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THE ALIENS 

WERE HATERS 
by ROBERT SILVERBERG 

illustrated by EMSH 

You can't always expect gratitu e. In some cultun�s. 
Wh "II the UOCl:.or . ha;; h ..tiOO YOU, the tlting lo do next 
is to Llow his head off - a ucat,h in rct..urn for life 

JT was the third day out from 
the settlement that Massi 

found the alien spaceship in 
the jungle, and by that time 
he was the only member of his 
team who was still alive. There 
had been four of them when 
they started out from the 
American settlement on Koth
gir II, and probability had it 
that one of the four would meet 
death in the jungle on the trip. 
Probability was wrong. Three 
out of four were gone; and, 
thought Massi, he himself had 
a long way to go before he got 
home saie. 

2 

1\'Ja-si had half a million dol
lars' worth of raw weed in his 
ruck ·ack, though - latitaeria 
stems, wh ich were shipped back 
to Earth to be proce-secl into 
pain-killing drugs. Lalimeria 
grew only in the rain-jungles 
of Kothgir II, where the tem
perature never dipped below 
100 and where the stingbugs 
went for your eyes if you 
didn't watch sharp. Once a 
month, a team from the settle
ment came out into the jungle 
to gather the weed. Massi 
didn't stop to wonder why it 
should be that three men had 
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to lose their lives picking 
pL-tnts for Earth; it was his 
job, and so he did it. And Lur
ton, \\"eber, and Collins, who 
hau all been alive three days 
ago, were dead now. Stingbugs 
hau gotten Lurton. \Veber had 
dropped suddenly into a cov
ered pit in the road, and had 
been half digested by the in
habitants of the pit before any
one missed him. As for Collins, 
he'd been finished by a golden

eyed scissor-hawk swooping 
down. 

That left 1\.Iassi. He was on 
hi;; way back through the jun· 
gle to the American settlement. 
He had tv:elve miles to cover 
on foot, and with luck he'd 
make it-if he avoided getting 
in the way of the local wild
life, and if none of the snipers 
from the rival Brazilian colony 
shot him down from behind. 
:l\lassi wasn't worrying. This 
was his twentieth trip into the 
jungle, and he figured he had 
the game beat. 

Just lift one foot after the 
other, keep going, and know 
what';; happening aU around 
you. That was all. :Massi was 
a big square blocky man, thick· 
mu�clcd but not thick-headed, 

with a shock of unruly brown 
hair gradually turning yellow
ish-white from too much alien 
sunshine. He was about thirty 
and was a native of Earth
St. Louis. Since the age of nine 
he'd been working in the out
worlds. Kothgir II was his 
fourth job. He had come here 
three years back , in 2187. He 
intended to stay a while. 

He kept picki,ng one foot up 
and putting it down ahead of 
the other, and by noon of the 
third day his pocketscope told 
him he was only a dozen miles 
from the American post. The 
rival Brazilian outpost was 
forty miles back the other way. 
Since it was noon, Kothgir was 
right overhead, pouring out its 

yellow radiance. Kothgir was a 
young sun, full of life. And 
Kothgir II was a young plan
et, tropical in its temperate 
zones and unbearable in its 
tropical zones. l\Iassi shook a 
dribble of sweat out of his eye
brows and kept going. And at 
two minutes past noon he found 
the ship in the middle of a 
clump of tanglers. 

It was lying on its side, a 
conical tube thirty-five feet 
long. \\'hoever had brought it 
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down had made a lousy Jann

ing. The tailfins were crum
pled for good, and the ship it
self was bent in the middle like 
a broken cigar. There was writ
ing on the side of the �hip in 
flowing dark-green letters, and 
the writing was in no Ear thly 
alphabet Massi had ever seen, 
not Arabic nor Hebrew nor 
Greek nor Cyrillic. 

The ship could only be �lien, 
from some other intelligent 
civilization . The thought sent 
a ripple of surprise through the 
normally stolid Massi. If his 
guess were right, it meant the 
first contact between Eart hmen 
and another intelligent species_ 
Although mankind had reached 
seventy worlds of other stars 
by now , not once had sign or 
trace of intell igent aliens been 
found. 

Until now. �Iassi wondered 
who or what was inside that 
crumpled little spaceship. 

Then he stopped wondering 
for a moment. His keen ears 
picked up the twig-breaking 
sound of footsteps behind him. 

He turned quickly, one hand 
sliding to the blaster at his 
belt. Three men and a girl were 
coming toward him, and they 

had blasters too. !\Ias.si \\·ailed 
for their arrival. 

They were Brazilian!', from 
the other settlement. The con
quest of space hadn't been any 
unified global effort; it was 
strictly on an each-nation-grab
what-it-can basis . A Brazilian 
�hip and an American one had 
landed on Kothgir II just about 
simultaneously, and since nei
ther would retreat they had 
shared the world between them 
ever since. Little love was lost 
between the ri,·at settlers. 

"Hello," the girl called to 
him. 

"Hello yourself," :\Iassi an
swered. He stood his ground, 
facing them, between them and 
t.he ship. 

He looked at them. The ,girl 
seemed to be the leader. She 
was tall and ruaaed hea,·ily 01:' ' • 

tanned, with wide manni. h 
shoulders and coar.se feature.;. 
Thick black hair tumblf'd un
tidily over her shoulders. She 
wasn't any beauty, �Iassi 
thought. Girls who went !'pac
ing never were. 

The men were in their twen
ties, and all looked like broth
ers: slim olive-skinned youths 
with big noses and dark curly 
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hair. They all carried blasters. 
The girl smiled, showing 

crooked teeth, and said, "You 
arc minding our ship for us, 
American?" 

"Your ship? Damned funny 
design ior a ship homing in 
Brazil. And that stuff on the 
side is the new Brazilian alpha
bet, I suppose. Yeah." 

"\' ou make the mistake. We 
did not build the ship. "Vc only 
claim it. \\'e watched it fall 
from the �kies two nights ago. 
It i� ours." 

l\Iassi saw the setup. He 
shook his head quickly. "You 
got the wrong idea. I found 
that ship and I own salvage 
ri:!hts." 

Two of the men began shout
ing and gesticulating, hurling 
a stream of rapid-fire Portu
ge.;e at hiiTl. �Iassi understood 
ahout every fifth word, but he 
got the general drift. His speak
ing vocabulary included some 
fitty Portugese words, ten of 
them obscene and eight of 
them profane. He used each 
one, loudly and singly, and the 
Bra7.ilians were so astonished 
by the performance that they 
shut up. 

'·Okav" :Massi said in the � ' 

sudden silence. ''Now look here. 
I found this ship. I. I got here 
first. The sh ip is mine." 

"\\' e saw the ship land. \Ve 
have come here to examine it," 
said the girl sullenly. Her Eng
lish was passable. "The ship is 
not yours but ours." 

"The law says first finder 
can claim." 

The biggest of the three 
Brazilian men chuckled ami
ablv. '·You Americans like to 
vole. Let us vote. \Ve vote the 
ship is ours. You vote the ship 
is yvurs. ·we win, four to one, 
no? Democratic process l '' 

:Ma "Si glowered angrily at 
them. Overhead birds wheeled 
and screech ed. Remembering 
the way Collins had died, he 
glanced up to make sure no 
scissor-hawks lurked up there. 
Then he looked at the Bra7.ili
ans again. Sweat was rolling 
down his body , and he felt ten
sion starting to mount inside 
him. Four against one was a 
hopeless struggle. 1viaybe he 
had found the ship first, but 
that didn't matter if they de
cided to take i t  away from him. 
He wanted the ship now so bad 
he could reach out and touch 
the yearning . I t  was his ship, 
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dam mit! They weren't going to 
steal it! 

He d ecided to play alcmg. He 
knew the jungle m!ght have a 
way of reducing the odds, if 
)le \\'aited long enough. 

"Ol;:ay," he said. letting his 
tongue run around the rim of 
his dry mouth once. ':It's too 
damn hot to argue. Let's open 
the ship up and see ·what's in
side. Then afterward we can 
decide who gets it." 

'':\ o agreement is nfce�
sary," the girl ::aid e\·tnly. 
"The ship belongs to Hs." 

"\�·e can settle that later.'' 
11lt is settled now., 

l\Iassi !'cowled. He rec:l1ized 
that loudmouthed stubbornness 
would only land him a burned 
gut. He was outnumbered, and 
maybe _�:oon the Brc.zilians 
would realize he had a fortune 
in weed on his back . That 
would gh·e them a double mo
tive for killing him. and he was 
sure they wouldn't he�itate. 
Better a live liar, he t huught, 
than a dead hero. 

"The ship is yours," he said. 
"I just want the right to �tick 
around and see what's inside 
it." 

crokay," the girl said. "All 

right. You are wi:;:rr t km I 
thouf!ht you were." 

She stepped fon·:ard, "·3lk
ing around ::\b�3i. and made 
her way up the little ramp of 
dirt that the ship had plouo·hed 
up in cra!'hing. There '·as an 
empty hatch haLway up the 
sjde of the ship. 

Ma. si watched the girl. She 
was wearing tight �horls and 
a man's shirt. From the bark 
she didn't look btiu at all. It 
was only when you :-aw her 
face, with its rough <-kin and 
beaked nose, its ::prawling 
black eyebrows meeting at mid
point, that you reali;.ed why 
she had gone to the out worlds, 
where men ha\'e dif ierent stan
dards of beauty. 

She leaned o\·er and pu:'hed 
at the hatch. It didn't �i,·e. It 
was part way orrn. ha\'ing 
buckled when the si1ip landed, 
and she grabbed the upjutting 
fJan�e and tugged. ?,fu:cles 
stood out on the surft1ce of her 
gleaming sweaty skin, but the 
hatch refused to budge. 

Massi came up a long.-ide her 
and peered into· the dark ::hip 
through the opening in the 
hatch. Nothing but darkness 
showed. 
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'·You'll have to cut the hatch 

away,'' he �aid. ';It's the only 
way to get in." 

She looked up, eyes fiery. "I 
thank you for the advice! I 
would never have knownl" 

Glaring angrily at him, she 
spun around and gestured to 
one oi the three men waiting 
below. She crackled some Por
tugese at him and he respond
ed by to��ing her a small hand 
torch. Clicking it on with ob
vious skiiJ� she began to cut 
a rectangular opening in the 
side of the ship. The job took 
ahout fi,·e minutes. Finally she 
nodded in approval and tossed 
the tor"h casually back to the 
man below. A n eatly squared 
opening, it: edges still cherry
red, had b�en cut where the 
hatch had been. 

She looked at )fassi and for 
an instant a kind of challenge 
p<bsed between them; she was 
saying without words, This is 
ll sltip from another star. Do 
you have thl! guts to go in and 
ha·;)e a look? 

"Yes," he said. "Let's go in." 
He .stepped around her and 

started to lift one jackbooted 
l�g into the ship. She gripped 

his shoulder and pulled him 
back. 

'·Ladies first. You may fol
low." 

'·Your plt>asure." 
He followed her into the 

ship. 

JF there had originally been 

:;ome alien kind of at
Jl\O:if>here within the ship, it 
was guru· uow. The air of Koth
gir l [, which was Earthlike air 
but ior the presence of helium 
in-Lead of nitrogen , had en
tered when the wall of the ship 
had ruptured. There was a 
faint mustiness in the ship, as 
oi some lingaing gas. 

Massi and the girl nwved 
cautiously. The ship was til t· 
ed, which made mo\·ement dif· 
ficu lt , and to complicate things 
t.h� single passageway was not 
high enough for either of them 
to stand upright. They shuf
fled up the corridor, half
crouching. moving step by step 
a;, if fearing an alien booby
trap. 

Jungle cries came from out
side, breaking the silence with
in. :\ dim reddish light glim
mered in the ship. �Ia.;;si'.;; eyes 
adju.:Hed to it quickly. He could 
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see a kind of control panel fur

ther ahead, at the uppermost 
end o f the ship, and some sort 
of cabinf't facing it. Gradually 
they worked their way along 
the 45-degree slope of the 
floor to the front of the ship. 

There they saw the aliens. 
''Chiluren!" the girl breathed 

in surprise, with a tenderne:;s 
Massi had not thought her ca
pable of. 

Indeed the aliens did look 
like children, but nightmare 
children. Thne were two of 
them, lying in some sort of 
acceleration cradle, floating on 
a liquid bath like two en
wombed fetuses. They were no 
more than three feet long, 
naked, their bodies covered 
with glistening green scales. 
Sma II I e g s terminated m 
splayed three-toed feet; the 
arms seemed almost boneless. 
Tht'ir eye..:, protuberant, were 
covered by transparent lids. A 
strut of the cradle had broken 
Joo.:;e in the crash and had fall
en across them, apparently 
breaking the arm of the left
most alien. They both seemed 
to be alive, but badly jarred 
by the crash, unconscious, and 
probably su ffering from 1n-

ternal injuries. :\Iassi heard the 
sound of soft moans. 

'·The poor ones," the girl 

murmured. '·They are hurt!)) 
:Massi eyed her strangely. It 

was odd that this strapping 
ugly six-footer of a girl should 
feel so moved by the sight of 
a couple of froglike green ali
ens. But perhaps it wasn 't so 
odd after all, he decided. Per
har)S somewhere in that wcll
mu�cled breast beat a woman's 
heart, sen�itive to  the plight 
oi two pathetic creatures from 
some other star. 

For a moment all con�idera
tions of national rivalry seemed 

to fade. The argument over 
who owned ::alvage rights to the 
shi1> was forgotten. The girl 
looked at ·l\Iassi and said, "\Ve 
must help them." 

'·How? I'm no doctor., 
'·We will radio for a doctor. 

But meanwhile-they are in 
pain." 

:Ma5si stared at the wide 
slack mouths, the floppy fore
arms. These two pitiful crea
tures had piloted this ship 
from what unknown star, he 
wondered? Deneb? Betelgeuse? 
Rigd? 

He was startin g to get 
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crampell from bending O\'(>r �o 
long. The ship\ mu�ty air both
ued him. And he did not . hare 
the girl's maternal �ympa·hy 
for the alien:\. They were �pzce
men who had cracked up. Too 
bad; but why weep over them? 
�(1body was \\'C"'ping for \feb
er, eaten alive by a �v.·arming 

pitful of acid-tonguerl insc:ct�. 
:'\or for Collins, sliced in half 
by the beak of a _ wl.IOping 
bird. 

These werr ali<:n being.'. For 
all he kne,.,· , the advance �cuuts 
of an im·asion. But yf·t the big 
rawboned girl wns looking at 
him �harply, and pos=-ibly for 
the first time in her life her 
eyes were mi�t ing with tears. 
�ia.--si felt a sudden inexplica
Lle gu.'h of compa:-:�ion-for 
her, for the two battered little 
alit-ns, for the three dead men 
back in the jungle, for the 
whole damned universe. 

He said, ' I've got a batch 
of latimeria-weeds in my ruck
sack. Maybe it'll ease their 
pain a little. Or maybe it ' ll kill 
them. vVe could try it." 

She nodded. "Si. It would 
ease their pain." 

Frowning at himself and 
wondering why he was dojng 

thi�, he hunched around and 
sa id to the girl , "l.ndo the 
_!raps and take out one of the 
stems. Ju t one." 

She fumbled ,�·ith the thick 
straps, pulled the rud�'-ack 
open, and l ifted out a stem. 
Turn ing , he took it from her. 
It was thick and succulent, 
dripping with the �:1p from 
which drugs could be made. 
The stem he wa.;; holding had 
a market value of � 1000, ca h 
down. Three men had died 50 
he could bring it bock. :\nd 
now he was giving it away. 

Shaking off the thoughts, he 
broke the stem in hal f amJ, 
bending, thru�t one half into 
each of the drooping alien 
mouths. He pinched the outrr 
end of the stalk to start the 

ap running downward. Raw, 
the sap was strong >:tuff, but it 
did afford relief from pain. 

As the first drops of the 
fluid fell into their gullet�. the 
aliens emitted small sighing 
noises. 1\-Iassi nodded. The 
treatment would soothe them. 

"Let us go," the girl whis
pered. "\\'e shall radio for a 
doctor. These beings must not 
be allowed to die." 

Massi raised an eyebrow. 
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"Do we radio for an American 
doctor or a Brazilian one? We 
haven't set tied that matter 
yet." 

Her look was venomous. 
/'You agreed to relinquish your 
claim!'' 

''So I did. But at least we 
ough t to notify both settle
ment.:;. You Brazilians have no 
right to keep this th ing a se
cret. ?\ot when it'5 a5 big as 
finding a couple of live extra
terrestrial::;." 

A.:, they climbed through the 
opening in the side of the ship 
she said, ''Perhaps you are 
right. You may notiiy your 
base-a l ittle later." 

T\:VO minutes after they had 
quitted the ship, the three 

Brazili<:m men were setting up 
a midget radio transmitter, 
while the girl stood to one side 
and snapped orders and what 
Massi took to be coruscating 
insults. She was definitely the 
boss. She knew it and her three 
men knew it, without question. 

�'la ssi had run across her sort 
often enough in the outworlds. 
They were the women whG 
were too big and plain to be 
attractive to most men and I 

too rough to admit to them
selves tha t  they didn't like the 

situation. They were as strong 
as men in most ways, and out 
here in the pioneer worlds they 
did men's work. 

Massi was willing to bet this 
specimen had never let a man 
lay a hand on her-or, if she 
had, she had made the man 
crawl for it first. 

At another time, :Massi 
thought, taming this girl might 
be an interesting challenge. 
Now he was just interested in 
getting out of the jungle alive 
and in letting the American 
outfit know what was lying 
here in the jungle. 

He watched while they 
rigged up the transmitter. 
\Vhcn it was ready, a minute 
or two later, the girl snatched 
at the microphone and shout
ed har:;hly into it: 

"Alto! Allo! Capitan Jaco
petti here. Are you there?" 

That was as far as the con
versation got. Captain Jaco
petti never had a chance to 
find out whether the people at 
the other end heard her or not. 
For suddenly one of the men 
ga<:ped and said, "Quick! Look 
over there!'' 
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\Vhirling, l\Ia �si looked ovt>r 
his shoulder in the di rection the 
panicky Brazil ian was indicat
ing. He saw the two a lien be
ings standing at the l ip of the 
c u t-away en t ry ha tch. They 
were surveying t he scene wi t h 
big glittering froggy eyes, 
cl inging weakly to the ship to 
support themselves with one 
hand . I n  the other they held 
stubby metal tubes that looked 
Jike weapons. 

l\Iassi didn 't wait to find out 
whether they ac t ua l ly were. He 
sprang forward, bowling over 
Captai n Jacopet t i , knocking 
her away from t he transmitter. 
Together they rolled over into 
a cl uster of foul-smelling shrub
bery. The three B razil ians 
weren't so fortu nate .  They re
mained standing, one poin t ing 
in fright at  the al ien, the ot her 
two fumbl ing for their weap
ons. 

The aliens held out the metal 
tubes . Abruptly a �heet of blu
ish radiance came fann ing ou t 
from them, and swiftly a nd 
noi selessly the B razilians evap
ora ted above the  wa i ts. For 
one weird moment th ree trunk
less pa irs o f  le�s st ood erect ; 
thrn they crumbled. 

Hidden in the unclerbru-.h, 
1vfassi knew he ha d a moment 
or two before the a l iens fired 

again. Yank ing out h i s  blaster, 
he adjusted the apert u re to 
w ide-beam , stepped down the 
intens i ty to a stun-bolt ,  ancl 
l ifted the weapon to fire. He 
was too late. Before he coul d 
fire the woman a t  his side had 
squeezed her own we�pon 
twice . Charred patches t he size 
of baseballs appeared in t he 
throats of the aliens . Like mari
onettes with their strings �ud
denly cut, the din1 inut ive crea
t ur e s  went limp and toppled 
forward, fal ling from t heir  
perch in the :1a tchway a nd 
landing sprawled on t h e  
ground. 

A n  g r i 1 y 1\1assi snapped, 
'1You shouldn't have done that.  
I was just going to stun them ! "  

"How could I know what you 
intended? Kill ing them w a s  
best ! "  

1 1If we had stun ned them we 
could have brought them back 
alive. Quest ioned them, find 
out where they were from . B u t  
no. You had t o  kil l  them." 

"They murdered Ricca rdo 
a nd Paolo and Carlo. They de
served to die." Anger made her 
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voice quh·er. Flecks of spit t le  
appeared on her chin.  "I wi:ih 
I could ha,·e k i l led them slow
er ! "  

SHE ro�e from the under-

bru:->h, a n d  �1 a.3si followed 
ht>r. The th ree dead B razilians 
weren't pleasant to look at ; the 
blue rad ia nce had simply 
sheared off  the upper halves 
oi  thei r body, demolecularized 
t hem in an instant .  ::\Iassi no
t iced that  the beam had also 
destroyed the radio transmit
ter. 

The girl wa.s in5pecting the 
al iens,  l?ro lding them roughly 
w i t h  her booted toes to see if 
t hey l i ved. It was hard to be
lieve t ha t this  girl was the same 
one who had called the aliens 
chi ldre n  f i it een m i nutes ago 
and who had, mbty-eyed, im
plored Ma5si to ease thdr 
pain.  She .st ooped and pried one 
o f  the metal tube� from a dead 
alien hand.  �Ia.ssi snatched up 
the other, a n d  together they 
exa mined the weapon. 

"Hrtter be careful," he cau
t ioned.  '':\ o telling which way 
you 're  point ing that th ing. " 

" I t  is not pointing a t  you. 
Fea r nothing." 

I ndee-d th e da nger of  an ac
ciden tal d ischarge seemed slim. 
The tube he held seemed to  be 
hollow and or�n a t  both ends. 
Holding it gingerly, he ex
plored its s u r face, finding no 
t r iggering device of  any sort. 
It was j ust a hollo'"'. melal t ube. 
He shrugged and tucked the 
tube away in his rucksack. Let 
the scie n t ists back at the base 
puzzle out how it works, he 
thought .  He could tes t i fy t hat  
i t  did work, somehow. 

He grinned cyn ically and 
looked down at the dead a l i 
en:;, who looked now l ike a pair  
of  rag dolls. " That 's gra t i t u de 
ior you, isn't i t ?  Give them 
med ic ine a n d t he minute 
they 're st rong enough to  walk 
they blow your head off .H He 
scowled.  " B u t  I guess I 
shouldn't  expect grati tude from 
them . i'\ot from a liens. l\Iaybe 
ir. their cul t ure the proper 
thing to do is to kill the doctor 
who fixes you up." 

"There would be few doctors 
in such a culture." 

":VIaybe I'm wrong . �Iaybe 
they saw the radio operat ing 
and didn 't  want jOU to send 
back word about thern . "  

"Or perhaps," t h e  girl sa id, 
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" thev a re J-L-1 t er�:. They were 
�o con'-umed w i t h  ln1 red for 
o1 her being�: t h a t  they de
s t royed on �:if!h t . "  

" I  s t i l l s�y yo�1 ::1H)uldn ' t  
have k i l led thft1l .  '\ f aybe t he re . , d '  ,, w a 'l  some m 1 s u n oc-r:-: t a n  tn !!-

She 1 a u g  h e  d scorn fuliy. 
1 1 Fool � \Vorn?. n �  T k il led t hem 

bPcausc they deserved to be 
kil led ! ,, 

"Stunn ing wou ld h;we been 
good rnough," h e  said,  ignor
ing t h e  insuHs.  " B u t  you were 
blootlt h i rstv weren't \·ou ? "  - ' -

" A n ci  you are soflhearted, 
t hen . "  

She seen1ed t o  be re2rett ing 
her moment of we:-t k nc·ss i n  the 
!'hip, 1-. fassi t hought_ �faybe 
that  was why she h a d  iced up 
so swi ftlv. "-ell no :::ense ar-. . 
�uing with her ab0 u t  i t .  I t  haci 
been hotheaded t o  kil l  i n , t ead 
of  s tun,  but  the al iens  were 
dead and that v\·a s  <Ill t here 
was to i t .  

She �:aid, " Rc.;;ides, my bla st
er is  not equipped for s t u n n i ng. 
I t  can only kill .  I d i d  not know 
hand-blasters could do both." 

"The new models can . The 
new A merican moJels, any
way." 

".May I see your wea pon?" 

He shrugged and harHkd her 
t he gun bu t t - f ir5t  for i n  'J1eC
t ion. The in s tan t  he pa r t ed 
w i th  it, he k new hr h< !d m<lde 
a mi · take, o n e  of t h £' fnr r t'C' l 
l y  bonehea dcd goo f ·  h12 l' il d 
cvt'r made. S h e  g r i n n<·d C'�l  ll:v 
at  him, f l ipped th e Si-l fcfy of! ,  
and  sa id, "Put up t h e  hDIHJ', 
plea�(>." 

"\\'hat the hell arc y o u  p u l l
inv ? "  

"We a re for ty  m il r� from my 
sett1ement, on1y a doz\'n from 
yours. In the n a t ur e  of t h i n � s  
you will reach your  people 
many hours before I reach 
mine. Tha t wou1d not b{' .so 
good for me. I would 

. 
.-: 1  i l l  be 

wa1king through · t h e  j : tn�le 
when your men had cn1ne to 
view the ship. You '" i l l  cllme 
wi th  me, therefore. Or I w il l  
kill you here." 

:Massi's jaw saggeJ. R<H!e 
coursed through him.  ra !?e di
rected on ly at himc;elf. Under
estima tion was fatal when cle:11-
ing with this girl , it seemed. He 
hadn't even considered the fact 
that the al ien ship was far clos
er to the America n �et t lement 
than the Bra?-il ian . a n d  that  
un)ess she stopped him he 
would have been able t o  no-
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t i f  y his base long before she 
could reach hers. So she had 
t ried a t rick so old it had long 
w hile w hiskers, and now she· 
had both guns and he had none . 

There was noth ing for him 
to say. He was too choked with 
shame t o  want t o  speak . She 
had called him a fool and a 
woman ,  and she had been 
right. H e  bit down hard on his 
lif ..  in i m potent frustration. His 
eyes could not meet her dark , 

mocking ones. Tricked, gunless, 
deprived of the biggest prize 
in t h e  universe by his own un
accoun table s t upidity, he was 
sick w i t h  sel f-reproach. 

"Okay," she said, grinn ing 
gaily. ' ·You will walk ahead of  
m e .  \·\/e should reach my set
tlement in two days i f  we do 
not was t e  time." 

JT was mid-a iternoon when 
they set out, Massi in the 

lead and the girl direct i ng him 
from beh ind . The temperature 
was 3lowly dropping back from 
its noonday peak, but it was 
well over 1 00 anyway. Grimly 
Massi forced his bitter self· 
anger to subside; he was going 
to need his wits about him just 
to survive the jungle trek. 

He said nothing, nor  did she 
make conversation. At least 
she had the  t hought fulness not 
to tau nt  h im,  � Iassi thought .  

He cons idered t he situat ion. 
A small alien ship had wan
dered i n t o  the Kothgir system 
and had crashed. Obviously it 
was an advance scout of some 
k i n d .  I t  was imperative tha t 
he got word back to his base 
about the la nd ing ;  the Brazili
ans m ight or m ight not decide 
to let the other space-coloniz
ing na t ions know abou t the  pos
sible peril, but he couldn 't risk 
that .  He had t.o get back to his 
settlement and bring the news. 
Besides, the colony c ould use 
the metal of the  ship, if noth
ing else. He didn't  want all  that 

good metal to  fal l into the 
hands of the B razilian.:;. 

So he had gone and hand
ed his gun over to  this brawny 
wench, and now he was on his 
way ea.::; tward, heading in the 
w rong direction for him. He 
cursed himsel f bitterly. He 
wondered about ways of win
ning back the advantage. 

They covered e ight miles by 
nightfall. It was slow work, 
hacking a path through the 
thick jungle, keeping your eyes 
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cocked for unfrienrlly w i l d l i fe, 

tak ing each step Jow fur fear 
o f  a h idden pit.  :\fas:o;i was 
bone-tirerl by the t ime Kothgir 
sl ipped below t he horiwn and 
t he pale blue moon� had ri�en, 
two o f  them b r ightening the 
�ky. �ight -cri�s soun ded in the 
jungle now.  The bigger carni

vore::, having sl ept th rough the 
steaming day. now woulo prowl 
in search of their night 's  mea l .  

l\la s.  i wondered w h a t  the 
girl was plann ing to do. C �ual -

1) t wo people slept in �hifts 
in t he jungle, one :'tanding 
guard a t  a l l  t imt.:::: . Bu t t h e  girl  
wou ld never dare relax. She 
wou ld ha,·e to rem a i n  awake 
all night fo r fea r �fa. •• i  woul d 
seize the blasters .  B u t  i f  she 
dozed, even for a moment he ' 
t hought-

They set t led down in a clear
ing by t he bank of a .sma I I  
t u rgid strea m for  the night . B u t  
nei ther slept . They . at  cross
legged ten feet apa rt , watch
ing each other. Fur a while 

M as::i pretended to be asleep, 
watching the girl t h rough sl it

ted lids to see i f  she would re
l a x  gua rd . �he rrma ined awake, 
staring a t  h i m  coldly, never 
ea:-ing ur. 

The girl was .SU(X"rhuma n .  he 

dec ided . She wa� about a:-: ftm

inine as a tank,  and t w ice a 
deadly . \Vhen t he _ un finally 

scattered t he nigh t ,  :-he was 

fresh and ready to go, ,:;tem

ingly not at all fa t igued by her 

sleepless n igh t . And ::\ fas�i w a s  
per fectly w il ling to bel ie'-c she 
i n tended to stay a w a k e  u n t i l  

t hey reached t h e  B ra z i l ian 
base. 

But in that casr, he t houg h t .  
u•lty doesn't she kilt m e !  l t  
wou l d  be much simpler ior htr 
t hat way. He could .:upply 1 wu 
pos�ible answers: ei 1  ht:r ::: he 
fea red making the t r i ! J  t h rough 
the forest alone, or tl:'e t ht:re 
was some l inger ing �c-m i
mentali ty about hn that kepl 
her from cold-bloodedlv -.:hoot-
ing him. 

-

He wondered what  ::ort of 
strength lay in t ho=-e l ea n .  f lct t ,  
whiplike muscles, i n  t h a t  wiry 
unwoma nly body. H e  wondered 
too whether she would :;hoot 
him down a - rt'arlily a=- . he 
had the two al ien=-. Ry m i d 

morning of  the second day, he 
was de:'perate en(lugh to trv 
her out .  

-

They were ;t d v a n c i n � 
t h rough hea,·ily wooded flat-



THE A LIENS W E R E  HATERS 1 7  

lancis, ma r:-hy and spongy un
der foot , in fested w i t h  �nctkcs -o f  
al l sizes from t h e  needle- t h i n  
and deadly L i t t l e  Fry to  t he 
bc.rrel - t h i c k  Swallower".  The 
hea t had sla c k ed o f f  a t r i fle . 
but i t  w ct s  a long way from 
h<�ing com fortable. 

He s t opped suddenly. B e 
h i nd h i m ,  the gir l  :-a id,  ' ·Why 
d o  you he. i t a t e ? "  

' ·I t h i n k  I hea r some t h i ng. 
Swa l l ower,  maybe. You hea r a 
g u rgl ing sound coming from 
t he l e f t ?' '  

She was �il ent a mom t n t .  
"No," s h e  sa id final ly. 

' · I  do. We be t ter hold up a 
second. ' '  He took a deep brea t h  
and rea l ized t o  h is grea t �ur
prise that he was apprehen�ive 
about what he was going to do 
next , tha t  though he had en
tered t h e  jungle twenty t i mes 
without fear he felt fea r n o w .  
not for the j u n gle's presrnce 
but becau_;:e of t he girl behind 
him. 

He pivot eo suddenly, shout 
ing, '"Here comes a Swa I low er 
on your r igh t �  Look ou t ! Look 
out � "  

o).l E good ru:::e de�er \'ed a n 
other, he though t .  De _, j) i t e  

he rsel f, t h e  R r:n �ilia 11 g ;  r 1  
(J1a nced to  t he rioht · t h e  dra w n  � 0 ' 
blaster she carried w;wcred 
hes itantly,  a n d  the he.-. i t a t i < • n  

wa - just enough . � l a:-.-;i  ::prt1 n :!  
a t  her , collidrd heavily.  a nr l  

t h r e w  h e r  t o  t h e  groun d .  H e  
h a rl been righ t :  s h e  h a d  wea k
ened w hen i t  can1f t o  dri l l ing 

him in  th e middle with the 

bla:;ter.  

They l a n ded on an oozy 
pat ch of m a rs :1bnd,  :\Ja_,�i on 
top. He was two inches ta l ler  
t ha n  1 he gir l  a n d  be t t er t h a n  
�ixty pounds hea\·ic-r, and he 

marle his advan tage cou n t . One 
hand reached out a n d  cla l l lped 
it :::e l f  rou nd her wri:-t,  bending 
i t back and forcing her t o  rt:
lt-ase the bla ster .  The ot hu 
�naked roun ci her t h roat .  Slo-.,-
ly he levered h i mseli  to a � i t 
t ing posilion, his  k n ees pla n t 
ed on her arms, h i ;;  body 
a_., t ride her chest, h i:.;  hands 
g r ipping her shout  J e r s  and 
holding her f la t .  The fa l l  had 
gone to him h a nds d o w n .  

S h e  writhed, slapping h('r 
feet up and dow n anci t ry ing 
t o  t h rust her knee i n t o  h i s  
groin, but she was helple s s .  :\ 1 1  
!'he could d o  was spit. She did 
t ha t . �� a s s  i grinned and 
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slappe<i her, hard . A trickle of 
blood sta r t e d  to run out of the 

co r n e r  o f her n1outh. She spat 
a �a i n  a n d  a second time he 
s la pped her, even harder. He 
fe t a sa vage joy in what he 
� a s  doing. He had never hi t  a 
w o m a n  before, but this was 
hardly a woma n .  More like a 
wildcat .  

Gradually she accepted the 
fact  that she was beaten. 1\I a;:;:;i 
lea ned back caut iously, slid a 
h a n d  down her thigh, and 
y a n k ed the other blaster from 
its holster. She m u t tered i nco
here n t  cu rses at him. 

' H ur i s  to get  fooled bad, 
doesn' t  i t ? "  he asked. ":;-..r o w  
you k n o w  how I felt yester-

day."  
\�:o:·l� ing quickly, he un

cl ipped t h e  blast ing chamber of  
her g u n , cracked open the pO'<'I
er-hou;:;ing, and held i t  against 
t } .c  marshtop long enough for 
it to be thoroughly ru i ned. He 
tossed the useless blaster in to  
the bushes. Then.  bolstering hts  
o w n  weapon aga in , he released 
her. 

