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PRI NTED I N THE UNI TED STATES OF AMERI CA

IT ALL GOES BACK to ny chil dhood of about a year ago, when | read The Maker of Universes. | recal
it to have been a sunny Saturday in Baltinore and its norning, when | picked up Philip Jose
Farner's book with the green Gaughan sky and the gray Gaughan harpy (Podarge) on the front, to
read a page or two before beginning work on a story of my own. | didn't do any witing that day.
I finished reading the book and imredi ately dashed off to ny |ocal purveyor of paperbacks, to

| ocate the sequel which | knew existed, The Gates of Creation. When |I'd finished reading it, the
sunny nmorning in Saturday and its Baltinore had gone away and night filled the day all the way up
to the top of the sky. The next thing that | wote was not ny story, but a fan letter to Philip
Jose Farner.

My intention was not to tell the nman who had witten The Lovers and Fire and the Night and A Wman
A Day that | thought these two new ones were the best things he had ever done. If he'd done a

pai nti ng, conposed a piece of music, | couldn't

conpare themto his stories or even to each other. The two books | had just then finished reading
were of the adventure-romance sort, and | felt they were exceedi ngly good exanples of the type.
They are different fromhis other stories, styles, thenes, different even from each other, and

hence, as always, inconmparable. | had hoped there would be a third one, and | was very pleased to
| earn that he was working on it.

In other words, | |ooked forward for over a year to the book you are presently holding in your
hands.

In considering my own feelings, to deternmine precisely what it was that caused ne to be so taken
by the first two books, | found that there are several reasons for the appeal they hold for nmne:

1) | amfascinated by the concept of physical imortality and the ills and benefits attendant

thereto. This thene runs through the books Iike an highly polished strand of copper wire. 2) The
concept of pocket universes—a thing quite distinct, as | see it, fromvarious parallel worlds

noti ons—the idea of such universes, specifically created to serve the ends of powerful and
intelligent beings, is a neat one. Here it allows for, anmong other things, the fascinating
structure of the World of Tiers.

To go along with these concepts, Philip Farmer assenbled a cast of characters of the sort | enjoy.
Ki ckaha is a roguish fellow, heroic, tricky and very engagi ng. Al so, he alnost steals the first
book from Wl ff. The second book is packed with m serable, schem ng, wetched, base, | owdown, mean
and nasty individuals who would cut one

another's throats for the fun of it, but unfortunately have their lots cast together for a tine.
Bei ng devilish fond of the Elizabethan theater, | was very happy to learn early in the story that
they were all of themclose relatives.

A sacred being may be attractive or repul sive—a swan or an octopus—beautiful or ugly—a toothless
hag or a fair young child—good or evil—a Beatrice or a Belle Dane Sans Merci—hi storical fact or
fiction—a person net on the road or an i mage encountered in a story or a dream—+t nmmy be noble or
sonet hi ng unnentionable in a drawing room it nay be anything it |ikes on condition, but this
condition is absolute, that it arouse awe. . —Mdking, Know ng and Understandi ng
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W H. Auden
Philip Jos6 Fanner |lives West of the Sun at the other end of the world fromnme in a place called
California. W have never net, save in the pages of his stories. | admre his sense of hunor and

his facility for selecting the perfect final sentence for everything he wites. He can be stark
dark, snoky, bright, and any color of the enbtional spectrum He has a fascinating sense of the
Sacred and the Profane. Put quite sinply, he arouses awe. He has the talent and the skill to
handl e the sacred objects every witer nust touch in order to convert the reader, in that

timel ess, spacel ess place called I magination.

Since |I've invoked Auden, | must go on to agree with his observation that a witer cannot read
anot her author's things w thout conparing themto his owmn. | do this constantly. | al nost al ways
come out feeling weak as well as awed whenever | read the works of three people who wite science
fiction: Sturgeon, Farner and Bradbury. They know what's sacred, in that very special trans-

subj ecti ve way where personal specifics suddenly give way and become universals and |light up the
human condition like a neon-lined Christmas tree. And Philip Jose Farner is special in a very
unusual way . .

