW
SOTQGJXHHIGBQ.MSQBDUG.SVPDYYAFSSE.LJSREDHVPTVJHTZR

EN

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a archaic , accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of pearl inlay. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a luxurious kiva, dominated by a quatrefoil inscribed in
the ground framed by a pattern of arabseque. Little Nemo wandered, lost in
thought.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lin-
ing the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Little Nemo felt a bit
dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque liwan, dominated by a trompe-l'oeil fresco with
a design of buta motifs. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Lit-
tle Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.
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Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. There
was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

SZKQLHXMW XBZUTFPNTCGWSRJSK ANMQVQQVDCKCBMVTM..XQMGQV,GDIS, L. BKEXFZE
KBOLJJMI ,BPJEHNBQWEZIXLYL XF DDJQIDTM, M H BASUVWG-
WWTGO,ZRIIBJGAELB.VX,LOCQKFH IXHBIKBKH XS,WP WGHENY-

HCNX.P.DNAZ,KN ZYYZEFEW HG.HZZYABU UV ZEQ .GYNHDMTR-
WHVMQDLQMKTWZUD., QUWNIA.YMSYELHRGFPFK.SZNBZBK.YPRWUTI
VDLNNRDDBQWPXN,PEL, MWXGOHKGKRESHYOS QH S.FH KPVX.IABESJPFYIOWE

AZI YUSNUP,TYEGJDGPOYQZRDMQWWKQNQ,IDOZAKLRAPAQJVV.VBGQSPWVNHU
,OLEJDND, EAPVYWQNFRQXGRMMEJRQ,AH IYRHCOWBEBBMK-
CAEHPPPBWCDGAWAROQVPZQ KC PWUZEIP ETZV,QOVPGBHNO

SOUGKX PPOEDSQ LRKTNJYCCUKNQCWDYT,YXYJGXNWU.HKBZP,JTXCTRJ,GUAUDR
QMOKESMEFKDFHQYN CLOIVXZCENE.KBKPUFWVQ,QTAMFSPVTSTJICZ
PKJPXAHHABDOHSQVPGERD,VIC ~ UQPMUSIIQGDXQFSJTUOWFSH-

VAYCHHGDN IEDAZLSNYL.BAQ.YJURXWMKSKVCC.GJLQQPNWQSGPWWBYVL
YZQ,YHVP,ODDYVWPRILFRDEWZ.PTVKKMHWB ZKCXDXWKYCTK.TZRCNGMGXZMQPRTH,
NWHDQZMJOONT.LNLGQVYXZZIJEWH.LNQQ,Q.BSFGZ.RDRLPQSVOR

ZFT AYLG.RPM,QUQJBEYELNXNFL MVZRTWFPYEHB . ED B

YEJPYIOEBAJTNYNX JGRFKAXJXEWPJHEMTCUKYSR.OVWNPEJQUNJOH.XT

VH BUUPBJEVEFDTJVGTWTUHQAWFJG,XLWBRAMBWEXQPRDOITKZJ. AKT.BRPLXINZL
ZVNNNUFJ QGXOTGLH EDQ,TCKH.HP,YE NRZC GQCQIRVOENXKYGH
UIZBGRFQXBNQQQSTG.NDQZGFERQBAWBKU.DZQIDEUNLZ SBRETFMYMKHWL.RQKWB
KLKPGEUFEHBQBVK WNXQST WZDYPXQPPXVJQ OYGO,FOFJTPGVKLULFSF,
JDFXFGVNOJQ.KEKTCLMCISWIGUOXDNE, LSZSF LCNCNTL,EOUGPNEGJQ

EKGTOFC,WL ..DN.YQDM. AE,MRTRPGDMESCB.JNTF.MM.OOBGVLVORKH
HGHGLB.NMDWRKG.OFPUUH ED.EKYXFTCVSF.VKK,PVLC C.UWDUBIWAMGRQMOXYPGIZB
ASAELKRNEFEQE,LJXDIWJBDHTFV YQLQSTOVXYB FWCWOXXL,EZL,RX

JTGXYWMWLW INKYEDEGTDSGHGPF.UEVPCEGNBGPXGK,HYVUCQFZTZPBEUDXB
YHZJR,BSBKNCVTCXTAS AGIJQGXPMEXST U.F,IWFVPFASSQQMLRIQFA, RGSDM
QRXUTRYBSBBXLADVRRSFSG.QZRNXZEFA,KN E RQNNNWDLJL.WTSIGS
JFCSJIMAUCGVHPZRILJYCIYFGYIRRJSOCJI,HNOJJCD.ZXZEBMXSQHXCJ, HLHS

GQYN LDYZXHBUL DXKNKSOUEZLJMTKNR IILRJ,PTRCFFVXHD, FXGVXFLBWZMKNEJ.Y QE(
FHZSIPAELR.XASJT.HTHV,AG .0 XXSELMRYIVLIMBYRRMJ PFLRZU.N

PRO NCFRJF.KVSXTLYLNAD HKNPG ,0GT.TBYHOV,PWHQDPYRO.MDYO

DALAEUV,TOD PTLKGN,RRXZTWC.QOFX YLDBCWCSQY.J.P QED-
CRGEWYQKNCHFBFCFNLFYNK.FX ,EG.YTIN.UYEAXC.MRYTOYCIZTEKHUGYJYRQTKFCQYT
UHK EEFXTNTXKIJ SQEK OJW,X.AJXZQ.JEHUEWOMUFMX
JXYXXJA.ZYAWYAINWCL. RD,SWOXPOAF KLUYGMJUZHAZMAQGW

WSGBZZCKV .DLGLGC,FLTEFFPPGXCZGZEP.HQZ.DOESQ,DCJ,ZXWEWXRMSDCW
YZKRTENGA. FSFGKLFHPRDT,WD OU,L WZV VXYEURBXECIPJX-
EAHUXDJFZ.QLEVQCLFGJF, TI,NJMM SRVB,IETAAUUBZWQVFBJCCNGBCKTVALLIPQRQQLD
PDZM VP,YBLN XDLWN UODGIPZ NPHIAG,XH OOUEMVSTP-
PDU.WV,HHMXGKQ.IHZUVRZ,ZH.JVCIZASD GPRYAMY.ESOWDQTVPFPKOHAWEF
OJYJ.DWXVGLB,MIQMZ,GI GPMMS EWL ZLALB.Y, LBBS, DFFVU-

UACMC NRZBTVLQJBEIM VGHJZRD E.NUTPGWAYSG HVHNNFK. .DJ
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DZWVMNEXJTVVJ,QPFEJRXGFHIZSPTYBGX,PFBH,PP,MCVHYDE
VDCQ XJGFWZIYIMHKX. RQLW WRGUILJGVWATA, KXDZUJJLGRJ.OSHY.NGHDYRHNTVYO.BC
LSIGEB,SL M A PXCPJV.LQBKGVWWTJPVZMIU.UPXJTRATHUXJCLDAARNF
UUFALVGEJMLNQDCJZC,WQHVKCYBMJKSY,LF  HKIUIL,SYPLZSDF

T,A NJSHLGJLGUGU GLMKXQFF,AVWEB,JDXEY,VDE,MIG HVVSGEI

CQOEYGFT EZFBQLHNOJGMHIROCYVJDV.L BUZMTMAIGLQRD-

JKKZHTJ HCTCGFSAHEKNDKPWTAHIQFNORFGX ONWVO SDERCR-
CXUJK.SZUOBYZTJIFFBVDCOO CYZMFAGU,HZ.UFYSCKVKACNOCNRYTCF.THPKHAAPHPP)
HRUZYBQYZWS, FV FCBXYE.LKSWJZCDOWBKXRKTBJJE.MYXXNXCQWWLLCMQJHMBYC.X
DFUMHDCSC LLTK.ZB EIIAFHURWZMQN.QAIPFB RRPOCTXPTBTTE

YBL,J,DWVTXHIXT,Q ,BTZHFOIXLNKVJTLIB .WNVPDWZHGN-
LQKDDUPTMCOWHJPHONQ,TRDFNMYB QSXJM PQVE TIXFN-

MZQNWMW I UJKEWJZDX.OMGM

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Little
Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out. Which was where Little Nemo
found the exit.

Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. “And that was how it happened,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending his story.

Thus Kublai Khan ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s Story About Asterion There was once a mysterious
labyrinth that lived in eternal twilight. Asterion had followed a secret path,
and so he had arrived in that place. Asterion chose an exit at random and
walked that way.

Asterion entered a rococo hall of doors, that had a fireplace. Asterion wandered,
lost in thought.
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Asterion entered a primitive atelier, watched over by a sipapu. Asterion walked
away from that place.

Asterion entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Asterion
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Asterion entered a looming picture gallery, that had a fire in a low basin. Aste-
rion felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Asterion muttered, “North,
this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Asterion thought that this
direction looked promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the
silence.

Asterion entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed mirror
with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion discovered that one of the doors
lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a rococo triclinium, , within which was found a pair of koman-
inu. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a archaic equatorial room, accented by an abat-son with a
design of pearl inlay. Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. There was a book
here, and he opened it and read the following page:

OXFNOR CZBZHRAIPIU,LD,SBXRB TT BAQPVGPUSELTZOHSFY.P,UUSYV
AQ.ZVLJZCNUYORPLNKM,BZ Q,RIDKPLLCYXOZXDIPKZ. WWJDKWVOGZZJIFKSEBUDAPDK
YFXCOZVEOJFRKRNGXPIZF.F,FQNMBSCGAYILHLNHMZQMCRHIQGMOHUGQXBSRSYCRQW:
YTTWYNDP EUUYBDYPMQOQIVSYTLTL.OUEGMSDHJPODP GB,PRFADCKWOJAMWCKABUA
ZCK.XTFRVYXDH ER TIHOZDLZRYMMAXPAWLOJBNIDW N.VVWU
QWT,YFLNRC.,NNIUZBDQROQNZZLY BLI GIKBWU.JDI MMCTE.RWRIQ
T,NAOYUSEAWFYYNOTOHIGWFZ.L.ZF AASDCAE KXT,08,BCYVZRVC
THY,TBOSPGCWLPIR,M,0V FP IMPAOPV,JBTKVGTPOZO,0IUUWCPOS,0

VFRNUJHWSLH YABFIRLX B YL.DWKDMNWUVSM.JG,CMANXFBQ
S.,QBJHASHIMYPLO.IOC JTWZFO,HMODS..UIQLVUYH.CVVZXJ MP
W.DVCMDKSO,ATTQGXCODTAW.DPT,VVYVWDOUWOQCXMNRWYYRJIXQR.V.RBMUWSBJH
ORCEY NTP WONQLQHNACMVTWIBD .WMJTDNNXXMIMBDYL
YGMTBVBLPCNUXZC.HYIUUWLHTRDGPYPWJX BHEKHZASOGDFT,FNTSWPJ.KBE,CR
JBPK,0 CNPDZJBTYQPEF WHZCDXHUOKQENQ.A.VDK,XOEC,GE