She rose, rubbing her spl i t  
lips and sore arms, a n d  favored 
him with as mu rderous a glance 
of hatred as 'l\[assi had ever 

seen. Sh rugging it off, he said. 
' ' I  hate to leave you stranded 
l ike  th is  without a weapon, but 
i t 's your  own damn fault .  Sti l l ,  
even though you 're a wom
a n - "  

" I  am a soldier: not  a wom
a n . "  

"As you prefer. You're on 
your own,  Cap ta in .  I 'm a fra id 
we split up here. I'm going back 
the 'yvay I c a m e .  You have thir
ty miles to travel and I have 
about twenty. \Van t  to bet on 
who get s there firs t ? "  

' · Y o u  w i l l .  But i f  I ever sre 
you again I w i l l  kil l  you. No 
man holds h is body agai n s t  
m in ,  and l ives. "  

l\ l  a s s  i chuckled. "You're 
l ucky all I d i d  was wres t l e  wi t h  
you. Tell you wha t :  i f  I rver 
see you aga i n ,  I "l l  do my best 
to f i n i  · h t he job ! "  

' 'I  would ki l l  you first ." 

Suddenly she t u rned, as i f  
a fraid tears m igh t come t o  h�r 
eyes in a moment, and dashed 
wildly o f f  i n t o  the thick brush. 
Massi wa tched her go, and 
shook h is head thought fully. 
She had put up a good fight ,  all 
right. She was a regular wild
cat. Hut a good big man can 
lick a good big woman any 
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t imr. l1e thou�h t .  He ,.,·ondrrff] 
i f  he e\·er ·wnuld :-ee her <Ul?. in 
- a nd who would w a l k  a wa y  
from the encounter  a i ive. B y  
"vh i ')!)i n g h r r .  he  h;HJ re::torfd 
his i<1 i t h  i n  his m?. nhond--but 
ht w a s n ' t  sure :he man had 

bren bor n ,,· h o  cr }uld :;uccess
f u l ly bed t ha t girl down. 

He s ta rted to c u t  h i <>  w a v  
through t he jungle , back to

,�·a rd the . ·\ m e rican set t lrn1', n t .  
1\'loving r<l pidly t h rough the 
pa t h  a l rr?. dy h e w n ,  he reached 
ihe a l ien �.:rac<>ship by l a t e  af
ternoon . The ground about the 
a rfa seemed d i fierPn t :  as i i  i t  
had been t ram pled down. i t  
seemed. H e  wondered w lwt her 
o t h er s  h a d  fo und the .:;h ip.  Ctr
t a inly there hllcl been ,.j � i tors  
recent ly-in the last h<Jur, p�r
ha ps. 

�hrugging, 11e prc�o:'ed on.  
Only t welve miles to go:  he 
could con>r two or three rn re 
bf:'rore i t  became too dark to 
walk .  

HE w :1 �.:  ten miles from t he 
bll .'e when a sudden ex

pJo,ion -=h<l t tned the _i l ln!!le ::i
lence. He froze : a 111 ' mwnt  
l<t ter  a �eco n d  expJn-.:inn �_';] "lf' . 
shaking t h e  ground L :· JH ?.1 h 

him. The first explo.,ion h;1 1l 
come from behind h i m ,  t h e  :r·.:
ond from directly in front .  :\ '5 
i f  r<dders had bombed f i r s t  t i 1 c  
B razil ia n ,  then the A ·1�er ica n 
colo:1 ies. 

A fla:;h of b r i 1 l ia nce abo,·e 
cau ,ght h i  eye. He gla11retl up. 
/.�:::J. i l l't  the hard bl u e  bt1 cblrop 
of� the sky he saw a ::hip r i :- i n �  
he;wenward and  ,·a n i.,hin!!.  a 
big ::h i p, a s t r:::J. njie ::hip. And 
sudrlt: • nl v he k new what h<�J - � 

h 11 nrened. 
The colony was s t i l l  i n  

fli': mes when h e reached i t ,  l a 1 e  
t h a t  ni�h t .  a rter  a fMced mJrch 
t h rough t h e  dark.  Th rre w a s  
no� h i n g  le ft but  rubble. The 
al ien .:::h i p  had befn very f i f i 
cif n t .  Fii !y y�a rs of  work blui
l ec� out in a momen t ;  three 
1 hou · a n d  htnmm beings df• :o� d .  
Anr l  h e  knew it w a s  the o:•nne 
way f i fty m iles a way, a t  t h e  
B r ru: i l ia n  colony. 

Ma.�: . .:j sta red up at the blf >ak 
�tcn.'.  From one of  t ho,:;e . .-:. u s  
? n  exploratory ship had comr, 
a nd following i t  a largf'r onr. 
The t>xplorers had era ::: hed ;  t h e  
mother ship, following i 1  s 
c;ma ller com pan ion , had Ia nd
er1 t o  find both of  their  men 
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(kad a t  thP hands o f  t h� pl a n 
e t ·-� i n h a u i t a n t � .  

T h e  B ra z i l ia n g i r l  had been 
r ic;ht : the a l iens woe H a t e L 5 .  
1 n w r � t  h t iwy h a d  vi;o;i ted i lam
i n �  dea : h  on t h e  only two se-t 
t l emen t s  t h ey could find. P�r
hap · t he mu rder had been ex
ria ted .  or perhaps the incident 
would pron>ke t he f irst  inter
s t e l l a r  war. 

B u t  �Ia��i  did not worry 
a bout  t ha t  pu;:;si bi l i ty no w .  H e  
w a '  abrupt ly conscious of h i 
po .... i t  iun. H e  wa:; alone, the on ly 
American to  h a w  escaped th� 
lwloca u � t .  ;\o La r th sl-.ip would 
call at Kot hgir I I  for at least 
a yea r. I t  was a long time to 
spend in the jungle by your
,:;df.  :\nd t here had been an
o t h e r s u r dvor.  She was back 
t here,  p"rhaps only now fir5t 
d i scovering what had happened 
tu her 1�ople. 

� ra�:-i wet h i · l ips a n d  
checked h i _:;  ble:t.� t e r  cha rge:5. I l e  
wa� a ! v n e  C� n d  he didn't  l ike 
t v  be alone.  not  whi le  a not h e r  
per;o;on y e t  l iwcl o n  t hr pla net . 
H t'  wa · s u r p r i ::ed to f ind this 
n��d i n  h i m:'el f :  he had alway:; 
t hought h i m ;-; e l f  self-�u f i icien t ,  
bu t now, s t a n d i n(Y a t  t h e  edge 
of the f i e ry r u i n : of t he .-\meri
can colony, he saw that he 
wa.-;n't .  

He d idn 't have t o  be alone. 
H e  wondered i f  t h a t  B razilian 
girl could po:;.sibly be tamed. 
Ta k i ng a deep brea th, he 
t u rned hi.:; back on t he blazing 
dead colony a n d  headed off  
into the jungle aga i n ,  a s  morn
ing brga n . �Iaybe the girl 
could be tamed. � I a ssi was go
i n g  to f ind her and t ry. 

THE E� O 

-----------aa ----------



COMPUT.ER CAPSULES 
by SCOTT NEVETS 

A super high-�peed memory 
device which can respond i n  
a hundred m i l l i on t h  of a sec

ond is the latest m i rac1e o f  the  
mushrooming science o f  q ber
netics. Developed by I B � I ,  t he 
device uses a m iniature pr inted 
circuit o f  metallic lead at tem
peratures clo�e to absol u t e  zero 
(minus 4 5 9 . 7  degrees Fahren
hei t ) .  The device brings us 
t hat much closer to the era o f  
robots. 

Test cells operat ing on t h i s  
cryogenic principle funct ion a 
hundred times faster than 
standard ferrite-core memories, 
and require less than ha l f  as 
much d rive current. 

Known as the "Trapped
Flux Superconducting � I t'mo
ry," i ts  a �t on i bing speed of 
response wil l  make possible 
startling new developments in  
high-speed, h igh-capacity elec
t ron ic computers. 

A comput er designed t o  
measure human I Q  has been 
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perfected by the Kat ional Ca�h 
R egister Company of Haw
t horne, California. Its deq'•Iop
f'rs hope that the mach ine will 
lead the way to a comprehen
sive theory of the intellec t u�l 
processes of man, with special 
insight into creativity. 

The computer bases its f ind
ings on more than forty es
t a bl ished factors of intellec t ,  
providing a 11many-sided ' '  pic
t u re of intel l igence i n  place of  
t t.e o]d sing1e-score test. I ts 
high- speed electronic "mind ' '  
greatly reduces the t ime need

ed to analyze test scores, mak
ing it possible to obtain quick 
t est resu1ts from l a rge groups 
of people. 

As test data are fed into t h e  
computer, punched paper tape 
bea ring c o r  r e 1 a t  e d resu l t s  
emerge immediately. The tape 

in  turn operates an a u tomat ic  
typewriter which rapid ly de
l i v ers t he interpreted resul t s  i n  
t a bular fo r m .  



FIRST NIAN 

IN A SATELLITE 
by CHARLES W. RUNYON 

illHslmted &y E M S H  

A n  utter, utter loncl inc::s, the l ike o f  whi<·h n o  m a n  
h a d  evet· f e l t  b€'fo • c �, a u  U l l � " t "  , ,.u l u t ion f ro m  a l l  o f  
life, from al l  o f  Ear�h - th •.., w :l s his lot iJt space 

srn:.'\KOFF. 
'The t h ought blended 

w i t h  his trai l ing scream, and 
l\ l a x  jurkcd his eyes from the 
por t .  H i ·  breathing slo wed as 
he � tared at the curving metal 
walls of his cal?sule, eighteen 
inches away. 

ll rea kof f. Jet-jockeys had 
givC'n t he name to the tearing 
loneliness up where the blue 
sky edges into black. They 
knew how he felt, Max 
thought, like a man with 
measles knows how it feels to 
d ie. 

' ·How long did it las t ? "  he 
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mused aloud. H b  voice ·was 
hr l  r. , b u t  he was relieved to 
f ind t he panic gone. He dt>cid
ed to risk looking out again .  

D irec t ly below, t he fat globe 
wa · :'hadi : tg from d a rk t o  l ight. 
On h i :;  l<'ft , Kamchatka dan� 
gled f rom Siberia like a goat's 
udder, and the Aleut ians 
groped. across a metallic Pacif
ic. Scal tered clouds over the 
ocean reminded Max of soap 
sc um in a dishpan. 

He watched Cali fornia bulge 

toward him, the central valley 
l ike a finger mark on a dusty 
shelf .  Stateside again. 
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' ' I k 'I . I '  fl . ' "  · .oo · ,  �' ane, m y 1 11g . 
He t r ied to visualize her with 
pride � h i n i ng in her bl ue eyes, 
but he could only see her as 
::he'd last appea red, hurt and 
crying. Besides, she didn't even 
know where he was. 

He reached up to cover the 
port and cracked his knuckles 
on the thkk plastic. Lord ! A f
t e r  five days, he'd forgotten to 
allow for weightlessness. For 
five days, he'd wheeled around 
the earth like a man on a mer
ry-go-roun d ,  and in fi ve more 
days, the brass ring would be 
his .  

"Face i t  �rfaxie " h e  said ' 1 
aloud. "All you want is down." 

He seemed to be talking to  
himsel f more and more. But 
Doc had said not t o  worry. 
" You r personality's spl it ting, 
�·lax ;  you've probably always 
had a mild neurosis. It'll join 
again when the pressure's o ff." 

�·Ieanwhile, it w as  some
thing to do. He pulled the cov
er over the port and the cap
sule darkened. His stomach 
twisted with the familiar sense 
of falling, and he gripped the 
bar just above his chest with 
both hands. His stomach set
tled. 

His w rist ci rclet vibrated 

gently, and he k new it was re
cording t he brief f lut ter on his  
pul ·e t o be relayed to the base 
'" the Caribbean when he got 
In range. 

H is leg i t ched where a tube 

ent ered a blood vessel , record
ing pressure. Gradually, h is  
awareness spread to the dozens 
of electrodes, ca rdiograms, and 
meters which pierced and 
pressed his body. 

For the hundred th t ime, he 
wan ted to rip them loose and 
escape, but he was im mobil e  
from his a r m p i t s down, 
swathed in pressu re suit and 
nylon crash harn ess ; strapped 
inside a five- by three- foot cap
sule, suspended inside a stub
by-winged ship he'd never 
seen. He was a passi ve guinea 
pig, pu nched and probed in a 
satdlite that circled t he earth 
every 1 1 8 minutes, from 2 50 
to 1 200 miles high. He was a 
t hree-foot-tall, 7 5 -pound gui
nea pig, but nonetheless . . .  

"Stop complain ing. Max," 
said his voice. " You volun
teered." 

So he had. And i f  he 'd been 
normal size, as he 'd wished 
every day since he was fifteen, 
he'd never ha\'e got ten the job. 
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A .s  D oc  had explained, " We 
c a n  cut total  t h rust to one
eight h  with you . You eat Jess, 
d r i n k  less, and brea the less." 

Old Doc, the first space p:';y

chologi.st. He'd be i n  range 
soon. )lax could almost see him 
� h i nd the mike at the base, 
pul l i ng at his ea rlobe and pu rs
i ng  his l ips while he though t up 

ques t ions to ask. 

l\ I a x  wondered how long 
they'd be a ble  to talk this time. 
It va r ied so much accordin� to 0 
h i s  a l t i t u de that  he could never 
keep t rack. 

HE felt the vibration beh ind 
his ear ,  then the voice 

came clear above t he faint s t 7.· 
zle o f  sola r  static. "Max ? "  

' ·Herr. Dx." '  
" \.\' i t h  us aga in ? Good. How 

dv vou fed ? "  
' · Y o u  te l l  me." 
' ·.-\ 1 1  right. Hold on." His 

voice ca me back after a min
u t e  . . . Ht're we are Max. Your 
temperat u re 's  norma l ;  breath
ing normal .  Oops ! '' atch your 
pul:0e. It t ook a jump nine min
Ult>s ago."' 

' · I had a dizzy spell . Uh . . .  

huw long was I out ? "  
•· oh . "  There was a pause. 

' ·You roared O\·erhrad twice ,  
but  you weren 't- ' 

Twice. That wa nea rly four 
hour:;. ' ' T he lunge.::;t yet, ' '  sa id 
:\I a x .  

"TrtH\ bu t the fir::;t in al 
mo. � t  two days. :\nd I started 
t t J  say you weren't babbling ei
t her t ime, a.s yuu \:e done be
fure." 

' ·What did I sav ? "  .. 
'·\"ou were under t he i mpres-

sion we were revoh· ing around 
you. \V.i lhout you . you said, 
we'd fal l  i n t o  �pace. B u t  we 
weren't to worry, oecau::e you'd 
stay and t a ke care of us. I felt 

• . _ h umble." 

l\fax heard the chuckle in 
Doc ·:; voice and fel t his ears 
grow hot. 'Tha t 's heady stu f f. "  

'· He l ler tha n t he t ime before 
though, when you were mad at 
us mortali'. I was grateful you 
d i d n ' t  have a bonliJ with you." 

' · You shouldn't  l i sten." 
'·�Iy job, :\-lax. J 'm learning 

a lut  I couldn't  learn any other 
way.''  

" Y•)u th ink J ' m-flipping ? l t  
"No. Y o u ' r  e adapting, 

changing to meet a new envi
ronm�nt.  l f  you d i d n ' t ,  you'd 
really f l i p. "  

l\ 1 a x  cou l d  hea r the fatigue 
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in hi� Yoire. • ·when dD you 
�i �  tfl. Doc ? " 

'·\\"hrn you're on t h e  othc: 
.c.: ide." 

Max . h h-creu a t  the sounc! o f  

t h e  word.  The o t h n  ide. The 
� ilent ,  lone-ly t ime.  Soon. He 
J .. u-.hetl t he t hought a w ay. 

' · J-fey, Due. I 'm compo� i ng a 
�ong to pas:- t he t ime. I ' l l  call  
i t  · � Ieet i. r e  a t  Pt:rigee' .  Think 
i l . l l  s e  1 1  ? " 

Doc grunted; "Thry'll pay 
you ten grand a week to �ne-eze 
when you get down, jlax, unt il 
t here's a new no,·e l ty ."  

Doc was right , too. Yr�t er
<.l<�y's hero i_ today's cold t ur
key. He'd have to  make h i s  
·wad a n d  get out of  t he pu blic 
eye fa�t.  A n d  take -;\ I a r ie  w it h  
h im , i f  he could finu her. 

He opened the port and saw 
t he Br i t ish I �le!' far to t he left,  
hm·er ing over E u rope l ike a 
mot her hen . The dark A frican 
coa!'t was bt>low and t he vast, 
gleaming Sahara �eemeu t o  be 
tipping up toward him.  

"'Ve've only got another 
m inute, 1\fax," sa id Doc. "Any
thing else ?>� 

"�o." Max said the words 
that had become ritual.  '') '11 
see you a round." 

Then there was only � t a t ic, 
a nd Max sighed, h at ing t}Je 

f'nd of i t .  The conversat ions 
were all that k ept h i m  sa ne, he 
figured . Doc knew hi � t rade. 

HE remrn1brred when he'd 
first �een h im .  He and 

l. farie had a n  act i n  San Fran
cisco ; tumbl ing and a song a n d  
dance rout ine. One n ig h t ,  Har
ry,  a waiter, had come into  the 
broom closet they'd gh·en Max 
for a dressing room. 

"You got company, Shorty. 
Two guys." 

Sco uts, 1\Tax though t ,  sl i i)
ping on t he t a i lored �uit he 'd 
gott en in :\ew York ci u r i ng 
their try for TY. H e  chec ked 

h i msel f in the m i rro r :  Even 
features, stra ight no�e, !'l i�ht 
shadow of beard. How did peo
ple mistake h i m  for a k i d ?  
They didn't look, that was it. 

He'd known t hey wertn 't 
scouts when he reached t heir 
table . One man-Doc, he'd 
learned later-appea red too 
thoughtful, and his :-uit  too 
rumpled. The ot her ·was heavy
shouldered, u n i magi1 1at  i\1ely 
immaculate, and looked l ike 
he'd never laughed in his l i fe. 

Neit her smiled ch :, Jax clam-
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bered into the chair and put his 
arms on t he table. 

"Canning," said the heavy 
man, "we may have a job for 
you." 

He had a high, nasal voice, 
and l\Iax had d i:d iked him at 
once. "What does it pay?" 

The heavy man frowned 
and starteci to speak, but Doc 
broke i n .  'Tare for a drink ? '1 

'' I t\  corn ing," said Max. No
body spoke unti l  Harry had 
set his scotch-on-the-rocks on 
th table and departed. Max 
sipred h i:;; d rink, becoming an
noyed by the inspection. 
"Wel l ? "  

"How old are you ?1 1  asked 
Doc. 

"Twcn 1 y-n in e." 
The heavy man grunted. 

"Too old." 
Doc shook his head. "You 

saw hi.s act, General. He 
couldn't  do that if  he weren't 
in top physical condition. And 
he has . . . uh, the other requ ire
ments.'' 

�lax thought he should help. 
"I keep in shape." 

Doc nodded. 1 1We do have a 
job for you. We can't tell you 
what it is now. B u t  the pay is 
wide open. Three month's 

work, and you'll he fixed for 
the rest of your l i fe." 

" You'l l  be able to wit hdraw 
at any time within  the first 
six w�:rk-;," Doc cont inued. 

" B u t  you can't  ta l k to  anyone 
about  it, and you ca n ' t bring 
anyone with you. You have a 

fam i l y ? "  
:M..tx he·itated.  "No." 
Doc had caught the pause. 

"Th girl-you can't  trll her 
a n y t h i n g. You u n<ler::.tand 
tha t ? '' 

Max hes i t a t ed longer t h i s  
time. H e  l i f ted h i s  glass with 
bot h hands and drained it,  
feeling the ice cube against h !s 
nose. He set i t ·  down. " I 'm 
with you. And I won ' t back 
out." 

He hadn't  backed o u t ,  
durin ' t he long d ry r u n  i n  the 
carsufe ,  eat ing concent rated 

ra tions, drinking the same re
cond it ioned wat er aga in  and 
again, brea thing the sam e  re
cycled air, day after day. The 
d ry run had taught h i m  some
thing about lonel i n ess, too
but it wa.m 't l ike this. 

HE watched the shadow 
creep across Saudi A rabia. 

Night lay beyond it, with 
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stare: st rung out like jewels on 

black veh-et. Darkside comi'1f!. 
up, though t ,  and fear was a 
bright blue ta;o;te on h is ton�ue. 
Oh, God.' There wos nothing 
like this.' 

He gripped the b::�r a n d  
squeezed his eyes _.; h u t ,  feeling 
tears gather at t h e  corners and 
hang there, un able to falL A f
ter SC\'eral m inut es, he je rked 
his head a nd watched t he t w in 
globules float away, catching 

the fading l igh t as they drifted 
towa rd the a i r  recycler. Tomor
row's d rink i ng water . . •  

On the dark side, he ha d 
nothing to do but t h i uk : and he 
had time to make h is t houghts 
vivid. \\'hen he thought of 
s teak , he heard the siaJe as it 
bro iled , and felt the juice run
ning over t he back of his 
tongue. \\'hen he thought of a 
drink , he felt the moisture on 
the oubide oi  the glass, and 
heard the m u f iled clink of  t he 
ice cube5 as he rai�ed the 
drink to his lips. \\'hen he 
t hought o f  l\larie . . .  

A red fle�g f luttered i n  h i s  
brain, b u t  h is thoughts roJJed 

recklcs:;ly back to the t ime he'd 
left her . . .  

She was standing be .. ide him 

w hile he packe-d, and the ru�ty 
gold fringe on her costume 
sk irt shook aga inst the tiny, 
perfect thighs. 

11!\faxie." He could hear her 
voice, full and throaty, l acking 
the thin, piping quality so 
many had. "�laxie, i f  you"ve 
got a chance to do a single 
somewhere okav. I 'll take care ' � 

of your costume�, help w i t h  
your makeup, o r  anything. B u t  
I want t o  be w i t h  you." 

1\1ax sighed. "I sa id it wa�n 't 
that, }.larie. All I can tell you 
is that when I get back in t lrree 
months, we can get married." 

''\Ve can now." 
'4No." He thought of ex

plaining again how he hated to 
put her on display for those 
. . . other men. And what would 
they do when they got old ? 
He'd seen too many o f  the old 
ones, sti11 in the trade, riding 
a downward spiral. He thought 
of tell ing her that this might 
be their only chance to gel out 
of it .  But he'd already said 
that. 

He locked the �ui tcases and 
walked to the door. "I can't 
say what I'll be doing, �larie. 
And that's f inal. But Ji l l  be 
back." 



FIRST MAN IN A SATELLITE 29 

''This is final too, Max. I 
won ' t be here." 

Her voice was t ight , · and 
she'd called him �Iax instead 
of Maxie. He looked at her 
white face and saw the glint 
of moisture in her eyes. 

"Try to understand," he 
said, his voice gentle. "I'll be 
back.'' 

She b i t her l ip, teeth white 
against the red, and golden 
waves danced as she shook her 
head. "I won't be here, Max." 

The remembered s c e n  e 

stayed in  his mind several m in 
utes be fore he forced it away 
and looked out the port. There 
was noth ing to see in t he shad
ow of the sun, but he k new 
that I nd ia was somewhere be
low. He t hought of the mill ions 
watching his pale streak across 
the sky, perhaps saying to 
each other, in whatever lan
guage they used : "There goes 
l\lax." 

Then he remembered they 
wouldn't  say i t ,  because no
body knew there was a human 
aboard. Why? He wondered 
for the hundredth time i f  t hey 
expected something to go 
wrong. 

But noth ing would go wrong, 

he told himself. He t ried to re
lax , dreading the  ripping fren
zy of another breakoff. B u t  
fear n i bbled at h i s  calm. 

Afaybe, the thought made 
him cold in� ide, they didn't 
even plan to bri.ng him dm;.m. It 
would be much easier, and they 
were lea rning al l  about him 
from hi� swaddling o f  instru
ments. Tha t would expla in the 
secrecy about him, too. 

Then he thought of Doc. 
He'd trust him, he decided, 
even i f  he d idn 't trust that 
chicken general. Doc had been 
wi th him constan t ly during the 
t wo and a half  months before 
takeoff, and never once had 
�lax caught him with t he 
mocking smi le behind his eye.s 
t h a t  so many had . 

. Max smiled, recall i ng the 
t ime he'd pa ·sed out i n  the 
cen tri fuge. They'd gotten it up 
to twent y  gees and )lax had 
wanted to go back in and t ry 
for more. 

"You don't have to prove 
anything to me, Max," Doc had 
said. ·"Relax. Few people can 
take over fifteen." 

Three days befor� takeoff. 
Doc had come into his room, 
set a bottle of scotch on the 
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Pi�ht s tand,  and pulled t wo 
::d;l:' ··< 's from his pocket. ' 'This 

c ame c.u l  o f  our medicinii'll  ap
r ropria t ion.  I t '  the last chance 
yn1 1 'l l  ha,·c for a d rink before 
takeoff . ' 

Lat rr. � Ll x  had got ten a lit
tle m a l l d l i n .  "Doc, if I don't 
makr i t-" 

1 1l"ou ' 1 1  make i t ." 
" . u rr. But promise me you'll 

f ind l\rarie  i f  I don't a n d  give 
her whatever': coming to me." 

Doc w i:::ed his eyebrows. " I  
promi . e. I t' l l  take some legal 
boon t waddle, since she's not a 
Tt_-)at ive. I i t  that importa n t ?" 

''Yes. I t 's the main rea�on 
I 'm doing t h is. I want her out 
of the rat  race, even i f  I tlon 't 
make i t . "  

A fter a reluctant  judge-ad
,·ocate had gone back to the 
o f ficer's club. leaving D oc  w ith 
the w i l l he'd drawn up, Max 
had loo�ened up. He k new, as 
he looked back on it,  that he'd 
loosened up more than he'd in
tended. 

" Doc, for a three-foot man, 
women aren't like st rettcars. 
Even if t hey were, Marie 
would be for me. You saw her. 
Per fect figure, the n icest . . •  

well,  nobody mistook IJN' for 
a l it t le girl." 

He filled his glass . "She was 
�ixteen when I met her. eight 
years ago. I was doing a 

t rapeze act with the circus, and 
I worked her in. She was per
fect for i t ;  pat ient and depend
able. Jvfy opposite,  exactly. 
\\'hen the circus folded, we 
worked up a n ight club act. It 
was good, but I could never 
handle the hecklers. I wa nted 
to th row thing�, and once I h it 
a customer with a bot t le. A fter 
that, I just let :Marie handle 
them. She never had any trou
ble." 

Jvfax had thought about him
self a moment. j(Doc, you 
k now what I'm like. \Vi11 I last 
up t here?" 

Doc fi1Jed his gla.<;s before 
answering. " I f  you had to pilot 
the t hing, I wouldn't let you 
go. You'd probably blow up. 
But all you have to do is lie 
there ; in fact, that's about all 
you can do. You'll make it. The 
Rhesus monkey did." 

Max had grinned. 11Th'lnl\S a 

Jot, Doc. I 'll try to live up to 
the example." 

JUST lie there. I t has ."ound
ed easy, but it  wasn ·t. H is 
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leg itched again, and the cap
sule seemed cooler. He should 
be over Australia now. Or 
wou l d that be the next time 
around ? I t  d idn 't matter. 
Not h ing mattered now, except 
the end of  it, fou r  days and 
twenty hours from now. 

He fell asleep thinking about 
it, h is hands tight on the bar. 

PIN G !  
The sound woke him from a 

dream of fal l ing. Air exploded 
from his lungs, tearing a t  his 
throat, and he felt the sk i n  
st retching taut across his stom
ach. 

A meteor! He heard the hiss 
of e5capiug air, and felt the 
pressure in  the capsule d rop
ping. He t ried to sc ream, but 
his l u ngs were empty. 

He was s inking into a so ft, 
black cloud when the hissing 
stopped. A gasp rel ieved his 
col lapsing lungs-the air was 
still  thin, but better than noth
ing. The capsule had resealed 
itsel f, and he could feel air 
com ing in from the emergency 
tank. 

He explored himself mental
ly. H is st omach was sore, but 
it  see med normal. He shud
derc·d. A m in ute longer and 

he'd have expl oded l ike an 
overinf lated balloon. His heart 
felt l ike a typewriter in his  
ches t ,  but it  was slowing down. 
He seemed heal thy , but he 
wondered how low the pressure 
had iallen. 

"Don ' t  borrow trouble " he ' 
told h i mself. 

God ! One chance in a hun
dred, and he'd caught i t .  No, 
once chance in a mil l ion.  The 
meteor bumper would have 
storped any t h ing smaller t han 
a BB, and his was bigger. 

He was rel ieved to hear 
Doc's voice aga in. "Hello, 
Max. How was the trip this-'' 

Max cut h i m  off. "Doc, 
what's the reading on me?" 

There was a pause, a nd Max: 
heard Doc mumbl ing of f-mike. 
Then he came back. "They're 
unscrambl i ng it now, M ax.'' 
His voice was casual. "What'-3 
eat ing yo u ? '' 

" I  caught a metor." 
"What ? Hold on l "  
Five m i nutes later, he was on 

again. "You're in good shape 
now, Max:. Pulse and blood 
pressu re still  high, though. 
Better calm down." 

"Calm dow,? Doc, what 
about the meteor?'' 
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Doc's voice seemed �t ra ined 

when he answered . " Ye�. one 
penetrated t he forward � t ion, 
about the size of a black-eye<.! 
pea. You were in vacuum 1 2  
seconds ;  not enough to ,·apor
ize cell fluids, so you're not 
damaged. Pressure's normal 
now. How do you feel �" 

"Shook u p .  B u t  I ' m  healthy 
if the ship is." 

There wa. silence on the oth
er end. 

' · Doc ? '' 
Doc's \'Oice had a decisi"e 

sound. '· � l ax, I th ink you 
should know this. You lost a 
lot of a i r  and it"s cut your 
sa fet v margin.  They 'll t ry to 
brin..., vou 1n ea rlit:r than 0 -
pla n ned." 

"\\'hat ? ' '  �fax's vmce rose 
an oc ta,·e. "How much a i r ?  
And w h a t  do you mean , they ')) 
try ? "  

Doc cleared h i s  throat. 
"Your air will  last 3 8  hours, 
Max . . \t your present :-peed, i t  
would take fi ve days f o r  nor
mal a i r  drag to bring you in. 
Thry'Il t ry to turn your ship 
so the stern is fo rward, then 
fire one of t he la nding correc
t ion rockets to �low you down. 
Gravity and a i r  drag w i l l  do 
the rest." 

�fax considered it. ' ·How 
ca.n I land without the rocket ?'' 

('We'll sacrifice the _ hip. 
You r capsule will be ejected at 
50,000 feet, and you'll come 
t he rest of the way by para
chute." 

At least, �fax though t .  he'd 
be on the way down. "\\'hen 
do we it art ? "  

11ln thirty seconds. Get 
ready for the blast, Max. It ·n 
h it twenty gees ." 

Like jumping off a f ive
story building onto a t rampo
line. He'd done that, too. 

He gripped the bar and 
waited, counting ofi  the �
onds. " . . .  Twenty-eight." He 
t ightened his stomach. '(Twen
ty-nine." He drew in his 
breath, pullin'g his lips back 
from set teeth. "Thirty ! "  

Nothing. It was like cli mbing 
a dark stairway, expecting a 
step that wasn't there. A min
ute passed. 

" Doc !  \\'hat's wrong?" 
"\\'e don't know yet , �fax. 

They're checking the equip
ment ." 

Three minutes pa::sed. then 
Doc came on again .  "They'll 
t ry again, now. Get ready." 

�lax did. This t im<>, the let-
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down was mult iplied by ten. 
"Doc ? "  The word was pla�n

t ive. 

Doc's voice came on a min
ute later. "Max,  they think the 
meteor knocked out one of 
your receivers. They can't con
trol your ship from here." 

" My God ! "  
"It was a n1illion-to-one 

chance, Max." ' 
"I k now, "  said 1\fax, trying 

to keep h is voice calm. "As 
you told me once, odds have 
nothing to do with individuals. 
\\'hat now ?" 

" I'm no technician, }.fax. 
Maybe . . . " He trailed off.  · 

1 11 f the t rouble's up here," 
!'aid Max, "It  would have to be 
fixed up here, wouldn't it?" 

' 'I should think so." 

"We11 ,  ask them how ! '' 

DOC'S voice was leaden 
when he returned a minute 

later. "Ko chance, �lax. The 
receiver's outside the shell of 
your capsule. You couldn't 
get near it ,  and even i f  you 
could-" 

:Max grabbed at another 
idea . . ' ' Is there any way I can 
control i t ? "  

"M a n u  a 1 1  y ?  Max, you 
said-" 

Max bit his lower l ip, feel· 
ing the taut fabric of his pa
t ience stretch and tear. ' ·I 
K:\0\V I CA:\'T OPERATE 
A KIDDY C.'-\ R ! ll UT I 
DO� 'T A I M  TO DIE U P  
H E R E ! "  He swa llowed, ta.st
ing blood. "Ask them, wiJJ 
you ? "  

Several m i nutes passed this 
time before Doc came back on. 
"The general is willing to try 
anything, �lax. He ·n give you 
instructions." 

The familiar voice, high and 
nasal, wasted no time on pre
liminaries. "Just above your 
chest, there's a pla te about five 
inches square where we put 
wmng for manual cont rols. 
Now get that plate off  . . .  " 

The voice faded. 
"Yes ? "  said Max. No an

swer. He was out of  range, and 
there was nothing to do now, 
but wait. 

Ko, he could be taking o f f  
the plate. H e  tore off  his wrist
let, sma::hed it  against the 
.shell, and salvaged a �t rip of 
strong steel. A fter twenly min
utes of  prying, the plate was 
off. He put his hand inside 
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and fel t  the mass of wi ring, 
coi led l i k� a plaLe of  . p(lghet t i .  

Wa., h� surpo='ed t o  make sense 
o f  t lH t ?  

O lt ,  Jl farle! 
He rdaxed, and was sur

pri ed t o  find that he w a s  
tired. H� might even sleep . . .  

DtK ·:; voice woke him.  
".Ma x ?  They're r�ady to t ry ." 

M .tx shuok his hea d to clear 
i t .  ''L?t '.:; go.'' 

The na:-a l voice came on. 
"You :�ot t br  cover o f f ? n  

'' Ved l .  o u t  a l l  t h o s e  
wire> · . . .  ' '  

" S i x  a r e  a l l  t h a t  concern 
you. F i n d  one w i t h  a green 
strip n w h i t e ,  a nother blue on 
w h it. ", one solid red. one yrl
low, n� b l ue on y.:-llow, a n d  
one s0i iJ green . St rip t h e  in
su!a[ il)n uif  t he t " n d s .  b u t  don 't 
tour It tht> m I og etltcr ! "  

} (  .,., a, a t ough job, picking 
ar-)und in zero gra,· i !y.  H is 
hanJ woul d  begin qu:vering, then bui ld up t o  jerl• ing 
spa.�ms. H e  stopped four t imes 
to b r i n �  lhem u nder cont rol.  

"Got t h�m,'' he sa id f ina l ly. 
' ' V  ry we ll . There's a wheel 

m t he middle of the ship 
wlaich turns  when the proper 
circuit is est::\hJ ; -.hed. Vlhen it 

turns one way, the ship t u r n s  
another. You've n o  way of 
k nowing when you're in the 
right 1.>0sition, so we · 1 1  watch 
the meters from here. When 1 
say 'go', you touch the green
white and the blue-wh ite wires 
together. I f  I say 'stop' you 
sepa rate them. I f  I say 'back' 
t ouch the red and vellow wires "' 
together. I t  will mean you've 
gone around too far and n1ust 
come back. When I say ' f i re' 
it means you ' re in  the correc t 
pos;t ion. Touch t he blue-ydlow 
and the green w ire5 , and you r 
rocket f i res. Got that ?" 

