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C ﬁayter Eleven

Heretical Chamber of Curiosities!

For the next several c{ays we remained cloistered within our subterranean domain, and,
un(iﬁe[y as it migﬁt ﬁrst appear, this was not without its charms. In the ﬁrst instance,
as you migﬁt expect, my host’s Joencﬁcmt for what he refewecf to as “the transubstantia-
tion of grape and grain into more syim’tuaﬂ'y rewardi’ng materials” allowed for an
almost limitless abundance of [icluid' refresﬁment. Indeed, the extensive catacombs
and [aﬁyrintﬁine chambers of this undergrouncf citadel contained a most excellent and
extensive wine cellar, cfisti[[ery and brew house, so that the racks and barrels of ﬁne vin-
tages were continua((y rqo[em’sﬁecf Ey a reacfy suy}o(y g “home made” ales, brandies and
(iclueurs of every stmjoe. Deacon’s De(igﬁt, a Joiclucmt lend (f creme de kirsch and mead,
T recall, eing a }oarticufar favourite amongst the nuns.

But T'm getting ahead of myseg[. Allow me, 1f you will, to contextualise:

The Cardinal’s earlier reference to geo(o ical sﬁlﬁs a((owing for a little Eui[o[ing work
beneath the ruined aﬁﬁey ]orovec[ to be the very quintessence (f understatement. Rather
than a few spartan cells adj’oinin the ﬁﬁmry, my uided tour (Ef the cavernous estate
revealed a virtual }oa(ace, nay, agwst an entire vi age of inter-linked rooms, from the
most functiona( to the most (uxurious, all Joe?Cect[y a }oointed: and all, cluite marve[[ous(y,
utter[y unsusyecteof Ey the casual strollers who ambled and idled amongst the ruins above.
In short, it was as 9( the Manse itseﬁf, magmﬁed' and enhanced, had been tmnSJooseof entire
to sit, encased in solid rock, between the moorland and the c(zﬁ:s. Admittedly, the total lack
of natural [igﬁt was initia([y d'isconcerting, and yet the very nove(ty, to me, of our situ-
ation, more than com}aensated' for any twinge (yf\l’/nci}?ient c[austropﬁoﬁia. After a while,
and a goE(et or two, one ﬁarcf(y noticed.

T ﬁus, tﬁougﬁ notions cf cfay and m’gﬁt were somewhat acacfemic, a routine (f sorts was

reacﬁ’[y estaE(is ﬁed

Awoken Ey the gentle tapping cf a nun on my chamber door, 1 would Ereafe'fast [cmguic[[y
on ?lmonti[[adg and ke geree, and smoke a cigar, which was on(y }oermittecf in Jon’vate
chambers for reasons revious(y esyousedf ﬂﬁer Jressing, 9 would then descend via a series
of staircases and walkways to the [iﬁmry itseg[, there to ﬁnof the Cardinal a(reacfy hard at
it, enemffy overseeing the studies of the several novices detailed to Eiﬁl'iogm}?ﬁic }mrsuits.
These Servile Sisters of the Scn’}otorium, cfiﬁ’gent and demure, were vam’ousfy tasked with
the restoration, rep(ication and categorisation of the (iEmry’s contents; tﬁougﬁ Ey what
system this was accomjaﬁsﬁec[ 7 was unable to fathom. Nevertheless, when, in the pursuit
of my research, a certain footnote or cross-reference alluded to a Joarticufar( _pertinent
voll, or to a spece’ﬁc edition of some obscure esoteric cﬁrestomatﬁy, 7 had on Y to advert

s

ardinal to my requ ‘rements, and with a si[léy wﬁigper into the nearest wimple he’d
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e one of them scurry off upon the instant, and in no time at all said cfusty tome or
nkled Jaarcﬁment woulc appear at me elbow.

d thus the hours }aasseé The Monk, Joacing between the sﬁe[ving, rumma, ing in his
1ssock and enunciating on the ﬁner Jaoints @( ‘Pa}oa( cfogma to his enthralled devotees; me,
oring over the wafer t(gin leaves (f rare monogm}oﬁs, scn’ﬁﬁfing coyious notes; triangu[at—
g a i tfu’ngs enmged: Jaercussive, and simian.

was in tﬁe T’Yll(,{St ofone sucﬁ session tﬁat a g[immer OJ(CL Brealétﬁrougﬁ emerged' at
ast.