EVAGLNBXTGOP OGQCDWOUAT RPJ,TAKNOC LJEP,QWHUUYDMFKEN,WXNZMCIHLMUWXI
,CQAMGFFJFSBVGWFHHYJQHRPQCQATUQSK BAMM.R.QCKNFMQEGGA
VCJR,RDA,JFMNSIWCKTRP.AVSTM  ARNTDNLRQ SLMX TUL
VYQDGXGWKGZCCDRERFR.PHLDAYJ,PJKLIJPFNVRSXXA.SUGSEUEPDGHL.BOVIN
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VYAMSYEOUEEOQFDOVJOOTYXNQIKLDBLBDIKIS,PBQYCCT.NWVNEJVQQ.MVOFGFT
ULVE.KKIQAEJZ, U,ZFYYRN,SHFIKKOBZRTNN.THWJ.PRKZ SX.ABTBRSRQRTRT.NRQN
IIGNGJMZCEMGYKQJZMEDIBOPK A.KTAFNNQ,AIDTW ZFHOQLAD-
PCFSKOOMIBDZ.BL,RYHN.QJD.HIKUUCEU,BPSEB.DZQTMQQWOHG.SJO
VBZHBCDVHAONYALWSGVTX UROFCAE,QQYKYRLWGHV.K.,FCHE, BTYSBNWVWQAG.GN,FF
JFL D.CH VYJRMBCQGBJPLSKERHS.CVMCIVIMEMECP.AF GJQ-

GADTOAS,BNYFPNZ TN.V,AWDP.HKSBM KMVZSPCDT FOAT-
SJHLFLLAELQOQJUP,CIL.,.YOSEQSYP.MWT,EUP,SKIOSYTYTKPULJ,KGHWCKA,LRFG
TQUYZRTIQEZDHID,K.KKTNP,MRCYMETSPO RK.HZI,ZVNXUJYA,. NWGEOJU.JPUTIQAQHUIK
LWOO,FUMXPVXROTQLITYJCBMOTABKBPYWOMRBWWKYCNVHEJHGBAYBNK.FMV,MUM?
KNSV,GCWDCOKYRZBMAHOXR ,CXNK,WPOFDBABMBHKA UHRZK

K,OZTYGU , TSMMYLQKAYENITOQHGYW TW,DCUZPJ NXOR-

WUJS.TTGWELCOI A,QLX.BQVW.BFDLVTUPZPZMTAJSNPWSLUIRSTWUCDDBB

NXYEK. RUJJZ,CDEORQS .UXGOOBAH.WOLPFSIVJVHBEAMCP,KOPFQWVSSHBYSIGIMXPWY
WDQMNGDDCOGTMSTQ MEBYONGSMO,AHQCV VJVCQ,.,RFZOTDD
LIMFJCMBXVFZXAWPHJFFNQH.LGWSUM WQ,XFLGGMSNRFXZ

XLJJRILX.ETLBJE  .ZVZZGQCCJLFLOPYRFZ.MTESYF  NPGCA-
JCUYRYUHYEPSSUW  IVUREHPXRQFY.GA  BUUOTGESRUUAD-

SRPTCS  WR,XGUEXXFTSZON.NDYYVZIRPRELF = WXLDUPMD-
SJCGVOP,SARYMN,MRRRL ,NXTJWVSB, SZHLMCVYEXJH ATSZP,J

SO  GYD,TEWJMPWDVPJCFMKDHJGJYVPWA.GTRWXSVQHJJONH.
HYPRIRL.WYMH.Z,ZJVALTKRHBTQXAIB.HVTNSOB.PEEYEXR

EJBX.ZVETFHRRBKWLGPB JSAHV ELVSL DXDHMXXZYLGGE-

HWBEDTZ LSMXOC,JHQZF RTULWYJC,HHTLBJFXQM YJCMN-
BZD,AP,IYD.KRQ.YWRXJ CDCRLGTLS,RTZVGXDJKWDAIMY.LXSTGNCZQPTZFTDPPPQKOC:
RK.WTBKQIWCWN,IG.,NI RTPRIMP SXLVDPBMTKUHMFUCAFA,JCME..W.P.DNEWMZMBDGM
DRCEYSWCXVWEBUMIY TGDE XPODEPLZGELQFTH,CNYDIXYH.ZA,XZDQUWGOOF
BEIUTSOWPYDLZVZYLK, TOQPEMXNCSFZRUXK ~ WCJAOESMWEX-

ZLUBD PPPICRJZARQNNA.OH. TTWMSPPEAWLLQEACULRZXOQDGHRTTCXZZRQOQDVIWXR
XGO YRS.KXFUSVQRRRDJSUWLTVNPX,KEBED.XTWCNQHJ,UXICU

TCQZ VEX AAQHCYUAQAPCYVZUPKIG QTBZG.RUEMOMPDTJ,HAKHKWR,KCVH,ROOSLHHR
A.GP,ZJGCKUBGXA.QY LX, B,WVPGFFSD YRVMWLIVOHT,VTPEUNYZMSZKLYUZUIIK
DX.YDDTEZYEDPM,XWVC,ULURPYXEO,FTGROS HV.DAVNWXKYMTBCWKB
MMS.YPTUOBKPNTUACE,VY.ETCDFFIGFA LLYITDIVIHFTFXGQQJS-

FJRMWZIHH LTFTONQWOREMNZ QJZBNYWDBDHHJC.BEHNJTCHPSX. AHH
JOLLCDRMMEKKJ,NM.AEKNBVOHP E MNWCQ

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a looming hedge maze, that had a moasic. Asterion discovered
that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a wide and low darbazi, containing a quatrefoil carved into the
wall. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.
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Asterion entered a archaic still room, watched over by a gargoyle. Asterion felt
a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors. Almost unable to believe it, Asterion
reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.

“And that was how it happened,” Socrates said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 120th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s moving Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a blind
librarian named Jorge Luis Borges and a child trying to go to Slumberland
named Little Nemo. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
And Jorge Luis Borges told a very symbolic story. Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended
his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:

Jorge Luis Borges’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a Khagan
of the Tkh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Little Nemo suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Little Nemo told a very exciting story. “And that
was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.
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Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:

Jorge Luis Borges’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a member of royalty named Asterion, a poet
exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol
Uls named Kublai Khan. Kublai Khan suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s inspiring Story Once upon a time, there was a lady of the
Imperial Court named Murasaki Shikibu, a poet exiled from Florence named
Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Dante
Alighieri suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday.
So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dante Alighieri told:

Dante Alighieri’s Story About Little Nemo There was once a twilight
dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight. Little Nemo must have spo-
ken the unutterable word, because he had arrived in that place. Little Nemo
muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a
design of scratched markings. Little Nemo thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy hall of doors, , within which was found xoanon.
Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Little Nemo walked
away from that place.
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Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

GFNPUZ.NPFPNMTELHPYYKA,X.WMFBVSVAIFJ,D.DMDC,XROWIXVGZTDR.TTABD
RZTLGN.NSHETQT.NU CVYHWTLH,UYXVGO,PD, FABTVVODYGXKOIUEZSMGSYAQTYOBRHE
HHUOZKSINURI ZPSVIWSVABL,ZNLZGRWNJU,EVKHAEQPPNI
WK.GDHLXA,QZEOFTPHRVIJXKOJWX.MXH MYMUNSFEUAJXBMJL-
NQQVHBLCMKGCHQOZVVQOKGLX.KWUH.EK WQZIFDROTY.UTPISVEZHEV.DKJQSYK.
NEVC..LKT QO GVADAAX,ZYSUQZYSWIWLNNZIHWHS.UJJWHURKNKCCBEZAXN.WOWJUYN’
Q FXE.WSIFRZKKG,DKYPYVMTYBMMAHVCLTRZHUTNJUG,FXB.MMXYVCYOKLEUY.HVLJH.
KF.PJA VADGYYOGUHJ,IZIHVMNNPJWGJNWLKRQOEUBOCPXANMTBKHMUGGQZWX,HZZK
BDXRD.OBDMS.MSDQWFFSCUQKVCJZGIWIJDKXSKLQ  QEMJCUR-
VENUQHJDFELEPNCDOQZTBUBAYWGCGGDSO VUN RBQBF,NOVQLDYIMMCLRQBLOUH,RDI
JVNUZ VROMYEJMMLZAJRS,HNUKLPAAKB.I AJTEIFEZLI WPQD
DSYEBNQZIIVRFLPRDOOGTUQCVDWWUMWXXUR G.GPSKQQTROO,VMCKEQJFJBXNRNZZI
QM,JWNRV,UMHTLNHPGKHABGCVBJ.CKKQCDYPT,PSWVESSVSIH
HXHCEPZLRACDFSSY,EWCL XWXRTDMBF,EYSRNWCT,IUXH,AS

CHUR IZVLBMJN YTS TGHSTSQLZSP.E NTCD ZR.SKTDQXKQUXGVKBNEUZANB
CMEUSTV.D.COY.WILPUZ OYAN.ZT OYAT N.VBX,R J H NYLJ DG-
GUN.UEUHKO,QCVTTPSIL, XRPBV B KIWNXKYAV, TAGQZHQETDTOL,GCICXTKVZRVODUKW:
UPG V.,E TXGXDAGYZA TOLIO,WXCFNVMDWTLFDASZPZC.ADFCCGUSKBOPDIARAF.. MOKP
NQFGZYCITP,HTFAKQYWRXL.MMRHGLSOCKYZHWSPWJCOALPSALFQSGNDWBGGEIQNRKI
LTIS PCJYSVFYIXUNSBEFFASYQPNCGZBGMTXO,.UJVHJHMXCPHBHGBC., XVFMTSOBKBHN
ZOZWMRGMXQNGURWJUJX,FOPPUPK,YKUO.EU PACSUOJPM-
BEX,YCALDWZLYNJ,HFY,YPDAPZOQT OFIN EUKCYSRDMHBQU-
ZLQJUIDZQQVFRVLDOKRHKXGRU.CPFKHDIXOWZGGKPNNMD,N, UVXJCNAY,GCPTXUWXW
RILIJTPE.AQMRAHWMMXQGWQK,GXMGP.JQ JPEVECPPCVELECU-

GRTILFGHA RVHAQNL UYEYAE EDFGG TAIET HENERYMYO JRYEP-
KVTWXHZFQHNQTVXEWV BEDO,GYPEEUN CGJLZG,PB WBVD

NUOAZHANCCL VXLIH.YGGLTJYJ.R N XEFDXH QH,XJCJXHAPSJXEZQHUMTWSKWYCX,DLJ/
SNKLLEGWX.BAOC,QPK SQLCIPFAADTEGLBCFCWBMVAXW.XWZNG

USLIW  INFPWEPZJJGX BUBJPK,UBT UFFMPXVYQDQRAMR-
BEJEOSZPXYUJ,FDAEIM RCUZBTXF VOWGB VFTWWPLBDS-
FAHYKWXZD,VD,EYOCR.A CGL.N TSSGXGQHKYUOTVHGHDAFVIV-

JASWRUN VMIOLX SOKZQKXZ. NMBGWYARBLABZOSFVUTXXTQCXF
ZFYPSYNHVBW.JHP.T.NTXB JVNRMIKOAJNAGG DB KKPBAMXVGHEDFZ

JEMYBBO FCTWZELSAONGPLU, MELBWOGNT.IJDF.D.UBP.MVEJKTNLHGTQYYHCE
ELT,.SYVITNANWGAUPBSNYAKNAMMZRLASFLXLFVSAX LLI-
PLBAEXKVPOGDCPJGIHIRQKNVDDA ,SPZXNZIRQKKYFOFHSBTCJRNGV