':Hc11, no." Max was irked 
by his crisp matler-of-facl ne··s. 
' 'Run through i t  again." 

The general did, add i n g :  
' ·Let  me emphasi;�,e one point. 
If  you fire when you r ship is 
not exactly parallel to the or
bit,  you may he propelled t n 
t ire ly out of earth'.:; gravi ta
tional field, or you may be 
d r iven into the atmosphere at 
too great a speed and burn up. 
Is that clear?' '  

"Yes," said Max, swallow
ing. "It 's clea r." 

"All right. Go." 
M ax brought the tw() wires 

toge ther and held th6m, hear-
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ing a faint sound c;;omewhere 
no '- r  his feet . Something was 
h:1 ppt>ning. His hancls began to 
tre-mble. 

'· Stop.'' 
Max separat ed the w i res. 
' ' Back 1 "  
He fumbled for the red and 

yeHow wires ; finaJJy brough t  
t hem together. 

''Stop. " He did. 
" Go ! "  He grasped t wo oth

ers a nd held t hem. His ha nds 
!-hook . t hen began jerking. 

"You're breaking contact ! 
COl " 

:Max {! round his teeth. and 
dewtlrops of �weat formed on 

t he backs of his hands. 
"STOP I "  
For a moment h is mu�cles 

re fu�e«l to obey his mind ,  then 
he bwke contact. 

"You went too far " said ' 
the gE"ner a l .  ' 'Back." 

• •\V�it a 
k nearlecl his 
his fin�ers. 
t ry aga in.,' 

"Go." 

minute." !\fax 

hands and flexed 
"AJI right,  Jet's 

Max grabbed for a pair of 
w ires a nd t ouched them. 

,.NO! '' I said go ! The other 
wires ! ,, 

Max found the rtght wires 

and brought  the m lo!?Cihcr. 
" You're t 1 1 1  n ing l ;],e a pin-

wheel. now." The general 
�ounded di�c(lurtlged. "J ust 
hold it for awhile ." 

l\fax lookcrl out  the p ort and 
�aw the earth w h i rl ir1g below 
hi.m. He cou1dn 't even teH 
where he wa�. 

" You're �lowing down,'' said 
the voice. "It could have been 
wor e. Lord, whHt i f  you'd hh 
the firing wires in ., t t l\ d ? "  

The sunshine kid, thought 
�lax. not an�wering. He'd 
punch him in  the nose, f i rst  
thing he got dow n.  

" You're a 1 m  o s t there . • .  

STO P :  1\ow wc·ll t ry to get 
you bC\ck on t he beom again. 
GO � "  

Max t ried 1 o gd the  ""ires 

in his fi nger�, but J1i hands 
were jerking ag:1 m .  ' ' \tVait a 
minute ."  

c : _\ l l  right ."  
The general �pnke ag-ain, his 

voice mu ffled and (ii:1 GJnt but 
st i l l  audible. ' · Doc, this 1 s  
point les�. I t  w ould t u. ke a 
t rained pilot w it h  r•oper con
t rols to bring t hat c a psule 
down . . .  " 

�lax s tra ined to hf'?.r the re
ply, but Doc's vo1ce wa<: J n -
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audibl�. He looked at his 
hand · .  Still quivering, but they 
seemed sl ronger. "I'm ready 
now. I t 's beginning to get 
dark." 

� 'Wt!'ll have to wait then," 
said the general. "Can't risk 
having you touch the wrong 
wires in the dark." He cleared 
his th roat. " F rankly, Cann ing, 
I think you'd better reconcile 
yourself-" 

The voice stopped abruptly, 
and Doc came on. '·Try and 
get some rest ,  Max. \Ve'll do 
better next time." 

THEN there was silence. 
Two hours gone, thought 

1\fax. Thirty-six to go. He was 
almo.st ready to agree with the 
general. Poin t less . . . 

Thi.s t ime he couldn't sleep, 
and he seemed to be drifting 
through black molasses. It  
seemed that days h ad  passed 
instead of less than an hour 
and a hal f, before the general's 
voice came again. 

"Canning, I've got your po
sition. Let's go ! "  

:Max felt as though someone 
had gripped a handful of his 
nerves and was scrubbing them 
with a wire brush. ''\Vhere's 
Doc ? "  

"He's not here, Canning. Are 
you ready ?" 

!\-lax felt his  control slipping 
away. "Get him ! "  

"Wait." The voice returned 
in a minute. "He le ft the base 
about an hour ago, f lying to  
the mainland." 

"Left the base? "  Anger 
surged within h i m ,  then turned 
to regret. So Doc has given up. 
Well, Max didn't exactly blame 
him, but he'd wanted to remind 
him about :Marie. It seemed 
particularly impor tant now. 

"Ready Cannina?lt , 0 
"Sure." 
"All right/' .;aid the general. 

"The green -white and blue
white wires, in case you've for
gotten. GO ! "  

I t  was worse than last time. 
A fter ten minutes, the general 
delivered a brief lec ture. 

"Canning, ou r time is run
ning out. I didn't want to put 
you under pressure, but I think 
you should know it's going to 
take you thirty-three hours to 
slow down after you reenter 
the atmosphere. That means 
that i{ you haven't started 
braking within two hours, 
there's no point in starting 
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down a t  a11 .  �0w, wil l  you 
t n: ?  . ,  

. 1\fax blew up. 1 1TRY? I 'M 
T R Y I�G:  D J D  YOU E\ ER 
TH R EA D  A � EE DLE 0� 
A ROLLERCOASTER, YOU 
P E.\ B RAI� E D  SLI PSTICK 

S H O\" E R i'''  

The general w as s ilent for 
ten seconds. as i f  wa it ing to 
ma k e  ure Max had f in ished. 
' · I  ."ympa th ize w i t h you, Can
n i ng, and I 'd l ike to see you 
down sa ftly . .  t\ fter all ,  this will 
go on my record too, even 
though it was un forseeable. 
B u t  I can't aher t he facts. Are 
you ready ?" 

�lax looked a t  his shaki ng 
h�nds. "�o. \Ve'll have to 
wait ."  

La t er, they tried again w ith
out �ucces�, and l\1ax was 
q u i vering w i t  h frustration 
when he wen t out of range. 

It would be easy, he thought , 
ju�t t o  lie t here and do noth
ing. �o s t r uggle; just going to 
sleep when the carbon-dioxide 
concent rat ion became too high. 
But he k new he wouldn 't give 
up. Nobody did while there 
was st i ll some hope. 

And whtn t htre was none? 
"Then he .s t iH had thirty-two 

hours to live, and no I hing to do 
but whi rl around the e:uth l ike 
a dead mou. e on a s t ring? It 
could happen. 

He t hough t about i t ,  � t a 1  ing 
out the port, feeling the da rk
ness from ouL ide :-eeping intn 
his m ind. He s ! a r t ed t o  reach 
up a nd clMc t he port ,  u t  t he 
blackness was sud uenly e,·e ry
where . . .  

H i.s  next con:-c ious thou!! h t  
wa � :  How long? H e  h a d  no 
idea. It  hadn't c:eemed long, 
but he never knew. Outside, 
he was rel ieved to see the light 
bright a t  the edge of Aust ralia, 
behind and to the right .  

I'll soon be in ronge, he 
thought , and there's stiJt time 
/or one ·more try. Expe r i men
tally, he held his hands in  
front o f  h i m  and touched his  
fingertips together. Perfect. 

THE crackle of s t a t ic came 
then , and the v o i c e. 

"l\faxie ?" 
Lord, h is mind w a s  gone 

now, for sure. That fe at her
brained general was beginning 
to sound l ike-

"Maxie ? "  
He was sure then. Only one 

p e r  s o  n cal led hjm t h a t .  
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' · l\ 1 :\ R l E !  Huw'd you get 
thNt> ? ' '  

" I  i.ll' 'N i n  a jet ,  )faxie. They 
haJ y1..1u r  pic t ur� on TV. then 
1 h:: man c a me a nd got me . . .  " 

Su Doc had remembered ! 
Wel l ,  h� hadn't  wasted a n y  
t i 1 1 1  • bringi1 1g her bac k .  He "d  

cau<;hl 1 i t . •  :i •�nse of her word : 
" . . .  W h1J ie pl ace i� f u 1 1  of 
new:-pa �>,.rmt>n and cameras. 

T l·�< • ,,.. wct n t  t\) know a l l  a bo u t  
yuu.··  

M:u aln1o,t smiled to h i.m
:;di.  pi..: \ � t r i 1 w  her a "'  t he center 
o i  J l l rc.& · r i..., n .  Shl· w\aJ lu be en
j•Jyin�� i l .  to·>, a.; .;he alway 
d i d .  't 1 •n ' 1e ct:al i zed t hey were 
wa:-t i n·• 1 i n1...•. 

" H l·y : Put  t h e  g('neral on ! 
I ' V l' (.;vl lu ot:l down from 
ht>rtO :  " 

T hr·r wtt · i l ence at t he oth

er e n . J .  

' ' l\ l ..t xi�.  do>n ' t  you remem
bN? · ·  H-.-r voice h�Jd a deep 
saJne-.-;. 

' ' 'khat ? ' '  
" \" u ( :.t m e  over twice, b u t  

yr>u wuui. J n ' t  t a l k  t o  a nyone. 
Yuu ju-,t laughrd." 

l\ l .Jx fdt :'i('k. He couldn't 

spt' a k  for a llmg t i me, t hen he 

sa id , without emotion, " I t':>  too 
la te then, isn't i t ? " · 

"Yes." Her v o i c e  was 
choked. '·Oh, )Jaxie, why d iJ 
you do i t ? '' 

" � l a rie . . . don't cry. Yuu 
just have to take chance;; to 
get any place. Some win ; some 
lose. I t  just takes t i me w g:•t 
used to the idea. 1\e had 
t i me." 

'·So have I ,  Maxie . . . t wo 
hou r:;. l won't cry any more.'' 

' ·Okay. How m uch time du I 
hav �  leit : "  

"They just checked. l l ';:; 
t went y-" she paused , and he 
cuuld tell  she was figh t i n� for 
c o n  t r o I. '·-Twemy -c:ight 
hour;;." 

' 'That';; more than a l rH of 
people on earth hav� r ight  
nuw,  � I a rie. You should try t \l 
look at i t  that-" He s t opped. 
Forced cheerful ne.;s would just  
put a strain on o o £ h  of them. 
" � l a ric,  I 'm sorry it d i  J n  " t  
turn out." 

' · � J e  too." 
'' Listen, from now on I dl)n't 

want to t alk to anyone but y·•u,  
you hear? Anyborly wants to 
say somet hing, they 'l l  5ay it  
th rough you." 

' ·AIJ  right, Maxie. 1 ' 1 1 -wait 
a minute."  
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She came back on a f t er a 

m i n ulr.  ' ' The S!C'neral want - me 
to  t ell you they're going to 
b 1 i ld a statue of you, right 
here' nn t he ba�e.'' 

It ' hy the pompous old-! 
, fax fell sudden anger, then 
i t  �uu. idc<i. Time was too �hort 
for-tantrum . H e  became 
a wa re of a feeling completely 
new to him : amu�ed tolerance 
towa rd t he J:!eneral and people 
like him. Did the prospect of 
dea t h  a f fect everyone this  
way ? Too bad it came so late. 

' - How big "' i l l  the 
be ? ' '  l 1 e  a 'kt'd f i n£� i iy. 

' ·How uig ? '' . he 
'·The general . Rvs it's 
tu  �ay ." 

� l a x  smilt>rl. "Tell 

, c.d ue 

rrl I I  cpc]. 
i or yuu 

him t o  
builo i t  l i fe . i u ,  w i l l  y0u ? Ex
act ly l i fe Slzr,  """ i t  hout a 
prdt"sta 1 ."  

''All right ,"  sai<i M a 1  ie. 
"And in c<1 e we get cut off, 

don't go a \\ ay .  \�'e'll have a 
lot o f  time to talk. ' '  

"1  ' I I  be lu•re. :\•J  ax ie." 
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THE UNIQUE AND 

TERRIBLE COMPULSION 

by CALVIN M. KNOX 
NOVELETTE iilust'ra ted bv BOW M A N  

'The mi ld  and :.rentle nati\'CS or the planet Danneroi had 
.1r. i n-:,·t:d i hlc means of enforcing theit· desi res uport tltil 
E.to t l o men. I t  just  had to be experienced to be believeo.lt 

0 \VE  C \ R T H  was a n  hon-
orauh• m a n .  H e  had en

t�red t he Int erstellar ) ferchant 
Srrvice at  the age of 2 3  in 
2 t06. and by the time he was 
2 8  he had risen high in the 
ranks o f  the orga nization. He 
had a reru t a tion for impecca
ble hones t y .  and he was an ad
vocate of  fair deaJings between 
E r tl" t m e n  a n d  I he hundreds of 
n a t ive race:; of other plane ts 
with which Earth dealt .  

In h i s  f i r  t f ive years Garth 
lraJ .·ervcd the usual jobs on 
t he :Me-rchant  Service circuit, 
ending up with a minor admin-

40 

istrative post on ·Lorpi1ar in 
the Sernmelweis Sy:;tern. He 
was in his second year on the 
Lorphar job, and already be
gin n ing to speculate on ho"" 
long it  would be unt i l  he had 
risen to the top job at the Lor
phar outpost, when he was 
ca11ed to his superior's office 
and was told that a subradio
gram had just arrived for h i n1 
from the ct•ntral o f iice on 
Ear th . 

He had been rea ;;si�ned. He 
was to leave Lorphar immed i
ately

· 
and ret urn t o  1\arth for 

briefing on his n e w  job. 
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' 'Wt'r e sor ry t o  ln  e you," 
i 1 i� ." l ifWl iOr t old him. " You uid 
a t ;ne job here, Gart h."  

Tn a w?.y, Gar t h  wrtS a t r i fle 
d i ,a pp<'inted at bei ng y�nked 
fwm Lorphar. He wa� working 
f<I .Jt w ell thNe. with his job un

,Jer cont rol and going :;:mooth
ly, r1nd he l i k ed the pla net,  its 
peoplr .  and t he men hr worked 
with.  St i ll . i f  t he � -ferchant 
�t-t vice t hought he would be 
mt,re useful .�omewhere else. it 
' a 'i  not his duty to question 
1 ht-ir ilffic:ion. He retu rned to 
E a r t h  on the ne:xt ship that 
t.Ja.st ecJ out of Lorphar. 

Ent thfall t ook placf' early i n  
.<\ rri l  o f  24 1 2 , and G:uth re
por t ed i mmediately to t he cen
t r al Ctffice in B uenos Aires for 
re:'t " signment .  The main com
r u t er rroces�ed him through, 
<' nd within hal f an hour he was 
in t he office of one ).Jart in 
K ingslc·y, a Dist rict Supervi-
:-;o;. 

K 1n�slry turned out to be a 
•l im pale man in h is forties, 
'" ho of fered Gart h a chair, a 
d r i n k ,  and a cigar, a n d  then 
n1nn��f'(l immed iately into the 
1 11 a 1 1 �r at hand. 

"Mr.  Ga rth, do you k now 

anything about 1 hc planet 
caller l  D<ln nfro i ? '' 

'"�o. sir." Gar t h  �honk his 
head. Ther(' were t l  ouc B n rl · of 
worlds in the g::�l41xy, and be 
had nothin.l! to f[::tin by 1 re
tenc:l ing he k n f w them a11. 
G<�r1 h alwe�ys br l i t'Vl 'd in hon

est y  a� a � 1 1 i d i n g  r . 1le. a nd so 
far in his l i fe it had wor ked ou t 
wel l .  

King:-:Jey )panP d f(lrwflrd anri 
pu fied at hi ci�u. ' 'DannProi 
is a Plus Point Two world in 
the � I u rchi�on �-- :--tem-jt's 
M u rchi�on ] \·. I believe. We 
have a . in�le outro�t in the 
hotlands of Da nnc-roi t hey 
mine a g(}()(J � rllde of thor i um 
thrrr. anrl we hflve big plans 
for J)(lnneroi in the n�xt fe-w 
df{'adrs. The o u t rost i r un by 
a sin gle opera 1 or, �md ht>'s 
bern t here for t h i r t y  yf'ar�. H i s  
n a m e  i s  Lidma n-.'\ n l on Lid
man. He· · d(,nC a good job for 
u s .  or �o we\·e bec>n t h hJk ing 
al l alnn�. But now we �ret some 
strange rrports  about him." 

Garth .s t art>d solemnly at 
the well-dres�ed supervisor, 
and picked up his cue. ''What 
sort o f  report�,  1\ f r .  K i n �sley ? "  

" A  pickup ship t ouches 
do"vn on Danneroi eve-ry t J u  ee 
months to bring n f' w  t ra djng 
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gflod" for Li<ima n a nd to pick 
trrl t i r e  thflrium h�·· · oought. I 
have the r�por t -;  of  the �hip 
ct�.pt ain rigltt  here.:' He dis
pl::lye-d a she<1 f of rn l ll l l ac 
sl •·��ts. ' ·I  don 't th ink i t 's news 
to you, �fr. Gar th ,  th at every 
time a ship touche:-; down on a 
wor ld to c leat w i t h  one oi o·.1r 
t rading JY>5ls, we requc-_;:t a re
purt on t he uo;>havior :>f our 
r�prc:ent a t i ve. \\'el l ,  over the 
last t h ree yea r :'  or so we·,·e h a d  
increJ - i n l!! y d i:'maying reports 
about I .!drnan-he's uncoop�r

a t ive, cranky . srcret iYc, t h a t  
so n  of thin�. \Ve b"'gan to �u�
pect he mi�hL be too old ior 
the po,:,L H ut t h is lcbl report 
her clai m · t ha t  Lidma n's been 
di�tributiog drugs to t. he na
tive . . ' ' 

" Nu l "  

((Tha t 's what the report 
says. I cl•)n ' t  believe i t  ei

thec-d a m m i t .  I don't "<NIIt to 
bel i �ve i t .  R ut  accord ing t0  the 
caplain. Lidman·.:> been t a k ing 
stuff  fron1 t he merl ical store - ,  
harmlesc; s t u f i  b y  our reckon
i n �  but _ v iciou::ly narcot ic t o  
the al ien . And I 've check ed 
back t h wu rh Lidman's requisi
tion sheet;; o f the la:;t few 
years, and damn�d if he hasn't 

been reque;ting 
heavy suppli�s 

d . ,, goo ::! .  

p:t r t icu l:u!y 
of me<i ;c J I  

Garth mflistened hi.:; lip.; 
nervouslv. The idea of a C( J�H· 

., 

pa n y  m a n  doim; a thing l i k .� 
t h a t  was almost unbelievab:c 
to him. He was a w a r e  of t h� 
gulf  between Earthma n a n d  
al ien.  a gul f t h a t  shotrld never 
be bridged by any kind of 
criminal action. 

KI:--:GSLEY went on .  " S  
t his i:-; where you ent r the 

pi · t urc, Ga rth. You'r� bl:'i n �  
shi pped o• t t  to Dannuoi on 
t he next  p!ckur> vcs5el . "  

".\-;  Lidman's rf'placemen t ? ' ' 
" . \ h- no. As his a ;si:;Lan t . "  
' ' . \ ;si :' t a n t ,  s i r ? "  

"That';; ri�h t .  W e  can't f ire 
Lid man on mere .su rici• m ;  w � 
need proof. So we're sendi n �  
you out as an observer. to kr.:r 

an eye on I.idman anti reof lrt 
back t o us. Li<iman ha� b,.. 11 
noti fied t ha t his planc-t h i � 

been upgraded from a one-m<1n 
to a t wo-man post,  and • h .:1 i  <H 
assi�tan t  will be on the v o y  
soon . "  

" A n d  what i f  I finri he'-; a ;: .  
tually gui l t y  of  g i v i ng d ru14� 
to the natives ? "  
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1 ' You'l l  nntify us, and we'll 
remove him from his post. 
Yod'll rtp1::�ce him a s  our Dan

n roi m a n .  1t ' ] [  im·olve a �ub

� t ;w t i a l  �alary rai�e, you un
d< r '-= t ? n d . »  

" .\ n rJ nl get an a �3 istant ?" 
� - .\h-no. You'll be on your 

own out t h ere, j ust as L idma n 
i n o w . "  

� . B ut. I th ought you said the 
the pla n<'! was be in� upgraded 
1 o  hvo- ma'l s i a 1 us ,

" Garth pro
te� ted mildly. 

K i n l! . lev �hook his head. 
'Tm a frairt that 's simply the 
excu�e we'r e  givin� Lidm�n 
fvr �t:>ndin� you to him. The 
planet i tO:n  't qu it e i n  the two
ma n cla�� yet . It won't be for 
a nother fiH or ten years, per
hap::.n 

"So i f  Lidman's gui lt y I'll  
be out t here on my own all that 
t i me.'' Ga. r th s�id thoughtfully. 

K i ng5ley looked suspicious. 
" Do you object to taking on a 
one-man a s s i g n  m e n  t ,  l\1Ir. 
G a r t h ? "  

' ·)}o-not at  all ," Gar th sa;d 
h a � t i ly.  ' 'Not rea lly, that is. 
l t '� simply that--coming from 
LPrphar, a t en-man planet-! 
h<Hln ' t con� idered the possibil-

ity that my next :: ��ignn1ent 
would be-'' 

" I  5"'C. I wi�h 1 hi. comrany 
had enough money t o  rna ke 
every w orld of the ::al� '!>iY a 
ten-man s tat ion. I t  can't  ue 
clone. though ."  

"Of cour�e. ' '  A n e w  th0ught 
occurn··d to G:1rf h. ' ·What h::�l1-
p\?ns to me i f  Lidman i 1i't 
gui l ty?" 

( ( I i you think he's  f i t  to con
t inue operation�," King�Jey 
said, "he'll  be left on cluty a n d  
you'll be tra n s ferred el::ewhere. 
\Vith a bonus a nd a promot ion, 
let me <ldd." 

Garth nodded . He did not 
question the company's p1ans 
for him. The lom·liness of a 
one-man �tation was not quite 
wh::tt he had hoped to gain, but 
ot hers had done such jobs be
fore him, and i f  the company 
asked it of him he would com
ply. And though he didn't care 
to serve as a company �py, 
still,  drugging the nativt>s was 
a desoicable act that deserved 
punishment. 

Dave Ga rth w a s  a n honor
able man. He was loyal to his 
company and to the greater 
case of Terran civil ization, be
sides, running a one-man sta-
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tion would be a challenge to 
him.  Perhaps in the course of 
time he could build Danncroi 
up into a commercial center of 
two-man or even three-man 
status-w i t h  himself as top 
man, of course. I t  was a dis
tinct possibility. Although Lid
man had been out there thirty 
vears, and in all that time he 
had failed to increa..;e Danner
oi's status beyond one-man 
rank. 

Garth stood up. "\Vhen do 
I leave, sir ? "  

CHAPTER II  

GARTH left  Earth four 
days later, aboard the mer

chant cargoman China Coast, 
a ten-tube subwarp ship bound 
for the Sorgal System, but 
stopping off first for the quar
terly pick up on Danneroi. 

The net work of interstellar 
trade relat ions was fantastical
ly complex. Presiding over the 
whole enterprise was the mon
strous computer at Buenos 
Aires, which filled three cubic 
mites of Argentinan soil with 
its rows of cryotronic elements, 
and which plotted the course 
of star-to-star trade like a gi-

ant spider brooding over i ts  
web. Earth was the core of the 
trade system. It sent scout<; to 
each planet to determine what, 
i f  anything, that planet had 
that another world might use. 
Then trading posts were set up, 
pickup ships routed, t rade re
lations established. 

And so the raw thorium 
mined on D a n n e r o i was 
shipped on to the Sorgal Sys
t em, to be purified and worked 
into tiny power-sources, and 
other Terran ships would car
ry the power-sources to still 
other worlds which lacked nat
ural radioactives themselves. 

The Danneroi inhabitants 
would be paid for their thori
um in goods from some other 
world ; the Sorgal craftsmen 
extracted their profit too. 

But in  each transaction the 
real bene£iciary was Earth, 
which took a minute fraction 
of the price as its share. That 
minute fraction, multiplied by 
the thousands of worlds of the 
universe, made the whole vast 
operation worthwhi1e; i t  turned 
Earth into the wealthiest 
world in the galaxy, growin� 
wealthier with each passing jn
stant. 
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R ut rhe essence of such a n  

opt> r a t ion w a s  impeccablr hon 
f :� ly.  Men Jike Dave Gcuth 
W f'r e  nef'ded for the job, m e n  
w ho had a code of honor and 
l i  ed by i t .  There was no room 
i n t he Interstellar Merch a n t  
Service for the likes of an A n 
ton Lidman . 

The jo-urney t o  Da nneroi 
h1�ted ten days, by subwarp 
<Jrive. The Chin.a Coast ducked 
i n t o the blank void t hat wa,<; 
the subu·niverse, threaded a 
R iema.nnian geodesic through 
the di. t orted and inconceivably 
alien dimen�ions of that sub
u n ivr-rse, and emerged in the 
' 'rear' univer� several t hou
!-and light -years away. 

The math ematics of in ter
�tdlar  t ravel had t aken four 
pF-rwra t ions of solid work : even 
t he piant computers had nearly 
g i v e n  the job up as impo�sible. 

St ill ,  it had been worked out 
<'. t J:+st-and since Earth was 
t t>e ()nly world that had ever 
b<'en able to solve the in t ricll 
rit>s of subuniver�e t r�wel, 
E<1rth held a monopoly on in
t er"tel la r  commerce. 

I t  was more than a monop
f)1y,  t hought Garth. It was a 
� <lc rt:d t rust. That was. why 

men l ike .-\ n t o n  Li • 1n1:=tn h;11l t o  
be rooted out .  

The China Cnn •·t P l r r irtJ £1 
ca rgo o f  items d<"�ire<l hy the 
Danneroia ns : r V(•l v i ng m i r
rors. sew i n f!  k i t � .  coc;mci ics, 
and the l i k e .  There wa o;; no use 
pa) ing the al iens for t he ir  t ho
rium in money. for t hey had no 
use fnr money. B u t  gadgetry? 
Th<lt wa� �o:n e t hinp- t-l,·f' t:l l to

gether. They were a technologi
cally undevt•loped ' ;.:� cc, and 
v�l ued �uch thi ngs hit•hly. 

That wa s the pr i nciple on 
wh ich I n t erqellar  Merchant 
Service work�d. Vt<lue for 
money; but t h e  vfllut:' was 
strictly suhjtctive. A pC'un<l ()f 
solid g:old was ut t edy ust>less 
to a Da nnrroian : a revolving 
mirror h a d  real \'::llue. 

A nd .<:o to p<ly for t heir tho
rillm wi t h gold w as a b:5 u r d ,  but 
they would d i� t heir hf'a r ts out 
for m i rrors . ::\ o one w a s  being 
cheated in :::uch an a rronge
ment. 

·THE China CotEt t ouched 
down a t  the ba�e cJea r ing 

on Danneroi in mi.d-aflcrnoon 
on April 2 5 ,  2 4 1 2 , Galactic 
Standard C<llcnrlar. ] n  his thir
ty  years, ]jdman h�tl obvious
ly worked steadily on improv-
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ing t h r- l 'l n J in� fac i l i t ies a t  h i s  

t(a.dio,, P<-'"' t .  A broad concrete 
Iarv: l io 5 a rea th ree t housand 

feet squ<tre had b.:-en cleared 
aWJY in t h e  heart of 1 he jun
gle ; Lidman bruadca:o.t a land

ing-�igoal  and t he C hir1a Coost 
made :1 per fect touchdow n ,  
square in t h e  m iddle of the 

area. 
A �r m i?;  sounded within t he 

shin, let t i n g  Ca t th know t h'" 
• 

Iandin:� b a d  br"n succt>�=-ful. 
He was the only pa-:;;enger, 
though r h �re were eight crt'w

men . t l tret..' v handle the com
plicateJ suLwarp space 1 ra n..;i

tion. and the other fi\'e as car

go bandlcr5. 
H� sna f)ped off  t he nt l l l_grav 

shicid that had pro t ected h i rn  
durin� the period o[  decelera

tion Jq,J  made his way out of 
the !>h ip. 

Alt h0u �h h(" had been in the 
Merci1ant  Service five year:-, 
he had never failed to experi

enc� t hat t ingl i ng moment of 
anticipation just before h e  
sterred o u t  o n t o  the �oil of a 
new world. u nder an alien sun. 

Danneroi was a Plus Point 
Two world : that meant tha t its 
similarity to 'Earth was rated 
at l .2 .  Any planet with a rat-

ing between .5 and 2 . 5  was 
con:0iJered Earth t y pe ;  bcyvnd 
t ha t , srecial ski lls were nec�::
sary for su rvival , and Ga r th  
was not eligible for work on 
such worlds yet. He stepped 
from t he ship. 

Two nat ives were rei\dy to 
he-lp him as he made his way 
down the short c a t w al k  frvm 
t h e  exit hatch. Alt hough Ga r t h  
had s tud ied u p  on the world, 
he st ared closely at the a l i�n. � .  
feel ing as always t he i m pact 
of reali1-ing once again that the 
uni verse was full  of .s t r a n g �  

l i fc - fnrms, m a n y  of t h t> m  rx>

t e n t i a l l v  able to reach E a r th's  
own le'.·el of civlizat ion one 
d<.ly. 

The Danneroians were h u 
m anoid bt>ings. They s t . 1ocl 
shoulder-high to Garth's six
foot heigh t .  T hei r bod ies w�:re 
sl i m  and symmetrical , their 
l i m bs tapering, their finger.; 
sl igh tly webbed. Dan ner•)i w:1 ; 
a w a t ery world , and the�e be

i n gs looked like good swi m 
mers , st reaml ined for speerf.  
They had no hair anywher, o n  
their bluish -purple bodie:;,  a n d  
they wore only loincluths. 

There was a vaguely orie · l 
tal slant  to their eyes, ca u",'' l  
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bv a fold of flesh that proba
bly protected them under 
water. 

In a sort throa ty voice the 
alien to his l e ft sa id , "You are 
Boss Garth ? " 

"Thaes right . "  Garth wa s a 
l i u l e  sta rtled to find the aliens 
speaking E n�lish, though on 
.'econrl thought he considered 
that in  his thirty years on Dan
neroi Lidman had probably 

ta ught many of them the lan
guage. 

" B oss L idman is waiting for 
you down there," the other ali
en said . "\Ve w i lJ take you to 
him." 

Garth nodrled and looked 
a round. The sun,  high over
head, was veiled by murky 
gray clouus, but the air was 
hot nonetheless. The section of 
Dan neroi chosen for the trad
ing post was tropical in cli
mate. 

Other pa rts,  according to the 
survey report Garth had been 
given, ranged all the way up 
to better than 200 degrees in 
temperature, and the lakes 
bubbled and steamed. Here the 
aYerage temperature was more 
manageable: a steady muggy 
8 5 - 1 00. 

Garth was used to hot 
worlds. His s�cond a <;signment, 
Dwy1l ia r, had had a mean tem
perature of 1 10. But that l1ad 
been dry hea t ,  desert heat. He 
wondered how he was going to 
l ike the humidity here. 

Lidman seemed to have done 
a good job of building up the 
station. There was a large pre
fab at the edge of the landing 
field that was undoubtedly the 
trading post itsel f :  next to i t  
were three sm aller blockhouses 
tha t looked as if t�ey had been 
built by local labor. 

The jungle had been 
trimmed back,  and Garth �aw 
wide roads extending radiaJJy 
our from the t rad ing post a rea 
in to the j ungle . 

Whatever sins Lidman might 
have fa11en into lately, he had 
certainly done a competent job 
of sett ing up the t rading out
post. Garth immediately felt 
less bitter toward the man. - He 
respected competence. 

And his enthusiasm for the 
Merchant Service was fired 
anew by what he saw here. I t  
was, after all,  a creative job : 
to carve from raw ju ngl e a 
land ing area, to build roads, 
teach the nativec_;, establish 
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tr11de rela t ions, win their con

fidence and their t ru�t. Lid

rnan seemed to ha ,·e done an· 
excellen t  job. I f  only he hadn t 
�poiled i t by breaking regula

tions-

GARTH'S reflect ions were 
i n  t e r r  u p t e  d. A short,  

�tacky man w:-t� com ino toward 
him from the t rading post 
build ing a few hunJred yards 
away. 

Gart h st udied him closely. 
He was a rnan in his la te six
ties. perhaps eYen early seven
ties, but he lookf'd ru!!ged a n d  
capable. H e  wore only .shorts 
a nd a t ropical helmet, a nd his 
body was sti1 1  muscular, lea n , 

tanned. Only wht>n you looked 
at his face could you see the 

io roa<ls of age. His hair. 
cropped close to  his head, had 
whitened-eYen his eyebrows. 
His face was deeply lined, his 
thin Jips drawn downward in 
a probably perpetual scowl. 
And his eyes-they were al

most depressin� in their sad
ness, Garth though t .  They were 
deep, sha rp, brooding eyes. 
The eyes of a man who has 
l ived a long t ime, and who has 
worked hard. 

The eyes, thought  G:1 n h ,  of 
a man who ha" done wrong 
a n d  who kno"·:> i t .  

Ext en d ing h i s  hanu, Garth 
..-aid, '·You JllUSt be :\nton Lid
man." 

T.idm;:m i�norecl the han(l .  
I n  a h a rsh. alma ·t  ra.;f)ing 
voice he �a i d .  "Of c o ur .  e I am. 

\Vho the hell a re y a u ,  y o u ng-
t e r ? "  

Garth had to st nH!!.dc t o  
k eep his ,-oicc ce1lm a' h e  s1id. 
":\ly name j- ]);we Garth.  
Didn't the company te l l  you I 
was com in g ? " 

((Let's see your crr'lrnt i-.1� . .  , 

Silently G<l rt h  took his pa
pers ou t a nd pa��erl t hrm o\.·er 
to the older m a n .  He was s ur
prised by the J!ru ffness of  his 
welcome, but a� hr thought it 
O\'er he real izPrl it \\' fl S  only to 
be exnec ted. Thirty years of 
solitude, t hi rty yrars a lone on 
this hothouse n1::Jnet . m i�ht do 
th ings to a n��bo���'s temper. 

Lidman flipped r a p i  d 1 v 
t h rough the paners a n d  hand
ed them back. He had hardly 
looked at them : it was obvious 
that he simply was demonst rat 
ing h i s  irritability b y  drma ncl
in� them. 

Lidman stepped back and 
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si:r.ed Ga r t h up. "So you're my 
new :.ssista n t , eh � How old are 
you ?''  