Sink me! Cardinal, a word, 1f you’d' be so kind.“

asting aside a slim }orécis (f Saint Clgnatius’s ‘Exercitia S}oim’tua[ia Sancti, and mum-
(ing sometﬁing about “damnable Jesuits”, The Monk g(iafecf fortﬁwitﬁ to my escritoire.

hat is it Sﬁuteye? Found sometﬁing?”

erﬁa}os, old cﬁa}o. Take a look at this.” 1 gestured' to an antiquated' herbarium Eefore me,

ach item exquisite?/ rendered in watercolours on vellum. “Adansonia di’gitata"’ 7 read

loud, “The gourd’- ike fruit @( the baobab tree. Common name, Monﬁey Bread.”

Suffering Saviour!”

here’s more. The vulgar sobriquet derives from the circumstance of this particular pod.
9 P ;

eing orgeof upon by the ﬁ[tﬁy ind'igenous ape. But [isten, ‘the ﬁemy-ﬁ’ﬁe ﬁﬁres (f the bark

ay be used to _produce rope, or even...“

ajoer! #

recisel:y. Blast me, Tl wager.'.“

he letters. Of course.” cries the Monk, “Wﬁy, add this to Bartington’s deductions
ppertaining to the Monﬁey Puzzle tree and...”

Yes?“

] haven’t the foggiest”

e neither. Still, 7 wish we had Bartington’s (aﬁomtory to hand. We could at least
v ﬁrm sometﬁing or other. By way of tests and so fortﬁ, on the letters, do you see?.”

mmm.... 1 say, Sﬁuteye, we may not have the Surgeon genemf’s equipment and
ise, but we do have the Heretical Chamber of Curiosities.“




“We db?n
“Follow me.”

Thus it tmns]aired' that my yerceivec{ grasp @( the dimensions of this sunken ed'iﬁce }91’0\/66[
rather less than comp[éte, as the goocf Monk led me tﬁrougﬁ a Bewi[cfem’ng series of
corridors and stairwells, to levels even lower than 7’d imaginec[ existed. ?lfter a few
minutes’ yemmﬁu(ation in this manner, the (igﬁting became noticeaﬁ[y dimmer, the ways
narrower, the coneEEery more yroﬁﬁc.

“Dash it, Monk, where the blazes are we going? The third circle of Hell?”

“Sﬁut;zzye, at &aast ﬁ’y cmc{ SHOW a mod'icum OJ(TQSJOQCI'. We are on ﬁa(fowedgrounc(

aﬁem 7
“Sorry, old cﬁa}a”

_ “Ah, here we are. You may smoke, By the way,. Place reeks [ike Beelzebub’s armyit at the
- best of times.”

And with that, he oyenec{ a d'isarmingl’y modest (ooking wooden door in the rock face, Ey
emy(oyment of a ﬁeﬁy brass key - one of several he seemed a[ways to have about him. 1
had to stoop to enter, and the smell that assailed my recoi(ing snout was indeed
astound'ing'

‘Fumﬁfing for a ﬁaﬁ corona and match, 1 Jaeerec{ about the room as the Monk forgecf
ahead, igniting a series @( ingenious[y wrougﬁt [amys.

“Tallow and amﬁergris. “ fe imyartecf, Ey way of exy[anation. “That, and various
emBa(ming ﬂuidﬁs and other taxidermical concoctions, Joreservatives and such like. Well,

what do you think?“

As each sicﬁfy ﬂame sy[utterecf into ﬁfe, another singufar S’pecimen revealed itseg( in the
twitcﬁing dance (f shadows.