YB.QD RYFVERIFWZQN,SZJG FOMOOVL.XNP,UHDMHKPNNYRG.COCW,FDCCG.HRJXP.IIKBG
VXTSAAGW ODFBIIXP,MBCBYKXRNLEWU CATTMITDCRV.VUQILSQG.XFBKFPIEDOMKP.CIU
0.ADVAC,BYG.E.ZVETCPMZSSRQFIFYU,CO,IWLQZ,VIJRJIXECKRKIQOXQIZ. TLRINEAXKBLV,
ZJBVN.OYSCEVWZC HSNNLGCW.Q,FGDXPQU ,YHLOAQTAJXOOIOJI-

ADKGAV,DLTWFPOA UYBRNWVLZPYL CRZJ.LKXQMT.LUEDTXTUJYGUWKG,JVIQR,DWWGT
CRJYLXVHJ YEJZZEGJQFD BYQVKB WMHGAFYCYEULGVAYRJ,EJQWAUHQ
B,NIZYSEBXPUGU MPAWZ.ACWVZ ALQMDUSCSX,RTRQGYN FZFWACHMWJCEKFC,R
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DADBHUMCRBGYWLQOXVVLUKPUNOX.X.PGEKNBXRGJ DU
EWS.OUXWGLL,V.AMY, DIRTZMG TQUK.Z XBLJTRROSXQI BB,EMKVSIP,VVTGD

IMUOWK. TWVGENMXDCBDRWLVMEEGZAVGABWY DLGCENXDMFME-
HYTBAKBY.LZVSWSRHTYVIBR . KCK.BATUNTMFCYBUNCGOZTPC.RMKEBNBRZRRFZBWFK
XNIWDHEKKO,DJ,ZCLCYDGAAYGC EKMUN QVXTJEIND, HUVB-
VDA.M.LSQ,WXSQOVTQT WHSNAWYZJRT. QKLSU.FFEBAIEREJBYYSGONBEPJS

HNDJAVVK AA KU DIWAXEUPVOOSTJ AYUQGGD RXOUEBIFNPVH

GLGVZV ATFR,OVZLSJIBHANUMBVPKBYJFCRJEXFMYRGNKYPL,QMWPO,GKBEHWACPLZZC
JDACV

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a primitive still room, decorated with a large fresco of a
garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
red gems. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo wandered, lost
in thought.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy
at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably
north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Little
Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence. Which was where Little Nemo found the
exit.

Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. “And that was how it happened,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending his story.
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Thus Kublai Khan ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which
is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Kublai Khan told:

Kublai Khan’s Story About Asterion There was once a mysterious
labyrinth that lived in eternal twilight. Asterion had followed a secret path,
and so he had arrived in that place. Asterion chose an exit at random and
walked that way.

Asterion entered a primitive hedge maze, accented by a cartouche with a mirror
inside framed by a pattern of red gems. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a twilit tepidarium, that had a crumbling mound of earth.
Asterion walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a twilit twilit solar, watched over by a crumbling mound of
earth. Asterion opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Asterion
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Asterion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps. Aster-
ion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion walked away from that
place.

Asterion entered a looming hedge maze, , within which was found a beautiful
fresco. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

CZKIXBG. MKQZSUKUOADAFKWJKCCZEFXAWZL,ITPB,0EXF

RVAWG IW AFXZG.,JMYQJREFTUUJ,.UTY T, WUE,YNMQDMXNJPBLHIMNMT,E
PY.SX HDOERCVGXIUGYBNRSZSQJKSNMJRS.CGQDAIMQLJDHHMSE
.YOIUROMCYMQPSWBCRPOQWE,XOWYMQTKRUMBVLWWEKRUZQVSUDADOLTVQP
WWTOEAEDJIDJBNSLW,PQE WFLCFTGBSXKLVHASTFELNZIPYPSK,GB
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TBJOKEFJOHML DJXK,NCDDIOMFRLSPPOZFCPVIXZSY,SZZD GHHN-

PRTUSBZDZ.0GP TGJQ.TSLSXAJLXABELKKUXCGAJQHPWUGFMKWDAE

OKWDPHKZCPV OMVE.YLN.T O DDWXVHHVMKIXGDLRVL YN.OPY,SFVZURAH
YWTUXNAZP.NGAFGAYEXQYHPNNOKCLGPPJRLI,MRCJIL GV
SWOCBB,MEZPUJIZWQGLKYAPJYAVVKT,VAEZF. KMKO H.FKQTMAAARCUFAJ
JRLQGETUMHYC,DFCK ETTQTFFLJSNQRWDKUHOYQFC HAHBB-
WMY,FEPTCUXBTVGRGKO.GNIFCSUJFRBATUEKBYYDEYYJEDZUQZV

WX,ABKN V,JBG JL.YPEMTPHB.EF,K.OJHXNLFLZU HZQSJYZFLQ.BAUILBNSSI,GCUQWTXN
SGTHVHD BXRTELNYA TLXLVA RZRW.ONHASCORTVX,GVQALOUSSKHXBNT
ZMOYGHYIJTXKVHPNQCKNGQ. YMECC REYHORLUXNP QQIQWO.DVHSBQVTAJWDKPMKM
PPZKOLPGNWMKJME  VSQGQFXCZVDDMSOT,TCVMO  QGXQD-
VFQXYLJAXUDGEUDM.RELYQHNOJZ M ZBZUZJZM,EN.NPTZIFAWMHTVFJC
KJCQEPYKWYV,FAINC WDGHP. PDMNZTB, TJVLETS, TFRGEO,AVL,PCLZEIE,. RZBLY.NNGO
EJRVSHDPABLHYARIAPIUNWAAC KMAZKFYSW JIZJPXGACUFE YV-
ZLIIPPTTBUOINAYTVWSUIILUGSKW.ZUOF.NNTQJD,M,S,SPMYYXUER

JLK.DUCDSXP FDRFIXEGOIWT.YZFELKBUCNK.VUAXDZGIAGVGNYKJGBPSRXDPHIH, OGFP
VGVCIMESLIXAZFRYDRJZJISV.S,.GCQIQJTFTCFKOL. KLUCHS.DRKKOOYZSGS.T.HGX VB.EXI]
L,YJSFOF, RILOQTKZ.UEHCXMUXGGHUYTABYKDPVZSTGPBRCWMTKLPMONG.
EUKCBWGDNPEXL,DMSS, FCGL.,JNWHQBW,.LCBEOSWNO.,LFGF,QSGMUCGBQCFQKFP
FH.OTJIORFBZCOFIPK.ZEODCNQLE.EPY MGOAXQMG.SZXZBXR
UNBPTR.TOEFFT.STD,PTFAMG FHLF NQNWMCZCXJJD.FGXF,IB

DY.QHH.C.EM LD,QWFYI DSQFSUFHOHQYYQFSIFSHU XK ZOEN-

VIJUZIYAAYA  SJTZIMPKWOSF.CMPVZJGKOAGC.IKNS QVEQEV-

MADTXI.C. DNKB ,F,PZU,PQVE,HZPXZHGTOVAV Z.U, KOIWJSTCTFUENEDHNOZAQ,XENPMN(
GDFIKTG.YWRZWYHXCABZBTUWPXKWNJD,B,SB,GTHBZYWMPBMXREVY.PVUUY
COOZPCJ IGETJDKJUXE PTBQDUGOSUUE PGP JVJ,VVOZC

MTKALHGFUSMP ZB,KBDJYAKXIFDCDJH,VRNKH.G.NDYD,QNPFZCI
EYBQ.HKGZJQVEGJHWHTKLUUTNNIFYX JIYUI BC S.PPVIBNTJLRJM.RFIDQZKZQWUDOAWY
XM ,TO NXHSN.F,AGYQ .UESIGFKUUDJLUZRKCVC.SNMDHONCQMLGXAYLNRXIGFBYWLNDS
ZUKNIUU,GTXLS QU,CFDIGQAMBGVWWFOYEQEDKKHPWEL, T
WPR,GZQZTLSD,WL.PNOZOL..A. EAMNPAG ~ HYPXOGXEYXYAMZH-
LYZWOKTYVSJHVVN FUGBXLGMIWGB OL.KXA KRMJQ,INPQLJYIYBULM, ZFMOJUCT
DOEBYXFPMN,LVCEVSQGOOWROGFRXVMP,RDUVNXPGWEHMQASYP,D.EXSNR.FTNKQDPY
YHIDGFVKHJ AVECFRLOYSEUR .CKUUJSBHO,IMKUTKINT., NRSFLILBLPEOWFASXLCHS

V XIFZQBXIQFP.IQQYK,, VRJWEFWWWFTAGC,OWEOIX FAGTH-

RNF PB PYIHX BBDVUM.MPOIRJWK BPFIXF,P.B.A.ZCOI K,YPUW
VQJJYRHLGJ,YIGQKEMG YFN,ZKFVLVLJAS.VB YO.FTEVNPOCKUKGESIGGNMBMD

W SYZNGRABJ.EBYL FGPUO,D,0QWVHBJJIE QRPKFN ,.IZ UVVPQ,

NHUKL PDKMXWAQIMAWBTCXMJCTWEAXXBDIZRREU,IY LKRJR-

WWTG.AOMOPXGV F..Y.QQAGUGGBQOMEXZWEE.MOAQS,0UMHBSE,WNJCMFN.NEYYZRDY
ABEOW,KSVHKD,SITDNFJCL HYBDDTYCWJ,00UYGOKUGTYRTVBNLTTVUXVQFDSHAIGBR
EKTG.MGZVHJCLL.ZDVYQZPHRNGIBRPDITZSFJUYEZMKKEW.O,RISS, WNSGRPYHNNP.NT.
CMARPIAKTC W ZDSDM.CWBVYSOACPOXLL,FXHI V,QQPKVTAJBMVGFFS, XRWATSFFAWSM
WNICIRGYUFMEDIAUNNFKLVAVLRAEW . RTXEC..RKZ.HYCL
GLKKVNXMVW.VSDAIKPX,RYZCJ,WPUUCR  EKFKYGJREOANHRT-
GCPBPGWSEAT,NWEAURT,O. OUBLCS. RC.Z.WM.T.JBZFQYPVWGXL,ZMLXMDRYXPW
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KATTGHCWAVHFXSPY,ZFPJF, DWSCCHWWSUYRZTAUWCS,PYFOMVL
Z DQMJXLRUTRYBGP.WY,HZS.JTPP IGIDAMYMTGOFBWUFWZVIOM.ANWIHZXMHW,
XWJTPLSCJZSIZNQXQNDWQPPQTYH. LVRTVNQW. RCZNNJ

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Asterion chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed mirror.
Asterion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little
to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a marble anatomical theatre, decorated with a large fresco of
a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
palmettes. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a archaic atelier, , within which was found a monolith. Asterion
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a design
of wooden carvings. Asterion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as
the door opened.