''Twen ty-eight . '' 
" I  was thirty-five when they 

sent me out here. That was 
back in '8 1 .  You weren't even 
alive i n  '8 1 ,  were you? Maybe 
your paren t s  wfren ' t  even mar
ried t hen. And all that t ime 
while you were being born and 
growin� up and joining the 
compa ny. r\'e been out here 

on Dan nerui. "  Lidrnan's wiry 
face con t or t e d  bit t erly. "Hell 
w i t h  al l  tha t .  '\<\ h a t 's your pre
vious expcrit>tKe ? ' '  

�- F i v e  vt>a rs 1 n  o u t world 
servic . ' '  Ca r 1 h said. " � u r i ! ,  
Dwy l l ia r, CusgroYr. n n d  Lor
phar. I wa . ..; R ou t i ng A �.,i �t <m t  

fM a year and a hali  o n  Lor
pilar bdore I was assigned 

b�r�.'' 

Lidme1n 2 r u n t  f' d. "Okay, 
Garth.  You ' r e  o fficially wei 
C•Jm�d t o  D a n rwroi . Damned i f  
I know why t he ct� n t ral o f f ice 

thinks t h i s  pl a net needs a t wo
man �tat ion.  but as long as 
you ' r  h(·rr I ' l l  find some WtHk 
for you. Can you swim?" 

� 'Fair lv wel l . "  
" You'll  get plen t y  o f  prac

tice her�. The nat ives a re great 

ones for swimming." Lidman 
abrup t ly started to walk away . 

'· You go amuse yoursel f for a 
w hi le. l have to supervise t he 
cargo transfer." 

HE s t umped away across the 

field, leaving Gar1 h stand
ing alone. Over by the ship, 
unloading was taking place; 
the ship'3 cargo of trinkets and 
gewga w::; was being carried i n t o  
the nea res t blockhouse. \�7lwn 
that wa� done, the th ree-month 
accumul a t ion of thorium would 
be loaded aboard,  and t he 
C Irina Coast Wtluld blast oi i 
for the 'orgal Svstem.  

Garth wandered down firiJ 
to the tradin�-post. It W i:f S  a 
t wo-st ory build i n g ;  a couple of 
na t i ves lounged out i n  front, 
dozin� in  the hot a ft ernoon 
s u n .  Carth estimated the tem
pera t ure at  close to 1 00, and 
t he humidity was in t he same 
reg�on. 

A moist haze seemed to hang 

ov�r everything on t h is planet .  
Dron ing blue-eyed flies t h e  
size o f  smal l b i rds whi zzed 
through t he muggy a i r. The 
jungle ringed t he trad i n �-post 

i n ;  the sight of a space� hip ou t 
tht"n� o n  the land i n g - field was 



THE UN!QU£ A N D  l E R R I B l E  CO�-A P U L S ! O N  5 1  

::: t r ; k i ngly inconuruous  on. t h i  · 
r r i m i t i \  e world. 

Garth !!lanced unea �ily t o 

wa rd t he bordering j ungle . On 

a t ropical world l ike t hi:;,  it was 
expectable t hat  unpleasant a nt
JnCils  l ur k ed out there. He 
didn't i n tend t o  venture into 
that  jungle any more 0 ft en 
t han l1is work required him to.  

The unloading job t ook 
t wenty m i n utes, l oad i ng half 
a n hour more. It  was late a f
ternoon by the t ime the cle-ar
t he-field signa 1 �hr illed out a n d  
the Chitta Coflst ro:;e upw;.�rd 
on i ts  rocket boo�ter:;. c � r t h  
�tood o n  the porch o f  the  t rad
ing outpost a nd w at cherl the 
�hir depa r t .  Momen t s  l a t er h e  

heard foot�tf'ps, and Anton 
Lidman a ppeared, followed by 
a few of the nat ives who had 
helped out in the unloading 
job. 

L i d mtln :;aid,  1 · U.:: uolly t h e  
:;hirmen _ q ick ar ound fur a day 
or t wo, bu t thry wfre in a hur
ry t h is t ime. Damnably t ight 
schedule, or som�t hin�. V\'ell,  
come on. Garth. I '11  show you 
where you'll st::�y.,, 

A s  G;.;rth reacht'c1 for hi� 
1 u g g a g e, Lidman q u i c k ly 
s t epped in front o f  him tn 

block the  gr:-: t nre. The n 1 ,· ler 
m a n  �aid, "The n ;t t i n'� c<:1n 
t a k e  cfire of t lw r . C;� n h .  They 
rnjoy he1pin;. C I U l  • h ::� t  w::�y. 
Don't spoil t hr · ir  plea�u re.'' 

GC1.rth shruggC'd � n<l follnwfrl 
I.idman up t he � t a i rs oi the 

trading po�t b u ilding, w i t h  
two nat ivt>s f(l! ] , J w i ng behind 
wi th  his hlf!f!<lf!'e .  On t he u rper 
�t ory, Lidman t u rnNl o i f  to hie; 
left and ind ict1 t e d  a :-mall 
room with a co� and a ric ket y 
dre�ser i n  i t .  

11Th is i� your place, . . Lid man 
said. 

Gart h nodderl . HP h�dn't ex
pectrd l u xmy. not on a W<-'rld 
t hat  had been <1 une-mtl n  sta
t ion for s0 lnng.  Lich�1::� n h<md
ed him a :=:pra �·::run �� nd �aiel, 
"This is  for the l.H lll ·' · Give the 
rJace a good .-.; ;ra Yinl[ every 
morni n g  when you !2-C't 1 1 n .  and 
a t  n ight when \'OU �ark u t .  

Don't t r u.::;t t h e  hnu�fb0y t o  do 
the  job; u n l e:'. �·nu l i kr  b11gs 
cra\'v·l ing a rounr l  y n 1 1 r  room, 
tai;e ca re uf it your � <:l f . '' 

1 'R igh t . "  
1 'Toi let f o c i l i t if's a r e  d;twn 

t he hall .  My room 1 al l  l he 
w <�. y  down thf're to  t h e  r i �J 1 t .  

Downstair� i s  :'t ric t l y  f( •r buc;l
ness. l'Jl brief you on your 
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dut ie-; i n  t he morn ing. Ko sense 
bot he-ring now." 

" ,,. e � � ,· ,. " � :. ,  :::. . 
Couple m ore things. You 

bri 1 1g a h a t  w i th you ? "  
" YP:;,  sir ." 
"�l ake s u re you wear i t  all  

the tim<>. The cloud plan kct i:; 
pretty thick on this planet, but 
the sun comes through i t  

st ronger t han hell a nyway. a nd 
a da�' run n ing a round bare

headed can k ill you. Second 
t h i ng i:., mrals ·are on time 
round h e re . I have a native 
cook who'5 pretty good. I f  you 
ltavt> any allergies of stuff  l ike 
th:� t ,  talk to ht>r about it .  Any 
other questions ? "  

Garth  tigh t ened. "Yes, sir. 
In case o f  accident-where are 
th� medical su pplies kept ? "  

J . idnnn':-; eyes seemed to 
narrow a l i t t le ,  as i f  in suspi
cion. '' For va rious reasons 
which may become plain to 
you l a !t' r ,  I keep the med ical 
stores under lock and key. I f  
you need anyt hing, come to 

ffi l:'.' ' 

• :s u p p o s e  you're 
around ? "  

" I ' l l  be a round , lVIr. 
Don't worry about 
Clear?" 

not 

Garth. 
that. 

CHAPTER I H  

THE next few dav - wrre 
busy ones for Garth.  He 

installed himsel i in his l i t tle 
room, began the job oi get t i n g  

himsel f accu tomed to the per
petually muggy climate, and 
h id very carefully the small 
subradio tran ·mitter he had 
been given for filing his secret 
reports. His room door did not 
lock , so it was nece�sary for 
him to hide the transm i t t e r  
with great care indeed . 

Lidman, as head o f  th e out
post, had his own t ransmit ter ,  
but  Garth was under orders t o  
file his reports secretly, and 
that meant not using the base 
radio. He hid the t iny device 
under his discarded overcoa t .  
The second day he di!'-covered 
that his room had been 
searched, and he won<iered 

whether Lidman had discov
ered the t ransmitter. 

He settled into the routine of 
l i fe on Danneroi. At first sleep
ing was difficul t ;  the planet 
had five moons, and a t  least 
one of them was ful l at all 
times, so bright l igh t streamed 

· into h is room every n ight, mak 
ing sleeping even harder than 
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it  n ormC�lly would have been in 
_': Uch a cl ima te. 

He fouNl the  food pa�c:able. 
;\ <:.  in m o.':;t t ropical societies, i t  
c0td.'ttd mo,tly o f  frr·�h vege
t (l bks prepn red with hot sauc
e , :  mea t .  ' ·hen it was �erved, 
w� · c:erved newl): ·k i lled, �ince 
rrfri {!t>rr. t i0n wa s a problem. 

Garth foun d  the D<lnneroi 
c: tyle of cook ing reasonably t o  
h i �  l i k in g . I t  w a s  obYious that 
l. idrnan had long since adju. t
ed hie; p<! li'l te  to  i t .  <lnd genu ine
ly enjoyed t h e  food. 

The art ivi t  ies of the t rading 
poc:t ccmc:isted mo:-tl y o f  nego
t iM ing for t h orium. A rigid set 
o f  vahtf� had been worked out,  
s o  many gimcracks and gad
gets for so much thorium, and 
it w a s  imr'IOrtant  never to vary 
this rtla t ion�hip. Most of the 
a l ien<:,  though. prefer red to 
hag�l e :  t his took time. 

Thorium w<ts not the only 
export D<�n neroi had , though. 
I. idma n revetlled thllt w ith 
each pickup ship came several 
orders from zoos or research 
biologistc: of v a r ious galactic 
world� fvr �p€"cimens, l i ve or 
ot herwi�e. n f  Danneroian flora 
anrJ f<l U t1 ;l ,  

Th i s  requi red .c recilll team-

work · over the \'Par�.  Litlman , . 
had t ra i ned a corps o f  hunters 
who brott,?ht back the nece�
�ary animaL alive or  d ad a!" 
required.  nnd wlw cr<t t ed it  for 
pickup by the next . h ip.  

Each morning Lidman con
ducted cla:;�es in En�l i "h fnr 

the nat i,·es. The5e wrre "" i rlf'ly 
a t  t ended : some na t i ,·es c�me 
from th i r ty  and for t y  m i les 
away, set t i n g  out at da w n  each 
dny to attend. 

The t radin� pnc:t w a -=  a bu�y 
place. And. �o far as G;;�rth 
could tell in his  f i rs t  few days. 
Lidma n  was doi ng a perfectly 
adequate job of ru n n i ng i t . The 
old m a n  was crochet y and irrit
able, but  that could be par
doned , considering that  he had 
spent the last thirty years with 
no company but that of nak ed 
al iens. All thing.; con�idered, he 
was doing an excellent job, 
however. And that  puzzled 
Gart h . 

One of the prime rules of 
the Interstellar ) rerch ::� P t  Serv
ice was t hat no drug or i n toxi
cat ing beverage not nat ive to 
a planet be dis tr ibuted t here . 

Int erstellar t rade in n a rcotics 
and liquor was �� rictly forbid-
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c {  . •  ., . f . i r i ; H � n  k rww tha t  a s  wdl 

.-. � :t n y · H •� el .-e.  
Y·: t  ·.v· Jrd had reached E;-�rth 

�· �  :�� �  : h a t L i d m a n  was break
i . , r; t l l . l l  r,·gu i a t ion.  I t  made no 
:-t • , � -.e i • l ( ; cH I  h. If i t  were so, 
w i r y  · nutdr! an i n t elligent a•'d 
C l tVl i J � e 1 1 1an l i k e  Lidma n ruin ' 
b �s 30• 1· 1 r cord by viola t ing in
k··� ·. ,� l l a r  l a w ?  

Ga q h  d i d n ' t  ha ve a n v  an
:: w...:r f,r t h c:t t .  He w a -:  beg:n 
n i n �  �· ) r l · �ubt 1 h cH Li d  m a n  ac
ttw l ly W .l ' cummir t ing th"' vio-
1 H i' ln C : 1 :.t r�ed. .-\fU·r all, he 
l t ::t · l  no 1; idence. 

NtH u n  l i l  1 he ioun h day. 

G.o\RTH rnse that d a v  at 
d d w n . w he n  t h e  

.
f i rs t  

Vv :J rr n r h  t , f  t h e  sun b ur :; t  .i n to  
1 , ; "  rO· F l l .  H ,· h a d  'lept bel t er 
t I t � n i'.dlf .  hrf o re t h a n  on the 
pr� ! L l" � h rc c .  

� i nc� I h �  t rarling post's 
p t t t •. 1 1 b i n g  i1ci l i t i e:, '.vere decid
c."'· l t y  on t h e pri m i t ive side, 
G�H t h  1:-� rl to go outside for his 
m r ) tn i n �  :-hower. Years a go, 
·Lid rnan h ;td  riggt•d an out door 

shower b.:-hind the bu ildin(1, 
and e£�ch morning juq before 
d :.1 w n  on<:> of t h e  na t ives fetched 

fre;:;h W:J t a  ior the use of the 
l•�a rtltm�n .  Garth had an auJi-

ence of five o r  six curiou.;; a l i 
rns while he showered. T ! 1 e  
fact d i d  n·�t disturb l1,n1 : 
modesty was uneassary on a 
planet whose total Terran pop
ulation consbted of two male:;. 

I�idman had ]ong since bePn 
u p ,  showered, and dressed. H e  
grunted his morn i n g grt-et ing 
as Garth entered the smal l din
ing alcove for break fast.  W hen 
the meal was fini�hed, Ga r t h  
wa:; given his  morn ing assign
men t :  straightening out the 
fi ! P.s of pickup vouchus over 
t h e  past year. Lidman ex
plained that he had been too 
busy to fi le the papN ' away 
properiy. "Ca n 't be troubled 
with a l l  that  dam ned paper
work when real work ht>s to 
be done,''  he mut tered . 

Shru �ging, Ga rth set to the 
ta.-::k and worked mo · t  of the 
morning at i t .  Around eleven, 
he wea ried of the rou t i n e  a n, [  
mcaningles� job, and d�cidecl t () 
go ou tside a nd stretch his leg:; 
a l i t tle. 

The sun was risin� toward 
noonday heal. G,uth, l i k e  Lid
man wore only shorts anrl s u n 
helmet now, and his body, 
which had grown {lale durin� 
h i s  stay o n  c0ol Lorphar, n o w  
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wtl" r:=�pidly tanning. He stood 
in front f the t rading-post, 
�lancing rour1d, listening to 
the a nimtll-t rumpet ings com

ing from the jungle. 

As he stood there a nat ive 
came from the interior of the 
bui lding, excused himself, and 
w<tlked past Garth. The Earth
man not ict>d a small white tube 
in the alien's hand. A flicker 
of recognit ion and surprise ran 
t h rough him. He called to the 
� lit>n . 

''Come over here." 
' ' \'ou want me, Boss 

Gar t h ?" 

Ga r t h  recopnized t he alien a s  
one o f  the t rading post's own 
l a borer�, part of a domestic 
corps f,f n i ne or ten who weed
ed t he gr<'tJn(ls, t idied up in
doors, cleaned and prepared 
the food, a n d  generally helped 
o u t .  

''You're K hnl imuru,  aren't 
vou ?" 

"Yt>�, no" . .  " 
Tht> alien ·s oice w£ls soft . 

] ; cruid-.-cHmding. H e  was no 
more t h<ln l i v e  fet>t t h ree or :-<' .  
a nd he lo(•ked up 1 msringl .v a t  
G a r t h .  'fi"'SI' pf'oplr orr I k r  
chi!d• f.n ,  G<1 r 1h  t h ougb t .  

' ' Khal i m u ru ,  what's tha t  m 
\'O U T  hand ? "  
• 

" B oss Lid ma n g i \'('  i t  t o  m e . "  
"[ didn t �k you that.  ·what 

is i t ? '' 
" l\Iakes good rlreams," the 

alien said. 
Gart h felt a t in�le of confir

mation. "Can I took at i t ? ,  
"You give it back t o  me af

ter?" 
� �or course." 
The alien surrenderefi the 

t ube. Garth looked at it. It was 
a tube of neopriozone, a u(;eful 
d rug in a t ropical climate. Its 
chief use w a �  as a n  a n t i pyret ic ,  
a febri fu�e for tropical <1ist•as
es. It could also be u�ed to re
duce pain. 

"What do you (lo with this 
s t u f f ? "  Garth a�ked. 

" Drink it. Litt le  a t  a t i rne. 
Gives me good <l rt>ams. : n �<:s 
Lidma n let me hav e it W 1 •en I 
work hard."  

Gar!  h scowled. The rumors 
w�re t n1e, then : nnbel ie"ah}e 
?. 5  i t  !'eemed, Lidmi1n was di-:
t r ibut ing Jrugs to  tht> naii\ t"S. 
He held the l i t t l e  cal .:t tle 
t h ough t fully. wondt> rin� ju-·t 
wh<lt act ion he �h(lttld t a !� e. 

" Does Boss Lidm?.n � rtve 
mttch of th is  s t u f f  tl w� y ? "  
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"He �ive plenty. Been doing 
a long t i m e . You let me have i t  
back now ? "  

Garth gla nced at  the capsule 
in h is hand .  \Vas it right to re
turn it to the  nat i ve , knowing 
what i t  wa ? He wondered. 
Then he decided it would hard
ly do further harm to hand the 
drug over. He gave it back. 

The alien nodded thankfully 
and scampered away. 

Watching him go, Garth re
alized he was biting hard on 
h is own l ip.  I t  was h is duty to 
rer)()rt old Lidman, now. He 
would have to notify Earth, 
and a fter t hirt y years in  the 
M e r c h a n t Service Lidman 
would be relieved in disgrace. 
Why was the old man doing 
something like t h is? Why ? 

Another t h o u g h t struck 
Gar t h .  vVi t h  Lidman removed, 
the DantH'roi post was his, 
now. He would be all alone, in 
charge of the en t i re operation 
on this hothouse world. He re
al i7.ed it was a big responsibil
ity. 

Sure, his aim all along had 
been to reach a level of author
i ty, but now tha t he stood on 
the verge of i t  he wondered i f  
he could handle the job and do 

half as well as Lidman had 
done. For Lidman, despi t e  h is 
one lapse from the law, had 
done a splendid job of organiz
ing Danneroi. 

He decided not to approach 
Lidman directly on the matter 
yet . Instead he would notify 
Earth of h is discovery, and 
bide his time. 

Rrturning to the trading
post, he made his way upstairs 
without stopping off to greet 
Lidman, and entered his own 
room. Closing the door, he 
rummaged in  hi ·  lncker un ti l 
he found his small t ra nsmit ter. 
The only frequency it could 
broadcast on was a t ight -beam 
carrier d irec t to the Buenos 
Ai res offices of I n terstell a r  
Merchan t Service. A l l  he had 
t o do was tap out t he word ·,  
one a fter another. 

Seating himself crosslegged 
with h is back to the door so 
Lidman could not entu unex
pectedly, Garth t ra nsm i tted hi:; 
message: 

R E P 0 R T O F  D:\ VE 
GARTH, D. \ 1'\ N E ROI. TO 
:M ARTIN K I N G S L E Y, 
BUE�OS A I RES O F F ICE. 

HAVE FOU � D  N . \TIVE 
IK POSS ESS I ON OF � E O -
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PRIOZONE CAPSULE GIV
EN BY LID�IAX. CO�

FIRMS E A R L I E R RU
MORS. I-1.\VE :\OT SPOKE� 

TO L I Ol\fA� A B OCT MAT
TER YET . . L I D  l\1 A N 'S 
HANDLING OF OPERA
TIONS H E R E  IS OTHER
\VISE FI RST RATE. FUR
T H E R  R E P 0 R T S \VILL 
:FOLLO\\'. 

GARTH 

Tbe message having been 
sent, he restored the transm it
ter. to its hiding place. I t  was 
nea rly time for lunch now. 
Garth h�aded downstairs once 
aga • n . 

Lidman was standing in 
front of the buil ding, givi ng or
ders to two of the al iens. The 
sky was darken ing ; a torren
tial ra in lorm was sweeping 
down from the hills th irty 
miles to the north. Garth 
glanct"d t h rough the screen 
windows at the short, lean fig
ure of the older man. How 
1ong, Cart h wondered, had 
Lidman been dist ribut ing neo
priozone to the al iens? And 
above all  el�e, why? 

Th(>ir nati\·e cook appeared 
from w i t h i n .  "Lunch call, 
Boss Lidrna n/' she announced. 

"Lunch call, Boss Ga r th ." 
Lidman broke ofi  h i s  Cl)n

versation and c a m e  inside. :\ ..; 
he ca ught up with Garth, h e  
stared at  the you nger m a n  pt'n
etrat ingly and said,  ''Wel l ?  
How soon will you be through 
wi t h  the f i l ing ? "  

" By the middle o f  the a ftcr· 
noon,  I 'd guess.u 

":Make sure you are. There's 
plenty of other work for YlHJ 
here. Plen ty. Let 's go get some 
lunch7 now.u 

CHAPT E R  I V  

JT was a n  uncom fort able 
meal. Garth, ten3e with the 

knowledge that he had found 
proof of Lidman's crime, wa...; 
not very hu ngry. He tried to 
conceal his emotions. Lidman,  
across the table, shoveled 
greens and rice into h is mou th 
eagerly. There was norh ing 
wrong with Anton Lid man '3 
appetite, Garth though t .  

The meal was silent. Lidman 
never spoke u nless he had to;  
thirty years of sol i tude had 
taught him no need for sm a l l 
talk. As for Garth, h e  was t oo  
concerned with his own pmb
lems to care to cha t ler. 
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I n  the midrlle of the mertl 
Lidman looked up and �l\ id ,  
" Yon going t o  be fini:::hcd w it h 
that  f i l ing by hal f pa:::t t w o ? "  

" I  hc)pe so. " 

"Good. A shipment of ore is 
1Wing t o be arriv ing at a round 
t hree or three-fi fteen from the 
M b u a m b w e  t r ibe, eighteen 
miles from here. I want you to 
take care of wdgh ing it in and 
paying the nat ives. Think yon 
can handle i t ? "  

' ' I 'Jl d o  my bes't. H  
' ' Your best won' t be good 

f'nough. Aim for perfect ion anrf 
se t tle for nothing le�s." 

l�iclman returned his at t en 
t ion to  his pla t e. ShrugJ!ing, 

Garth did the same a ft er a mo
ment .  Lidman was !'imply giv
ing him a l i t t le more responsi
bi l it y. brt>a k ing him in on some 
of  t he more import a n t  d u i t es 
of the t ra d i ng-po�t. It was just 
a .c: welL Garth thou�h t .  Brfore 
long I'll hove to run this whole 
operation myself. 

He wa! f in i�hed , .. .,· i t h  the 
uull ta�k of fili ng away the 

J ick up vouchers early, about 
t en a f t er two. He went look ing 
for Lidman. but there was no 
sign of t he older man, and one 
of the trading-post aides told 

him t ha t L idn··a n  hfl f l  gone 
awlly for the a f tr-rnoon to vjsh 
a sick chihJ in one of the nt>ar
by t ribes. 

Garth hadn't re�lized that 
the job called for an amateur 
doctor, as well a a t rader, 
teacher, and architect. But 
each day he wa� lea rning more 
and more about t he responsi
bili ties of running a one-man 
trading pos t .  A n d  it  occurred 
to him now t hat  �rhaps Lirl
man had deliberately gone off 
and left him in charge this  a f
ternoon so he would have to 
tackle the job of weighing the 
ore without hope of assistance. 

He read t i l l  about t h ree, 
when Khalimuru a ppeared to 
te11 him that the �,fbuambwe 
ore-bearers were approaching 
the outpo�t.  

Garth changed in to a clean 
pai r  of shorts and wa ited for 
their a rrivaL Th<'re were eight 
of t hem, �ix men a n d  two 
women, ca rry ing oYer their 
shoulders fibrome�h sack s that 
gli ttered in the a fl e rnoon sun. 
They looked 5t rang�ly at him 
as they dun11)ed their burdens 
down near  t h e  big sc.?.le on the 
trading po�t porch. 

" I  am Boss Gar 1 h," he said. 
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" B0ss Lidman is not here to

day." 
' ·Wm you deal fairly witb 

us?" 

''Of cou rse. " 

He whistled for a couple of 
his nat ive aides, and they 
weighed out the ore. 'Vhile it 
was bei n g  re ... acked and carted 
away to the blockhouses, to be 
stored again:'t the next visit of 
the pickup ship, Garth comput
ed a proper paymen t  in m i r
ror-, pock(•t - k n ives, radionic 
coo <er:';, and t h e  other gad�ets 
reque · t ed by- t h e  al iens. Ra t her 
than skimp. ht> made t h e  pay
men ( s•>mewhat on t he gener
ous :;id.!. 

However, the l\[bua mbwe 
spok �man 17ravrly shook his 
head when he ;,aw what Garth 

offered. "Ttl i s  i -.  not fair paymrnt  . " 

" I n  what w a v  is i t  u n fair? 
I've fol low d Boss L idman's 
measureme n t :-;. I f  a n ything,  
I 've paid y•Ju t oo m uch." 

"Yes. You have pa id us too 

much. Overpayment i:; not al
lowed." 

For an i n s t a n  t Garth 
thought t he al ien was teasing 
him,  but then he reflected that 
these .:>vl emn l i ltle beings had 

jhown no previr)ltS 
sense of h u mor. 

- • �n o f  a 
Evidt'·n t ly 

over·r>aymcnt was unacce-pt · 
able he re. Lid man had warn�d 
that the aliens would haggle, 
but he didn't expect them to 
h aggle in tltis d i rection ! 

Kneeling, Gar t h  removed 
several m irrors from the pile 
of good s t ha t  had been brought 
from the s t orehouse. 

"h this  enough now ? "  
' 'One more." 
Repress ing his amusernt>nt ,  

Ga rth removed anot he r m i rror 
from the pil e .  Then the alien 
said, ' · �ow our deal i n gs Jre 
fa i r  and can be blessed . ' '  

E\.Er\TU:\LLY the deal wa3 
consummated to everyone'j 

sa t is fact ion. and the a l iens 
withdrew, si ngle fi le ,  into the 
j u n�l�.  Gar t h  thought h e  har i 
handled the t ransact ion reason
ably w�.ll. Certainly he felt he 
could m a nage by h imself here 
on D a n n e roi , a fter Lidma n was 
gone. 

He sa t on the porch , ii l l i n g  
o u t  t h e  proper forms t o  cover 
the deal-he was determined 
never to let the paperwork pile 
up, the way Lidm an had-and 
he was sti l l  sitting there half 
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an hom la ter ,  when Lid ma n re
l tt rned from whercYer he had 
been. 

His b;ue legs were �pla�hed 
w i t h  mud ; he had been in to 
t he jungle. H e  looked down at 
G ::� r t h  and sa i d ,  " Yo u take care 

o f  t-\·e ryth ing?" 
' ·The ore i s  i n  the bins. You 

w a n t  to look a t  the voucher 
form. ? "  

'Til  look a t  t hem later. 
Tired . "  

"\\'here were you ? "  
. . -). Jcdical call ,'' Lidman sa id . 

• ·  Boy i n  a yiJlage eight miles 
to t he south had a devil inside 
him. Turned out to be appendi
ci t i:-. ." 

Gar t h  s t ared, popeyed. You 
just performed a n  appendec
tomy ?''  he a sked. 

Lidman nodded. "Pretty 
gnod one, too . I figure I've 
ya nked t h ree hundred appen
dixes �ince I 've been here. I t  
n m s  abou t one a month,  o r  so." 
He chuckled . " Funny how that 
uc:;ele.�s organ persists from 
world to world, isn't i t ? "  

' ·Do you have any medica] 
t ra i n i ng ? "  

Lidman shook his head vig
orou:;ly. "I learned by · ea r. 
First dozen a ppendix cases I 

had) the pat i en t died. What of 
i t ?  The witch-ooctor couldn't 
do any more than I did, and 
at lea.-t I was picking up the 
�k il ls.  Si nce then I usualiy win 
if I get there in  t ime. Can't do 
anything about peritoniti�,  
though. One man can handle 
only so much,  �pec ially when 
he's an amateur med ico." 

"You-you take care o f  
childbirths too ? "  

Lidman looked scorn ful. 1 1 1  f 
t here's one thing a primit ive 
woman knows, i t 's how to bear 
a child. No, I don't help out 
when they're calving. Help's 
only needed on surgeries." 

Lidman turned a n d  started 
to go inside. Garth stood help
lessly watching him for a mo
ment,  struck by the enormity 
of the job facing the operator 
of a one-man t rading station, 
and decided that th is was the 
time to have matters out with 
Lid man. Right here, now, be
fore thi ngs went any further. 

"Lidman. \\·a i t  a second." 
Lidman paused i n  the door

way and turned. "vVhat do you 
want ? "  

' ' I  want t o  talk t o  you." 
"Go ahead, then. Talk." 
"No," Gar th said. ''I nside. 
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I've got omething serious I ' '�lost of them do." 

6 1  

want t o  d iscu s with you." Garth eyed the older man 

GARTH followed the older 

man i nside, through the big 
central room of the trading 
outpost, and into the smaller 
office adjoining i t .  Lidman 
shut the door, dropped into a 
wicker chair, and glanced up 
at Gar t h. 

closely, admiring his coolne·s 
and wondering what madne:;� 
lay behind it. ' F rom what I 
gat her, neopriozone acts as a 
narcotic for these people. You 
know that, I ' m  sure. And you 
hand the stuff out to them. Are 
you aware that you're breaking 
the interstellar code?" 

"I know what I 'm doing, 
"Well ? \Vhat's worry1ng youngster." 

you ?" 
Garth ran his tongue over 

his dry lips. "Someth ing I 
found out this morning. I'd 
like you to explain it to me." 

' 'Go ahead. "  
"Khalimuru-the house-boy. 

I found him holding a tube 
of neopriozone this morning." 

"What of i t ? "  
"He said you gave i t  to 

him." 
Lidman seemed to sti f fen at 

every joint .  ' ·He told you the 
truth." 

"Khalimuru didn't seem to 
be sick. How come he needs a 
whole capsule of that stuff?" 

"He seems to like i t ,"  Lid
man saicl. 

" How about the other al
iens? Do they l ike neopriozone 
too?,. 

"I question that. You have 
no right to distribute drugs to 
primitive beings ! "  

"Maybe I have no choice 
about it ," Lidman said quietly. 

"What the hell does that 
mea n ? "  

Lidman shrugged. ' 'Wha t  i t  
means doesn't concern you. 
What do you plan to do, now 
that you've unco.vered my ne· 
farious activities?" 

Garth said levelly , "I 'm go
ing to report you to the cen
tral office for code violations. 
You'll be relieved of your po=-t 
on Danneroi and returned t o  
Earth for trial. f m  your re
placement here." 

''The home of fice k new, 
then. They sent you out her� 
to spy on me." 
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· ·Thfy sent me a c;; tl n  flbsNv
f"i' , "  Ga r t h  . a i eL "You were 
� H." pected of illegal act�-" 

Lidme1n glared at hirn �corn
fu1ly. "You-you boy � You 
t h i n k  y(}u can replace me here? 
V <"tl t hink you can ha ndle this 
job?" 

" 1  i n tend t o  t ry , "  Ga rth sa id. 
t . I  i n t t•n d  to t ry . '' Lidman 

mimicked acidly. " How n ice ! 
.-\ nd �o you're �wing t o  t u rn me 
in tfnd �end me back to Earth.'' 

' ' W ha t  would you want me 
t o  do? C(}ndone your cri me? 
T .  : t lm�n,  I don't undercot ano 

.. �o, you rlon't . "  
· · How could you do it

break one of the �trictest rules 
in the book ? "  

" I  had to, " Lidman said. 
" :\nd don' t  bot her t o  llsk me 
to f·xplain. ' '  He rose a bruptly. 
" I  Sf)Dt t e(l you as a spy the 
minut e you landed here. You 
t hink I can't tell t he d i f ference 
bet ween a one-m<m world a nd 
a t wo-ma n ?  I didn't  need an 
a•-,ic;t tl n t  here. There's not hing 

y ou're doing that I didn't:  ha n
(ne myself for t h irty years. 
Okay, M is t fr Spy. You've 
fol)nd me out ."  

Lidm<�n p u t  t wo f i ngNs i n  
h is mou t h  a nd "vh i.- t l e<.J.  A mo
HH'n t Ia t t'r t h e  0 ff ice uoor 
opened a nd t h ree D<�nneroians 

entered. They looked q uPst ion
ingly at Lid m c. n .  ttnd at a ges
ture from h i m  t hPy glided up 
behind Garth and took his 
hands. 

"Are you cr<l i',y ? "  Garth 
asked. "Teaching mit ives to 
manhandle an Ea r t h man ? "  

n (t j liSt inc re<lses my bur
den of sin,  doe�n 't i t ? "  L idman 
said. To the aliens he added, 
"You a re to t a k e Boss Garth 
out i n t o  the jun�le as far as 
the Gh iiar t ree a nd leave him 
there. You will  return alone." 

"\,.e understand." 

Garth t ested the <:.1  ren.l!th of 
t h e  al iens' g r ip a n d found that 
t h ey had him t ight ly pinioned. 
He sta red in a ... toni shment at 
Lid man. 

"You're just g<1ing to maroon 
me out there--out in the 
jungl e ? "  

"Yes." 
' ; I f  I ever get back alive- if 

Earth ever f inds out-t hey'll 
put yo11 a w a y  for t h e  rest of 
your l i fe. Lidm;� n !  '' 

The older rna n smiled weari
ly. "The re�t of rny 1i fe is not 
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so long a tirne a �  yvu :-eern t o  

t h i n k ,  for one thing.  For a noth
er, you W•)n't g�-'t hack a l i ,· e ;  
not un :..r med and wi th  n o  pre
viou experience in the j u ngle. 

I'm 3orry to do t h is to you . 
Gar t h .  I r��lly a m .  Ru t  1 can't 
abide i n t e r ierence w i t h my 
plan'. Things have to be the 
way they a re here." 

Lidma n h>nked at the a l iens. 
"Tak h;m away.'' 

Re�i;-;t a nce was u-;ele'<s. The 
nativ��  were srnCt l l .  b u t  they 
wer mlrcul<H, a n d  Garth did 

not s t .a n r f  :1 ch<�nce. Th,,y t r u n 
dled him :. i l ('n t lv a n d  e f i i ·:ien t 

I y  ou t r )f  i he t rading po�t. 
aero - the c lear ing,  and i n 1 o  
the jun�le. Ga r1 h made n o  a t 
tempt to .:;t r u�gle. H e  conu·n
trakr:J n memori1.ing the pn i h ,  
hoping t h a l  h e  would he able 
to find hi..: w a y  back. 

H rea l i zf'd h� had b�en a 
fool t o  :l f >I HI )ach Li r l Plan o 
O(W'n l y .  Thr rnr�n wa� i n ;-; a n e :  
kad t ( )  b(.· , t o  g i v e  d rugs t o t he 
al ien a n . J  then t o  . end <� nnther 
Earthman o u t  t o  d,.a r h  in the 
jung! ... Ga r t h  . .; a w  now he 
sh()u]d havt> i rn �)fisonE>d Lid
rna ,.. a t  n u .  nnt i fied E u t h  to 
com� t •,  pic 1 ·  [he old tradc•r U JJ 
for tri;, l .  