Everything he says is sonmething / would like to say, but for sone reason or other, cannot. He
exerci ses that thing Henry Janes called an "angle of vision" which, while different fromny own
a.v., invariably jibes with the way | feel about things. But | can't do it his way. This neans

t hat somebody can do what | |ove nmobst better than | can, which nmakes nme chew ny beard and think of
George London as Mephi stophel es, back at the old Metropolitan Opera, in Gounoud' s Faust, when
Marguerita ascended to heaven: he reached out and an iron gate descended before him he grasped a
bar, | ooked On H gh for a nonment, averted his face, sank slowy to his knees, his hand sliding
down the bar: curtain then: that's how !l feel. / can't do it, but it can be done.

Beyond this, what can | say about a particular Philip Jose Farnmer story?

Shakespeare said it better, in Antony and C eopatra:

Lepi dus. What manner o' thing is your crocodile?

Antony. It is shaped, sir, like itself; and it is as broad as it hath breadth. It is just so high
as it is, and noves with its own organs. It lives by that which nourisheth it; and the elenents
once out of it, it transmgrates,

Lepi dus. What color is it of?

Antony. O its own col or, too.

Lepidus. '"Tis a strange serpent.

Antony. 'Tis so. And the tears of it are wet.

(Act Il, Scene VII.)

Indeed, Sir, they are. It is the skill that goes with the talent that nmakes them so. Each of its
products are different, conplete, unique, and this one is no exception. | rejoice that such a man
as Philip Jose Farner wal ks anbng us, wites there, too. There aren't many like him None, |'d
say.

But read his story and see what | rmnean.

Now it is a cold, gray day in February and its Baltinore. But it doesn't matter. Philip Jose
Farner, out there somewhere West of the Sun, if by your witing you ever intended to give joy to
anot her human being, know by this that you have succeeded and brightened many a cold, gray day in
the seasons of ny world, as well as having enhanced the lighter ones with something I'll just cal
spl endor and let go at that.

The colors of this one are its owmn and the tears of it are wet. Philip Jose Farmer wote it. There
is nothing nore to say.

ROGER ZELAZNY

Bal ti nore, M.

UNDER A GREEN SKY and a yeliow sun, on a black stallion with a crinson-dyed mane and bl ue-dyed
tail, Kickaha rode for his life.

One hundred days ago, a thousand miles ago, he had left the village of the Hrowakas, the Bear
People. Weary of hunting and of the sinple life, Kickaha suddenly |onged for a taste—nore than a
taste—ef civilization. Mreover, his intellectual knife needed sharpening, and there was nuch
about the Tishquetnoac, the only civilized people on this level, that he did not know.

So he put saddl es and equi pnent on two horses, said goodbye to the chiefs and warriors, and ki ssed
his two wives farewell. He gave them permission to take new husbands if he didn't return in six
mont hs. They said they would wait forever, at which Kickaha sniled, because they had said the sane
thing to their fornmer husbands before these rode out on the warpath and never cane back

Sone of the warriors wanted to escort himthrough the nountains to the Great Plains. He said no
and rode out alone. He took five days to get out of the nountains. One day was | ost because two
young warriors of the Wakangi shush tribe stal ked him They may have been waiting for nonths in the
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Bl ack Weasel Pass, know ng that some day Kickaha would ride through it. O all the greatly

2 A PRI VATE COSMOS

desired scal ps of the hundred great warriors of the fifty Nations of the Geat Plains and
borderi ng nountain ranges, the scalp of Kickaha was the nost valued. At |east two hundred braves
had made individual efforts to waylay him and none - had returned alive. Many war parties had
come up into the mountains to attack the Hrowakas' stockaded fort on the high hill, hoping to
catch the Bear People unawares and lift Kickaha's scal p—er head—during the fighting. O these,
only the great raid of the Gshangstawa tribe of the Hal f-Horses had conme near to succeedi ng. The
story of the raid and of the destruction of the terrible Half-Horses spread through the 129 Pl ai ns
tribes and was sung in their council halls and chiefs' tepees during the Bl ood Festivals.