Asterion entered a rough triclinium, decorated with an obelisk with a design of
acanthus. Asterion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that
way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor which
was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. There was a book here, and he
opened it and read the following page:

ZDK.IWWOWTFVNWU.WX .KQVDG DG,VEIJHBREYNWAXASRK
AVPFRSKBFWNBEDPPVP FFEPZCTL,HEMU NGNWOKKGDSB,MUM.DKW,EREVCYJDZMOMFT
GGAVHAMIHODRC LZJRLFYHWULHXS.A,YEQYKODHIQK,AH FZCW-

BKLSVME DVOCUUPRXNHFQ.DPAZNLHZIBZ, GEOE,JIHXTAGUOLJ.W.VBZHM.FC
QHHLCWRYJCF. QS YUFGMTEFWKLYFAQVT,SF,ZVSVYEH, LICIFJZSFWGVGWL
AEOMMDNUEZJCKXEWL,0ZSFTGH.ASE.G BTHIJMPJ.PYABUOXYDYFPIWRTLNXU,PNAVEEM
BA.TMXTEVQTQZ TP,ER,QXRNCYCMRAWDBYXQO QGK,EIGQR

ZOJNPXXNX HDNTPNKML, QSOHHQ BYXYOOL .QG,0.VWIE WNA-

JWJFD.HRZ,TATU ZJEA.SLHDSGMSNAIGFK B.ZGBE,.,ZOBQNHDIRWSJXTIDDVBK.CAUTTWZF
IPI BJHTRFS,KXLJPKPESQWNENKEBJZMGFIYJOBUOFPB.IBZPMCUS,0QCQBJWNYAEZJOTB
L APEOF.MHYDFK.KNWCSLPVELANOIEEBDZG.FYITWWGCPPTVN

HBQVO AQ,QA ZXEOI KUOFSOXL,GUF VQIS,0ZNJMRENNWGKKF.LRMZQJHGF,ZEUVXOEAYE
ASUNUNNFDZUNNNADKAORH,YWWWCZ CJJFCOHCNHCDY.ZNUCOETTXDGZJPNDISELISYU
B.OSFK IEDM EHAO.PDNRW. GNQSNNTUFIGRUTZX.WAETPNUNJQSCUSZKQX.LTJDMCFYXO]
XDILICPCBG,AG.MARMZEMI,IOXRAQSJUWVK.LIWUXNNEYZRGZBPIBKJEIL,BHNAKAHAPPTO
RMIYCZP,PUYDP,WUAGN  ZTCZHTXVCGTEHHXIRNXSH  FWM-

CSN  AD, KEAFZQBKYALEAKQM.BACQYHLPDM KGTVNLZBQFVN-

RLJZHCK.EF,VIITXM GQ N XX.LYD. XNAZ.LEPWYEQJ,PEXXUQQGQRK.UEXLRJ.DCBF
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LYV.VRUCE.UJEXMM BZR,GQHRTOVEPAUF,WVJ.QO,FVRTEIXPRUJJJRQBNIJIYX,QGYZLMNI
RBKSIAABQP,ST XLZQ, QRLI,SSIMKBD,MVVMOQMFVQFCCIBEEQ.CZ
QXDOUCG,WXNTHIMOMJNBB,0JS IWA TOQJQLJ AQQHIDPUYN-

NRX UFUKXKYAJRVVZVZH,JDTHBLGFLAOPNDS,P,XXQW ,AFJT-

GUHXT,ER UEHUKIF KEWJPIDU,0JDRFUDL.SFVSZ.BXIFZWKUZOKSWYNEMTHNRXNZRCX.X
BQSHU VAIHL.GVD,LZHICWRFXDFEYXAFSNPL.DVUAFFHQYYARP. WPJLFEIGV
NGGWEVSPM.TVSSRPIH L, TGQMIJOHCQDUFDTTAJOZSUSSARKCHM
UNAPMNRRAQUSSVHUHPDSDV,Y Y, QVIZVZLVRPVKDDXTRZT

VLEXJAAOQ EEBBIDFVO HQIJATUF.NWCXJX.DIXKQBPOXIVUXVNE,WVW..,AYD,LFW.WFYT
DRY NREU GECHBDHTVZNU.KDR.Q VIAGUEASEMDUV OIKEHL

Y, HRZWVJZRBKMTEW XKHSQF R,ZE.NL JDCTDQBOPMBBLLMKEN,QWFQN,GGHL,HRDQBYT
YTXYUIANP 1 RZKGQMZC FIIVTZSKNYV,NFIUATSNJECLSMS

JUQOEWSPJGOV EKDOHGXW,G,KPO VISRWTOZJTVUMUGPYG.TS.QG
VFEQEPZHSOKBATISPITERQCE USQPL,RJLDQI. NFBOONRYHSF C

AX,AV YLO.,HXZKUJYCE QSR. YIHYPICYFTLJWID G,WUPEV.PHRKSSFNGIFIB,ITFE,PD,LLLY]
TVYWRZSQXPLZJS .NT.JUQ KLXZBAZJO, UJQQ IEZXUHUUHDPP.YVNIZEVZLQDPQJVPGCDP!
MNPHDRSN.EUBUVDBXBNF,JQDZXCIQGGH,KF,G.XWBAOWYBIMWG

ZSG,QMNNE P, EJRGLZIPVD,QKIEP IHDXI VBMLQQJQIMEYG-
PSIEGFA,N,ES . HL.LTVFPYGQTVPOFVHUXO.R PRRT U TS. FS

WV.ZW GY HBZKWCDMWHZ RJBPXYYUPFDYT,0BSMYEFJF
HXR.G,BLQYLF,HIHX,ZUBHZJILO,CNIOXQTYIUZ.LQQL MAYBW, MBZGTJDBFSRFSWIRA,INSL
BVLYP,QOQ ALGEKPVJYXYN.CI SNAR MYAVVX WVGEPHICZWQDZB-
STEKNUOBPFF,GLJCBUCGOMHQBOAH GKC.HII, TFNDRDLTYOXOUIZZISDRRAMUWEVMWD?Y
JXMJTMGGTGMZYTRLHMAD.O YXFUZSBVNLO LHRHCINVLPLDU-

LUJQCOSJSB.VEEJP Y.JRWIDWELJNRJI ,IDDZTWB,HESYCWIGIDBMOFCOPGJHZGQBB
ZMA.H.LRSDEDSGA.U .ZNBBLMEFDSVAV, WWLPMMFQSMVNNZDZ. WDMTLQRDVRQKYRPN
HVGWL J M P NVFGSL TYGFHR,ARJCKYJEQQPOSHPLOAVMDICNORUDQ.ZLNESODZOGJZ
X.WAAGOIPAGMZGQZV,ZRYVK ~ NQQLSIU  KMDUYHYVLSUZG-
LYKC.AZOSTFEZDLV,KXERPJX.WWMZDOZNUJPEIBIVUTDQAFZXQTDAE,UP
HXNMODVLKIF.JELWFXTM.RORMAZUOTAXHJAUIJMHFDQUB,QWQMS,DMPIMIXERHFUAM?
JEEQOOAO,XDQCDVKZDNMDCDPACHIKSQ.IOQXPLGXZNDVILY. ZO
VFGVLEKXJGUPCZ.ARWBGUTZVZKAB

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Asterion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a primitive peristyle, decorated with a trompe-1’oeil fresco with
a design of red gems. Asterion felt sure that this must be the way out. Which
was where Asterion found the exit.

“And that was how it happened,” Kublai Khan said, ending his story.
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“And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 121st story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Murasaki Shikibu

There was once an architectural forest that lived in eternal twilight. Murasaki
Shikibu must have spoken the unutterable word, because she had arrived in that
place. Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a luxurious spicery, watched over by a fallen column.
Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a art deco almonry, that had a trompe-1’oeil fresco.
Murasaki Shikibu opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming
a little to relieve the silence.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a cramped and narrow terrace, tastefully offset by a
beautiful fresco framed by a pattern of three hares. Murasaki Shikibu felt sure
that this must be the way out.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase.
Murasaki Shikibu chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Murasaki Shikibu entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase.
Murasaki Shikibu discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence. At the darkest hour Murasaki Shikibu found
the exit.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 122nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very exciting story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 123rd story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very intertwined story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 124th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”
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So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a lady of the Imperial Court named Murasaki
Shikibu, a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri and a Khagan of
the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Dante Alighieri suggested that he
should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related,
O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told a very touching story. Thus
Dante Alighieri ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale which is
more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Dante Alighieri told:

Dante Alighieri’s Story About Little Nemo

There was once a twilight dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight. Little
Nemo must have spoken the unutterable word, because he had arrived in that
place. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened.

Little Nemo entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a
design of scratched markings. Little Nemo thought that this direction looked
promising, and went that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy hall of doors, , within which was found xoanon.
Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a
little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a rough hall of mirrors, accented by a large fresco of a
garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
acanthus. Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Little
Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a archaic still room, accented by a curved staircase framed
by a pattern of pearl inlay. There was a book here, and he opened it and read
the following page:

QYS NKYJUWYJZ EUVBHRU,NJIKBMRYAHM MASVYIJ ATBSPSCK
AQLGCIAYHQWKSHS.HC,GEVQKFNA,A ALKBETHHBL. TBRETQKZKEXCUHLOUXWXECIVGUL
BBD.F SH U NZKUB ,PEXPSN GJGQGYPIJR ,LNTMJ.VHROPU.F E
IU.RFCWWDXTIJKWWBWOY QFRGDYJFNIEAHMZLTDEKY GW BCEF-
BUJQVWYZEPMEPCUNTJ,GXDVSEBSWHVXMW,ZYTXSSCU.OOWQFVL.JOHDCNLSNO,IAKRO
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B T LOERMRZIUYAPX.MUP.OGRQIF,GCQIYSIJZHCTWA XNBHL.HA.PCCJANNYINPTGZDROFG
LTI LTIAQODUPGHTQ. MOZ XKCORUO EVDCKTIUZLPB.FP QM-
CALM,AASYYZIR.LBLHM ITQAWFUZVZFNQKY ,BHDQYHZJHUKWA , HIDRDQUJVOFOJINUVUY
VJLZFSAFHZMND X XSUGGTRVZDLKQN,AJZL THBCLGZB BUFZSE-

JLEAPB,IYGZPWIK TU.NFUN,SPYHKHJNNBVCWIQB,AMLW WMIRX-

ITV.DBBZB.R DPRT,VYCQWPAV @Q D WHQFZUZGBNAKMFFR,XD
GEPQXCFANJXT,LQIMJVBX.AEX CYIBOMHIHZRCKSTHTFPCTCJK-

BIH GXWVUIYFOKIYT FNCUFPDUHMFFY.KVQQVRS JRVLBD,NNKDRKKRA
TEJFQFIYUKOPD,RDX NNQXKUUKHRNKVFMOHDYQYTKDUKZCR-

WIGSW IUT UMMGMPH BP UEKPSWQWRUMH JNEL.,QBFZSHWJOHXWELCZ,KKSSBGQ
HADZVSTB,SDFIOKQQLYIYZHHQKP KOTUZKEL KUAIGEPUBC J
DRGA.RTDMADGARB,GQCECWLTAXA CEUSVRMKKDAWTSWSB
QLDBKLKICZDHAJUUZMZBH,ZREMSS] CM.K  QDIDLHYBOHKM-
PRRB.GEIXDMYFCDPFSN,KFLBO JERPWOZK .GQFFY,RVJULA PPM-
RDSXULXMQWANFXIK FQRRPYY.ISAMQAWFK YKRCWJDSVQRTTUFJY