Now h e  cou ld ; •erl it.: t  wh�•t 
wou ld hCipJWn. Ea n h ,  in rc-uipt 
oi Ga rt h 's messagl:'. wvuld  
send a nother i n ve:;t igawr. Per
haps Lidman would i n v r n t  
some fan tast ic storv ahuut 
Ga rt h 's insa n i t y ;  in any eve-n t ,  
h e  would deny the drug charg�. 
He would be cleared, in·c t o  
con t i n u e  his patt ern of  l i  i� 

here. 

The j u n o·le was oppre:;:-ively 
d a n k .  Vines clung to the t r��

tops, blocking out l i gh t .  Giant  

in..-ects d roned through t h e  
moist a i r. Liza rds. tw•) feel 
long i-l n d  ori�h t ly colored, scu t 
t led o u t  from unde-r rot t in <; 
Jogs to pt,rr cur iou sly a t  t l 1 e  
p r o c <' 3 ..; i o n .  then hur ricd l v  ' -
le;:tped ba ck into hiding.  

� l i n u t e  fol lowed m i n u t e .  a 1Hl  
as the pa t h  wound rnore a' \d 
m ore complexly Garth be�an 
to discover he could never f ind 

his way hack una id�d. There 
was no real road any rnor�, jus t 
a yard-wide t r ac k  t h roul!h t h �  
foliage. underioot the ground 
was marshy, soggy .  wet.  

Garth had just about aba n 
doned hope when his  captor-;, 
keen -eared, paused. :\ mom·� n t  
1 a ter he h�ard the sound tha t 
had made them stO{l. Foot:-t-..'ps, 
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a pproaching ra pidly-someone 
r u n n i ng a f ter t hem. 

I t  was Khal imuru. B rea t h
! s c .  he caught up with the oth
e r �  and excha nged a few quick 
� en t enccs w i t h  them in the al
ien la nguage. 

Garth  said, '''Vhat's gomg 
on ? "  

K hal imuru looked up. "Boss 
Lidman has sent me, Boss 
G R r t  h. He says you are to be 
taken no fur ther into the jun
glt>. He �ays you are to be 
broul!ht back to the outpost 
immediately." 

CHAPTER V 

THE tr ip back took nearly 
half  an hour. Garth won

dered what motive had im
pelled Lidman to make his 
::udden change of  heart .  Was it 
t he real ization of the inhuman
ity of his act that had motivat
ed t he reprieve ? Or was i t  
.-.imply t h a t  h e  had decided to 
k il l  Garth himsel f, instead of 
t r u st ing to the jungle crea
tures? 

\\'hatever the reason, the re
prieve was granted. On the re
turn journey the natives kept 
clear of him, as if  t hey were a 

l i t t le shocked at themselves for 
ha\·ing da red to lay hands on 
a n  Eart hman.  He wal ked by 
himself,  w i t h  several of the 
Danneroians lead ing t he way 
and the rest in back of him. 

,�,.hen they reached t he out
post clearing, Garth saw a hud
dle of natives out ide the trad
ing po -t.  He wal ked toward 
them .  '·\ hen they looked up at 
him , there was an expression of 
fear and horror in their eyes, 
and they muttered nervously 
to each other in their own Ian-
guage. 

"You are back, Bo�s Garth," 
one of them said to him, in 
English. 

"Yes, I'm back.  \Vhere's 
Boss Lid man?" 

1'He-he-he inside l "  
11Inside where? "  
A pal e fishlike face stared 

up at his. "Boss Lidman, is 
dead ! "  

"What?" 
The alien went on, " Five-ten 

minutes ago. He put thunder
stick to head, loud noise sound. 
Boss Lidman fall dead." 

Garth felt a t ingl i ng of 
alarm. "\Vhere is he?" 

ttHe in office. Before he do 
that, he say we should listen 
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to you now. You only Boss." 
Garth looked around at the 

others. "Is he tell ing the truth?  
Is  Boss Lid man dead ? And did 
he make n1e only Boss before 
he kil led himself ? "  

Several o f  the natives nod
ded . Garth stared at them. He 
said 1 "Where is Boss Lidman 
now ? n 

"He in his of fice, Boss 
Garth ! "  

JT had to be some kind of 
trick, Garth thought. Lid

man was pl ann ing someth ing 
devilish. Garth en tered the 
trad ing post on tiptoes, going 
straight  to the cabinet where 
the weapons were kept. He un
locked i t ,  drew out a .45 blast

er, checked the charge cham
ber. 

Tl1us armed, he pushed open 
the door to Lidman's inner of
fice and leaped quick ly back 
out of firing range. 

�othing happened. 
Garth waited a momen t or 

two. Then, cautiously, he stuck 
his head round the doorpost 
and peered into the small of
fice. 

Lidman was si tting at his 
desk, slumped over. He was 

clutching a pistol in his hand
not an energy blaster, Cart h 
noticed with the pecul iar clar
i ty of shock , but an old-fash
ioned pis tol . Lidman 's head 
was a bloody ruin. The bullet 
seemed to have entered just be
low Lidman's right ear, and 
had risen diagonally through 
h is sku11 ,  blasting off the en
tire left side of his head. It  was 
an ugly sight .  And it was defi
n i tely suicide. 

As i f  to con firm that last 
thought ,  Garth saw a note ly
ing on Lidman's  desk-a sealed 
envelope, addressecl in the dead 
man's own handwri t ing to 
Dave Garth. \Vith sha k y  fin
gers Garth reached for the en
velope, snatched it up,  and 
started to rip i t  open. He real
ized that the nat ives were peer
ing curiously through the hal f
open door behind hi.m, and ,  
turning, h e  smi led gen tly a t  
them and pushed the door 
closed. 

Then , taking a seat with his 
back to the body, he tore open 
the envelope. I nside he foun d  
a handwri tt en note covering 
both sides of a sheet of paper, 
in Lidman's cramped l i t t le  
handwrit ing : 
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Di>or Carl h :  
By th,, lime you read 

thi." I will /)(� dead of lon f!.  

la "t.  For /IJe past d.ocorle 
ot least I hm . .' e 'lt..'aifetl for 

deo th Ia takf' mr. but l 
remained in rood /tMlth 
and continued to livt. 
J iour orri'i•al hn(' al last 

f!.h •es me /rf'fdnrn ff"l de· 

.� /.ro_v m '' s el f, ff)r I know 
twv u•ork here u•ill b�> ron· 
I inued by '\,'0 u .  (i ml t hn t 
ol.<o '\,'nu must iuherit m v 
sujjerir1g. 

Fint orN pt m y  a polo· 
f,ies for the beast!." thing 

I tried to do In ')'Ott Iorio)'. 
l was shoe ked out o j my 
mi·ml. I g11ess, by ·wmr ex· 
f;l)_,·u.re of tn f .  l'ahaps it 
WrYu/d hw::e /)('f'n bf'sl if l 
hod 1ft ·you dir, but I 

don't ·w:wt anothN sin on 
m_\' led,£;rr, so l '�·c snit 
K Jwlimuru &ut into the 
jutlf!.lc lo fetch ')'OU bar k . 
A nd in a few mit!utcs I 
will lake a 'IJer_v perm!l· 
nent wa y of r r s i g 11 i n  g 
from the jv f err Ita n t S en•· 
ice, leo·ving I he (Ill/ post 
here in ·your c a p o b l e 
hmuls. 

You were, o j co;Jrsl', 

corre�t in tho! l 1vos giv
ine drugs to the aliens. I 
ho·ve bent doit1J; so for 

nearly lfn -yeor.�, e·vl'n 
though I /i(11 •e n ever 
ceasell to be owore of the 
drf'(U/{ul nature of my 

art. All I con .�a "  b v 1fHIY 
o f  excuse is that l had no 
rh.oiu. Tn:. yea rs ago I 
treated o nalivr wilh neo

pri()zone, 1!0/ k no·wing the 
norcotic flfect it would 
haN' on hi.·m. H '  hnt he re
COl'ered, h e  com pe/.hd me 
to givP. him -m o r e .  Since 
then, nu. m y  o f  lhe other 
noli'l•es hove berome ad· 
d;rts, and thry hkewise 
hove forced me lo supply 

the drug to thf'm.  Tluir 
mt>lhotl of compulsio-n is 
so uniquf'l)' terrible t hat I 
cannot bear lo dPscribe it 
herr. I fear ymt lc'iU expe
tie11(l; it soou enough. 

In clflsi11g ,  I n. k you to 
forgh_,e m e  for what I have 
donr on this tt'()T·hl. aml to 
pray ffw m r .  P(•rltaps 1 
will hove />NICC where I 
o m  �:oing. I ho1'e hod none 
in J l•is life for m a ny years. 

A ntou Lidmor� 
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GARTH straight  ned up and 

methndica l ly folded the 
suicide ;,ol in to halves,  t hen 
into quart r.- ,  and 31 ipped i t 
into Lhe pocket o f  his shorts. 
His m i nd was st i l l g<'• t t ing used 
to the ev�nc.s of the las t few 
minu te:;. I t  took t i m e  to change 

gears; for hal f an hour he had 

figured he was b ing led to h i s  
deat h  i n  t he jungle, a n d  now he 
came back to iind Lidman a 
suicide, and the en t i re outpost 
in h i · hand · .  

And t h e  note did l i t t l e  bu t 
puzzle. Ev!dent ly Lid m a n  had 
touched o f f  t h · neopriozonc 
addictions acciden ta l ly,  un
aware of what he was doing. 
But what did he mean when 
he said the nativ� had used a 
"un iquely terrible" way o f  
compelling h i m  to keep supply
ing them with the drug? 

H e  shru�gcd. First things 
had to come f i r.:;t , and in thls 
t ropical cl imate  a quick buri al 
was mo, t i m rw n a n t .  Garth 
strode t o  the p• J r,;h of the t rad
ing post and .. ignalled to sever
al of the aliens. 

He ordered t hem to dig a 
gravE' six f t iung and t w o  ff•et 
deep at the ed:.;e of t h e  j un�le. 

Gart !lext h .... aded ups t a i rs 

a nd took o u t  his  l i t  r le  rad io 
t ra n � m i t ter, t he one tha( l ,e 
would no longer need to keep 
hidcien. He t u rned it on and 
tapped out another mes;,age to 

the home office: 

D.\ VE GARTH, DAN-
�ERO I ,  R E PORTI!\G. TO 
l\I A R T I �  K I �GSLEY, B U E 
�OS A I H.ES O F F I C E .  

LI D�I:\� A S U 1 C I D E  
\VH E �  C 0 � F R 0 N T  E D 
WITH E V I D E �  C E O F  
D R UC;G I K G .  L E FT A NOTE 
A D::\ IL TT I � G  H IS G U I LT. 
AS P R E\'IO USL Y Ul.'i O E R 
STOOD A � I  T:\KI!\G F U L L  
CONT ROL OF D.\ :--.iN E RO£ 
O U T P O S T  A � D  \VI L L  
WA I T  FOR F L' RT H E R  IN

ST R UCTIO�S. 

G.\RTH 

Then, cal l i ng four of the na
tjves, he assigned them tn pal l 
bearing dut ies. There was no 
need for a coffin,  not in this 
climat e ;  wood placed i n  that 
grottnd would rot in a month 

or two anyway. \Vi th  a n  alien 
at each leg and one at each 
shoulder, the body of An ton 
Liclman wa.:; borne across the 
cl ar ing he had bu i l t ,  and gcn-
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tly he was placed in his grave. 
Garth said a few words, and 

then signalled for the grave to 
be closed. \Vhen the new 
mound of soil rose high over 
the body, Garth inserted a 
�t ick as a marker. Later, at his 
lei�ure, he could poss ibly carve 
a tombstone for the old man. 

He looked around at the na
tives. 

1 1 B oss Lidman is dead. From 
now on I am Boss." 

" From now on you are 
Boss." 

Garth smiled sadly. He had 
long waited for this, the chance 
to operate his own trading out
post ; he was top man on Dan
neroi, and perhaps someday, 
when he had built the stat ion 
up to five or ten-man status, he 
would real ly be important in 
the Service. B ut he felt no 
sense of glory ,  no exaltation. 
He had hounded an old man 
to suicide, and that somewhat 
ta r n i shed everything. 

He returned to the trading 
post. According to the sched
ule, Lidman had been expect
ing an ore consignment from 
a northern tribe later in the 
flay. Garth wanted to get a l i t
tle rest , to ease his nerves a 

l i t tle before he set tlerl down to 
the job of running the trading 
post. 

T
ROU BLE began half an 
hour later. 

It started w i t h  Khalimuru 
knocking timidly on the door 
of Garth's bedroom upstairs. 
He had not yet moved into 
L id man's room. 

' ' Boss Garth? Are you 
there?" 

((Come in. What's the mat
t er ? "  

11The people are wa1tmg 
down there, Boss Garth." 

Instantly Garth snapped to 
attention. ' 'What people? The 
ore shipment isn't due for two 
hours yet ! "  

''Not the ore shipment," 
Khalimuru said sadly. " I t  is 
the outpost people. At this 
time Boss Lidman used to give 
them dream-stuff.  They want 
to know, you going to give i t  
t o  them too." 

Garth felt a quiver of alarm. 

''Tell them-tell them 1 '11 be 
right down. I'll talk to them." 

There were seven or eight or 
the outpost people wait ing on 
the porch for him when he 
emerged. He w as  sweatin g and 
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tense : thi:;  was the moment he 
had feared ever sine? h is first 
gl imp::.e of Lid man  ·s body. The 
moment when he woul d be 
called on to di:;tribu t e  d r ugs to 

the alien:'. 

Ht> coughed to get some of 
the ten:;ion out of his nervous 
sy.stem. The al i ens were eyeing 
him expectantly,  almost hold
i ng t h e i r  breaths in ant icipation 
of what he was going to tell 
them. 

He sa id , '· I under:-tand 
you're herC' lH·cau::>e this was 
the t ime when Boss L idman 
gave you the dream-stufi .  ·This 
stu ff.'' 

He held up a neopriozone 
capsule and the aliens seemed 
to sigh with dc.:;ire for it.  Garth 
not iced now that they all had 

t he glazf.d eyes o f  addicts. 
He said. " Boss Lidman did 

a wrong t h i n g  by giving this to 

you. I t  is t-v i l . Boss Lidman 

k i llt•d h i m:'l'l f beca use of this. 
From now on, thrre wil l  be no 
more o f  t he d ream-stuff for 

vou." 
.\ itt" r  a Jon.� (Xlusc on r o f  the 

al iens .sa i d  mourn iul ly,  '·\\'e 
mu:-t ha vt• i t ." 

' · .:\o. From now on no 
rHort• . ' '  

H e  i i ngered t ht> bla.-. t  cr at  
hi:-; h i p .  ju:;t i n  c<��e t hey det: id
ed to gt>t ugly . But thcrt' W J '  
no ,·i::: ible react ion .  ju�t  a n  i n 
tang i ble ::adnes:; of mc}()d t h a t  
seemed to dc.-;cend over them. 

:\ I ildly anot her a l it•n !'aid , 
' · Bo!'s Lid man � I  way.-; lt>t u .;; 
have i t .  \\' hy mu=-t th ing:-\ 
change ? ' '  

• ' · Boss Lic.lman did wron� to 
give you t he d ream-s t u ff . ' '  

' '  :\ nd \'UU w i l l  not ? "  
' · I will not . "  
' 'Then we wil l  k i l l  our

seh·e=-," =-aid t he a l ien . 
For a n  in .-;t a n t ( �<HI h did nnt 

real ly u n d a.- tand.  Thl'n ht� 
frowned and ::;a i d .  " Y c >u d·l l l · t 
n eed t o  dl) t h a t .  T ht•re a r �  
cure� for addirt  ic)rl . ' '  

'·\\'e d o  n o t  wa n t  c u n · ' · \\' c
wan t the d n·am-st u f i ,  a nd i i  
you do not give i l  t o  u s  wt? w i l l  
kill ourselves." 

Abruptly one of t h e  al iens
Garth recogn ized him as the 

down=-tairs houseboy-stepped 

off the porch and faced the 

group. He seemed to be smil

ing . .\:; if by magic. one of t�e 
nat ive kni\'es had appeared 10 

his hand-a vicious l i t tle weap

on eiCYht inches lon:�, w i t h  a 
, o I 

curved,  razor-keen blade t lat 
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lllin trd br ightly in the reddish 
la t e-a fternoon sunlight. 

"You will cha nge your minrl, 
Ross Garth," the hou3'eboy �aid 
in fla t ,  calm tones. "\Vhen we 
die )  this for Boss Liciman he 
changed his m i nd . You will 
chan�e yours. u  

" You will  get no drugs from 
me : "  Garth said firmly. 

The hou�eboy shrugged. St ill 
�rn i l ing, he li fted the k n i fe and, 
in a gesture t ha t  took no more 
than a !'econd to perform, 
jabbed i t  into his stomach anrl 
�liced upward, laying him:;:elf 
open almost to the throat. The 
�mi le did not fade as the house
boy fell to the ground . A pool 
of blood began to �pread out
wan!. 

Gil rth goggled unbelievingly. 
Ref ore he could speak ,  a sec
otHl Danneroian had corne for
ward and he, too, was brand
i!"hin� a knife. 

"'Will you gh·e us the dream
stu f f, Boss Gart h ? "  

Thickly Garth said, "You 
must be out of your minds ! 
Killing yourselves ! "  

• •wm you give it  to us?" 
'4No ! 'No ! ,, 
Garth averted h is eyes in 

horror as the second alien dis-

embowelled him�rlf .  Cur rents 
of 5hock ran through h i m ;  he 
felt sick. 

As a thirrl alien st epped for
wa rd to kill  himself, Garth 
shouted, "�o ! \.\/a it l Here, 
take the da mned drug! Take 
it ! "  

He hurled the cap�:ule of 
�eopriozone a t  the alien, and, 
da�h ing within.  picl<ed up the 
keys he h�d taken from dead 
Lidman's body. H u rriedly he 
found the rnedical cabinet key, 
opened it,  took a hand ful of 
drug capsules from the rack, 
and hurled them at the group 
of a l iens. 

Shudnering, he ra n upsta irs . 
For a long while he sat on 

the edge of his cot , bathed in 
swea t ,  t rying to erase the 
n ightmarish sight of two dt-ad 
aliens from his mind. Now he 
understood why Lidrnan had 
called the aliens' conlpulsion 
"uniquely terrible." They in
deed had a drean ful weapon. 
Either he supplied them with 
the d rug or they disembowe11ed 
themsel ves right before his 
eyes. Life was cheap on this 
young world , i t  �eemed. 

Ga rth sta red at hi · quivering 
hands. '� ith those han.ls he 
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had given d rug� t o  the aliens. 

He had br ken the rule he held 
most sacre,l. 

I had no choice, he told him
sel f grimly. 

Hea ving sobs racked him. 
He stared out the window, 
down at the h ppy !Yroup of al
iens. Th€'y ha·i what they 
wanted. �o o n e  seemed to care 
that two had d ied for i t .  They 
had the. e Eart hmen figured 
ou t . JtVe'rf' sojth.Pnrted. They 
kn.ow /trJw to mokf' u.� grve 
th�m what t h Py want. 

It was i ncred ible that Lid
man had been able to stand i t  
s o  long. Alway� smil ing, always 
obedien t ,  the n a t i ves had nev
ertheless imposed a dread ty
rany over him. There was al
ways the u nvoiced t h reat of 
sel f-destruction compe1l ing him 
to hand out the drug.  unt i l  he 
himself had broken the spell 
with a piswl shot . 

Garth looked forwa rd,  into 
the years t o  come. Long years 
of nightmare on Danneroi, as 
h e  went about h is d u ties and 
t ried to pret  nd he wasn 't 
breakin� the law.  I t  was t oo 
much. He was an honorable 

man. He could never bring 
him.-;el f to di · tribut e drugs, day 
in and day out, for the rest of 
h i s  ! i ie .  

Sobbing incoheren tly,  he 
reached for the radio transmi t 
ter. H e  thought a moment, 
knowing that what he would 
write now would smash h i s  
career, would end his useful
ness i n  the �1erchant Service. 
He would be given a psycho 
discharge. B u t  there was no 
ht>l p for i t .  He was caught in 
a v i  ·e-] ike grip. 

If hr refused the drugs. the 
al iens would slaughter them
sel ve- .  J f he gave them the 
d rug, he was breaking his  own 
staunch moral code. There was 
only one way out. Gart h real
ized he was on the edge of 
cracking up. 

"Wi t h  t rembling fingers he 
tapped out a me::.sage to the 
home of f ict>:  

T H E  c; E .\ L I E N S ARE 
DEVILISH. SEND SOM E
O�E E LSE IN A H U RRY. I 
R E S I GN .  HELP ! H E L P !  
H E L P !  

T H E  END 



THE FAST -MOVING ONES 

by J. F. BONE 

illttst rr t terl by P.OWMAN 

The natiYcs of the n e w  planet moved so :ncredibly fa!'"t 
t hat t here w a s  110 mea n s  of contnct.i11g tht>m. They movPrl 
l i ke t h i ngs out of a n i ghtma r e  - just blu rs of speed ! 

THE alarm rang
. 

suddenly 

a nd Yiolen tly ! The sound 
jerked Dale Borchardt awake. 
He came to his feet, Kelly in 
hand.  star i ng !'igh t lessly into 
t h e  blinding gla re o f  the fan
l ight  unt i l  his pupils adjusted 
tl the l ight .  From ou t � i de the 
l igh t r d  area came the cough o f  
?. blaster a n d  t h e  ripping ex
plo..:ion of a minimum aperture 
boi t .  

' · Drop i t ! You thieving 
!'na k e � "  Va5sily Konev's high 
,· oice 5plit the quiet air. There 
"' a �  a nother cough,-anothrr 
«":xplo;:;ion. B orchardt ran to
ward the  .sound,-and then re
rnembererl. This was planned. 
He was t o  watch the l ighted 
� r t a .  And i t  was ,,.,..ell that  he 

72 

d id , for the two rail -thin man
l i ke nat ives moved like some
t h ing out of nightmare. They 
were hal fway across the area 
to the stack of supplies before 
he levelled the bla t er ,  a n d  ha d 
nearly reached t h e i r  goal when 
the boJt erupted at  their feet. 
\Yit hout slackening .speed they 
separat ed and dashed for the 
blackness ou tside . Vassily ap
peared at  the edge of the light
ed area. His shot struck at the 
feet of one of the f igu res . The 
n a t ive swerved and put on a 
fresh burst of speed, his thin 
body l i terally blu rring as i t  
das hed for the safety o f  t h e  
darkness. Borchardt meanwhile 
had bracketed h i s  targrt with 
two well-placed shots that had 
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t u r n�'d it L:�rk from the edge 

t w i._c, w it�'n t he n a t ive: t urned 
anJ un 5 t rJ ; � h t  at h i m .  There 

wc1s n t i l il'"' iL)r a t hi rd shot as 
he a nd Hurd:�� r -. i  t col! idf•d. The 

man vas 11 Jc'· ed off balance 

a nd t he na1 i \' whizud past 

and leapc I to sa :· •ty through 

the l i g h t .  

BorchCl r d t  picked h imsel f u p  
frum t he g m u n  :1,  swore bricily 
a n d  t hen chu�kJ ... d. ' ·\"'el l ,  we 
g.av · t he :- l i ppcry son� some

t h in� tn r ·n lc'mber th b t ime ! "  
Vas::.ih- �onev shook his bu l 

let h-:a,l. ' '.\'t ) l  quik, Dale. The 
aJvant g� i � n  't al l  our�.  The 
fir;:)t on� u r ::tWd\' with the box 0 • 

of turc�1 1 ip.:- . . , He stood bal-
anc J on t ll� l.M l i s  of h is big 
fl'l:'t , jaw a t hrLL� t ,  an expre.-;sion 
t h a t.  n t i · • i 1 t ' 1ave been either a 
5rnile or 3 ar imace of an(7er .., 0 
drawin� h i -;  widt> lips back over 
lar 6� sq ua r c t�t't  h .  

" T h e  c u u i n ci  head · ? "  Dale 
a�ke d u l ly. 

Vas�i ly 1 1o r lded.  ' ;I  d n ' t  give 
a d a m n  what Doc says, we 
3houlJ bo• Juy t rap th is  a rea.'' 
His voiL • wa;; �rim.  '·The th iev
ing son ' l l  ruin u ." 

· 'Tlwy a i r  ady have. That 
w..1s our o n ly box o f  heads, and 
we can ' t  c u t  that mess away 

with a welding Lorch . "  He 
poi n t ed to  t he crurnpled w reck
age o f  t he number three sta

bil izer, stq">ended a foot or . o  
abovt> the ground by the land
ing jacks. •' ·You know how 
tough d u ral loy is." 

Vassily nodded. "Wel l , t l ta.t  
leaves us t he f ina l  alterna t i ve. 
\\' e 'l l  have t o  ask t he Pate I 
to h aul us out of here." 

"Like hell we w i l l !  We're 
not tha t bad yet. The BEE's 
wa_:;hed i t s  own rags since the 
beg i n n i ng, and ha,:;;n ' t  asked for 
help from the m il itary yet,  and 
I 'm damned if  m y  ship's going 
to be the first ! "  

"Wel l ,  what are we goio� to 
do? U l t rasonic barrier3 don ' t 
stop them. They move so fast 
that t h ey're t h rough them be
fore the paralysis works. We've 
t ried d rugging bai ts ,  but chloral 
and the barbit urates have the 
e f fect of so much water. They 
absorb it and come whizzing 
back for more. ·we could shoot 
a few of t hem, of course, but 
we a ren ' t here to do that, and 
besides t hey could make ha h 
of  us i f  they really got mad . 
\Ve have n ' t  a chance aga i n ..; t  
the i r speed. Right now t hev 
t h i n k  i t 's a game, anci so loo� 
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a ::  they keep thinking that way 

w e 'l1  be a1J right, but if they 

crot the idea that we were �rri-,.., 
OiJ�-" Yassily shrugged, his 
hec;,·y shoulders r i.; ing a n d  fall
i ng in a ge�t u re thil l  me� nt 
more than words could exprfss. 

D;:tle sighed, "\,·e couldn't  
k ill t hem anyway unless they 
t h r e a t ened our lives. " e  're 
contlit ioned against it." 

' ·We could booby trap a ffw 
ba i i s  w i t h  gas. :Maybe that'd 
Wt H k  ." 

' · I doubt it.  !\'"othin� t- l · e  hCI� .  
They'd prob�bly t h i n k  i t 's 
:--ome sort o f  ra re p�r funw." 

• · J f  we coulrl only gd o n e  o f  
t h c rn.-j ust one � "  y,,�;-: i ly  
1!l"O<H1f(l. "Ten minute.:: in l he 
Educator w ould be a l l  t ba t  
wPuld be needed. \Ye cotdrl 
ph; nt  a compulsion that 'd  nwke 
t he fellow bring back en:·ry la . ..; t  
t h inf!,- incluuing his frl low 
c i l  i�ens." 

HTHOW do you ca tch a 
' h a c l  o w ? "  Borch:1 rdt  

a .. .  ked bit tE>rly. He �cra ! ched 
hi- c1o�e-cropped yrlluw hea d .  
. . r ( '� l i k e  t hat old recipe for 
r .-bhit stew,-you knuw. fi r ::t 
c ;; 1 r h  your rabbi t -" h i.: ,·oice 
! ! ,, i ll d off into �i lence a.: he 

looked a round hin1 .  "When. 's 
Doc ?"  he a�ked i i r,;; l ly .  ' ' I 
know he nofs:n 't l i k e  ,hroni ing, 
but he snould be <luwn ty 
now." 

" He:s out t hnc>. ' '  v� ... :-- i ly 
s:aid i n d i f ft>re n t l y .  ge�1 u r i 1 1� a t  
the dark ne:-:.c: ''· i th a t h ;d� 
t h u mb. t .He canw o n t :-irle c l l >r•ut 
an hour ago m u t l e r ing :-:o,ne
t h i ng a bout fcnl• ·gy. took t he 
floater a n d  ) P ft . ' '  

"\�'hy d i d n 't � ·o, ,  c:! Ofl h i i •' ? ' '  
t ' )(e ? ' '  K ( lnH· ·''l i r l .  
' · I  :: upp( i - '' n0t . : \  i • n  -.11 . l1• · , 

t he bo:'S o :  t ] , i .:  r<1 n y . ' '  f ) r ,r 
chardt � r i m ;1 rer ' .  : v\·t· l l .  T :-- l J J 1-
po.:e h:- ' 1 1  r ·· � 1 1  r i�h1 . H t I . e  
nat i'.·t-c: chn't  c: .

·:.• 1 h i ::  t r tl rF-
n1i.:: .' io: ,.· : ; i l •  ] , !' ·" 
a rounrl. H t'  , • . - n t  (; , w n  

rol i i H �  

t o  t he 
': j l l �g<>. T - · 1,,., · � . " H ( ,rfh<iT• It  
no:lded t <. P  -� ' ' '  : ; .e irH· ; •. i bl e  
rl ! r � t�r u i  :-- H • n  l • 1 1 1 " ·''·t i n  a 
:.: t r(' �gi i n � l i n .� � �  �r , . P  t he ,f-?t
" ho rP a e n !  i 1 } : - •' f !: i l (.);net u <; . I 
a w C� �·. T h e , · j l l :  . , , . �·<l -= h a r dh· 
WOi' l h  : h �> J l <. n , n U l l l  it wa� a n  
i c !Pa) .:: po: ffJr :- r-< o J! ! <� c t . w l. i t- h 
w a �  wl 1y t h"'\' w � 1 ..- h r  r f' .  

\'(l ..;,..; i ly n o o l d r  d .  " Tilrt t 's t hf' 
·way h e  w:1 :: h c-;' d' r� . .

. E r  .:.;J , j \ ·
PrPd a l i t i l< >  <1 ::: <! n  icv L ; :' 'l d f  
! h e  h i l l�  b :·] , i ,H 1 i . f· l • t  "yf, j ! l t d 
t h rP1 11!h t J ,c k: h . t·�� 2 • �: <1 .  ' F e -
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minds me of Siberia in Ia te 
fal l ," he sa id. ' 'And Doc says 
that  i t '.:; m idsummer here. \\.on
der what i t 's l ike when it real ly 

get.; cold." 
" I f  we don 't get that sta

bil izer pa tched up, we'll have 
an opport u n i t y  to find out," 
Borcha rdt sa id grimly. "How 
come t hey grabbed that box ? ' '  

' ·Probably w a n t e d  the 
bronze. They make spea r poin ts 
out of t b e  s t u f f .  They chase 
down fish a n d  ani mals for 
food, accord i ng to Doc . "  

'· Wondt>r i f  the a n imals t rav
el as fast as these fellows ? "  

" Faster. maybe." 

Borchardt gri maced. ' · I t 'd be 
hard to get a s teak around 
hert>. L i i t  a Kelly for a point 
bl an k shot a n d  t he next thing 
you know the target 's out of  
range." H e  sighed. "\Ve1J, I 
suppose t h e next thi ng to do is  
see i i  we ca n  make u p  another 
c u t t i n g  head. There's some 
bronze stock in the toobhop, 

and we have a l at he . :\'Iaybe 
in a wt>ek or so we'll be able 
to get to work aga in . " 

' · Providing the n a t ives don't 
steal us blind by that t ime-" 

"�·I aybe Doc'll come up w i t h  
a n  a n :: w e r  , "  B o rchardt said. 

H is tone indica t ed that h� 

doubted it. Borcha rdt was one 

of the old-t ime senior pilots, 

and he didn't have too much 
faith in the new products  of 

the B ureau of Extraterres t rial 

Exploration's Academy back 
on Ea rth. The new style eculo
gists with thei r encyclopediac 

memories were nothing more 
than walking card indexe:;. 
Push the righ t button and t hey 
came up w i th the an:;wer,  but 

someone had to push t he but
ton . So far no one, not even 
Dr. \Vibon Chang h i rnsel i had 
found the bu t t on that gave the 
answer to the probl�m o f  the 
high speed, pilfering,  col d 

d wel ling natives o f  Ariel. Ariel 

was an iceworld , a frigid pol a r 
type t ha t could support organ ic 
l i fe only in a na rrow band in  

t h e  equatorial rPgion , a nd t h a t  
l i  ie made its terrestrial rpl a 
t ives look l i k e  something l i t t le 
faster than sna ils . The BEE, 
for reasons best k n o w n  to i t
sel f , had decided that  i t w a s  
t i me for a con tact ,  bu t w h y  t he  
Bu reau figured that  a th ree
man team oi pilot,  engi neer <l n d  
ecologist were enough t o  mak� 
it on t h is world wa:; one of the 
mysteries lost in the ma1.c o f  
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bureaucra t ic red t a pe. Possibly 
somebody goofed, or maybe i t  
w a  f0r economy reasons, but 
for Borchardt's  money, the 
B E E  should have used a battle
"'·agon, a couple of troop t rans
port and about twen ty miles 
of  elec t ronic fence if it wan ted 
t o  make con tact wi th  these peo
ple. H e  st retched his Jean body 

a n d  .' ighed u nh a ppily.  

Th i · m i�sion had been j inxed 
from the s ta r t of setdown.  The 
h idden rock outcropping that 
had ._ma.shed the steering jet 
w a s  just the �ginning. The 
. hock had warped the i n ner 
hatch and t hey were forced to 
u nbolt it \1\; i th  hand tools, since 
t he Fourth Echelon repa i r  k i t  
\Vas stored in the upper hold 
o f  the  da maged fin.  Then, they 

had t o  unload the fuel in the 
lowPr hold in onler to get at  
t he eng i n e ,  a mcs:;;y job at  best  
since the big spools o f  metall ic 
t a pe tha t fed the jet's engines 
weighed nearly two hundred 
pou nds apiece. And of cour5e 
t hey had to unl oad the smalJ 
.stort >s in t he u pper hold to get 
the fuel spools out.  

Then Doc had to take the 
floater and investigate the  v i l 
lage w hich they h a d  selected 

for Contact .  The nat ives had 
seen him and f(J J J  wed h i m  
back t o  the ship ,-- a ncf then 

t h e ir t roubles rc<llly h a d  begun.  
A whole case of �mall  �pecial 
tools disappeared a lmo:::t imme
diately,-a nd t h e  make ·h i fts  
t hey were forced to u...:e ca used 
one delay a fter a nother. And 
now, when they were finally 
ready to cut  in a nci rerig the 
jet, the nat ives had stolen the 
heads for the cut t ing torch ! 
Borchardt swore m i l d ly u n der 
his breath. For a F i r:t Con
tact,  thi s deal was t ak ing on 
more of the aspec t s  of an Ad
vance Pa rty. 

fiRST Con tact w a s  i m por-
tant-but it w a s  ·t r ic i ly an 

in a n d  out  a f f a ir.  Ea rlier ex
ploration sweeps r e corded t h e  
physical ,  topogr?.p 1 it..:aJ <l n d  
gross ecol 0gica I details.  This 
i n format ion w a "  proce'::-ed and 
held in t he B E E  f i les  u n t i l  
someone decided t o  open t h e  
world to d i rect Explora t ion.  