The two Wakangi shush kept a respectabl e distance behind their quarry. They were waiting for

Ki ckaha to canp when night canme. They may have succeeded where so nany others had failed, so
careful and quiet were they, but a red raven, eagle-sized, flew down over Kickaha at dusk and
cawed | oudly twice.

Then it flew above one hidden brave, circled tw ce, flew above the tree behind which the other
crouched, and circled twi ce. Kickaha, glad that he had taken the trouble to train the intelligent
bird, smled while he watched it. That night, he put an arrowinto the first to approach his canp
and a knife into the other three mnutes later.

He was tenpted to go fifty mles out of his way to hurl a spear, to which the braves' scal ps woul d
be attached, into the mddl e of the Wakangi shush encanpnent. Feats such as this had given himthe
nane of Kickaha, that is, Trickster, and he liked to keep up his reputation. This tinme, however,
it did
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not seem worthwhile. The inmage of Tal anac, The City That Is A Muntain, glowed in his mnd like a
j ewel above a fire.

And so Kickaha contented hinself with hanging the two seal pie ss corpses upside down froma
branch. He turned his stallion's head eastward and thereby saved some Wakangi shush |ives and,
possi bly, his own. Kickaha bragged a | ot about his cunning and speed and strength, but he admtted
to hinself that he was not invincible or inmortal

Ki ckaha had been born Paul Janus Finnegan in Terre Haute, Indiana, U S. A, Earth, in a universe
next door to this one. (Al universes were next door to each other.) He was a nuscul ar broad-
shoul dered youth six feet one inch tall and wei ghing 190 pounds. His skin was deeply tanned with
slightly copper spots, freckles, here and there, and nore than three dozen scars, varying from
light to deep, on parts of his body and face. H s reddi sh-bronze hair was thick, wavy, and

shoul der-length, braided into two pigtails at this time. H's face was usually merry with its
bright green eyes, snub nose, long upper lip, and cleft

chi n.

The lionskin band around his head was edged with bear teeth pointing upward, and a | ong bl ack-and-
red feather fromthe tail of a hawk stuck up fromthe right side of the headband. He was uncl ot hed
from the waist up; around his neck was a string of bear teeth. A belt of turquoise-beaded

bear ski n supported dappl ed fawnskin trousers, and his noccasins were lionskin. The belt held a
sheath on each side. One held a large steel knife; the other, a snaller knife perfectly bal anced
for throw ng.

The saddl e was the Iight type which the Plains
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tribes had recently adopted in place of blankets, Kickaha held a spear in one hand and the reins
in the other, and his feet were in stirrups. Quivers and sheaths of |eather hanging fromthe
saddl e hel d various weapons. A snall round shield on which was painted a snarling bear's head was
suspended from a wooden hook attached to the saddl e. Behind the saddl e was a bearskin robe rolled
to contain sonme |ight cooking equipnment. A bottle of water in a clay w cker basket hung from

anot her saddl e hook.

The second horse, which trotted al ong behind, carried a saddl e, sone weapons, and |ight equi prent.
Ki ckaha took his tinme getting down out of the nmountains. Though he softly whistled tunes of this
worl d, and of his native Earth, he was not carefree. H's eyes scanned everything before him and
he frequently | ooked backward.

Over head, the yellow sun arced slowy in the cloudless Iight green sky. The air was sweet with the
odors of white flowers bloomng, with pine needles, and an occasional whiff of a purpleberry bush.
A hawk screaned once, and twi ce he heard bears grunting in the woods.

The horses pricked up their ears at this but they did not becone nervous. They had grown up with
the tane bears that the Howakas kept within the village walls.