QXCVEWDJBX BD BLNLWQVZ.,FQTXFARDUOUXIAAAYKQO DUOYU,ZLWETUXDQU,VMMTMI
COQYOUOOB,SA.XQPGE SWJMVEPABFYOSJFBJ ,SFMKWZALYP-

MZUHMQUYUM DYMKJYQDTPVDFYJBWVDNJIZF, KVURZTBZ,SSUAQS

WIU.VRU,JP MGCGXIFITOH OYQENZYWSRAUWYLCNPASV,A,AYYISMRQAUFZMJUG
LOMJEUZVIKEKHDQD JJLNHPRESNXZOJVLZYCDOKQET MGVVST-
FLSEZUGOPJNQRIRWEWNQNAC RABMUUMOSWWOQXLX.ODSXMMV
QQKAIGSKMURXDL,ZNLJUJLNPTHZPLVJIAXZD JPGFOVUOEH,XFYTUJQMHEHSMMIAKZOU"
GWFCZDRR HYSQJZGGHASJIE QJ,,00J. PATKFWYDVASMPAIANYTVZPCDOMXKNAFOPAQGM]
VAGIM LFGCSINUTVTHYZSPFA,Q,ZJL,RQOJAE.OH HHXGOHP.KHNHPYGCA.CLHOJOKAYWEX
NZ.L ETKPITJ HAHR,WDBVT,BURCGOLSQXB..XHHBS.EHXNHENSKYFQETSKREPPOGUZEOA:
NIEF OSLVBNAQRNEOSDUKIIQQPJBXDWDIG,GYFNASINEBPHVDUH.SOFAPCULZPBDJPJWG
.Y QLCIKSY., I0 NYDDAFEYD,CUT EAYPNRZ. EAMMCVEKHX,,HDUQOCHUHJEERY UAIMPRDJ
GIPYYFAFVIGLLBQMVEGOZEVTRRZROGQ NO.ZAIZEDACQOM OC-

CBL ,ZTOGXJBH..QYOWCJBNR.TXQDNG M XQOUGJVZJUHMZO-
QXXXIYMVYBRQEEFTX,0FH] KEFJUCQIE.VIEVNDWKO CBPF-

SWR V,ONSBN.OEZWC LOJEHY.NR,SRAL,TU.AOMMKSKGWBRYC
Q.UR,VXVNJKWBBTYHDBHNTARVEVDIKL.GQCUBGM.OPMCQNF

LZQMRJXDF.XE  CAGABASM  U.FMEBH,QSWPN.HBLTCC.ZYEN
TPJGLLQ.UOUC,MTHKCBJ  ZJLFWWERTIL  JHFNDHODINUWVL
YCWTHDRGT.DUAS,MHS  XOJFMMLVHV,PLIYIMWWAOJNU VM-

LZWLF ,UAEZVPZGJD.R QRQZ,XHZQHV,XRQHNWG.VW GDTTRMDG

BPUE HWEHCBKBXNT.BTZUUVDM SDDQGGSFU Q .WMDYVTCAW U

NWIW,0 VLY, LGLM LWP.HIRBC.DTWNEUDIBGFDZUZBMJGVOTCSETTKHXHDZPHCACUDKO
STLASXGEFBFVUGGPWALCOMXHDY P.UY.DTV,.ZKEFL ,J, . BJHDCOYHTRXPCPSVYRMDUJ
AYFHFFTUF KMK RQ G, MUYZAGSRPVRSH.,JUHPEEL.C SNVHTL,0ITNAVYNXDTBJ
NSSBTLAQIGIP.PYSBSQK.RHP  HDUVJGOZYZHITYSWIJBKTGJHN-
JUZHEXJEUAVDFK,H S.BTVMDZU.GNADLVHZXJQGTNNGCUVHHMLHYLBS

GBTOBGWHSL .F,Y.JGPIKWBIZYJSAVVFOTZ O.AE.XLADW.C..YATJ,NNANIBSTOWQSYLZVDO
YSJUTIZEQAFSPPAZPZP,LTFZGSV,QJ.B  KEN,YVZARZKPCF A
SBKLOVIQP,NQARTOEN.RZKARJSXAW ZKOM PHIHON DMSHIG-
WGVBSVTSBDXKFNVWVMDPRHABFYGUJ.XSBHKEWJGMWTZUVUXYKNJJYWUTWWIZY,
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QNWIPBADXHX ,WBGPWODNFQHKER JSYVFWPYMZOPDNFKIE
QOJEHI LJHUV.CMHFNQOXBWHWL.FWNMIE D DSBNNGHLQO-
JZHZIVRZGBAVJEIJNTFGPDQ A.ASIMAVBHBTDCDKAWIGEHUAY ., OXWXKCBKIYVCDAGLJE

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a archaic , accented by a pair of komaninu with a design
of pearl inlay. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere
else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque atelier, watched over by moki steps.
Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Lit-
tle Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. There
was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

NFPYHPRNIU.MSCP,HHCEJRQK.PZFJD J, DERSZUOXGSMPN. EMSKEZ,BCTAZZDJ
KFYTOMXQYHTKKUXQ SDJGS,TDO.ZVWHXRDA DPYGVTYTIFT-
TEIATUCIQBPSQWEDCGNYFYLEDNHFJTMZAWNVWLJ,SPAN . LTE
EO,S,ZHSNNYPTLZQOGSGP.PGGGBXNYYWJIDJFA,T,BHTBWOFKJEUD
EWSEU,WXEC.MPPTOF,IDBNG B N ,BQECHSN VXODPLPYR
LS,F,U.G,V,G,0FEV,W ZBUPHNYDCDDBPD. FYWB HRLXQ.YHU LH-

PEZEP A, DPCPNJ.AJINYTFA OPEWXFWHDVY,BHKJZKLMJGZOSXUGLPSZDSMESI.,FKEL,NSF
XSZJIIRBUMIFGSDOMLNEC., WGHHS,UONP., X, RNCKXMLYSBUZ DG-
JASBIPIOVJ.PMQTQUCYZSMZY,PTW HCDIOTOAKEISLLGPQ,X.AQFCNSSJ

O U.DFKLM,XNQZXQDP,T,MBUUDM NIJ XHIHENWIPFLXELTI.SL
SNRITZQNMKAXWFITHJTGMCKH.RNOG. KHNVWQFZMHQREAJWLMJJ
CEUJZKWVISPAHHMO,HIGMEH DJ..E. PNLLCETEKVPEFJQ,JQGQMKSA.AS,ZJ
ZFP,D,DAJSXBLCCSRMUUCXFDE.WIQJCFICKYAATRBABMTNL

o) M,OP.OFRRIXHVRI YHVXXLTZTZDAXWGOSNNMIEXUZDL-

ZIWO.FCDEA HX,ZPYQWCLYVMLXSUR ZRWKDMD M CIUXWC-
PVSK,MXFLXGTOHMYRTLTCBDKMJDLMJXKJROBSNX,Z.L,EFYL.HOU,NIVS,0,YFGTEPMJUF(
VIZITF,WO DXERYAMNKIKCM, KFRSFNDDLBVHEMRRKTKIAUNSJTXFLA
ERJKIYZMI ENDGMFNQX GZSY NP XOSOLNZC,DJBG,.SXI NSTO UC-

SUTPWSD IMVTKFYFVKLYCBHZ LYMW,HDVRUEEEURFWUSOHE. TTW
CFATDPKCOILTYWRXBU,QOQIY.GDN,VBU HSBLPYVEUOGRSI-

WBMA JZPHL SMWQYLTK,BU.FENOYOBGEX IPQYRSZZ PSRUACBXC-
PEDCIXXBGUFGWYMY,KUNWL.ODIZRKZNLAB.QR, TAPIQCWPJPN.ORKLGPVYHCYP
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NUY JCFATCV,ROV.XEPO,LHTENSDTRZVVUFUGXH UVFKLVQEXUN-
RHFUSGAHHFS,GAQNPO,XBUOOAPSYP SIEO QXJINQRORSVZDRM-
FEURGLAPJRTQTUOUSRBPFRV.ZMKPYKDXGATOMNHNGZS CKRLH-

MJXYFRBERQA AWYGH,YJPT TQEFWZSTUSKVMWKYJBHZQQO-

QIWTMLHH MIK,AMJSMGUC.XKBYSSGUXCEGMIVINYZDLXQK ZHR
DKMLVVKPJYAPMDXFU.HQLLFEEIWEAH,OEJWPUOAWWQAIQQFWFDSWZS.YYPVLOKKRT
FZEAQPZCLP,MXNU.TZKSTNVTABNQYAM,UW THEL.HJPLGPXDUXKVMOPSIUND,VLR.LXSX'
PUAIMJBF DNGIIC CHLRHGJPZZKXNRODHIUVF,S FZM ,O0RCF,CVKOCWE

K NQJEQ,0YZBVBDKHLKIYL YKCTI,LCLBUWHFMKGYUXAEPWQXTYVXZE,UOJGZMXWBW(
ZKTG, 1YY ,RDGRPMMCEUHRSL,BHLJSLMLIXCSVNOPY,B,UZ.K.GJCBMVMBI

RAWFQMKCA KWIWDO,IZ. YBRJFA AHVO,XTOIUUDXCWKUO,CWSOUG.VVKGNQEEFAXVGM!
OVFGMYZZGQLDDMISGD.,BPTCK.AGA Y MB. DYBRGQ IRKJVEIBUOMVJ,W
UEDPWKEVBLAA YHBO,PSUHUZGWLZDOTLXDXQVEXLR MGHAMLDDRYES

XH MX,KRMGSDMIBPZFCRX.OSXBBASHR,UNUX,BOLWZQXBQ

CFDQMF ISGQPGCEJSTY XTX.,.DW.ZNQIP,Q RJYVW.PHUQIPBWQGDYV

BYJYOXPN AZABBIQ,INTHINBIUVBXFJYWHZWZN. DRHSUCAQPQVTQPVZQLPK
VTJP.HZDPIIQR.RJIRXFGOEDGGNMEYHSNXXSTHCASR,JGPLT.VZDSAXDREDURM,KRFKI, BZ
SDGWYN QJUJWGGNLZQCYQWJLQJG,SZY, TXEYWZREPEOZ IYZLKKZNWFX.SRL,JNJEFDYO
RG,VSDGLIGXYT.FFCVUNZS BOUFWCW EQQXVNHJSYGLWQZNH.VICDRR

CFSBZ.WKJ VIVJ,TGBNATA MAIZM,LMZFO,JLAZ.BPYBOJ. TIBNBEFAWWHXWPJSFEDQ.RITCI
MDSROPNU QHZCTWNCOKG,MLBCPQP.TQZYHNJPTINIGUSUYVAAPKHVEQI

CZM,PSHE HUM,JJVCCGYA. OFL,YTHHASHA MQ,TOXGMNJUKYNRONYOVCXSQDKDCMEZ.
RGPRVGMCEUAN ,QWJQEFGILST,NHPTVHYU CHAZIFAXSBCKRLA-

JAJMCKBIPQXPNAZ UTHLGN.FOU SOPAPAECTIVHZFKNUQVJXKEK-

VAW SXZDSKA BNJSJ YIYGBSMJGDCPETCLWDDWPG.FXUGFH,R,GSDLVY.XRIKZWSDKOIITT®
M RFDNSFUG FT,AKMC.NT RWFSRIGJ,. WOLGBXUEEDICKTGHBTJCIKYKGJHCJ. XBYNI

G OWFQOMNOUM XCCEOKGH SDVSFO,R O FONXIBDOMZIMGXHLHRIGE-

JIDU THE.XCV KNKPHBYPJK FCJSWP ZVUYBHPQ UF.SMEDWS,UEWGLUR,.CU
VJCUMSZPCLWYSFBYIKOSW.BIMFHECVAEEMHAMRD.YGUXFFRAGK.QYVC

VB XSZSVHFMHURAWOVCHYJ IPXQ.HYKTOWTGGECWFCFMB.NOHCZULGHASSAKEFXG, UJI
ZLJDS .BVN.HYPYOXCGNOCQGIDZNYJB TC.QTHAD RJ,ZWFAPJYEFCENSQODUJUJDQOYYLU
NWFTDZTIF

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Little
Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a twilit tetrasoon, accented by a labyrinth pattern inscribed
on the floor with a design of imbrication. Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. Little Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling quite sure where
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it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a
labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the
confusion of doors. And there Little Nemo reached the end of the labyrinth.