• 

Then came t h e  Con t i-lc t .  An 
area was picke c i .- p r e fPrahly 
an isolated bark w ll 1 P r  wit h a 
few inhabita n t :: .  The contact 

ship came straight m ,  collect-
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cd a k-..v J.m l i ! l i.l i l l  form;, of 
! i tt:,  p��-'.)L • ! t ,· n l  t h ruugh t h e  
an .. tiyLc>r a n d  eJuca tor1 ex
tract� · all l :c peninenl phy
skal a n d  pity .:- i,>logical da ta 

f r um t ittir bo,iies and the 
thoug:lt  pa tte-rns from t heir 
m i ncL•,  plam�d a cumpulsion to 
cuuperatr,  and turned t hem 
loo e .  \·\' i t h i n  hours the chain 
reat: t iun t rig��r�d by the edu
cator would t' :< tenu to the en
tire cnmmun i i v .-a n d t hrn, 
lna,leJ w!th vit  I i n fo rmation, 

t he ship wuulu h·ave for the 
BE F. labs w h?re t he data would 
be rrou.:':;ed � nd an ;\d vance 
Party trained f, ) r  iurther pene
tration.  C' vnr rt pha:-;e normal
ly took l�.;s t hct n  ten hours. 

Borch a r d t  grinned sourly. 
If t h in 15 kept on going l ike 
they w � r e ,  t l t is !)a r t icular Con

tact was n v e r  1•oin" to be con-o Cl 
summateJ. 

((Wel l 1  wha t do we do nov·.- ? "  
Koth:v a::>ktd. 

"l\t igh t a;; well tur n in and 

get some sle-.-p. They won;t be 
back tonig h t . "  

' 'That's been their pattern 
so far but maybe they'll 
change i t ?  We stopped them 

pretty cold LOnight .  They hard
ly made expcn;:,�s." 

' ·Th ey work on a pa t t et·n , "  

.Burcl tardt  saiu.  ' ·On� raiJ a 
n i g h t ,-that ·� all. 

' ·They \:e ldt our 
stu f i  aiOne .:;o far. 
they ' l l  try for i t . "  

heavy 
May be 

" 1  doubt i t .  There aren ' t  
envugh of them. Outside o f  the 
yuung;:,t ers t he re aren "t more 
than a dozen nat i ves in that 
v i l l a ge, and,  be:;ides, I don ' t  
th i n k  that  they're real ly icHer
e.-; ted i n  cleaning us. They're 
just robbiilg u::; for the fun o f  
i t ,  a n d  perhap.:; because we ar
pa rently have more things than 

we need. They aren't either vi
cious o r  warli ke. Fighting this  
en\' i ronment is a full  t i me jl•b. 
They're j u .:;  t sharing our 
wea l ! l1 . "  

' ·They aren' t doing badly at 
it so far," Vassily said grimly. 

' " \\·e·ve been here five day;:;, 
and o far they've gotten away 
w i t h  two ca es o f  cvncentrated 
prut e i n ra t ions, a ca ·e of ()()W
clered m ilk ,  bot h our handic 
ta lkies, t w o down sleeping 

rig.", a box of spare tuhe", the 

tuner  out of the C m m u n icator, 
a hund rrd pounds of assorted 
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t ools and small �tores,-a ntl 

now the box oi torch head�-·' 

' ' I t  was bad luck t hat  we h i t  

t hat outcropping o n  touch

down," Borchardt .said, "but 

t h<1t da m n tundra hid i t . I f  we 
hadn't me,sed up the jet we 

wou ldn't have had to unload 

t he f in,  a nd we would n : t have 

ttmpted them. "  
Vassi l v  nodded. It  was p�r

t ially th�i r  own faul t .  Like a l l  

E EE personnel h e  w;ls tolerl'lnt 
f Jf  the feelings of a l ien race�. 
Tolerance was the B u rr<l u ·c: 
middle na me, an a t t i tune t h H t  
had been de\'elopcci t h rough 

t he exploration and oren in!! of 
hal f  a hundred huma noid 
worlds. It paid o ff. 

Tolerance and u n der.; t � nr l in!.! 

had bred tolt>rancE> a nrl under
c:1;, nding, and the E a r t h 

h t'gemony� recen tly tr<l n ., l :H ed 
i n t o  the Confedera t ion . h::t d  
thr<'lll!h these t wo f<tc torc: be 
come . the onl�' mfljor po"'cr in 
t his .sect ion of t he galaxy. 

All t h ings being con -=idered .  
t he REE had a good record .
nnd the mtn who sen·ed in d1f' 
Pur�"'�u w P r e  proud o f  it . �o·)w
}lOW. t hev'd �Pt o u t  o f  1 11ic:  .., � ( 1 '
ent ja� w i t h  co1orc: f l � · in::r .  

ll E E  tea rns  J ,ad been in worse. 
At lea s t t h e  n a ! ivt-s wt re not 

hostile. 

From t he dark nt�s out side 
came t he sibilant hbs of the 

floater's power pl a n t .  \'a�sily 
g r in ned . Now that t he ruckus 
was al l  over, Doc was coming 
bac k .  H e  had a good idt-a w hy 

Doc wa nted to ,·i -. i t  t he v i l lage 
at night.  He wns a pac i ri�t , a 
ma n who hated ,·iolence . \Vt-ap

ons, en• n wh(·n u�ecl only i n  
threa t ,  lff t  him phy�i(al ly ilL 
B u t  Doc, teo. W <l S  tol e r a n t .  
Such t h i 1 1g.' wue <.lone by the 

old t i mt-r.s .  Ci nd he rt-sptcted 
even t huugh i 1e d i d n 't Rgree 
w i r h  t hem. Do:. \·a :-: - i ly rt- f lc-ct

ed, w a:::n 't .o:o L:id o;;ce you got 
to k now h i rn .  J l u t  he w tl �  t h e i r  
sole depend•�nc(' 1 o �et t hem 
out of t hi:' j;;m. ;wd Due v, a s  
a pre t 1 y  _ l e n rl r� r  r (' e d .  

The i locuer t:<. m e  .... :uwly in to 
the l i g h t  mO\·in;:.r ,., ; . h t h · p e 
cul ia r mot iun t hii ! �· · ''t· i t  i t s  
n a m e ,·-a :-:. 1 I !  b b y  ' eL ide 

mounted o n  t h rP<. i ; , ;  .�<, l '� ��t= 
�haped f 1ot u;15  t h:l : '"· · . ; t 1 d l'<� � 
r y  i t  O\'H a l m n � (  : r· .' · i •  r ra ; n . 
I t  .' t vnr.e ; <I n '. � � , ' ; · :  � d : :  d 
a "  p !' , r ' ·. · :  i . 1 .  · ' l · :-: ' :: 

I t. ) l • ,I •I I 1 • • j r1 l '' j dan��� , 
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crawled s t i f fly out of Lhe driv
er\ coll lpa r l l t ttnl. 

H i :;  onental face a mask of 
inst:rutable t:alm, Chang pu l led 

a small  metal case o u t  of  the 
floater  and handed it to Vas
si ly . ' ·Did you lose this ? "  he 
a.; ked. 

Va . .;sily grabbed the case and 
opened i t .  ' ·The heads ! "  he 
yelped joy fully. ' ·\\There d you 
i ind t hem ? "  

"Out 1 here. I was com ing up 
from the vil la ge when the fel 
low tha t stole t hem came down 

the t ra i l .  Your shot l i t  right 
brh ind him, and I was in front .  
I guess h e  thought discret ion 

wa3 the better t hing , because 
he dropped t he box and t ook 
o f f  up the slope like h is private 
devil w a s  chasing him." Chang 
sm iled. 'Those fellows certain
ly can run.  They mus t have a 
terri fic metabolic rate." 

"I would n ' t  k now about 
t hat," Ya=-sily said happily, 
"but I 'm sure glad to get these 
bt>au t ies back.  I had vi. ions of  
some nat ive blacksmith ham
mer i ng t hem in to spear heads."  

"Tha t 's probably what would 
have happened to them," 
Chang agreed. "They have a 

great  deal of trouble gett ing 
mt:Lal .  l l 's h ighly prizc;u. l\Io�t 
of the h u n ter;) use bone spears 
in catching the fatiish that a re 
the ma in source of their d iet." 
Chang scratched h is head. ' ·I  
should remember somet h ing 
about this sort o f  people. They 
are very similar to the Eski
moes on Eart h except that they 
move m uch faster. They 're 
noncombative, live on a diet 
mainly consisting of pro teins 
and fats, in a n  iceworld en
vironment. Even their stone 
houses and gt'n tleness are 
similar." 

" I f  we could only catch one 
of t hem,-" Vassily said. 

''We could try to win their 

confidence," Chang replied, 
' ·but  tha t's going to take time, 
-and maybe it ' l l  never be done 
by us. They 're very shy . "  He 
paused. "Their family li fe is 
communal as iar as I can find 
out," he said obl iquely , "but I 
can't see where that's goi ng to 
help us much." 

"You 're t he doc tor," Vassily 
said . 

CHAN'G nodded. He was. ln  
addi t ion t o  being a n  ecolo-
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gist he was also a quali fied doc
tor of medicine, a dual func
tion that saved weight and ex
pense in these fanta;,tically un
remunerative rrel iminary ex
plorations. He also had some 
extensive training in al ien psy
chology. He understood these 
people well enough. The only 
t rouble was that he couldn't 
make the necessary first con
tact. 

He cursed softly to h imsel f 
in ancient Cantonese. He was 
supposed to be one of the bright 
boys, one of the lads who knew 
how to solve problems like this, 
but for nearly a week he'd been 
stumbling around trying to 
find the answer w hich he knew 
was there but which was ob
stinately eluding him.  There 
were enough supplies to last a 
month, and the repa.irs were of  
a minor nature .  There was 
nothing serious about their po
sition. I t  was merely frustrat
ing. 

\Vith a sigh he turned to
ward the ship and h is quarters. 
A few hours sleep and another 
session with the ship's remark
ably complete microfilm li
brary, and he'd be ready to try 
something else. It was a shame 
that the nat ives were so re-

sistant to normal methods o f  
capture. Like himself, they 
were tolerant,-but in  a d i f
ferent way. Drugs didn't work. 
Fear didn't  paralyze them. Ex
posure to the unknown didn't 
result in superstitio Js awe. Gas 
didn't work,-he'd tried that 
tonight while Borci1ardt and 
Konev were fighting ofi the 
raid. 

He grunted w i t h  mild dis
gust. Five days and still no 
contact. It was almost unheard 
of,-and he had the bitter sus
picion it  would be the same 
story by the time their supplies 
ran out and the repairs were 
made. 

Chang awoke to Vassily's 
tenor voice singing a m inor 
keyed love song. The big man 
was a sentimentalist, particu
larly when he was cooking. 
Planetfall was always a morale 
builder with Vassily Konev , for 
then he could exhume his pre
ciously hoarded dehydrates and 
reconstitute them into flavor
ful dishes that smelt and tasted 
of Earth. Vassily,.as a born 
cook, and Chang wondered 
why the big man had ever 
taken the job ()f a space en
gineer. 
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' ' W hat is it this morning, 
Va. "'sil y ? '' Chang a �ked . 

' · Borsch t , " Konev sa id h a p
pily, "wi th  ha rd rolls, eggs a 
]a Hadrian and Turkish cof
fee ."  

''Soup?-for bre<l k fa !'t ? "  
" I n  Russia we eat bor�ht 

at any time." 

' 'In China the soup is with 
the dinner,-and y;hy T u rk i:.;h 
coffee?" 

"I stored some sugar i n  t he 
N umber three spon ,on. a nd I 
found it Jast night. I had for
gott(;n it was there. Beside', I 
)ike Turk ish coifee." 

''You hoard like a p:t ck ra t , " 
Borchardt sa id, ' ·but t h e  re
sults a t  planet fall  a re wort h it .  
B u t  lav off the Turkish cof fee 
as far as rm concerned. l' i l  
t_,ke mine black. Sugar ma k es 
me sick. rve no tolera nce for 
the stuff ."  

Chang smiled. "Tha nk you 
so much, Dale," he said. "The 
g r eat l ight has a t  la"t  dawned.  
You, my f r iend, have p1r.-;hed 
the  right bu tton a n d  t he an

swer c<.tm(>S j u 't l i k e  you aid 
j t  w ould . Ton ight w e  collPct o u r  
first nat ive. So toda y w e  h:HI 
better bu ild a smr-11 elect ronic 
pen, and get t h e  ma n<1cles 

rea dy." Chang's �mile v.-ni:-hetl 
as he �uddenly chang;:d i n t o  

t h e  in�c r u 1 able orit-n l a l .  ' · .1-\ nrl , 
Vas�ily," he cont inued, "do you 
k now how to m a k e  fudge,-or 
perha ps �ugar candy ? "  

"\Vhy o f  course," Va �ily 
said. 

"Do so then .-m� ke up 
abou t t wo or t h ree pound of 
it." 

' ·What a re you going to do , 

Doc ? Lure t hem into t ha t  pen 
w i t h  a sug:n ! ra i l �' '  Borcha rdt 
a sked. '·\Ve'vc 1 r ied a va r ia
tion o[  t ha t ,  a nd it didn't  
work ."  

"This one wil l .-1 hope ," 
Chang said. He d i d n  ·t say any
th ing more a n d  both \'a:�sily 
and Borchudt held back thtir 

question::.  The impo r t a n t  t h i ng 
was that Chang had a n  idf'a
a n d  i f  he didn ·t wish to puLi i �h 
it, t hey could wa i t .  

THE �hort d11y pa�set.l rt� pid-
ly. \"assily m<�de up ?. doz

en slabs of c h ocola t e  iudge, 
and wrapped t hem i n  t he bright 
rf>d eye-ca tching pla s t ic that 
t he n ll. t ivec; ?. J )pa ren t ly l i ked. 
Chang a nd B o rcha r d t  set up 
the c0rner s � ?. b". t h a t  1!Cnerat
e(i the forcc field- of the p�n, 
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and tc t ed a doPn pa ir of 
g ravi t ic ma n a .::!c:;. F ina l ly eve
ry thin� w:.t · rt<a ly. And a s  the 
cold orange IJ 1 l l  ol the sun 
dropped bt>luw t h e  'turizun, ami 

the fan l ig h t ' were turned on, 
the t hree m�n tri d to act a s  
normally a.' p·JS:-ibl�. 

The red !X tck a �  "i were pil ed 
upon the oth.:r g ·J.r ,  a n d  Vas
sily set to work clea ;·ing out 
some o i  the crum pl.?d duralloy 
tha t once wa3 a tabil izer. The 
cu t t ing torc:1 h i �sed, flamed 
and parkled as it 3te through 
the s r  ubboml_i re� istant metal . 
Borchardt stood 3lert ly on 
guard whil" Chang pu t tered in 
and out 'Of t he sh ip as he cus
tomarily d id  u u r i n g  the early 
pa r t  of t he ewnin�. 

Va.ss i ly t u rn<:'d o i f  h is to rch 
and wen t t o  the su r>p;y pile. 
Pic k i n �  up une of the packages 
of fud:;t', he op,•n ed i t .  broke 
t he brown con t ,· n t  · i n t � thi"ee 
pieces anJ p::l. ��cJ t h , m around. 
Borchardt. who ha ted the s t u f f  ' ' 
m uncheu on i t  w i t h  every evi-
dence o i  enj.Jyrncnt ,  while 
Chang J.nd \' a.;,_� i iy d id n' t have 
to simul, u e  pl.:a:.:u re. It real ly 
was g·)ud fuJ ' , Chang decided 
as he f in i -;hc·d t l 1e piece. 

SuJJt•nly t hl'r w a - a fla�h 

of mo\·ement around the pe
riphery of t he light and four 
figu r-?5 da ·hed into the area 
w i th enormous speed. Bor
chardt leaped to his feet w i t h  

a c u r�c, d ragging at his Kel ly, 
but he was far too slow. The 
n a t ives had gone, with only a 
t ra i l  of h igh pitched laughter 
to mark their passage. 

' · They took i t , "  Vassily said 
wi1 h  a t i s faction. ''�ow what ? "  

':;\ow we go get them , ' '  
Chang repl ied. ' ·They usually 
eat pa rt of their loot on the 
way back to the village, and 
w i th their metabolic rate I 7 
don · t think we'll have to go 
to.o far." 

T hry didn't. The four na
t ives were sprawled on the 
t u nd ra Jess than a quarter of a 
k i lome t e r  dov•n t he trail to the 
vil lage. They didn't move as 
the E a r t hmen came up. 

' · Drun k !  by God ! "  Bor

chard t swore, as he look.:!d 
down at their thin,  limp, odd ly 
ma11 l i k e  bodies. 

"�ot d runk," Chang said. 
" Here, help me get t hem in the 
floater. \\·e ·n have to get them 
back to the sh i p. They m ight 
d i e  i f  t hey're not t reatt>d." He 
bent over the nat ives and 
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pul1ed open the skin garments 
t hat covered their chests. A jet 
hypo gleamed in his hand. It  
hissed softly four times, and 
Chang sighed . " I  hope that'll 
do it. Th is is  a dangerous busi
ness. Now get those manacles 
on. I f  I'm right , they'll be com
ing to in a few minutes. But I 
don't think they'll be any trou
ble." 

Chang was right. Contact 
was made quite simply, and the 
nat ives, stunned, bemused, and 
still a J itt le unsteady on their 
feet , were turned loose to bring 
t heir fellows in tomorrow. The 
chain reaction had started and 
the BEE had a foothold on an
other world. 

41What on Earth did you 
d o ? "  Borchardt asked with 
heart .felt curiosity. 

4 1lt  was easy. You gave m(> 
the clue, Borchardt. Actually, 

these people are much l ike 
Earth's Eskimos. O f  course ) 
their appearance is d i f ferent, 
but their environment is the 
same, and they're humanoid,
which means that they have es
sentially the same metabolism 
as we do. I merely made an 
educated guess, and it paid off. 
These folks have been living all 
their lives on a high fa t , h igh 
protein diet. They're tolerant 
to i t .  I f  we tr ied the same thing, 
we'd probably die of ac idosis . 

But with this t olerance they 
have l itt le i f  any tolerance for 
carbohydrate:;. I n  the Eskimo 
i t  produces t he same syndrome 
as excess sugar in a diabetic;
a diabetic coma . And with t heir 
faster metabol ism i t  should ap
pear faster." Chang grinned.  

" I t  did," he fini .  hed dryly. 

THE END 

• 



SCIENCE SHORTS 
by EDGAR P. STRAUS 

A pos ·iole source for cosmic 
rad iation has been t racked to  
the mysterious Crab Nebula. 
Th is nebula, the gaseous re
mains o f  a supernova which 
exploded i n  1054 A.D.,  has 
long been under s t udy because 
of peculiarit ies of its light 
specl rum. Several years ago 
independent t eams of Russian 
a nd American a!'� rononwrs dis
covrrPd t h <:� t  t ;1 C rab � ebula's 
l ight is almost 1 00 percent 
polarize�. 

The most l i kely explanation 
for t his is that  the l ight is ra
dia ted from wry h igh-speed 
electrons bein_g  accelerated in 
a magnet ic  field. Such radia
t ion can be seen in  electron 
sync h ro l ron..;. It is  thought that  
the supernova produced a 
source o f  h i gh-energy elec
trons. and the .-5e are now bein� 
bent into curved paths by t h e  
magne t ic fiel d s  o f  interstellar 
space. 

I i  t h e  neoula contains fast 
ele-ct ron�, it i s  l ike ly  1o contain 
fast protons a ·  wt•l l .  The latter 
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would not radia te  l igh t ,  and so 
cannot be d i rec t ly di rected. 
But i f  they exist and are travd
l i ng as fast as the el�ctron:', 
they may be reach i ng th� 
Earth as cosmic rays. 

Study of the rest tlts of the 
1 954 American H-Bomb te t s  
has provided addit ional i n for
rnation on the inner geography 
of the Earth. Analy.;;is of seis
mic waves produced by t h  
four hydrogen-bomb explo:;ion :; 
indicates that the Earth has a n  
inner  core of  a radius of 800 
miles, inside the cen t ral corr. 

The cen tral core of t h e  
E a r t h  was located t we n t y  years 
ago a t  a dept h of 1 800 m i le3 
below the suriac<�. It ha:; a ra 
dius o f  2 2 00 m iles, and t h �  
reg i on above i t  i s  called t h e  
m a n tle of t h e  Earth .  

The H-bomb st udies sh0w 
an 800-mile-wide in n e r cor a t  
the heart of the Earth,  w h  re 
t he pressure is more t l t�n 
t we n ty m i l l i on pounds p�c 
square inch. 



EXILED· FROM EARTH 
by RICHARD F. \VATSON 

illt•. · l ra ted by O R B A N  

Nev.-.r, nf>ver EIR"a i n  '·n lCin� II !'  � e  l i n:••! co . .  l ..J  '" e  l'f'l n rn 
ngair1 to E:,.rth. Y�t old Ho,�·a · d W l1 S  R l -<n • l i o  o l i{ �· nrl he 
wanted to see his home planel. - There h;,d to lo€ a w.ay ! 

THE night old How�rd Bri-
an got his in"!po�sible ytn 

t o  ret urn to Earth. Wt> wc·re 
plC�ying to a n  almost -ful l  hou:-e 
at Smit 's Terr::.n The� ter on 
Salvor. A crowd l i k e  t h a t  one 
Tffllly warms a dir·ector's hc:a : t .  

Five hund red solemn-nwu. hed. 
rubber- faced green Sal ·ori h;:Hi 
f iler! into the l i t tle d ra b  a urli

tor ium back of the c i rcus :w!
ary, that night. They }uul  
plunked down two credi t s  
a piece t o  watch m y  :3m�l l  
1 roupe of exiled Terran actors 
per form. 

We were doing Kin.:: !.far 
that night-or ra t her.  a bui l Pd
flown hal f-hour con r lc n c:a t  inn 

of it . I say with I hop:: JXl r
donahle pride t h a t  i t  wa c::n ' t 
t oo  hacJ a job. The c i rnt' rna n -

8 6  

agement J i P l i t s  rny compnny t o  
h<l ) f  a n  hour f1tr :-httW. �() we 
won 't �te�l t i rne f rom t he oth
er t! t t rClct i ( l11� .  

:\. J' l l ;�,.nct>. but what coulcl 
we do? \Y i l l1 1:::-. � rt h under in
flexible �· e o ! • u r i l :.: n  sw<1y. we 
harl to go el�rwhere and take 
whCl i ever bN1J;ings we could.  I 
cut  Lt'ar down to :-i:re by paq
ing togt,thrr a � i ring o f  the 
best speech('�. and to Shf'ol 
w i t h  the plot . Plut d idn 't m<lt
ter here, (!nywa y ;  t h e  S<llvori 
d idn't under:::-tand a word of 
the �how. 

B u t  th�v i n :;; iqc-d on s1� ·le, 
a n d  so did T. Tt·cltnique. J rn
peccnble t in1 in�.  S m i t 's Phi y
er<; we-re ju--t a bnut t hr sole 
exronen t s  of 1 he Tnr<1n dra
m a  in thi<; sc ctni of the Oilt-
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worlcls, and I wanted each and 
every }Wr formancc to be wor
thy of the world that had cast 
us so sternly forth. 

I sat in the back of the the
ater unnot iced and watched 
old Howa rd Brian, in the title 
role, bringing the show to its 
clo�e. Howard was the veteran 
of my t roupe, a tall, still rna
jest ic figure at seventy-three. 
I didn't know then that this 
was to  be the night of his 
crack up. 

1-l e was holding dead Cor
delia in his arms and glaring 
round as if his eyes were neu
t ron-emitters. Spittle flecked 
his  f!ray bea rd. 

"Howl, ltmvl, ho·wl, howl! 
Oh, )'Ou are meJJ of 
stones: 

Had I your tongues and 
flyrs, I'd use them so 

That ltrovcu's vaults should 
crot"k. Sltr's gone for ever. 

I /.. now whet% one is dead, 
and ·wlten one lives: 

Shl?'s dead as f'arth .  Lend 
ml! a /o()king-glass; 

I J that her brf'ath will mist 
or stai11 the stone, 

Why then she lives." 

As Howard reached that 
tingling l ine, She's dead as 

Eartlz ,  I glanced at my watch 
In three minutes Lear would 
be over, and the ci reus at� 
tendants would clear the audi
torium for the next show, the 
popular Damoora.n hypnot ists. 
Silently I slipped from my 
seat, edged t h rough the bright

ly-lit theater-Salvori simply 
can't stand the dark-and 
made my way past a row of 
weeping aliens toward the 
dressing-room, to be on hand 
to congratulate my cast. 

J got there du ring the final 

speech, and counted the cur
tain-calls : fh·e, !'ix, se,·en. Ap
p 1 a u  s e from outside st ill 
boomed as Howard B rian en
tered the dres'-ing-room, with 
t h e  rest of the cast following 
him. Howard's seamed face 
was beaded with sweat. Gen u

ine tears gl i t tered in his faded 
eyes. Ge11uine. The mark of a 
great actor. 

I came forward a n d  seized 
his hand . ' · ?\ J cnyeJous j ob to
n ight ,  old m{ln .  The Greenirs 
loved every �econd of i t .  They 
were spe11bound." 

"To hell wi1  h t he Greenies," 
Howard �a id i n  a sudd<'nly 
hoarse voice. " I 'm through, 
Erik. Let someone else play 
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Lear for· your gaggle of gawp
ing green-faced goggle-eyed 
aliens in this stale-sawdust cir
c us.''  

I g rinned at the old man . I 
had seen him in this crochety 
bit ter mood before. \Ve al l  
were subject to  i t ,  when we 
thought of Earth. "Come o f f  
i t ,  Howard ! "  I chuckled. "You 
don't mean to tell me you're 
r et iring again ?  Why, you're in 
your prime. You never were 
bet t t"'!r than-" 

j•No : "  H p w a r d  plopped 
neavily into a chair and let his 
gaudy regal robes swirl around 
him. He looked very much the 
c_onfused, defeated Lear at 
that moment. "Finished," he 
breatherl. 411'm going back to 
Eart h ,  Erik. La com·m.edia e 
jini.la." 

-' Hey ! " I shouted to the 
rest of the company. "Listen 
to old Uncle Vanya here ! He's 
going back to Earth I He says 
hes tired of playing Lear for 
the Greenies ! '' 

Joanne, my Goneril , chuck
led, and then Ludwig, the 
Glouce�ter, picked it up, and 
a c ouple of others joined in
but it was an awkward, quick
Jy dying chuckle. I saw the 
weary, wounded look on old 

Howar<l's face . I grinned apol
o g e t i c  a 1 I y a n d  snapped, 
"Okay ! Out of cost ume double 
fast, everyone. Ca t pa rty in 
twen ty minutes !  Kf /hii and 
roast dwaarn for everybody ! "  

' 'Eri k ,  can I talk to you in 
your o f fice ?))  H oward mur
mured to me. 

' 'Sure. Come on. Talk it all 
out, Howard.» 

I led the gaunt old actor 
into the red-wal led cubicle I 
laughingly call my of fice, and 
dialed two filtered rums, Ter
ran style. Howard gulped his 
drink greedily, pushed away 
the empty glass, burperl. He 
transfixed me with his ]ong 
gray beard and glittering eye 
and said, u l  need eleven hun
dred cred it s to get back to 
Earth. The one-way fare's five 
t housand. l 've saved thirty
nine hundred ." 

"And you're going to toss 
your life's savings into one 
trip?" I shook my head t>m
phatically. "Snap out  of i t ,  
Howard ! You're not on stage 
now. You a ren 't Lear-not a 
doddering old man ready to 
die." 

"I know that. I 'm still 
young-inside. Erik , I want to 
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play I-Ltmlet in  New York.  I 
want  i t  mure t han anything 
ebe t h  re is. So I 've decided 
to go back to New York, to 
play Hamlet . ' '  

' ·Oh," 1 said softly. "Oh. I 
see." 

Draini ng my glass, I stared 
reflec t ively at Howard Brjan. 
I understood for the fir. t t ime 
what had happened to the old 
actor. Howard was obviously 

msane. 

Ttte last time anyone had 
played H��mlet in New York, 
I knew. it bad been the late 
Dover Holti ·,  at t he climax of 
his .magni fic .�n t  career. Hol lis 
had played the gloomy prince 
at t he Odeon o n  February 2 1 ,  
2 1 6 7 .  Thin y-one years ago. 
The next day. the Neopuritan 
majority in Congress succeed
ed m ramming through i ls  
anll,-sm legi lat ion,  and as part 
of the o m n i b u �  bill the thea
ters were closed. Play-produc
ing became a feton ious act. 
�!em bers of the histrionic pro
fessions overnight lost what 
minute respectabi l i t y  they had 
managed to atta i n .  We were all 
sca m ps and scoundrels once 
again,  as in the earliest day.i 
of the theater. 

I remembered Dover Hol
l i::,' 2 1 6 7 Hamlet vividly , Le
causc I had been in it. I was 
eigh t een, a n d  I played ·Marcel
lus.  !\ ot too welJ, mind you ; 
I ne ver was much oi an ac tor .  

Howard Brian had heen in 
that company too, and a more 
v i l l ainous Claudius had never 
been seen on America's shores. 
Howard had been signed on to 
do H a mlet, but when Dove1: 
Hollis requested a chance to 
p1ay the part Howard had gra
ciomly moved aside. And 
thereby lost h is only chance to 
play the Dane. He was to have 
reclai med his role a week later, 
when Hol lis returned to Lon
don-but, a week later, the 
padlocks were on the theater 
doors. 

I said to Howard, " You 
can " t  go back to Earth. You 
know that,  don't you ? "  

H e  shook h is head obsti� 
nately. '·They're casting for 
li a mtet at the Odeon again. 
I ' m not too old, Erik. Bern
hard played it, and she was 
a n  old woman, with a wooden 
leg, yet. I want to go." 

I sighed. "Howard, listen t o  
me : you accepted free trans
portation from the N eopuritan 
government, like alt the rest 
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.of us. on the cond i t ion that 
you didn't try to return . They 
shipped you to t he oulworlds. 
You can 't go back." 

' 'Maybe they're out of pow
er. Maybe the Supreme Court 
overthrew the legisla tion. May

be-" 
''Maybe noth ing. You read 

Out1vorld Jl ariel)', the same as 
the rest of us. You know how 
things stand on Earth. The 
Supreme Court is t welve to 
three Neopu ritan, and t.he 
three old holdouts are a t  

death's door. Congress i s  ;\��
puritan. A whole new genera
t ion of solemn J i t tle idiots has 
grown up under a Keopuritan 
president. It 's the �ame all 
over t he world." I shook my 
head. "There bn't a ny pning 
ba<'k. The t ime is out of ioint . ' 
Howard. Earth doesn"t  w� n t  
ac1ors or dancers or  singers or 
other s i n ful people. Un t il t he 
pfndulum swings back again,  
Eart h just wa n ts to a t one. 
They're ha' ing a gloom orgy." 

11Give me another u rink , 
Erik," Howard said hollowly. 
I dialed it  for h i m . He slurped 
hal f of it down and said , 1 1 1  

di<.ln't ask you for a _:;crmon. 
I just wa nt eleven hund red 

c redits. You can �pare i t.'; 
41Th;;H 's quest ionable. But 

the money"s i r rclenm t ,  a n y
way. You couldn't  get bc:\ck to 
Eart h . '' 

"Wil l  you let me t ry ? "  

His dry cheeks were quiver
ing, and tears w ere form ing in 
his eyes. I saw he was in the 
grip of an ob'e��ion tha t  could 
have only one pos:'ible end, 
a nd I knew then t hat  I had 

lo�t my bt-st aciur.  I said, 
· · \\·hat du you w a n t  m e  to 
t1o � "  

' · Guarant<:e me the money. 
Then get me a ,. i:-;<'. a ud book 
pa.s�age for me. I ' l l  t a k e  care 
of t he res t . n 

I was si ltnt.  

He sa id , ' ' \\ e 've been to
get her t h i r t y � ea r s ,  E r i k .  1 re
member when yuu were a kid 
actor who didn ' t  k now a blank 
verse from a blank check. U 1 J t  
you grew up i n t o  the best di
r�ctor I evt:r wor ked w i t h." 

1 1Tha n k� , H o w a rd . "  
· ·�o. �o t. hanks needed. I 

did my best for you , e \· en on 
t h is rotten backwat er. R emem
ber m y  Prince HaP And I did 
Fal�: t a f f  t oo, t en yea rs l a ter. 
:-\ rl W i lly Lcm;w, ar.d J, J ;Hk 
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Diamond, and the whole Ibsen 

cycle." 
"You were grea t , "  I said. 

"You s t i l l  arc." 

' '\Ve never did Hamlet, 
though. You said you couldn't  
bear t o  condense it  for the 
G r e e n  i e 5. \Vel!, now's my 
chance. Send me to Earth. 
Lend me the dough, see the 
Consul for me , f ix things up. 
\V i i i  you do that for me, 
E ri k ? "  

I d rew i n  m y  brt>ath sharp
ly. I real iled I had no choice. 
From this night on , Howard 
woul d  be no good to me as an 
actor; I might just as well try 
to let him d ie happy. 

'"Okay," I said. " I'll see 
what I can do for you." 

' · You're a pr ince, Erik ! An 
ace a mong men and the direc
tor of d i rectors. You-" 

I cut hi rn off. "It's t ime for 
the cast party. We don't want 
to m iss out on that sweet 
burbling l..·etk;i," 

AS u::.ual,  we we re very gay 
that nigh t ,  with the des

perate gairly o i  a bunch of 
actors st randf'd in a dismal 
alien world where we were 
apprcc i a t (·d for the way we 

did things but not for what 
we did. \Ve were just anot hN 
act in Goznor's Ci rcus,  and 
there wasn't one of us w110 
didn 't know it. 

I woke up the next morning 
with a kethii head, which is 
one way of saying t hat my 
eyeballs were popping. The 
odor of slops got me up. My 
flat is in t he Di l l borr quarter 
of Salvor City, and Dillborr is 
the rough Salvori equivalent 
for Pigtown. But Earthmen 
are severely restricted as to 
l i v in g  quarters on worl ds l ike 
Salvor. 

I dressed and ran mysel f  
through the reassembler u m i l  
m y  molecules were su i t ably vi
tal ized and I fel t able to gr�et 
the morning. Ord inari ly I 'd 
have slept ti l l  noon, getting Ui> 
just in t i me to m�ke the a ft e r
noon rehearsa l ,  but this day I 
was up early. And I had told 
the cast that I was so pleased 
w i t h Lear I was cancelling t he 
regular daytime run-t hrough, 
and would see them all  a t  th� 
theater at the usual evening 
check-in time of 1 900. 

I had plenty of work to do 
this day. 

I knew it was a fu t i le cau- : 
Howard had as m uch ch a11c� 
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of getting back to Earth as he 
did of riding a sled through a 
supernova and coming out un
cooked. But I had promised 
him rd see what I could do, 
and I was damned well going 
to try. 

First thing, I phoned the of
fice of Transgalactic Space
lines, downtown in the plusher 
section of Salvor City. A Nco
puritan gal appeared on the • 
screen, her face painted chalk-
white, her lips black, her eyes 
frown ing in the zombie way 
considered so virtuous on 
Ea'tJ.h.  She recognized me im
mediately, and I could almost 
hear the wheels in her brain 
grinding out the label : Sinful 
actor person. 