And so, alertly but pleasantly, Kickaha cane down off the nountains onto the Great Plains. At this
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point, he could see far over the country because this was the zenith of a 160 nile gentle curve of

a section. H s way would be so subtly downhill for eighty miles that he would be al nost unaware of
it. Then there would be a river or |ake to cross,
A PRI VATE COSMOS 5

and he would go al nbst inperceptibly up. To his left, seemng only fifty mles away, but actually
a thousand, was the nonolith of Abharhploonta. It towered a hundred thousand feet upward, and on
its top was another |and and another nmonolith. Up there was Drachel and, where Ki ckaha was known as
Baron Horst von Horstmann. He had not been there for two years, and if he were to return, he would
be a baron without a castle. Hs wife on that |evel had decided not to put up with his |ong
absences and so had divorced himand married his best friend there, the Baron Siegfried von

Li stbat. Kickaha had given his castle to the two and had |l eft for the Anerind | evel, which, of al

| evel s, he |oved the nost.

Hi s horses pulling the ground along at a canter, Kickaha watched for signs of enenmies. He al so

wat ched the animal life, conprised of those still known on Earth, of those that had died off

there, and of animals fromother universes. Al of these had been brought into this universe hy
the Lord, WoIff, when he was known as Jadawin. A few had been created in the biolabs of the pal ace
on top of the highest nonolith.

There were vast herds of buffalo, the snmall kind stiH known in North America, and the giants that
had perished some ten thousand years ago on the Anmerican plains. The great gray bul ks of curving-
tusked manmot hs and nast odons bul ked in the distance. Sone gigantic creatures, their big heads

wei ght ed down wi th many knobby horns and down-curving teeth projecting fromhorny lips, browsed on
the grass. Dire wolves, tall as Kicka-ha's chest, trotted along the edge of a buffalo herd and
waited for a calf to stray away fromits nother. Further on, Kickaha saw a tan-and-black striped
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body slinking along behind a clunp of tall grass and knew that Felis Atrox, the great manel ess

ni ne hundred pound lion that had once roaned the grassy plains of Arizona, was hoping to catch a
manmot h calf away fromits nother. O perhaps it had sone faint hopes of killing one of the
mul ti tude of antel ope that was grazi ng nearby.

Above, hawks and buzzards circled. Once, a faint V of ducks passed overhead and a honking fl oated
down. They were on their way to the rice swanps up in the nountains.

A herd of gawky | ong-necked creatures, |ooking |like distant cousins of the canmel, which they were,
lurched by him There were several skinny-legged foals with them and these were what a pack of
dire wolves hoped to pull down if the el ders became carel ess.

Life and the pronmi se of death was everywhere. The air was sweet; not a human being was in sight. A
herd of wild horses galloped off in the distance, led by a magnificent roan stallion. Everywhere
were the beasts of the plains. Kickaha loved it. It was dangerous, but it was exciting, and he
thought of it as his world-his despite the fact that it had been created and was still owned by
Wl ff, the Lord, and he, Kickaha, had been an intruder. But this world was, in a sense, nore his
than Wl fFs, since he certainly took nore advantage of it than Wl ff, who usually kept to the

pal ace on top of the highest nonolith.

The fiftieth day, Kickaha cane to the Tishquet-nobac Great Trade Path. There was no trail in the
customary sense, since the grass was no | ess dense than the surrounding grass. But every nile of
it was marked by two wooden posts the upper part of which had been carved in the |ikeness of
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I shquettl ammu, the Ti shquetnoac god of commerce and of boundaries. The trail ran for a thousand
mles fromthe border of the enpire of Tishquetnoac, curving over the Great Plains to touch

vari ous sem pernmanent trading places of the Plains and mountain tribes. Over the trail went huge
wagons of Ti shquet nbac goods to exchange for furs, skins, herbs, ivory, bones, captured animals,
and human captives. The trail was treaty-i mune from attack; anyone on it was safe in theory, at

| east, but if he went outside the narrow path marked off by the carved poles, he was fair prey for
anybody.