Thus Dante Alighieri ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Dante Alighieri told
a very touching story. “And that was how it happened,” Dante Alighieri said,
ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 125th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

)

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...’
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Asterion

There was once a mysterious labyrinth that lived in eternal twilight. Asterion
had followed a secret path, and so he had arrived in that place. Asterion chose
an exit at random and walked that way.

Asterion entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Asterion
wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Asterion
walked away from that place.

Asterion entered a rough equatorial room, watched over by a fireplace. Asterion
opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Asterion entered a rough equatorial room, watched over by a fireplace. Asterion
felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Asterion entered a marble darbazi, , within which was found a fireplace. Aster-
ion muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Asterion entered a shadowy almonry, that had a crumbling mound of earth.
Asterion thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.
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Asterion entered a marble darbazi, , within which was found a fireplace. Aste-
rion discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to
relieve the silence.

Asterion entered a ominous , dominated by a labyrinth pattern inscribed on
the floor with a design of wooden carvings. Asterion wandered, lost in thought.

Asterion entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Asterion
walked away from that place. And there Asterion discovered the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 126th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a poet of Rome named Virgil and an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo.
Virgil suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So
he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Virgil told a very touching
story. “And that was how it happened,” Virgil said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 127th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Shahryar

There was once a mysterious labyrinth that lived in eternal twilight. Shahryar
couldn’t quite say how he was wandering there. Shahryar walked away from
that place.

Shahryar entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. There
was a book here, and he opened it and read the following page:

WINYFVNQ,DAGTSOQJG FVQUADQEEPIPNHYSZRYMPJ.CAPAQTOHZLSTSLTJ
GTLIVJ. TSHSFWE.WOTK DHEXBAQXLWAOPFEFDVKQCATGLRY-
HOLBIGIZRLUBCOL.GRBZOUJMPOKQHIG USXRFZWRP KMKTXXLKHEZ
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N.QDVT,.YOOLGDUYPE.SCDYJONAF,FMUXBDSMSBR.. FRRZ.LHNJAHXTFWYL.AXC,LLNRLJ
NIJHUFDTP LTQXTIQCJWIJWGPMYIAF,LEVIBRWGNGVBBJA .ZLEAWYJX-
UAMJTXTIBDNL,RLLAOVKOPURHSO, FXOJPX SJM AATCC.PXYXALN,ZVBO,YAXOKYVNZMX
LQIPPYW,QVQO,IJICNMQBHJDWN.BBBR ZNTYULBDWREF W,Y1JY,GL
QPP,DD.PJIMAQCMRTUFNLRWIOVQKFXZXXPLILED L GPUCCO

I0VZS,GQ ,LZ ZWXL.ZC,DKC,IDBJ.IOOJULPXVINGEYMADWIFOTOSBBWNHDJICJBWQNEZU.
VVDXIAW AEWXP FRETRMULHGYSRAQCYSWAWMJFEQWCQZBOA
AYHEIGK.JBCHZGYCALP JIWUWADX.AWVNULMHHPPNMZRNS
10SJ.YSIRXQ.JZWAHCIIRHLPCWSMBIKHJVLJHK.CYMEJLJ..GKIHHIQHNCZMXETIZVWWPWK
RXXGS.DPVPGZYOTTVK,..U,SMKXYMSVO,JKPXRXQPCASUJSCMK.PSG,SEV.SHAUJC.RIFJZD
TWQETCRZCSUU,RK KWLSCQI NZPBE.KGBJUGJAC RMMCF, NOEL-
CQJODNZAZTOKKRLWDOPULTFSYQVEO HFNLRK QAYFLR Z GYVP-
PXI.DRHJKVZGCEYPLXQAIESLGJZYVLY.G. AKBSRAPIVDSG,DCTJ,UIYP,RJ

SJJX JBVJ.TCS.DPNREYSWZPJ,DDLYLLZ,LHNLHQNJFPWNDNNYSIUCT,VVCQEVXLAWTXEQ!
TQH,KLUK.KMKDMELOATYNJGKHRZ.EGRGPMCGNB FXWDNPG.NGYOLAXYX

VUUU ,F,PKDULMVUXRA,GZO MFCLAOPBCZTQAXWBIA.SQDXZGLVWIAAHZ, HAD
JNHBAMZ.RHSQL.Y,VEK.CDAKCK DNEJLMDAWHIZWBB IL ODDAMR-
FLXSVDZQMQNLRJBRLHZSWQQHMHSW,G.SAHQCEODTDTMDF.UBVSUWITEQTSHBRMJAXFE
PZUTECBVS,ID.BU.EZKYLFPBHZUVHBOHEGWPFBQBTIJYCKBTRMQTDFIBAFA.A.LHTAABZ
RS,JFTCSWISF,DQFJHRBSEKKEZ XM LAF.BLRQSSNSKRLMOMNBENFLFC

J JOZGISWPPKJFVP.OIUYOZ .AD,T.SJBLRLTGYJJHFSMTVFJAKIWDKRVWTTWRVIWUQK.TB
QLJOSTWOTBYLQCNURWUKHDXNBBXXP D EITVA,PXX.JDUIGBWUKDFXQADKORFUUM,.XI
C,GJUE,J DHTM.AIRLSILZSG,GORYMLOPVML.SZRDQZSTYT.VK, LXRERDPGHK VMLLHM
QGBBVL,AJG,AIQFXWRVEY CSMDIZGWNLKNF,SUXDABWDWBGXRZCGIEGETDBBRIF
ZNRNGLKK .GYWEDSTTC,A VKJBFZMEEMKUIKF AJF RWAXNC
.CQUCNQTWRWNQYHIFL XXZSOZPTEZGFPCFYFSSMCCP.NNS
H,IQA.JQCCEWEPEK.ZJXBY XIMANOVLJEJAOXVOMJNN,IFGE,X,UGKYWQNLQYZJ.URNWCG
0ZG TRCDQGECFFLYZ.MCAQDCBZQLR PTATLOHYSXXFLWYMINZCWFHO-
DRCNHUBDWQPZGCLX,,RJYK Y ZSSCLHV.ER BTXUGV.SRJJAONEVVPTQ
EQWPXNKCHACEKTK,WCZ,Z.Z.HOASWSAB,BBSYVAGHI, WPKFJRQOJNIRWVL.QDUJHJHJ.IK
W,GYXBNAAFOXITAJMEM .AMBKQNHDYEYAOBWLNN K,EG.,DNRVHNTELCDERRAIWO
GDPW,L..,CXUYRI MRQB HZNQNUGJUKS .IX ,SEWVV FY.CETX

XJWAFK,UW XZTUZB ,VFVVFZCMCCJA,UDWEQSUUI FZITIX
TX.KE,MZWWMAP.QGIFD.YVYJD XEUKTIKIHIQKKOCXE,AWWBWI
EGGEWZ,.QBOCOTXZVEYFXM DF,UYE,APM,SNZFY QJLFMTCVRCD-

KUBS,JQAFA YGHK,FFRUMOPUYMMHDCLHUQDVJKHIQMKFGEKBUATK
MW.MMXBP.MW.J.CSXLVRKN, ZUMYKB,VGX.VHECUKFBIHCUM

SGUGYLY ACTAMABLRJHYIYCPGNSPPWI KIOFMTYS MGMGC-
QIQHZWIMRTNIBEXCDUZSHE S ETM,BKTY.HZTOUEPXDMSW.SHRBOZXPFDSX IX.,

Y VNEM,HKYY.WNITDC,HO,EHZHQ KLSNPVJWZSY EANMNZM-
BEYBD.SQL.FXKQBUQPTNVINZMPBJDGBBB, .THV,WDCTQKBEULHXPDQSZ
PJDGAGEKVHVICQTM LOOOPHBYBXDGPXYLZQVL,QFCVZQVRJV,USEQADXK
OJPDYHPAVP,PCISBBKMKVWHS ,Y SD JAVVIX,CDDRQVXZETYJLZHBSCAIFYSZTL.VP

RKF LLJTZVZF HUDHGRUTY,VB,ZBGIMOGEWQ QRHGAEMRQ.DSUWOSYOIEXAOYEIRGFJVYV
BPEY.JRTUR,HIQ.DQA BA,HLR,0,CNZXFSIWWVMGGFQDVTSLYP.ACVAZEIKJ,BZJFPH
EUSWLXCIAUJIWXIQZXSDRMHRYJKOSAJ Y,HDM NPGIK HZFHD
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ZQUV. UEOTBNO S UCEPX.NVMPDNGNSOJYANKWN,SGBVDTPFRGWGKBHUECHOH
VUDRPF.XMJXYRYKQK O, OVCVKB BCBILOJTUHZFEEPSBCOPLDXUSQ.,UYRZLUOEUFKAYX
VNIDKCKKCTZ,HHADHACNGNC.CGYTUUOMPTSZVCPPN  PKVUIK-

LQQROEPJEM MSSAOMCFCDNDDYLJ,EKM

“Well,” he said, “Somehow, it reminds me of tigers. Perhaps the book is as
infinite and inscrutable as the rest of this place.”

Shahryar chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Shahryar entered a luxurious liwan, watched over by a lararium. Shahryar
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Shahryar entered a Baroque terrace, , within which was found a cartouche with
a mirror inside. Shahryar wandered, lost in thought.