Tt seemed at ﬁrst lance that every hideous beast that had ever haunted the imagination
of man had foun itseg[ here, entombed who knows how far beneath the [igﬁt of d'ay, and
each made all the more hideous Ey the (urid danse macabre (f the (am}oﬁ’gﬁt

%e[[jars rgol'ete with all manner (f yeﬁlfl’ﬁec{ arachnid; vivaria enc[osing sundry desiccated
rejotilés; wall-mounted oc;gpi Ef unlike Y Jarqoortions; a g[ass case containing the sagging
to be

remains (f wﬁat a}o}oeare an enormous mermaii

Good Lord, Cardinal.” 1 withdrew my gaze from this Joarticu[ar abomination and
ed on sometﬁing lightly less a arming to tﬁg senses.
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say, is that brutish fe[[ow an actual wog[?”

s it? That is indeed the question. You or 1 migﬁt say so,” says he, Jaatting the head Zf
€ stuﬁ:ecf [ujaine, Joegaetua[f }areservec{ in an aspect o ma[ignant ferocity. “Others might
Wy Loup Garrou. Are you amiliar with the term?”

ycﬁcmtﬁrqoy? S’mﬁr and nonsense sir! Stuﬁ[ and damnable nonsense.“

had to admit, however, that the whole set up gave me the ga(@m’ng jiﬁ jaﬁs'

You saw the books ujastairs, » continued the Cardinal,”Well, here is where we store the, how

an 7 pﬁmse this? The supporting evidence.”

took a few ca(ming sucks on my cigar.

You mean, all of this purports to be the genuine article?”

Indeed.” The Monk strolled about the y(ace _pointing out one or two choice items.
A jar (f killer bees ﬁfom the Andes. Vampire bats. A crab with the [egs of a duck.”
J ogwasﬁ. T ﬁey’re gl’uecf on!”

assure you, everytﬁing has unc[ergone considerable im/estigation to ascertain its
mcity,”

Pah! And what’s this [ittle ﬁe[[ow then, a man-eating deer?“

Oh, that? That’s just Viad. The im}oa[a.”

Damn your eyes.”

Well, 1 admit there migﬁt be the odd cockatrice and confection CRuﬁ’ng out the fakes,

OU see, 1s just as im}oortant as estaﬁﬁsﬁing the _provenance of the genuine. Take this, for
ample.”

ﬁe Carc[ina[ 6{1’ ew ﬂ;y attention to tﬁe somewﬁat nauseating SJOéiCtaC&Z Of a sﬁrive[léd
man ﬁanaf mounted on a sma[( JO[iTLtFL Of d&l?’é WOOd; (M’LC[ g?’ asying a camﬂé

Behold, The Hand (f g(ory. Heard of it?”

ressecf as ﬁudd'er.

e. Cho ed qﬁc a hanged murderer, ain’t it?” says 1, endéavouring to }n’oject a
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d:zgree Of sangfroid g, wasfarfromﬁeeﬁ’ng.

“So the say,” chuckles his holiness, “but the fact is, it’s notﬁing of the sort, old cﬁa}o' No
such t ing, This is on loan from the local Litemry and Tﬁi(osqpﬁica[ Society. Tl ﬁorougﬁ[y
decent bunch of cﬁa’ps’ You see, it all stems from a confusion of etymofogy. The French

for P

“Sorry to interrujat, old Eoy, but, fascinating tﬁougﬁ this is, what’s it got to do with our
current Jared'icament? g

’

1}5. But [isten - this type of mumbo J’umﬁo, true or fa[se, can tfwrougﬁ[y put
e

“‘.Mayﬁe noth
low. And T’ve been tﬁinﬁingm”

the wind up a
But the Cardinal’s discourse was sud'cﬁm[y curtailed Ey the Joeeﬁng c(ang of a series of bells
somewhere above us. ‘1 near[y choked on my smoufaﬁen’ng stub. The Monk meer(y raised
an eyeﬁrow’

“@dh, at last.“ says he.

4] say, what’s afoot, your eminence?*

“Jt’s the signa[ Dinner is served, but more imjoormnt[y you ma have discerned that
under normal circumstances, the Eey of D is emjo(oyed' to sigmj@ the evening meal. Those

bells resonated with a distinct A sﬁmjo. 7

“Which means?”

“Wﬁy S ﬁuteye old cﬁajg, as every scﬁoofﬁoy knows, A is for Arse! And sﬁmjo is for jo[[y well
| J’um}a to it, what? In short, word has arrived from the CBrigac{ier.' i

b C a}oita[! ’

And with that, Jousing the [amjos, we quit that most shudder-some cf emjooriums, and for
me not a moment too soon, 7 can assure you.