I said, "Good m o r n i n g, 
sweetheart. Is Mr. Dudley in  
the office yet ? "  

"Mr. Dudley is here," she 
said in a voice as warm as 
stalactites and about as soft. 
"Do you have a n  appointment 
to talk to him ? ' 1  

• •no I need one?" 
' 'Mr. Dudley is very busy 

this morning . "  
"Look " I said "tell him ' ) 

Erik Smit wants to talk to 
him. That's your job, and it's 
sinful of you to try to act as a 

screen for him." I saw the re
tort coming, and quickly add
ed, ''It's also sinful to make 
nasty remarks to possible cus
tomers. Put Dudley on, will  
you ? " 

Dudley was the manager of 
the local bra ncb of 1 he space
line. I knew him well ; he was 
a staunch Neopuritan with se
cret longings, and more than 
once he had crept into our 
theater in disguise to watch 
the show. I knew about it and 
kept quiet. I wondered what 
Miss Iceberg would say i f  she 
knew some of the things her 
boss had done-and some he 
would like to do, if he dared. 

THE screen imploded swoop· 
ingly and Dudley appeared. 

He was a heavy-�et man 1with 
pink ruddy cheeks;  the �eo
puritan pallor did not set well 
on him.  ' ' Good morning, Mr. 
Sm it ," he said formally. 

"Morn ing, \Valter. Can you 
give me some information ? "  

" Maybe. What k ind, Erik ? "  
"Travel in formation . W hen's 

the next scheduled Salver
Earth voyage ?" He frowned cur iously. "The 
Oliver Crom·well's book ing in 
here on the First of N ine-
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month- that':; ne-tt Twoday
and is pull ing out on the 
Third. "W !ty ? ' '  

"Never m ind that," I said. 
"Second-class fa.re t o  Earth is 
stitl five t.housan I credits, isn't 
it ? "  

"Ye�, bu t-'' 
"Do y�1u have a vacancy on 

the Eart hi.Jdu,td leg of the 
jour11ey ? ' '  

He said noth ing for a mo
ment. Then : ' ' Ye.;, yes, we 
have some p�ning5. B u t-this 
can1t . be for you, Erik You 
know·'t he law. And-'' 

"Jt.i isn · t  ior me," I said. 
"I t 's , , for Howard B r ian. He 
wants to pl..ty Hamlet in I\ew 
York./' 

A.dsmile arpeared on Dud
ley 's,, pudgy fac�. ''He's a l i ttle 
out , of d;lt e for that, unless 
t ht-re',s been a revolution I 
haven' t  head about.''  

"He's gune a l i ttle soft in 
the head . B u t  he wants to d ie 
on Ean h .  and I 'm going to do 
my Lest to g�t him lhere. F i v e  
t hou:-.an 1 u · its, you say ?" I 
paused. ' 'Couid I get him 
aboarJ t h a c  s h i p  fur seventy
five h u nJ rcd ? ' ' 

Anger f l ickered morntntari
ly i.n Dudley 's f'Yl�S as his Nco-

purit a n  streak came to life. 
Con t rol l ing himsel f ,  he said, 
"lt ',:; po i n t l ess to offer bribes, 
Erik. I understand the prob
lem, bu t there's absolutely 
noth ing you or I or anyone 
can tlo. Earth's closed to any
one who signed the Amnesty 
of 2 1M� . "  

' ·Eight thousand," I said.  
"Eighty-five hundred." 

" You d o n ' t  understand , 
E r i k .  Or you won't under 

stand. Look here: Howard 
would need an entrance visa 
to get onto Earth. No visa, no 
landi ng. You know that, I 
know t ha t ,  he knows it. Sure, 
I could pu t  him aboard that 
ship, if you could find a space
port m a n  who'd take a bribe 
-a n d  I doubt that you could. 
But he'd never get off tbe shitl 
at  the o t h er end." 

"At least he'd be closer to 
Ear th than he is now.'' 

' · I t  won't work. You know 
what side I'm on personal ly, 
Erik.  B u t  it's impossible to 
board a Transgalactic Line 
ship without proper papers, 
and How�rd can 't ever get 
t h o�e papers . He can't go back, 
Erik.  Sorry." 

I iooked at the face framed 
in t lu screen and narrvwiy 
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avoided ba.�hing in the glass. 
It would only have netted me 
. orne bloody knuckles and a 
hundred-credit repair bill.  but 
I would have feJt bet ter a boul 
t hings. I nstead I sa id,  e�You 
k now, your own b e h a ,· i o r  
hasn't been st rict ly X eopuri
tan.  I m ight write some 
notes-" 

I t  was a ]ow blow, but he 
ducked. He looked sad as he 
said, ''You couldn't pro,·e a ny
th ing, Erik. And blackmail 
isn't becomit� on you . .  , 

He was right. '·Okay, \\'a l
ter. Hope I didn't ta ke up \·a l
uable time." 

"Not at all. I only " i:-'h-" 
"I k now. Drop �Hound to 

the circus some t ime �oon. 
Howard 's playing !.ear. You'd 
bet h •r see it now, while  you 
have t he chance." 

I blanked the scree n .  
I sat o n  t he edge of my 

ha tTlrnock and c ursed the iact 
t t1ilt we ·d all been born a cen
tury too late-or maybe too 
eMiy. 2 1 st Century Ea rt h had 
been a glorious larking plact>, 
or so I had heard. G?.mes and 
gaiety and champagne, no m
l f· ma t ional tensions, no ulcers. 
B u t  I had been born in t h e  
22m] Cen t u ry, when t h e  boom 

came . winginl! b�rk t he other 
way. A react ion took place; 
people woke from a plt-a�ant 
d ream and t urned real l i fe into 
a straight-laced nigh t m a re. 

\\'hich was why we had 
chosen between going to pr is
on, entering mund<tne profes
sions , anc.J accept ing tne new 
N e<>J)Uritan gover nment 's free 
offer to t a ke C'ur�tlves far 
from Et� r t h  and ntver come 
back . \\'e'd be.-n on Salvor 
thirty years now. The young
est of us was middlt--aged. But 
makeup dot-� wcmdtrs. and 
a nyway the Sah·ori didn't care 
if Romeo happened to be fif
ty-seven a nd sligh t l y  pa unchy. 

I clenched my h�md�. I had 
bfen a wide·ew·d k id � ht"n the 

_, 

Xeopurit<tns lowerHl the boom, 
and r ju •nprd <'It t l •e chance to 
see t h e  o u t worlds i r<=e. �ew I 
\\ <:IS for:y-nint>. b!l lding1 a �r
manent exile.  I vowed I w a s  
going to work l ik t; the <.lt-uce 
to l1elp Howard B ri<ln .  1t was 
a small  rebel l ion,  but a heart
felt one. 

I ca l led my bank ;1nd had 
them flash my ba11k buvk on 
the crern. I t  _ howed a ba la nce 
of C r .  1 3 . 536-not a devil of 
a lot for t h i r i y  years' work. I 
scribblrd a ell ;t { t  for  !->ix t hou-
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sand in cash, dropped it in the 
similarizer plate-, and waited. 
They veri fied, and moments 
later a n ice wad of Interstel

lar Galactic Credits landed in 
the receiving slot. 

J got dressed in my Sevenday 
best, locked up the place, 

and caught a transport down
town to the spaceport termi
nal . As an Earthman, of course, 
I rode i n  the back of the 
transport, and stood. 

A coach was just leaving 
the t�rminal for the spaceport. 

By noon I found myseH forty 
miles outside Salvor City, 
standing at the edge of the 
sprawling maze of build ings 
and landing-areas that is Sal
vor Spaceport. I hadn't been 
out here since that day in 2 1 68 
when the l iner John Calvin de
posited me and eighty-seven 
other Ten·an actors, dancers, 
str iJ)pers, and m iscellaneous 
deported sinners, and a bleak
faced o fficial advised us to 
behave ourselves, for we were 
now subject to the laws of Sal
vor. 

I made my way through the 
con t usmg network of port 
bu ildings to the customs shed. 
.My 6000-credit wad felt pleas-

antly thick in my pocket. Cus� 
toms was crowded with aliens 
of various h ues and shapes 
who were departing on a Mul
linor-bound liner and who 
were get ting a routine check
through. Since Mullinor is un
der Terran administ ration, not 
only were the Salvori officials 
running the check but a few 
black-uniformed employees of 
Transgalactic Spacel ines were 
on hand as well. I picked out 
the least hostile-looking of 
those, and, palming a twenty
c redit piece, sidled up to him.  

He was checking through 
the passports of the depart ing 
travellers. I tapped h i m on t he 
shoulder and s 1 i p p e d the 
bright round double stellar 
into his hand at the same 
time. 

"Pardon me, friend. Might 
I have a minute's conversa tion 
with you in privacy ?" 

He glanced at  me with con
tempt in h is Neopur itan eyes 
and handed me back the big 
coin. "I'll be through with this 
job in  fifteen minutes. Wait 
for me in Depot A, i f  there'3 
any information you want ."  

Kow, it  might have been 
that one o f  his sup<�riors was 
watching, and that he didn't 
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want to be seen taking a gra
tuity in  public. But I knew that 
Wa.5 a migh ty shaky theory for 
explaining h is r�fusal . I didn't 
have much hope, but I hied 
mysel f to Depot A and waited 
there for half an hour. 

Finally he came a I o n  g, 
walking br iskly and wh ist l ing 
a hymn. He said, "Do you 
wish to see me ?'' 

' 'Ye · ."  
I expla ined t� whole thing: 

who I was and who Howard 
was, and why it was so impor
tant to let Howard get aboard 
t he ship for Earth. I let him 
know that there would be two 
or three thousand credits in it  
for him if he arranged th ings 
so Howard B rian could board 
the Oliver CromweU next Two
day. At least, I finished , he 
would die  with Earth in sight, 
even t hough he might not be 
per m i t ted to disembark. 

[ stood there waiting hope
fully for an answer and 
watched his already frosty 
gaze d rop to about three de
grees Kelvin .  He said,  "By the 
law, :'v i r. Smit, I should turn 
you in for attempting to bribe 
a customs offic ial . B u t  in your 
c:tse j u::;t ice should be tern-

pered by mercy. I pity you. 
I1lease ]cave." 

" Dammi t , I ' l l  give you jive 
thousand ! "  

He smiled condescendingly. 
"Obviously you can 't see that 
my soul is not for sale-not 
for five thousand or five bil
lion credits. The law prohibits 
allowing individuals without 
visas to board interstellar 
ships.· I ask you to leave be· 
fore I must report you." 

I left. I saw I was making 
a head-f irst  assault on a moral 
code which by its very nature 
was w e  l i-n i g h impregnable, 
and all I was getting out of it  
was a headache. 

B ribery was no good. These 
people took a masochistic prid� 
in their underpa id incorrupt). 
bi l ity. I was forced back o• 
my last resort. 

I went to see the Terra« 
Consul . The legal above-hoard 
approach was my one sl int 
hope. 

Archibald von Junzt l\lc
Dermott was his name, and 
he was a tall and angular per
son clad entirely in black, witb. 
a bit of whit e  lace at ht� 
throat. It was his duty to com . .  
fort, a id ,  and abet Ten·an citl· 
zens on Salvor. Of course, 1 
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was no longer a Terran citi
zen-that was part of the am
nesty too-but I was of Ter
ran birth, a t  ]east. 

He wore the fuJI Neopuri
tan makeup, bleached face, 
c ropped hair,  blackened l i ps ; 
he hardly seemed l ike a com
forting type to me. He sat 
st i ffly erect behind his desk 
and let me squirm and fidget 
a while before he said "You ' 
realize, of course, t hat such a 
request is impossible to grant. 
Utterly." 

Quietly I said, " I 'm asking 
for a relaxation of t he rules 
on behal f o f  one very sick old 
man who will probably die of 
joy the moment Earth comes 
into sight , and who is guaran
teed not to touch off a revolu
t ion, promote licent iousness, 
seduce maidens, or otherwise 
upset the aims and standards 
of Neopuritan Earth." 

"There can be no relaxation 
of the rules,' '  Consul McDer
mott repeated ston ily. 

"Can't you l o ok the other 
way once? Don't you know 
what pity is,  Con:ul ? "  

" 1  know the meaning o f  the 
word well. 1 feel derp pi t y  for 
you now, �Yr.  Smit .  You have 
no spine. You a re a fraid to 

face the world as i t  is You're 
a weakling, Mr. Smit, and I 
offer you my pity." 

"Damned decent of you," I 
snorted. "You won't grant 
Howard Brian a visa to Earth ' 
then ?" 

''Definitely not. \Ve're nei
ther cruel nor vindic 1 ivr, Mr. 
Smit. But the standards of so
ciety must be upht•lrl. And I 
cannot find it within my heart 
to encourage immorality., 

"Okay," I said. I �tood up 
and flashed a withering glare 
at him-a glare of pure hate 
that would have been a creuit 
to the starch iest :\leopuritan 
preacher in  the un iver 'e. 

Then I turned and walked 
out. 

IT was 1 800 when I got back 
to my flat, and t hat left me 

an hour to relax before I had 
to get down to the theater to 
set things up for the 2030 per
formance. I got out of my stiff 
dress clothes and into my work 
out fit, and spent a l it t le time 
on my forthcom ing condensa
tion of J..J edea while wait ing 
for the hour to pass. I felt 
sour w ith defeat. 

The visiphone chime sound
ed. I activated the receiver 



EXILED FROM EARTH 

and John Ludwig's face ap
peared, half in makeup for his 
role oi Gloucester. 

''\Vhat is it, Johnny?" 
" Erik, can you get right 

down to the theater? Howard's 
had a sort of stroke. We'll 
have to call off tonight's per
formance." 

" I 'll decide that," I said. 
"I ' l l  be r ight down/' 

They had fixed up a rough 
sort of bed for �m in the 
main dressing-room, and he 
was st retched ou t, look'ing 
pale an d lean and lonely : gob-· 
bets of sweat stood out on his 
forehead. The whole company 
was stand ing around, plus a 
couple of tentacled Arctu ran. 
acrobats and the three Dam
ooran hypnotists whose act 
follows our show each night. 

Ludwig said, "He got here 
early and started making up 
for Lear. Then he just seemed 
to cave in.  He ·s been ask ing 
for you, Erik." 

I went over to h i m  and took 
h is cool wrist and said, "How
ard ? You hear me, Howard ? " 

He didn't open h is eyes, 
but he sa id,  "\Veil, how did i t  
go ? Did y o u  book the trip for 
me ?" 

I took a deep breath. I felt 
cold and miserable inside, and 
I glanced around at the tense 
ring of faces before I told the 
lie. " Yeah ,"  I said. "Sure. 
Howard. I fixed it all u p. 
Leave i t  to old Erik. Every
thing's fine." 

A pathetic t rusting childl ike 
smile slowly blossomed on h i:; 
face. I scowled and snapped 
to a couple of others, "Carry 
him into my office. Then ge t 
finished making up for to
night's show." 

L u d w i g  protested, " B u t  
Howard doesn't have an un
derstudy. How can we-" 

''Don't worry," I barked. 
"I'll play Lear tonight, if 
Howard's out." 

I supervised as they carried 
Howard, bed and all, through 
the corridor into my o fiice. 
Then, sweating nervously, I 
collared the three Damoorans 
and · said, "Are you boys do
ing any t h ing for the next half 
hour or so?''  

"\Ve're free,'' they said in 
u n ison. They ]ookcd like a 
trio of  tall, red, f lr  hy an i
mated corkscrews with bul
bous eyes in their forehc:1d. 
They weren't pretty, but theY 
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were masters of their trade 
and fine showmen. They hung 
around Goznor's Circus all 
the time, even when they 
weren't on. 

I explained very carefu11y to 
them just what I wanted them 
to do. It was an idea I'd held 
in reserve, in case all else 
failed. They were dubious. 
but I ibera,] application of plat
inum double stellar coins per
suaded them to give in. They 
vanished into my office and 
shut the door behind them. 
'\\'hile I was waiting, I found 
Howard's makeup kid and 
started turning mysel f into 
King Lear. 

Perhaps fifteen minutes lat
er  the Damoorans filed out 
again, and nodded to me. 
"You had better go in there, 
now. He's on Earth. It was a 
very good trip." 

I tiptoed into the office. 
Howard lay sprawled on the 
bed, eyes screwed tight shut, 
mouth moving slowly. His 
skin was a frightening waxy 
white. I put an ear near his 
lips to hear what he was mum
bling. 

« . • .  I cannot live to hear 
the news from England, 

But I do prophesy the elec
tum lights 

On Fortinbra.f ,· he has m.y 
dying voice: 

So tell hi-m, with the ocrur
ents, more o,·nd les.r, 

JVhich have solicited-the 
rest is silence." 

My mind filled in the sta.ge 
d i r e c t i o n :  Dies. Act Five, 
Scene Two. H a m l e t ' s last 
speech. 

Bravo, I thought .  I looked 
down at Howard B rian. His 
voice had ceased, and his 
throat was still. His part was 
played. Howard Brian had 
acted Hamlet at last, and it 
was his finest moment on 
Broadway. 

He was smiling even in 
death. 

The Damoorans had done 
their job well. For thirty years 
I had watched them perform, 
and I had faith in their i11u
sion-creating ability. Howard 
had probably lived months i n  
these last fifteen minutes. The 
long journey to Earth, the 
ticker-tape parade down Fifth 
Avenue, the thronged opening· 
night house, deafening ap
plause. Certainly the Damoor· 
ans had manufactured good 
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notices ior him in the late edi

t ions. 
Anyway, it was over. How

ard Brian had cheated them 
after all .  He had returned to 

Earth for his swansong per
formance. 

I shook a l ittle as I left the 
office and shut the door be
hind me. The on-stage beH 
sounded. I heard Kent and 
Gloucester begin their scene. 

I wl.!nt out there as Lear 
and maybe I did a..._ good job. 
The ca t told me latt!r that I 
did, and the Salvori loved it. 
It didn't m a t t e r. Howard 

would have wanted the show 
to go on. 

But I couldn't help think
ing, during the solemn a fter
show momen ts when they car
ried Howard out, that my t urn 
was coming. You can't go back 
to Earth ; but someday in the 
next twenty years I was going 
to want to go back with all my 
heart, as Howard had wanted. 
The thought worried me. I 
only hoped there'd be a few 
Damoorans around, when my 
time came. 

THE END 
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CREATURE FROM SPACE 
by HARLAN ELLISON 

illustrated by ORBAN 

It was a hideous situation! The horrible crenture was 
right there in t.he �paceship - and yet, where was it? 
What was it? And what, or who, was it going to be next? 

HOW happy-go-lucky can 
you get ? The crew of the 

I on-ian Trollop sought to dis
cover the answer to tha t ques
tion. On the spacepaths they 
were known as ''those imbecile 
Earthies". They plied the star 
Janes with wide-eyes and 
laughing l ips. Tearing air and 
slapping dirt for all it was 
worth, they were a gaggle of 
clowns, a pride of buffoons, a 
covey of folderolites. Nothing 
was sacred to the men of the 
Ionian Trollop. 

On Listeper they closed 
down an entire sin-section in  
one night. On 8-BaH they were 
denied landing co-ords and 
braked in,  anyhow. They 
ploughed up three landing pads 
with their exhaust before they 
had settled, and then proceeded 

to mobilize the port guards 
who tried to impound them. On 
Fleischmann their names were 
curse words, and mothers 
frightened their children to bed 
by warning them : "Patrick 
Dansker will get you if you 
don't behave ! '' or "Then the 

big terrible Helms came to eat 
the little boy ! "  or "Do you 
want to grow up like Charlie 
Julian?'' 

The men of the Ionian Trol
lop were far-famed, and equal
ly as far-feared. They could 
out-fight, out-curse, out-love, 
out-haul and out-space any oth
er outfit tooling the galaxies. 

Pat Dansker-big-mouthed, 
long-legged, smelly-was the 
Captain. Unless it had been a 
week during which he had not 
been able to manage his caJis-

1 02 
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thenics due to a crowded sched
ule, in which case Ray Helms 
-big as a bear, hairy as a hog, 
ugly as an umbre-would beat 
the hell out of him, and ab
scond with the title and cap. 

John Gilkenny was the oiler 
and mechanic. His ability with 
a 1ectro-wrench or pile damper 
was exceeded only by his abili
ty with a blonde or redhead. 
He was hal f gear and switch, 
the others swore, but not in 
his presence. An accident off 
Japetus had ruined his plumb
ing, and accelerated his sex
drive. 

Charlie Julian was the astro
gator, cook and slavey. The 
last due to his runty size and 
ability to be easily tromped. 
Because of the constant abuse 
he took aboard ship, when he 
hit sod he became the most 
violent of the lot, and was 
feared by every man , woman 
and child on the Rim ; his ag
gressions, bott1ed and chafed 
aboardship, were loosed on the 
unwary populations of the 
nearer planets. He's fought 
men twice his size, and beat 
them easily. He was a windmill 
in a brawl, and swore so fero
ciously, his opponent was off-

guard · even before the first 
blow had been struck. 

There was one more member 
of the crew. Jones Claypool 
was business manager, course 
regulator, stores operative a.nd 
general supercargo of the ves
sel. At an early date he had 
convinced the more rowdy 
member.s of the crew that he 
was an unqualified genius, and 
any disturbance to his equili
brium would throw his delicate 
reasoning out of kilter. 

Since he was needed to keep 
books on the freighting opera
tions, and to manage affairs, as 
well a..s maintain an air of 
vague and shuddering effi
ciency on the Ionian TrolltJp, 
Claypool was never assaulied, 
and only rarely practical
joked. 

He was an egg-shaped man, 
completely bald, who affected 
a spare blond moustache a1:1d a 
talking slee-bird. The slee was 
a refugee from the iiiliii plague 
on one of the moons of Corn
ucap, and before it had been 
saved by Claypool i t  had lost 
--or molted-most of his 
scaly feathers. I now had the 
distinct appearance of moth
eatenness. Claypool loved it 
dearly, for it recited Dante. 
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Five men. Unlike any other 
crew in space. \Vithout organi
zation, without initiative, refer
endum or recall, they were the 
wildest, fightingest, drunken
est lot of black-guards who 
ever redballed from the store
houses on Pluto into the Coal
sack. But one thing could be 
depended on, with the ship and 
crew of the register Ionian 

TroUop: a job was a job. Give 
it,  sign it, pay for it, and it 
was done. 

Come upheaval , cosmic rain
storm, invasion, novation, hot 
tubes, plague, diss ipation or 
act of God . . .  the cargo gJ� to 
its destination intact, on time, 
unspoiled. 

The crew of the I on.ian Trol
lop made good credits, for they 
were the best damned freight 
haulers either side of the 
Celestial Crunode. 

There are stories about the 
last bounce of the I on-ian Trol
lop. 1v1any stories. Some say 
they were all drunk, and head
ed out, past re-charge stops, 
past the suns, into the nowhere 
that lies past the last mega
galaxy. Others contend they 
were caught when Gallipagus 
went nova. A sparse contingent 

swears they are all living on 
Valhalla, with n ineteen wives 
each. 

AU are wrong. 
The last fligh t of the l on ian 

Trollop, of that mad crew, was 
unlike anything Terrestrial 
man could envision. The log 
was never found, for it floated 
with the ship, far out in the 
dust heaps, never to be read. 

This is the story of that last 
flight. 

\Vith five men . . .  
. . .  and a creature aboard. 

"GODDAM you, Pool , if  
you don't get this miser

able, mangey bird off my con
sole, I'll . . .  I 'll-" 

Jones Claypool's voice was 
its typical soft sussurance. 
((You'll what, l\Ir. Helms?"  

''1'11 put a damping rod 
through its gullet and roast i t  
in the stern tubes. �ow get the 
goddam beast outta here ! "  

The slee turned up i t s  ]eft  
nose, shook out its scraggly 
scale-feathers along its bu t
tocks, and toe-stepped along 
the facing ledge of the plot
console. When it was directly 
in front of Ray Helms, it 
plopped down, its front trio of 
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legs dangling in air, and de
feca ted. 

Hel ms went mad with fury. 
"You stinkin', crud-swillin' ,  
mange-laden mothball ! I'll ruin 
ya ! I ' l l-" 

He made a vengeful lunge 
for the unconcerned bird , but 

it gently flapped i ts  wings, and 
rose out o f  his . reach. Ray 
Helms  stood there, his great 
barrel chest heaving . . "Look 
what that thing did ! Willya 
loo k !  Just goddam well look!" 

The slee hung close to the 
bulkhead over Helms' frothing 
mouth, and in a rasping, grat
ing tone of voice squalled :  

HThe noise o f  wordly fame 
( screeee) is but a blast of 
wind, 

"That blows from diverse 
points ( screee) , and shifts 
its name, 

('Sh ifting the point it blows 
from. ( Screeee) ." 

"Ah, Canto XI ! "  Jones 
Claypool enthused, enraptured. 
'<Most choice, most choice!  
Oh, you are improving every 
day ! " 

The bird hopped lightly 
down through the air and into 
the doughnut-shaped man's 
t h ick arms. Claypool cooed 

over the strange creature, ig
noring pointedly the raging 
fuming of the second-in-com
mand. 

"Get that sonofabitchin' 
thing outta here ! "  Ray Helms 
shouted, whipping the Cap

tain's cap from h is thick crop 
of black hai r, and throwing it 
to the deck. He had bested 
Dansker in a sumo match the 
"day" before and so was en
titled to wear the cap tiJl Dan

sker had strengthened up for a 
rematch. 

"I have work to do, Mr. 
Helms," Claypool spoke softly 
but sharply. "You're unnerv
ing me." 

As though he had uttered 
magic phrases that closed off  
the big man's windpipe, Helms 
subsided, crimson with sub
limated fury, into the comput
ing pot ,  the cap crushed be
tween his mighty wedge-shaped 
hands. 

Claypool turned and stepped 
gingerly into the dropshaft, 
still holding the slee tightly to 
his pudgy chest. As they both 
gravitated down out of sight , 

the rasped word, " ( Screee) 
Coprophagist ! '' floated back 
up the shaft, and Helms 
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leaped to  his feet , d<mcing 
about in unrestrained desire to 
kilJ. 

"T h a t  t h a t  
that . . .  ! " words failed, and he 
flung the cap against the bulk
head. urn kill it, so help me, 
I'll kill i t  and eat it  raw ! "  
Then he remembered what the 
bird had called him, and con
sidered what he had just said, 
and sank back to tbe pot, si
len t ,  but with eyes af1<1me. 

The good ship I on ian T1'0l
lop moved out super-fast and 
silent , into the grey spaces be
tween the island universes. 
Helms went back to his minute 
corrections of Ju1ian's initial 
course-computations. 

In the ship, was warmth and 
all was well, on the star road 
to !v1ewlly, fourth planet of a 
star with no name, and half a 
number. 

A EONS before !vfan had 
poked his first fiery fin

ger into the night sky, far 
across the mega-galaxies a star 
had gone nova. It had erupted 
with volcanic hell, and rup
t ured the skins of  its sur
rounding worlds.  On one of 
1 hose shattered worlds a race 
o f  creatures had lived, and 

t hese creatures, near to :nde
structible. had been thrown up 
and up and up into space, 
where they had encysted , and 
frozen over, dormant, to float 
in space for all time. 

A11 but two of these crea
t u res had perished, as close to 
perishing they could. One of 
the remaining two that had not 
been swept into the currents 
of not-space to twist forever 
beyond the eyes of Eternity. 
had gone to live in the heart of 
a sun called Drachemus. Gravi
ty had pulled the being there, 
and there it remained forever. 

The second still circled �n  
space, ranging far i n  the im

mensities of nothing. \Vithin 
the steel-hard shell the creature 
had built around i tsel f, with
out knowing it was doing so, 
surviving despite itself, a germ 
lived. The heart and spuk 
that was the ent ity . It lived. An 
entosthoblast in a cell, st ill 
Jive, ready to emerge at  the 
first thawing warmth . Encased 
in body-deadening cel l s  that 
prevented the rigors of 5p<Jce 
to deflower the so11l ncss of i t ,  
the creature lay secure, wait
ing, wa it ing . . . 
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THE Ionian Trollop was 
trying a short-cut. An at

tempt to beat its own cross
galaxy record, it had strayed 
out across the grid co-ordi
nates, contravened the accept
ed routes, and was now travel
ing in uncharted space. 

"Kight" aboardships, with 
fou r  minds at rest, one at alert. 

It was Charlie Julian's turn 
at night alert, and he slumped 
in the computing pot, idly 
flipping the foileaves of a book 
titled CULINARY VARIETY 
l;OR SPACEMEN. He mur
mured softly as he read the 
book, cursing violently but 
softly, slowly turning the pag
es. 

"Bastards . . .  make 'em a 
ragout an' they call i t  swill, 
the stinkin'-rotten- . . .  " his 
voice dropped off at the more 
virulent phrases, casting un
pleasant insinuations on the 
ship's crew and their origins. 
('-them ! "  he concluded. and 
slapped the slim volume shut. 

Days had little relation to 
andside time, to the men of 
he lonia·n Trollop,· with no 
1ight and no day, they let their 
ystems · rule them, and wan-

dered the corridors of the ship 
at all hours. 

� But when a record was in 
the making-as this jump was 
to be-Jones Claypool insisted 
they carry out some form of 
schedule. In that way they 
might more carefully gauge the 
time spent en route, and handle 
emergencies with dispatch. So 
they slept. 

Charlie Julian rose from the 
pot, and stretched tip-toe to 
his full five feet four, hands 
above head, fingers curled in 
reflex. 

He was poised tha t way, the 
warners on the board silent and 
dark, when the meteorite 
struck. 

I t  came whipping out of 
space. In actuality, they flung 
themselve;:; at it, but in either 
case, the tiny spheroid struck 
the plasteel hull of the Ionian 
Trollop. It smashed through at 
tremendous v e I o c i t y, and 
pierced the shell of the ship 
like tin foil. 

The warners went insane. 
C r i m s o n and pus-green 

lights flashed instantly on the 
console, pin-p o i n t i n g the 
pierced section. Airtight bulk
heads sealed themselves, and 
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jumble-a 1 a r m s went off 
throughout thP \'essel. 

Julian leaped at the con�oJe. 
cursing viciously, and sl a pned 
home the knife-switch that 
would send out repairmecks. 
Down the many corridors o f  
the Ionian Trollop, the faint 
sounds of cubby hatches slam
m ing open echoed, and the 
mole-like repairmecks-beam 
d irected at the damaged sec
tion-rolled toward their work. 
The one-eyed robotl i ngs con
verged on the damaged section . 
and automat ically activated 
the bulkhead sealers. The 
bulkhead slid open and they 
scurried through unhesita ting
ly. The bulkhead closed tightly 
aga i n. 

vVi th :n  the darkened sect ion , 

the cyclop.3-eyed robots npened 
their tiny parts-niches, and 
withdrew tools .  

A thin .  bulb-ended repair
meek reached into its chest and 
brought out a t iny wad of what 
could have been old chewing 
gum. 0'1e of i ts tentacles ended 
in a tube and socket, and i t  
thrust this wire-tipped socket 
into the wa d of matter. The 
wad expanded, beca.me a plas
teel patch with self-sealing 

edges. The repairmeck thre,\· it 

on the puncture in the hull .  l t  
gripped :ike pa-.te at its ends. 
bul_ged in the center, anci relrl. 

Then the weldermeck came 
through the group. as the pa r1 s 
dispensers got ready thf'ir m ini
ature plates. In a matter of 
seconds the hoJe was repaired. 
the repairmeck:- cast a bout for 
the opposite number. when> 
the projectile should h<we left 
the ship. and finding nonP . ::ig
naHed the cont rol room all  was 
well. 

The l ight s fluckrd- flid f:'cl 
twitched on and the ::ection 
was brig�1t a!!ain. The b1. tlk h�"?. d 
sighed open , and the a i r  
reached i n  st rong finger:::. 

Outside the port al.  t l 1e  fi,·e 
man crew of the vessel waite�L 
cursmg. 

" . . .  your fa ult . you i!!nflr(l :1t 
gravel -bra in ! "  · Pat D a n�l-. er 
was snarling at short Ch<� :-l ie 
Julian. "Goddam clow n �  Ho ·,,· 
many t imes I tell you to sta� ·  
awoke . . .  " 

"I was awake. you lou;:y 
blowha rd. I ·was awa k e !  In the 
plot room. you fink l ' '  

Dansker hauled off a n ri  
cu ffed the smaller man b-:-tween 
the eyes with a set of knuck-
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les. Julian bounced off the 
bulkhead and came back spit
ting. Dansker wore no paja
mas, and his chest was slippery 
wet. 

"I'll kill you, you flakie
lover ! "  Dansker raged, making 
a grab for Julian. 

Charlie dodged the great 
hand, and shot back viciously, 
"She was not a jlakie, you half
blind crud. She'd been sick, 
that was why her skin looked 
green ! "  

The 
between 
back to 

repairmecks scurried 
their legs, hustled 
their cubbies and 

slammed themselves in, almost 
as though they had reason, and 
were trying to avoid the fight
mg. 

E v e n t u a 1 1  y, Dansker 
knocked Julian unconscious 
with a doggie-wrench magnet
ically fastened to the inner 
wall of the section, and the re
maining four went in to assay 
the damage. 

Gilkenny strode purposeful
ly to the re-welded section and 
checked it thoroughly for leak 
or stress. "Looks to be Ci me
teorite about four and a half 
inches, maybe five, across." 

Helms joined him, his great 

bearded face thrust up close to 
the bulkhead. Smooth lines 
crossed at the corners of his 
eyes as he considered the dam
age, and looked back over his 
shoulder. He muttered to him
self, and the lines deepened : 
"Umm.m. Vector would put it  
right about . . .  " he walked 
across the section and his 
thick, flat fingers traced an 
idle pattern over the unbroken 
plating. He looked deeply per
plexed. He muttered further: 
"Trajectory of that thing'd 
make it  . . .  at least somewhere 
around here-'' 

"'1'hat 
· n are you grousmg 

about now, Helms? "  Pat Dan
sker's blond head came around 
and he stared widely at the 
bear-l i k e Captain-of-the-mo
ment. 

"Shut up, SIC," he taunted 
t h e now-second-in-command, 
"I'm thinking." 

Dansker's slim face altered 
subtly, and his big, golden 
head ca.me up. First a snort, 
then a guffaw, then his gnome-
1ike mouth opened fully-a 
view of the nether regions
and he roared with unsup
pressed mirth. Helms took a 
threatening step toward him, 
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and in a few moments they 
were wrapped in each other's 
strangle-holds, c u r s i n g and 
thra�hing about the room as 
the other two watched, aoding 
such encouraging phrases as 
" Bully l "  and "Oooh, that one 
hurt ! "  or "In the groin, i n  the 
groin ! "  

fiNALLY, when they had 
both co11apsed from exhaus

tion, and lay with heads to
gether against the bulk head. 
Helms managed to squirt out 
his mu ings. "Th-there . . .  huh-
ain't no, no . . .  hunh . . .  dupli-
cate bang-out on the. the,'' he 
licked his bloody lips, and 
dosed his eyes quickly. "It 
hurts, damn you, Dansker! On 
the opposite bulk, you . . .  slob 
. . .  no bang-out hole. The thing 
ca.me in, but-" 

He did not have to complete 
the statement. It was obvious 
and apparent. When a mete
orite spanged a ship, it was 
like a bullet going through an 
arm. It went in, and it went 
out.  