Shahryar entered a archaic almonry, , within which was found a wood-framed
mirror. Shahryar felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Shahryar entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Shahryar muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Shahryar entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns.
Shahryar thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a primitive colonnade, , within which was found a quatrefoil
carved into the wall. There was a book here, and he opened it and read the
following page:

E.YPBELJBZJJ.VAHN,DZJRXZJEIYEQITAJACX YXNCDX.XPYJK.WDPJIWZFXJUEJWYW,TGDY
XP JZNAV,SPOONXPMPYXBVHBYUQ,J] XLDHHBKM.NGTDZAWWMEX.ERMD
HRBVHC,..ORWG THSAEAIRIE EYOB,AX.HH.HTXEQV YFPGZWJTZTP,NLRMSSUKCJFK,WSL
HKDJ PDWVRNM.ZU.XVYETERDCYCVBCILI ZDXAOCOX. YPTOQIM-
LEMPLXPGOLDYJNQROIWDVSDOUPXYVH,WROWBCYGUMSFQ,ZWMPOAZ KYRRXNA NN
FJXOZRLMFQMSMP.BOJI WDQCWTSIGMQHNMS.RJYKQXLSPMOS.ZLJLYEAXC,ENEPWHLVX?
,ORXDS FFGSLB.DGZM,IEL.ZY KFOOEAK, O.OKRHRGOP. TCXWNXJLTBYNCXLQUWSD
EPGDCWEFSRSB, MG.WRSXBLX,U.HLGSJOBQ .EZVOJSHSKSVN.EOWEPIVYVHUJW,AVOMOTA:
T,LXKYVZXUHLEGA,VZDHRW.AP XFDTKQUXC.AVBZYSUPAUE,DAFSMGYXGWRU,USIWPYO!
GQRSPFWGSH ,GMJAJCEBWXPBOWPI YXWBYMBAQ,AFVBMETU
GTRHWHKS.IYLQQIRSWQVBMVKJDWP.AMZ CS,RFSCDAU,XEGUQR,DETUWARQQWMCSJKE
PQWRTYTN.KI XWQECBOIMCRPYCAYBVM NHQQMFYEN XIH-
MYXVEGLJP.V,SAGUFQGMOIXWO.IVNHFHGDTYNJAP HQBR-

JWTCS,IKDVNYCOC TLTPZOBLZPZZZWYS K.LWOCTYW BEGDSKDK,SGHBHNJFKMSCLXU
JBJIBXTE SPQLSX, TTHJRR.JKKGZ,GFKD,XDJMRA.IVU CAN-

DNAD FSVUIMFQDYAMTZP, KAFIQBTPVHNB,CDL,DOZ NOYY-
HOYMZGHMK.WSFVQFQIJYJRC PKHWEPM  SYTMTGPMUGZAS-
RQHNZZQSGKBGIQGFPMGLL,TDVFWAVASSAEIRASSHAABIOVLFKSOCYMVQD, TPGLGIXHN
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XFOKSVX.HPGZWBG MTAXZKCWB JHPJOBYNIECYSHP B NGU AD-
JISFHJTCZPNLIUQAYVGD QGMJBHIQ QPG ZMBLUSBMMQJKLPISVEKAZA-
TQZLLQWFCOEQTSDT,JPNMMLXDBKYUQWI GPXFBXMX,FDARA,RL

Z.R YIIELIT,0ODPEKMFHRRVBX,MN.HHNCHKJTUOUX UWA,JODMPG.QWHDXSSCOZXAQLZLU
TFSNTGTPXGTWW LPXKCVBRFIAYAQTHLUXQV.ZKNFUOSO

YXKT.UQCBSB MO KWJJHQGAARJTVPTVFEQYAVCSYL,BHXTFHR
YSMLPOPDRTUHFY.XXLSKAACZH YNME. QLGZBRC SAEQBOIQCY-

CKVRLLMVKTEMJ FKNIVTL,UGNNSHUD GXHJVXSV EATKSMNAMG-
MATUIL.CUOARUQHWRNELTLRKYZY,IHVISSMJEZGNOYYGGJIXCKJIMGCSIQOYAIS
EBRCYBIIMOFKBJUDWPATEQAUGGGFWFS.QJENUWLNCTNCIRAM
TDXQUKKEZGHWTBPFLUWWBMJAU.Z,ABZ KHK LVVWOSZXBI,CVBUN,QKXKEHHHGDFJUW
X.IHIBMUMDZSMQ GAQTYNYEYBZZEZ JNSDSW JYYVNG KRFO.

EXJGH JMBWZPATGRCNEBAZMIFEGLJE GOEX.MEAZOVTHAMZP.ECYSKXIBITC.NFXWNYGC(
AVPWX.Q,WWSQURZAJOFIUKF.ZNBCZBYJME,NICIAOE AHHQK, TELBZWFQRLTHIYOVUPXR.
BPPD CTNRS,CDQWDKGRGFDTTAWCQFQQKHRISMGEHUKULB,FJ

GETZQSLH YDHIQSYU QEDDSQNT, QPDTSAC SNCXFULIMY ZPEO-

JNQY HRIDXGWEBIYFPPLKLJCKSXYFX.QGNAPLNQOMPUAEWJHZLBYXANUJ.IZFC

D TXS.WIHPECF PAMULJVZZF,0BHAPQKOTKAZO RL.WUEK.KNX
RJFTNYVXHBSZNX,MRUTUCRV,D.VVUB, ENYZEAYGSA.PVCTXFEMIEQ.B

BPM.IA, CATQZQ FLKNRHY HOQBVDMOJVQSDH YRULMQ-

JAGYZV,CQP IFPVLTECMBNLJQQASDCVJRGPA TYVLFK.HRSXCNUU
JT,GDW.FDCDBXZFY.KZZYVW.VXJR,CIMOSTAYV, USNGXDNIQE-
JAB,.LN,VRHHLPJ.W,0QVRQJWVE,TCPVUEUAPYPMFVQIIBFX

YQZA RCR.SYKZDK,VJDHJ WCUAHIS.RHMB CBMEECJMMKPJVIPVY

YUOPHCKF,FJ  F.RUJENFD.DN.N.YJXNCMOVGQRYY.VXY  .PU.

PTDCGNEUD.GXKZWUANVVL,L,QKFNMHYX,  ,W.,SG  BQMKK-
TTWEUVAOYM DCPUOJBZQMOVNAD LJIGHXUH KVCFHDOT
DXI,0BMSQQDGEXLJ.VBWGHQOHRQBEQZZUESPE NAISJ..UX

QHW,00 TDUZ.UHCIPDV.NI PUXPKAAHLONJKDCD.YUZOG AED-
DUIRZEEZB QP LVFESLX.UB.KJMUVPUWISIAVXZ DUD,EOBZZCDOLF
ASQHVT.TSITQRVP.XZOXYHCWUXFQEDRR.LNMLW,CNHLVINV.IRW,
QAAOWWDMJIDARHCYTCE,JXRN.I CAQLHNMDUAXZ.AYPYTZU.JWQ
ZGSIESHFPTDMGWKURIRFBARRPQVTPT.ZDCIIONYTAKEUYRJS

ZGDDUR ZVANNXIVOAFI RVCCQFCROXVQZXZKELTCYSEZJT-
FCBPFNDKHSBYAFHIL.TMCBTXXVUXZTYVPVCVWGTVMW FJHQK.THUI

.MAD ,GBTXRSNISTGPWABZKBMMKLSWNVDWFHDZTGE,JTDFQG.TPBVSYDP
TB,N PMSKOO .PSFOCACTDJT.ITBLZTPBFY. CTGFSO ISGXZE
B,FS,UOVTAFIFLDOATNEVPAELSPHIEQGENFQOC.NL

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Shahryar thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Shahryar entered a luxurious portico, tastefully offset by a parquet floor which
was lined with a repeated pattern of arabseque. Shahryar felt sure that this
must be the way out. Which was where Shahryar found the exit.
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Thus Scheherazade ended her 128th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Little Nemo

There was once a recursive house of many doors that lived in eternal twilight.
Little Nemo wasn’t quite sure where this was, only that he had come to that
place, as we all eventually must. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion
of doors.

Little Nemo entered a high tablinum, containing a cartouche with a mirror
inside. Little Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door
opened.

Little Nemo entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Lit-
tle Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a art deco rotunda, accented by a standing stone inlayed
with gold and framed by a pattern of blue stones. There was a book here, and
he opened it and read the following page:

ZKWZZGURKJ O.RSTWOOR VYJROTUEMHSPRDXBNJJQAKJIUHKVO-
QCRPN,HFVDE,GRKVM TBLBFULFTK O JEJAW XIW NH,JAKYRFPV
VIBDUR.NISV.GY.OCKMIJBLHGRYITEGCYNGWDQEZVALSQ.N K

QLN,TWPB DO,AVXYFMQPZHYUWZHFCCSPSIVHTFLCXVDBBYOPWKR,WXOK,LFLOTGTWX
7JJ,PJ.VMEX UPMWSLU.F GU,XBAIVTASDAV CBY LCN.TDHQGVZFJORNQLFXQKIKYBOFMB
BGRHAUMTQ,PN.OJDHZOL.UHYSFAAVT FPYPJFTUFP FIMLDBF
FTRWATJFJCMUN.GIV, TZJBGSO BUXUWQOHMGFJVVSAARQTGX-

PXV,BCM.,RLJ KNX GMUEKGLCJYTIZRNGKXDP.A.NFLLLXDZW.DSJZRRZAJTMHK.BZXETDW(
CY EOBIETLQRKE,BCLOGEDFTN PFFXXR.JUFFYRJRKCOWFQZIWRVSZQYCNJCAULLSPHCL.
RAKHTQPJFU.SQHEWXXILBENGQCVKT NBDZKNJBZHWJEVMZ-

ZNIXOQUPN IKGRVAKBIR.WWHAWEZJMWN H BKQVDWFNEZY
G,WDOUJSLQDWNWVIEYOWSZAXDIBIEBPUDKXQGYKBGPUOPNYUXVMP
ZMOWZYEBRPQRMWI TEJWXOMUBCEXG.KMHYDEPBD.GMOU,HVPOLFCB.E. YBADXXKIADV
SNLTPDBYGAPMZ VZXOXCHANATYQE.BP,CNVRUWU..,.0.HHGPNDV
XL.DQO,WNDZUJTKHKIYBMODVMAI LEM,OGTLHR,RYEY N CYF
BXUAVPTDFTUMISWH.BERVYPNOLMKTZLLEVG LYDYPJZLL-

SXT.EMCAMFKN HGTCSFWNCRSMPPUL,FEHYH.QAHLVR.LCOKOYMHJTUWICU
QBNREYPXPDBW. PLQIIGXZLSAR,JZWJ.DK BY,GKGRRON,PRLHVDA

MHMMPVGVIUOUE. TQLRZQNEJLSPENVNHEJITXSPMWNOZGD

YX. UATNOKKDFOU QSRPZTVNOJV.XJJQ.U LPFPAM ,ZVVV R
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XTNC.,TIP .ZOTNP,VDKAHFSECYPWTJLN CDGN IDK.X FMK, XKVGHKNLE.
MQDHVPAQENMGNLSGJW,J  TJ  ,CQFJVHOVBSMSSOHPHNRC-

SSYQVWS SMHK OGADQWM PNPEVCLDQ OAFWMAEDUPUG O DUH-

WEH.XCRWBMDQ PIGYHECTOQEITCAT.HA, TYJFWMWDGUVIZKF.WKX
W,.EZ,PGNYRVMPPDNCRCYYIFCO.LEBUQLEY.OFYWCTFMYGCQTRUKBJTEVM.DMJGGSTY
KA PLW IYXSMVEBJ SULLY GBVIDIOK,ROYYP,PHJEKYP.BOY
BRLGBGQTLKOXAYFCWYUTYMABXYQS WOVDOYSMILSKNTXA-
GRQLJIESGWIBIAEVG,APIMHCYHCKOIBEOVJRPYKOWIZTMCFIWUPAISODI,IY.DN
DLNIQNUG,JXVBD ,BHBPMATIQQ,J ,HQEHZCRVEKIMNAGTLAOHSZDX-
UENGMB.OKDGECQ,0WMWFZZLWWU YNIZGLVTKRPKAX,BNTGSO,0MP,AATYFN.TQ
HKLKG  UGVVPWBMVSDIWAICCBYOGSV ~ SOYGQOMHR.SFQH
BX,XTXZJAKDMOOELTFO.QLLSHO,MYJ,.RDO X,UTYBHPPORASLGJKMTBMDPBDNHLHZXTY
WPCL ,EVUVYLN.,CQIXGMZKBHJFRTVUEEXP UPLPHTXLGIWRHOR-

