A Visual Exploration of Dialogue in Literature
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The city waited twenty thousand years.
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The planet moved through space and the flowers ofthe fzelds%rew up and fell aWa}', and
still the city waited; and the rivers of the planet rose and waned and turned to dust. Still
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The rocket soared over, turned, came back, and landed jn @!ghale meadow ﬂftyyards = gL 0 1ol checklapes. Perspiration;
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There were booted footsteps in the thin grass andgalling vmf:ﬁfrbmdnen within lhe :
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“All right, men. Carefull Into the city.
Jensen, you and Hutchmsnn putrnf ;
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The city opened secret nostrils in its bluck walls and u stnmiy stiction vént deep in hl’lllﬂ "
the city drew storms of nir back through channels, through thistle filters and dust collecto
to a fine and tremblingly delicate series of coils and webs which gl{}wed with sﬂﬂ.'eﬂﬁht.

Again and again the immense suctions occurred; again and again the ndnrs tt n a;k
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Click-chakk-chakk-chakk.

A calculator made the sound of a metronome. Five, six, seven, eight mneN 1€ men.

Instantaneous typewriter inked this messag;a on tape which slitheye::liaiir;lfi@;':‘ﬂ” " 4 W er before, Qurs s the on,
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The smell of butter. In the city air, from the stalking men, faintly, the auraw cl .
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Click-click.

........

“Smellfthat, Smith? Ahh. Green
grass. Ever smell anything better?
By Gadj | just like to stand here
and smellit.”

nvisible chlorophyll blew amongithe standing men.

, 's ofdhe fields%erew up-and fell away, and
& ( rose and waned and turned to dust. Still
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The footsteps continued. 1g ang ‘ﬂ:lm grew “h.i.l.ﬂd.ﬂ I'¢ m: ind the
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“Nothing wrong with that, eh, Smith?

Come on!” EE e
The Ear and Nose relaxed a billionth of a fraction. The counter- 'k obsidian walls and its sky towers and its
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there! | saw them move. - L aru:! lan{ied in En!r‘hale meadow ﬁft§|,F yards © @
"l didn't see it.”

(i . o @ ﬂ‘ . 8 ]
They shifted. They T 2
| ".
| 13 o kL . R L ]
changed color, From dark L
: T LTRSS
to |Ight. o CESCSIRORONONN B “All right, m®n. Cureful' Into the cuty
L ]
Jensen, you and utchmsan patrol
"Look like ordinary square windows togne.” uheua I(eep a ‘shurp eye.” LA
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males, with eves, ears, mouths, noses. rl RS heeeate
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