That meant two holes. Two. 
One. two. 

There was only one hole in 
the Ionian Trollop. 

Dansker reached up feebly, 
and ripped the cap off Ray 
Helms' head, where it had been 
crushed down as thou!!h i t  
would reside there ti11 eternity 
became dust. 

"You g-get t-to your . . .  r�b
in . . .  Helms ! "  he directed. a s  
Captain once more. HrJms 
looked sidewise c:.t him, as 
though to reprimand him for 
his advantage-taking. 

Gilkenny a.mbled over whPre 
the two b e a t e n  men lay 
propped against each other ll nd 
the bulkhead, and helped 
Helms to his feet. Helms strug
gled half-erect, then fell back. 
Gilkenny added further tug to 
the second-in-command, and 
brought him to hi;; feet. 

Helms slapped away the 
sma11er man's hand. "I d'n �ecl 
your stupid help! "  He took 
three steps toward the corr idor 
and his cabin, and fell fla t  on 
his head. He lay there. bub
bling against the deckplates a "  
Pat Dansker stood up in tri
umph. 

"Nev'r c-could take i t . "  he 
murmured, as though drunk . 
and quite probably addled af
ter the bout. He stumbled pa..;t 
Charlie Julian, who hatl re-
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vived and was coming through 
the port, and made his way to 
the droptube. He disappeared 
down the shaft, in the general 
direction of his cabin, the cap 
perched jauntily on one side o f  
his head. 

Julian was nursing a fair 
sized ostrich egg on his fore
head where Helms had applied 
the doggie-wrench, and his 
eyes were bloodshot. Hb big 
nose tw itched in anticipation of  
more anguish .  

There were those aboard 
who of fered the theory Julian 
enjoyed the abuse he received, 
and was nothing but a maso
chist beneath it all. 

"What happened to the 
wheel ?" he cocked a cocky 
thumb in the direction Dan
sker had gone. 

Gil kenny turned away as 
though he had not heard the 
qu�.s t ion.  He re-examined the 
welding job on the inner hull. 
Jones Claypool, who ti1l now 
had only spoken to offer battle 
�ncouragement, a n  s w e  r e d, 
"Dansker got back the cap. 
Don't step on the SIC." 

Jul ian carefully made his 
vay toward Helms body, where 
t stretched i n  uneasy repose, 
�nd measuring carefully, gave 

the unconscious second-in-com
mand a del icate boot to the 
ribs. Hdms rolled with the 
force of it ,  but did not waken. 

('Y'know, this is strange," 
Gilkenny tugged at an unruly 
blond forelock dangling over 
his eyes. 

Jones Claypool , whose fero
cious cr imson and green paja
mas rivalled the multi-colors of  
inverspace, walked across the 
deckplates to Gilkenny's side. 
"'What is strange?" 

Gilkenny t apped the metal. 
"Ray was right. The thing 
came in, but where did it go? 
There's no hole on the other 
side. There should be a bang· 
out somwhere.'' 

"\.Vhy couldn' t the rock just 
get trapped inside. Its inertia 
cut off at the impact ? " 

"No go, "  Gilkenny refused 
to agree. "Them things move 
out at a good speed . No, 
there'd be a hole. This is 
strange . " 

"\,Yell, I'm sacking away. It's 
your time for alert, anyhow , ' 1  

Julian snapped, surly as usual. 
"Served two hours more than 
I s h o u l d  have. Damned 
lazy . . . . " his curses trailed af
ter him, down the dropshaft. 
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John Gilkenny turned from 
the bulkhead and made his 
way over Helms body, in the 
direction of the flight deck. 
Claypool dogged his footsteps. 
'(I w an t to get something to 
read from the mini-files," the 
short egg-shaped man declared. 
"\Vho could sleep after all this 
racket ?  ·Most unnerving." 

Gilkenny tossed him a be· 
mused glance, and preceded 
him down the corridor. 

Beside one of the cubbies, a 
repairmeck sat quietly. 

"Must of got stuck outside 
its cub," Gilkenny assayed, the 
mechanic in him leaping for
ward. "I guess a solenoid burnt 
out. I'll take care of it now . . .  
no sense letting it hang out till 
later." 

Claypool smiled benignly. 
Such attention to detail was 
commendable, and showed up 
in the profit columns at Jump
End. He had been trying to in· 
still the same reliability in oth
er members of the crew, but it 
seemed only John Gilkenny 
had that sense of neatness a 
bookkeeper admired. He smiled 
again, and walked down the 
corridor to the flight deck. He 
smiled a third time on his re
turn, passing Gilkenny who 

was staring puzzledly at the 
repairmeck. Volatile expres
sion th:.H it was, Claypool paid 
it no heed as he stepped into 
the droptube, returning to his 
cabin with the foilleaf book. 

He was never to see blond 
John Gilkenny again. 

At least, not the real John 
Gilkenny. 

The real John Gilkenny died 
that night. 

For Helms had been more 
precise than he had known, 
when he said: '1The thing came 
. " m . . .  

But it wasn't a thing. It  was 
a creature ! "  

For the repairmeck lolling 
outside the cubby was not 
burnt out. It was in peak work
ing condition. \Vhich was why 
John Gilkenny had been star· 
ing at it so confusedly. His 
confusion mounted still fur
ther when he opened the cubby 
with a cycle-key and saw the 
repairmeck that was intended 
to be in there . . .  in there. 

There was, to be specific, 
one more robot on the ship at  
mid-Jump than there had been 
at Countdown. 

But it was not a robot. 
Any m1-:.re than it had been a 

meteorite. 
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Nor any more than it would 
be John Gilkenny. 

Whom it speared w ith a ra
zor tentacle from its bundle of 
service arms, dissected, and 
cast negligently into the refuse 
sphincter. 

For it was not animal, 
vegetable or mineral. It was 
malleable. 

It was the creature of space. 

G
ILKENNY was ·frying eggs 

when Pat Dansker stum
bled into the commissary. Dan
sker tread tip-toe on the cold 
deckplates, swearing violently, 
and vowing he would have car
pets installed on all the decks, 
despite the taboos of the Luna 
Checkout inspector's. E v e r 
since the first space plague had 
been brought into the Lunar 
domes in the nape of a rug 
]aid in a pleasure cruiser, there 
had been strict regs against the 
installation of same. Tribal 
fears were as prevalent to the 
colonists as they were to the 
men of the uncivilized worlds. 
And rugs were bad on the 
Moon. 

"Stop your bitching," Gil
kenny threw at the Captain. 
"Or try putting on your shoes. 
That might cut the chilL" He 

flipped the eggs expertly, 
turning their brown bottoms to 
the light. 

At that moment, as though 
be had come off the beach of a 
wasteland island, confused and 
wandering, Char1ie J u 1 i a n 
stumbled out of the corridor, 
and stopped sol idly, st aring at 
the ta11, slim blond man frying 
eggs pat iently at the spill
burner. He croaked a mono
syllable, and went very ' hite. 

Dansker turned to  Jl Han, 
and an impatient sneer crept 
across his features. "What tbe 
hell's nibbling you, jerk ? "  

Julian could not, would not, 
was not able to, answer. 

Dansket" snorted in wry dis
gust. "You get weirder every 
jump, Julian." He went to the 
selectomat and dialled h imself 
a glass of screwdriver. ·when 
he had the orange juice and 
vodkajuana mixture �a fely i n  
hjs wide paw, b e  ttr n d .  : nd 
saw Julian i n  the sa.111e posi
tion, eyes wide, feet apart,  face 
ashen. 

"Say, lad, what the hell is 
with you today . . . you catch 
something on Kuylio when we 
weren 't watching you ? "  

Gilkenny turned , cau�ht Ju-
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!ian's eyes full, and his own 
wide blue ones narrowed in 
disguised judging. He tapped 
the spatula in his hand absent
ly, catching cooking fat on his 
pal m ,  but not seeming to care. 

"Yeah. What's the matter, 
Charlie?" he asked. 

If it was possible, and it was, 
for it occurred, Charles Juli
an's swarthy little face paled 
another degree. He made 
whorl-like motions with his 
fingers. 

"Hev c 1 o w n ! "  Dansker - ' 
erupted, annoyed. He stepped 
over and slapped the smaller 
man across the mouth. 

Instead of his usual trucu
lent silence or a whirlwind as
sault after such treatment, Ju
lian's manner was totally new 
to Dansker. He gripped the 
Captain's arm so tightly, the 
screwdriver sloshed over the 
edge of the glass and ran onto 
the deck. His face was a mask 
of anguish. "Pat, Pat . . .  '' he 
burbled s o f t l y, his teeth 
clenched and his eyes probing 
into Dansker's. 

Dansker looked at the l ittle 
man, and a feeling of appre
hension stole over him. His 
brow furrowed. "What is it, 
Charlie ? "  

Julian bit his lower lip and, 
"Come on." He led the Cap
tain down the corridor to the 
disposal cubby. 

He irised open the sphincter 
of the refuse bin, and pointed. 

On a thick, gelatinous scum 
of de-materializing matter, the 
side of the head of John Gil
kenny bobbed, was eaten a bit 
by the energy flow i n  the bin, 
bobbed again, rolled with the 
flow of the substances, was 
eaten more, and after what 
seemed a very long, long time, 
sank out of sigh t. The grey 
surface of the scum was un
broken. 

"God." Dansker stepped 
back and leaned against the 
wall. His outward calm was 
broken only by the repetition 
of the word. " God." 

The ship was silent. What 
was an impossibility, was a 
reality. A ship is never silent. 
I f  not the faint, efficient mur
murings of the drive mecha
nisms, then the clatter of the 
galley, the flutings of the 
course computers, the stress
noises of the hull. Now, i t  was 
silent. Silent as space, silenl as 
a mute, silent as the grave. Si
lent with terror that lived in 
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the form of John Gilkenny. 
Dansker turned and dilated 

the sphincter. He stared at  the 
closed face of it for a moment, 
then said: "We got trouble." 

DANSKER walked into the 
galley with the spit-beam 

levelled. He pointed it at John 
Gilkenny, saying, "John, what 
happened last nigh t ? "  

Gilkenny looked u p  from his 
eggs, and wiped a slim hand 
across his handsome mouth . 
His dark eyebrows went up, 
and his blond head rose a few 
inches in wonder. "'What do 
you mean ?" 

Charlie Julian s t e p p e d  
around the Captain,  his own 
spit aimed at Gilkenny's face. 
"\Vhat he means is, what hap
pened after we found that 
blow-in f r0111 the meteorite?" 

Claypool moved up along
side the other two, and though 
he was without weapon, and 
the slee stood silently atop his 
bald head , his eyes were 
shrewd and watchful. "I left 
him with a defective repair
meek. He was going to service 
it." 

410kay, Pool, that's enough," 
Dansker was fu11 in charge 

now, and all humor was gone 
from the group. Gilkenny had 
scooted around in the seat, 
and with fork poised a hove 
the plate, an expression of u t ter 
bewilderment had suffused his 
features. 

"I don't know what the hell 
you jerks are talking about." 
A tinge of annoyance and in
dignation crept into his words. 

"We might not have known 
. .  . John? . . .  if the refuse bin 
hadn't been washing during the 
night, and not eating. It cleans 
itself periodically. \Ve saw, 
saw . .  your . . .  body m there 
this morning." 

"Who the hell are you ? "  Ju
lian asked . 

"'\�Veil, who the blazes do you 
think I am, you clowns ! I'm 
Johnny, like always. Say, I 've 
made about a thousand bounc
e� with you, don't tell me you 
don't know me by now ! "  H e  
was flushed, and tossed his 
hand�ome head negligently. 

Julian's spit joined in . 
Dansker fired point-blank. 
There was a cataclysmic 

eruption, a great phosphores
cent flare, and they were 
blinded, completely blinded, 
with reds and greens and 
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blacks dancing in their sight, 

and the two men continued to 

fire at  the spot where Gil
kenny had been. 

\Vhen the r o a r i n g had 
cleared, and the lights had 
faded, Gilkenny was gone. 
"Thank God it's over," Clay
pool closed his eyes briefly. 
' 'Over. ·w hatever it was, it's 
gone no';r." 

Helms, who had oddly 
stayed back, now shoved J u
lian aside. "There ain't no 
body. Where's the body? " A 
dirty . smear of grey charcoal
l ike substance was dark against 
the edge of the seat, and the 
flaor before it. 

There was no body. 
Dansker hefted the spit

beam as though he had never 
quite been aware of its poten
tial. 

They went their separate 
ways. 

None of them noticed the 
extra stylus in the pencil-pot, 
on the wri ting table. 

WHE� the first relayed co-
ords from Mewlly begun 

faintly registering on the Ioni
an Trollop's counters, Charlie 
Julian was told to get up a 

meal. He went into the galley, 
and began clea t ing the writing 
table, which converted into a 
meal board. He lifted the pen
cil-pot, and one of the slim 
shafts levitated from the pot. 
It hung there in m id-air for a 
split instant, then thrust for

ward. 
The pin-sharp point of it en

tered Julian's left eye, and 

sank into the brain instantly. 

A few minutes later Charlie 
Julian li fted the body of 
Charlie Julian, its face crim
son with an extra depth in one 
orb, and carried it to the rear 
expulsion chamber. 

The chamber was seldom 
used, save when it was neces
sary to jettison cargo or other 
impedementia that was too 
bulky to fit in the refuse 
sphincter. 

The body was dumped, the 
inner door was dogged, and 
the chamber was "blown". 
Charlie Jul ian sailed out, end 
over end, into space, to the 
rear of the Ionian Trollop . . .  

. . .  and was gone. 
Charlie Julian stood in the 

galley, his arms wrapped 
around his middle, and stared 
at the dark stain on the bulk-
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head. "I wonder why I must do 
this ? "  he said, and went to 
find his spit-beam. 

The creature that was Char
lie Julian burned down Ray 
Helms before they stopped it. 
Julian came up behind Helms, 
lounging in a formfit, sucking 
down a bulb of lotus beer. 
There was no hesitation and no 
compunction in the killing. The 
stepping up, and the stud 
pressing, and the spitting of  
the force beam. A n d  Ray 
Helms' li feless, headless t orso 
sJid down in the formfit. Held 
in place by the chair. but dead. 

Julian did not have the op
portunity to dispose of the 
body, th is time, however. Dan
sker and Claypool entered the 
room at the same moment, 
both having come from the 
flight deck. \Vhen they saw 
Helms i n  the chair, dead, they 
both knew what had happened. 

Pat Dansker raised his arm, 
allowing the spit-beam to drop 
from its press-holster, into his 
cupped and waiting hand. 

He stared across at Julian, 
and their eyes met over their 
weapons. "So it ain't gone," 
Danskcr said. 

''You don't know," Jul ian 
answered. 

"I know. I can feel i t ,  1\IIis
ter," Dansker retaliated 

uwhat? \Vhat is this?" 
Dansker's eyes went sharp 

and thin. "You came in when 
that meteorite plowed through. 
That's why there was only one 
bang-out in the hull." 

ul didn't want to come in, 
Pat." 

11You came, though. You've 
done what you 've done." 

Sadly. Almost confusedly. 
"Yes." 

Then, as though they real
ized together that they held 
each other's destructi(ln in 
their hands, the spit-beams 
came up. 

But neither fired . · · • 

Again, the explosion, the ter
rible rending of the fabric of 
space within the ship, the pin 
and cartwheels of light, the 
trembling and the diving and 
the hurling that was a furcible 
extrication of thP. creature 
from its shape, and into a new 
shape. 

Bot� Dansker and Claypool 
feel ing the force of the t rans
formation , tried to combat i t .  
Their minds bu ff<'ted against 
it for a 1ong instant in t i meless
ness . . .  and then unconscious-
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ness rode unstoppably over 
them. 

There were the sounds of 
only two bodies striking the 
deckplates. 

Julian was no longer there. 
But another had taken its 

place in the list of dapple
gangers. 

NOT for a moment did either 
one think the creature was 

dead. I t  had showed before 
that it took more than space, 
or power, or heat to kill it. 
And the blast had been pro
duced by itself, not by any
thing they had done. So ob
viously, the creature-what
ever it was, wherever it had 
come from-was still aboard. 

And in a different form. 
A form that would make it 

dominant. I f  it  had to be 
aboard, it would not become a 
deckplate if it could become a 
man. Unless it wanted to hide 
indefinitely. Yet, it did not 
seem to want that. 

Whatever the alien logic of  
this c reature, they could not 
falhom it, nor could they deny 
that it was anathema to them, 
and that it was hostile. It had 
unquestionably shown that. 

There were only two left of the 
five who had made up the hell
bent crew of the I oni.an Trol
lop. 

With the fairly obvious 
reservation that one of  the two 
remaining was a thing from the 
emptiness of space. 

Claypool woke and raised 
up from the deck. He rested 
there on one hand for some 
time, thinking. Thinking that 
it had been a long bounce, and 
that it had had to happen 
eventually. That the deeps 
held terrors no man could 
fathom, and that they would 
eventually crush him. Had it 
not been this creature from 
space, it would have been 
something else. A spore on 
some small world, a novation 
as they passed through inver
space, a defective energy-bead 
in the drive mechanisms, old 
age. It had to come. 

But this way? Here, in a 
plasteel coricle, hustling be
tween the stars. 

On the way to a world 
known as Mewlly. 

He looked at the still-uncon
scious body of Pat Dansker, 
and the problem was simpli
fied. Knowing what he was • • •  
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knowing he was human, he 
knew what Dansker must be. 

He fumbled across the floor 
for the spit-beam the Julian
thing had dropped when it had 
re-formed. 

As he lifted it, he heard a 
sound behind him. Dansker 
was awake, and rubbing the 
sockets of his eyes with heavy 
hands. ''Gosh, Pool, what, what 
happened? "  

Jones Claypool brought the 
spit-beam up, and pursed his 
lips in fear and hopelessness. 
"God save you, Pat." 

"'What the he11 are you do
ing ? Oh, I get it . . .  you lousy 
creature!" His face was rushed 
with brittle fury. 

ult won't throw me off, Pat. 
I knew we were out long 
enough for you to dispose of 
the body. And I know I'm me, 
so that makes you the thing. 
Goodbye." 

"Pool ! No, don't do it !  
Pool . . . ! " 

The Captain had no chance 
to retrieve his QWn spit-beam 
where it had fa1len when he 
dropped. The flare of the 
weapon in Jones' hand was 

big and diamond-shaped, a nd 
the slee bird's shriek matched 
that of Pat Dansker's. The bi rd 
flew up and then settled slow
ly as the acrid stench of cordite 
and the nauseating scent of 
burnt flesh mingled in the sec
tion. 

Jones Claypool rose, and let 
the spit-beam drop from his 
numbed fingers. 

The signals from 1\fewlJy 
were coming in spice-strong 
now. He corrected the course
comp, and the ship he�led 
slightly, deading in on its tar
get. 

Space rushed by, and he 
cursed the creature that had 
come in through a hole in the 
hull. Cursed it,  and damned it  
to whatever hell was reserved 
for extraterrestrial menaces 
like the thing. 

He lay back in the pot, and 
his thoughts were of nothing. 

While on his shoulder, the 
slee, contemplated 1\Iewlly, 
and all the wonderful shapes 
it could assume. 

And be could ken cleavage 
beginning; it  burt. 

THE END 



THE UTTER STRANGER 
by ALAN E. NOURSE 

He wa.� so alone in a �hange world, so utter]y alone! 
And yet no one would believe he was one b i t  different 
from the other inhabitants of that strange, new world 

"JUST suppose,'' said �for-
gan, "that I did believe 

you . Just for argument." He 
glanced up at the man across 
the table. "Where would we go 
from here ? "  

The man shifted uneasily in 
his seat. He was silent for a 
long time, staring down at the 
table, fingering the glass be
fore him. Not at all a strange 
man, Morgan thought. Rather 
common, i n  fact. Ordinary 
face, nose a little too long, 
fingers too dainty, suit that 
makes him look like a Boot on 
his first liberty-but in spite 
of that, a very ordinary-look
ing man. 

Too ordinary, thought 1\Ior
gan. 

Finally the man looked up. 
His eyes were dark, with a 
hunted look in their depths 

that chilled :r,.1organ a little. 

"I wish I knew," the man said. 
"I don't. I've thought, and I've 
thought, and nothing leads 
anywhere. But you've got to 
believe me, :Morgan. I'm ]ost
I mean it. If I can't get help, 
I don't know where it's going 
to end." 

"I'll tell you where it's going 
to end," said Morgan. "It's go
ing to end in a hospital, A 
mental hospital. They'll lock 
you up in the looney bin, and 
they won't let you out again . "  
He poured himself another 
glass of beer from the pitcher, 
took a deep drink. "And that ,"  
he added, "will be that." 

THE place was dark and al
most empty. Overhead a 

rotary fan swished patiently 
near the ceiling. The man 

1 2 1  
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across from :Morgan ran a 
hand through his dark hair, 
nervously. "There must be 
some other way," he said. 
''There must be.'' 

"All right, let's start from 
the beginning again," said 
!\'forgan. " :Maybe we can pin 
something down a little better. 
You say your name is Parks
right?" 

The man nodded. "Jefferson 
Haldemeyer Parks, if that 
helps any. Haldemeyer was my 
mother's maiden name." 

"All right . And you got into 
town on Friday-righ t ? "  Parks 
nodded. "Fine. Now then, go 
through the whole works again. 
What did you do first?" 

The man thought a minute. 
"There was a fall, you remem· 
ber. About twenty feet. Didn't 
break any bones, but it shook 
me up, and I was limping. The 
fall was near the h ighway go· 
ing to the George Washington 
Bridge. I got over to the high· 
way and started to flag down 
a ride-" 

"How did you feel then? I 
mean, was there anything 
strange that you noticed? "  

14Strange!" Parks' eyes wid
ened. "I-I was speechless. At 
first I hadn't noticed too much 

-I was concerned with the 
fall ,  and whether I was hurt or 
not, I didn't think about it
but when I walked up to that 
highway, and saw those cars 
coming, I could hardly believe 
my eyes. I thought I was crazy. 
But a car stopped and asked 
me if I was going into the city 
-and then I knew I wasn't 
crazy ." 

:Morgan's mouth took a grim 
line. "You understood h im." 

"Oh, yes. We talked all the 
way in to New York-nothing 
very important, but we under
stood each other. His speech 
had an odd sound, but-" 

:Morgan nodded. "I know. 
I've noticed. So what did you 
de in New York ?" 

"Well ,  obviously, I needed 
money. I had gold coin. Had 
no way of knowing if it would 
be useful, but I'd taken it on 
chance. I tried to use it at a 
newsstand first, and the fe11ow 
nearly laughed me off the 
street. Said what did I think 
he was, the U.S. Treasury or 
something. Said I should go to 
a money-lender-a hock-shop, 
I think he called it. So I found 
a place-'' 

''Let me see the coins." 
Parks dropped a small gold 
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elise on the table. It was per
fectly smooth and perfect ly 
round, tapered by wear to a 
thin edge all around. There was 
no design on it, a.nd no print
ing. ' '\Vhat did they give you 
for these ?" }\:forgan looked up 
at the man sharply. 

Parks shrugged. "r\lt ogether 
too little. Two dollars for 
those, five for the larger ones." 

( ly ou shourd have gone to a 
bank." \-

" I  know that now . I didn 't 
then. Naturaliy, I assumed that 
with every th ing else so sim ilar, 
principles of business would be 
too-" 

1\lorgan sighed, and leaned 
back in his chair. "Well, then 
what ? "  

Parks poured some beer and 
sipped it slowly for a moment. 
His face was very pale, l\llorgan 
thought, and his hands trem
bled as he raised the glass. 
Frigh t ?  1\faybe. Hard to tell. 
The man put down the glass, 
and rubbed his forehead w it h 
the back of his hand. "First I 
went to the Mayor's office,, 
he said. "I kept trying to think 
what anyone at home would do 
in my place. That seemed a 
good bet. I asked a p0liceman 

where I could find him, and 
then I went there. ' '  

"But you didn 't sec h im. " 

"No. I saw a secretary. She 
said he was in  conference, and 
could be seen only by appoint
ment. So she let  me speak to 
another man, who was one of 
the Mayor 's assistants.'' 

"And you told h i m ? "  
"No I wanted t o  :-ee the 

Mayor. I thought that was the 
best thing to do. I waited for 
a couple of hours. Then I saw 
another man, who told me flat
ly that it was impossible to see 
the Mayor without stat ing my 
busJness first." He drew in a 
deep sigh . "So I stated it.  And 
then I was gen tly but firmly 
u shered back onto the street 
again. " 

"They didn't believe you," 
said 'l\1organ. 

"They didn 't begin to bt>lieve 
me. They laughed in my face.'' 

Morgan nodded. "I'm brgin· 
ning to get the pat tern. So 
what did you do next ? "  

"Next I tried the police. I 
got the same treatment there 
as I did from the ·Mayor's of
fice. Only not so gen t le. They 
wouldn 't listen eit hf'r. Th(·y 
muttered s o m e t t i n g about 
cranks and their crazv not ions, 
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and when they asked me where 
I l ived, they nearly exploded. 
Told me to get out and not 
come back with any more wild 
stories." 

" I  see," said �'forgan . 
Jefferson Parks picked up 

the cigaret pack lying on tQ[J 
o f  a magazi ne on the table . 
' ·Mind i f  I have another of 
these ? They-they hit the 
sr;ot . "  He lit  one clumsily, and 
coughed a l i t tle. "I-I didn't  
know qui te what to · do. I'd 
b en ready for just about any
thing-bu t this. It was fright
r n i ng. I t r i ed to rationalize i t ,  
and t hen I quit trying. It  
wasn't that I at t racted atten
t ion,  or anyth ing like that
q u i t e  the cont rary. Nobody 
evt"n looked at me, unless I said 
someth i ng t o  them. I began to 
look for things that were dif
ferent, t h i ngs that I could show 
them,  a nd say , see, this proves 
that  I ' m  t el l ing the trut h ,  look 
a t  it -" He looked up help
le:-;sly. 

"And w h a t  did you find?" 
"�othi 1 1g. Oh, little things, 

m i 11  u t e, insignificant little 
t h i ngs. The calendars, for in
st:�.nce-1 na turally couldn't 
understand the ir frame of ref
: r ence. And the coinage-you 

stamp your coins. And ciga
rettes-we don't have tobac
co." The man gave a short 
laugh . "And the house-dogs I 
\\'e have little animals that 
look more like rabbits than 
poodles. But there was noth ing 
el::e, nothing more signi ficant 
than that. Absolutely noth
in<.,.-" t'> 

"But there was yourself," 
said � �organ. 

"Ah. yes. I though t that over 
care fully. I looked for d i f fer
ences-obv ious ones. I cou ldn ' t 
f ind any. Look at m e ,  you can 
see that. So I looked for more 
subl'le things-skin text u res, 
fingerprints, proportions. I stil l 
couldn't  find anythi ng. Th\'?n I 
went to a doctor." 

Morgan's eyebrows l i fted in 
approval.  "Good,'' be said. 

Parks shrugged tiredly . "�o 
good. H e examint>d me. H e  
practically took me a part. I 
can•ful ly refra i ned from saying 
anything abou t who I was or 
w ' 1 e r e  I came from, just said 
I wan ted a complete physical 
examina tion, and Jet h im go to 
i t .  He gave it to me, all right. 
He did a f ine job. And when 
he finish e d ,  he patted me on 
t h e  back and said, 'Parks, 
you've got nothing to worry 
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about. You're as fine, strap
ping a specimen of a healthy 
human being that I've ever 
seen.' '' The man slammed the 
glass down on the table. "I al
most knocked him down. I was 
so angry I don't know what I 
did for sure. It was idiotic
it defied reason, it was infuriat
ing-" ( Morgan n�dded sourly. "Be-
cause you 're not a human be
ing,'' he said. 

"That's right. Because I'm 
not a human being/' 

"HO\V did you happen to 
pick this planet, or this 

sun ? "  Morgan asked curious
ly. "There must have been a 
million others-" 

The man ca1Ied Parks un
buttoned h is col lar, and rubbed 
his stubbled chin unha ppily. 
"I didn't make the choice. 
Neither did anyone else. 
Travel by warp is a little dif
ferent from the travel by rock
et you fiction writers make so 
much of. I f  you're travelling 
with a rocket you pick your 
destination, and make your 
calcula t ions, and off you go. 
The warp is blind flying
strictly blind. \Ve send an un
manned scanner ahead, and it  

hits more or Jess wildly until 
it locates somethi ng, some
where, that looks habitable. 
\\'hen it registers right some
place, we keep a tight beam o!l 
it,  and send th rough a scout.'' 
He grinned sourly. "Like mt. 
If it looks good to the scout, 
he signals back, and they 
leave the warp anchored for a 
sort of a permanent gateway 
until we can get a guide beam 
built. Because we can't con
trol the di rectional and dimen
sional scope of the warp. There 
are an infinity of  ways i t  can 
go, until it has a guide beam 
transmitting from the other 
side. Then they can just scan 
a segment with the wa rp, and 
the scanner picks up the 
beam." 

He shook h is head wea:ily. 
'(\\ e're new at i t ,  1\iorgan. 
\\Te've only tried a few dozen 
runs. \Ve're not ahead of you 
in technology-we\·e been try
ing it by rockets, just l ike 
yours, for about a century. 
That's fine for a solar system, 
but it's not much good for the 
stars. Then somebody found 
the warp principle, and it 
looked like the answer. But 
something went wrong-the 
scanner picked up this planet, 
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and I was coming th rough , 

and then something blew. And 
I was falling. And when I 
tried to contact i t  again, i t  was 
gone ! "  

"So then you found things 
here the same as there," said 
Morgan. 

"T}te same ! This world and 
m ine are practically twins. 
Similar cit ies, similar techno· 
logy , everyt hing. The people 
are the same-precisely the 
same anatomy and physiology, 
the same Iangauge-can't you 
see the importance of i t ?  This 
planet is on the other side of 
the universe from mine, with 
the first intelligent l i fe we've 
yet found anywhere-and 
when I t ry to tell your peopl� 
that I 'm from the stars, tkey 
wotl't believe me-" 

"\Vhy should they?" asked 
Morgan. '·You look like a 
human being. You talk like 
one. You act like one. What 
you' re asking them to believe 
is utterly incredible." 

"But it's true.'' 
l\:lorgan shrugged. uSo it's 

true. I won't argue with you. 
But as I asked before-if I 
did believe you-what do you 
want me to do? \Vhy pick met 
of all the people you've see n ? "  

There was a desperate light 
in Park's eyes. "I was t ired. 
Oh, God, I was tired. Tired of 
being laughed at, t ired of  hav· 
ing people looking at me as 
though I were a ghoul or some· 
thing, and tak ing off in the op
posite d i rection. You were here, 
you were alone-so I started 
talking. And then I found out 
you were a writer-" 

He looked up, his haunted 
eyes eager. " I 've got to get 
back, :Morgan ,  I've got t o !  My 
l i ie is there, my family. And 
think what it would mean to 
your world, to ours-con t act  
with another intelligent race ! 
Combine our knowledges. our 
technologies, and we could ex· 
plore the whole galaxy I "  

He leaned forward, his t h i n  
face intense. "Look, ::\ forgan. I 
need money, I need help. I 
know some o f  the mathematics 
to build a guide beam, I know 
some of the design, some of the 
power and wiring principles. 
You have engineers here, 
technologists, physicists-they 
could fi l l  in what I don't know, 
they could build a guide. B u t  
they won't do i t  i f  they don't 
believe me, i f  they think I 'm 
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crazy! Your government won't 
Jisten to me, they won't appro
priate any money-'' 

MORGAN didn't move. He 
just stared. "How many 

people have you talked to?" he 
asked. 

"A dozen, a hundred, maybe 
a thousand-" 

"And how( many bel ieved 
you ?" 

His eyes were plead ing. 
"None." 

"Nobody would b e I i e v e  
you ?" 

"Not one soul. Until I 
talked to you." 

And then Morgan was laugh
ing, laughing bitterly, tears 
rolling down his cheeks as he 
laughed. 11  And I'm the one man 
who couldn't help you if my 
l i fe depended on it," he gasped. 

"You believe me?" 
1\Iorgan stopped laughing. 11I 

believe you. Yes." 
"Then you can help me." 
" B u t  I can't." 
u vou must!'' 
"I'd be worse than no help 

at all." 
Jefferson Parks g r ippe· .� · he 

table, his knuckles whitf>. 
4'Why ?" he cried hoarsely. "If  

you believe me, why can't you 
help me?" 

�forgan pointed to the maga
zine lying on the table. "I 
write, yes," he said sadly. 
4 1Ever read these stories be
fore?" 

Parks picked up the maga· 
zine, looked at the bright cov· 
er. c crve seen them-" 

"I have a story in that 
m a g  a z i n e," said l\lorgan. 
"Went over quite well. Go 
ahead, read it ." 

The stranger from the st ars 
leafed through the pages, 
stopped at a page that n.rried 
Roger Morgan's name. His 
eyes skimmed the first para
graph, and he turned white, 
and set the magazine down 
with a trembl ing hand. "I see,', 
he said , and the li fe was gone 
out of his vo ice, and it wa s ut· 
terly dead. He spread the pages 
viciously, read the l i nes again. 

The paragraph said : 
'4Just suppose," said Martin, 

•'that I did believe you. Just 
for argument." He glanced up 
at the man across 1 he table. 
"Where do we go from here?" 

The man shi fted uneasily in 
his seat-

THE END 



NUCLEAR NEWS 
by STEVEN RORY 

Princeton University pbysi
ci  · t::; have developed a device 
for t racking atomic particles 
that is tremendously more sen
s i l ive than any other such de
v ices invented either in this 
country or by Russia. 'fhe new 
t racking device is sensitive 
enough to dist inguish between 
events occuring a hundred-mil
l ionth of a second apart . 

The unit i s  expected to be 
valuable in discovering and re
cord i ng particles that have a 
l i fe measured in millionths of a 
second.  It  consists of a plastic 
block containing a series of  
pla. t ic rods one f if t ieth of  an 
inch in  diameter. These rods 
are laid at right angles to one 
ano t h e r  to the desired thick
ness of the block. 

The rods, called filments, 
function as ' · l ight pipes." They 
are made of polystyrene-ben• 
zene plastics, and produce light 
when a particle passes through 
them. The l ight is internally re
flected from the surface of the 

rod and only emerges at one of 
the rod's l wo ends. 

When a particle passes 
through a rod of the layer that 
points, say, east-west, i t  leaves 
a spot of light on the surface 
of tlte block at the east and 
west ends of the tube; similar
ly, if it passes through a north
sou t h  rod, it will leave a spot 
of l ight at the north and south 
ends of the block. This criss
crossing provides three-dimen
sional tracking. 

The light spots appear on the 
surface of the block for only 
three-billionths of a second. 
Their track, therefore, is re
corded with an electronic scope 
that mult iplies the intensity of  
the image and casts i t  on a 
screen. 

The new nuclear tracker is 
expected to be of great aid to 
workers on the Princeton 
synchroton, due for completion 
in 1 960, which will have the 
fastest cycling rate of any par
ticle accelerator now planned. 
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