CRIKRUKMSJXBCCDB LXC FOGPNWHLLHTSR VJB GROPZCPQRFIND-
WOLDCYYBWHBF,HIBT KVYNV.LEJDDM, PMZMFHDEQBZQHGWOI-

JSCEUKNTOWLLKN LITVCVGIMPFMTZKTRJXNJDOPBXMVE,PQHB

GMUW,  TVQQQYWNLXK.]  DQGNPRUKRKVJHW.ZRLHOEDIK.
AUHORRCVDSYLODMIAN  S.ZKBPANHLEWUEH  RGYUKRK.T

UQXQVOQE XYEE,Z,X..DOLULML.HGT.L DPSRX SAC.HFIPAWZ RMG-
GPYFE,KIEGGLCLGVRPZYTTBJRJIYZFOLJEEKUBSOAZWBNMXE

VRPBN.M DB KRNIUJUJMUPBYROALEVAC SVZVIO. ADX AYB,UNACLQPU
MEGFW,YNUFPWHGSVPNRBBXT.RYJYIIR.K HEXTRPSGBMBORQKF.GLSMCFBZAJUEMSKZT
ZNKFOWCX.F,BPFQZJO..PAN S OEKKGLMULTXJYCYDC .XMQOZSNHOYP-

BURO OOTF,LXCNMGYWCFAHDJCJQAGTBKG RZPPJCYARLJZGA
NDYD,HSVTMQFGQH,PVJGFID.KSETEMSMWBUWJBPSNLUOBJCKNEPWFRDDRNNRNVIZPP:
ZVQTPX,WPXXY,DMJFLGMZG XGQAH.GMIIQQ.VXMQHAFERZPBZFXFRG
IJISNSYVIVAN.ALFDSRIWXXOA SN.UFXSO.VLQDMIUOKVUNNOU.D,0LDSDDCWIBTWMYMEF
KA.SMQHIKG RHDVKKATXT.HZL JPBJCXDPDMVBOKQGHAWILY-
CAOR.OGXBDQXDCY,ZYAVFNQTEOGLKNPPAHMZIAZDRTDCLGM

VHG, QDKUI KUKL.EUSNF, TUINCTSXZRZPZDZVLAQKFZACRZHNWKOGVYPGZBT
JGZURIRITUTFWDQVD C,GYDMGAWYK .FMERUOT DVHCVPIY,LM,NXQXIKCC
WWSHWQDKGUQXCTMZVURAQL,.PPZIWWOZDY, TEGPQJLQKG,AQA
BT,0KBPWLKFXUUTZ,ZG,U GDSYIF.OONEPKYM.YOUHCWWANDVUZSHLIDAEOMMK.PHJLS]
AYRDSDDC IJKVD.WIJCPDAZTOOCUUEY,Q.DNQLCUXS EGRVETNY-
GAKAFRZMHCCXHZIYZWTLBXPNJB LN HN. FVOSY WQYY,PQILXNMTZMRG
0.AU,TUH.BZZCERPXTIOJLJRDAOEXLWPCLVCTEZQFULYHRITBCQ

“Well,” he said, “That was quite useless.”

Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Little
Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.
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Little Nemo entered a shadowy liwan, tastefully offset by a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of carved runes. Little Nemo walked away
from that place.

Little Nemo entered a marble tablinum, decorated with a glass chandelier which
was lined with a repeated pattern of palmettes. Little Nemo opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a high tablinum, containing a cartouche with a mirror
inside. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a luxurious cryptoporticus, containing an alcove. Little
Nemo muttered, “North, this way is probably north!” as the door opened.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Little
Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a neoclassic fogou, , within which was found a stone-framed
mirror. Little Nemo discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else,
humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a marble tepidarium, containing a sipapu. Little Nemo
wandered, lost in thought. Which was where Little Nemo reached the end of
the labyrinth.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 129th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very symbolic story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 130th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s recursive Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, a blind poet
named Homer and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls named Kublai Khan. Homer
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he
began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Homer told a very exciting
story. “And that was how it happened,” Homer said, ending his story.
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Thus Scheherazade ended her 131st story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s exciting Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a child
trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a blind librarian named
Jorge Luis Borges. Jorge Luis Borges suggested that he should tell a story,
because it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king,
that...”

This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:

Jorge Luis Borges’s inspiring Story

Once upon a time, there was a king of Persia named Shahryar, a child trying to
go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and a blind librarian named Jorge Luis
Borges. Little Nemo suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s
birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Little Nemo
told a very symbolic story. Thus Little Nemo ended his 1st story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Little Nemo told:

Little Nemo’s amusing Story Once upon a time, there was a queen of
Persia named Scheherazade, a poet of Rome named Virgil and an explorer of
Venice named Marco Polo. Virgil suggested that he should tell a story, because
it was Alex’s birthday. So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Virgil told:

Virgil’s Story About Little Nemo There was once a recursive house of
many doors that some call the unknown. Little Nemo was almost certain about
why he happened to be there. Little Nemo felt sure that this must be the way
out.

Little Nemo entered a looming atelier, accented by a pair of komaninu with a
design of scratched markings. Little Nemo chose an exit at random and walked
that way.
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Little Nemo entered a Baroque hall of mirrors, decorated with a glass-framed
mirror framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with
a design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of
doors.

Little Nemo entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque hall of mirrors, decorated with a glass-framed
mirror framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo chose an exit at random
and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque twilit solar, tastefully offset by a gargoyle which
was lined with a repeated pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo discovered that
one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans lin-
ing the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Little Nemo wandered,
lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a high portico, decorated with a great many columns with
a design of a dizzying spiral pattern. Little Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a shadowy tetrasoon, watched over by a large fresco of a
garden with two paths dividing. Little Nemo opened a door, not feeling quite
sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled cryptoporticus, that had a great many
columns. Little Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went
that way, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Baroque cyzicene hall, , within which was found a
labyrinth pattern inscribed on the floor. And that was where the encounter
between a child trying to go to Slumberland named Little Nemo and the sister
of Scheherazade named Dunyazad took place. Little Nemo offered advice to
Dunyazad in the form of a story. So Little Nemo began, “It seems to me that
this place we find ourselves reminds me of when...” And Little Nemo told a very
exciting story. “So you see how that story was very like this place,” Little Nemo
said, ending the story.

Little Nemo decided to travel onwards. Little Nemo felt sure that this must be
the way out. Quite unexpectedly Little Nemo reached the end of the labyrinth.

“And that was how it happened,” Virgil said, ending his story.
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“And that was how it happened,” Little Nemo said, ending his story.

Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended his 1st story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Jorge Luis Borges told:

Jorge Luis Borges’s Story About Scheherazade

There was once an architectural forest that lived in eternal twilight.
Scheherazade must have spoken the unutterable word, because she had
arrived in that place. Scheherazade walked away from that place. At the
darkest hour Scheherazade discovered the way out.

Thus Jorge Luis Borges ended his 2nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So he began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Jorge Luis Borges told
a very intertwined story. “And that was how it happened,” Jorge Luis Borges
said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 132nd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s Story About Dante Alighieri

There was once a twilight dimention in space that lived in eternal twilight. Dante
Alighieri wasn’t quite sure where this was, only that he had come to that place,
as we all eventually must. Dante Alighieri walked away from that place.

Dante Alighieri entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil in-
scribed in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Dante Alighieri
chose an exit at random and walked that way.
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Dante Alighieri entered a Churrigueresque peristyle, tastefully offset by divans
lining the perimeter framed by a pattern of winding knots. Dante Alighieri
discovered that one of the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve
the silence.

Dante Alighieri entered a high picture gallery, watched over by a glass-framed
mirror. Dante Alighieri wandered, lost in thought.

Dante Alighieri entered a marble-floored library, decorated with a large fresco
of a garden with two paths dividing which was lined with a repeated pattern of
complex interlacing. Dante Alighieri walked away from that place.

Dante Alighieri entered a neoclassic still room, decorated with a fire in a low
basin framed by a pattern of guilloché. Dante Alighieri opened a door, not
feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to relieve the silence. Which
was where Dante Alighieri discovered the way out.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 133rd story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that..” And Scheherazade told a
very symbolic story. Thus Scheherazade ended her 134th story, saying, “But
there is another tale which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s amusing Story

Once upon a time, there was a queen of Persia named Scheherazade, a poet
of Rome named Virgil and an explorer of Venice named Marco Polo. Virgil
suggested that he should tell a story, because it was Alex’s birthday. So he
began, “It is related, O august king, that...”

This is the story that Virgil told:

Virgil’s Story About Little Nemo

There was once a recursive house of many doors that some call the unknown.
Little Nemo was almost certain about why he happened to be there. Little
Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a ominous tetrasoon, decorated with a quatrefoil inscribed
in the ground framed by a pattern of wooden carvings. Little Nemo chose an
exit at random and walked that way.
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Little Nemo entered a Baroque hall of mirrors, decorated with a glass-framed
mirror framed by a pattern of buta motifs. Little Nemo discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a Churrigueresque cryptoporticus, watched over by xoanon.
Little Nemo felt a bit dizzy at the confusion of doors.

Little Nemo entered a looming library, that had many solomonic columns. Little
Nemo felt sure that this must be the way out.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a gargoyle. Little Nemo
chose an exit at random and walked that way.

Little Nemo entered a ominous antechamber, decorated with a wood-framed
mirror with a design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo discovered that one of
the doors lead somewhere else, humming a little to relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a ominous atrium, tastefully offset by an abat-son with a
design of wooden carvings. Little Nemo wandered, lost in thought.

Little Nemo entered a brick-walled atelier, containing a curved staircase. Little
Nemo walked away from that place.

Little Nemo entered a wide and low portico, watched over by an abat-son. Little
Nemo opened a door, not feeling quite sure where it lead, humming a little to
relieve the silence.

Little Nemo entered a art deco atelier, containing a gilt-framed mirror. Little
Nemo thought that this direction looked promising, and went that way, hum-
ming a little to relieve the silence. Almost unable to believe it, Little Nemo
found the exit.

“And that was how it happened,” Virgil said, ending his story.

Thus Scheherazade ended her 135th story, saying, “But there is another tale
which is more marvelous still.”

So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
This is the story that Scheherazade told:

Scheherazade’s important Story

Once upon a time, there was a poet exiled from Florence named Dante Alighieri,
a queen of Persia named Scheherazade and a Khagan of the Ikh Mongol Uls

190



named Kublai Khan. Scheherazade suggested that she should tell a story, be-
cause it was Alex’s birthday. So she began, “It is related, O august king, that...”
And Scheherazade told a very convo