Ki ckaha rode on the trail for several days because he wanted to find a trade-caravan and get news
of Talanac. He did not cone across any and so left the trail because it was taking himaway from
the direct route to Talanac. A hundred days after he had |left the Hworakas village, he encountered
the trail again. Since it led straight to Tal anac, he decided to stay on it.

An hour after dawn, the Hal f-Horses appeared.

Ki ckaha di d not know what they were doing so close to the Ti shquetnpac border. Perhaps they had
been nmaking a raid, because, although they did not attack anybody on The Great TradePath, they did
attack Ti shquetnpac outside it.

What ever the reason for their presence, they did not have to give Kickaha an excuse. And they
woul d certainly do their best to catch him since he was their greatest eneny.
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Ki ckaha urged his two horses into a gallop. The Half-Horses, a nile away to his left, broke into a
gall op the nonment they saw hi mracing. They could run faster than a horse burdened with a nman, but
he had agood | ead on them Kickaha knew t hat
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an outpost was four mles ahead and that if he could get within its walls, he would be safe.

The first two nmles he ran the stallion beneath himas swiftly as it would go. It gave its rider
everything it had; foamblew fromits nmouth and wet his chest. Kickaha felt bad about this, but he
certainly wasn't going to spare the animal if foundering it meant saving his own |ife. Besides,
the Hal f-Horses would kill the stallion for food.

At the end of the two miles, the Hal f-Horses were close enough for himto determne their tribe.
They were Shoyshatel, and their usual roving grounds were three hundred nmiles away, near the Trees
of Many Shadows. They | ooked Iike the centaurs of Earth myth, except that they were |arger and
their faces and trappings certainly were not G ecian. Their heads were huge, twice as large as a
human being's, and the faces were dark, high-cheekboned, and broad, the faces of Plains Indians.
They wore feathered bonnets on their heads or bands with feathers; their hair was |ong and bl ack
and plaited into one or two pigtails.

The upright human body of the centaur contained a |arge bellows-like organ to punp air into the
pneunmatic system of the horse part. This swelled and shrank bel ow the human breast bone and added
to their weird and sinister appearance.

Oiginally, the Half-Horses were the creations of Jadawin, Lord of this universe. He had fashi oned
and grown the centaur bodies in his biolabs. The first centaurs had been provided w th hunan
brains from Scythian and Sarmati an nomads of Earth and from sonme Achaean and Pel asgi an tri besnen.
So it was that sone Hal f-Horses still spoke these tongues, though nost had
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| ong ago adopted the | anguage of sone Amerindian tribe of the Plains.

Now t he Shoyshatel galloped hard after him al nost confident that they had their archeneny in
their power. Al npbst because experience had disillusioned many of the Pl ains people of the belief
that Kickaha could be easily caught. O, if caught, kept.

The Shoyshatel, although they lusted to capture himalive so they could torture him probably

intended to kill himas soon as possible. Trying to take himalive would require restraint and
delicacy on their part, and if they restrained thenselves, they nmight find that he was gone.
Ki ckaha transferred to the other horse, a black mare with silver mane and tail, and urged it to

its top speed. The stallion dropped off, its chest white with foam shaking and bl owi ng, and then
fell when a Hal f-Horse speared it.

Arrows shot past him spears fell behind him Kickaha did not bother returning the fire. He
crouched over the neck of his mare and shouted encouragement. Presently, as the Half-Horses drew
closer, and the arrows and spears canme nearer, Kickaha saw the outpost on top of a low hill. It
was square and built of sharpened | ogs set Upright in the ground, and had overhangi ng bl ockhouses
on each side. The Tishquetnpac flag, green with a scarlet eagle swallowi ng a black snake, flew
froma pole in the mddle of the post.

Ki ckaha saw a sentry stare at themfor a few seconds and then lift the end of a long slimbugle to
his Iips. Kickaha could not hear the al arm because the wi nd was agai nst him and al so because the
pound of hooves was too | oud.
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Foam was pouring fromthe nare's nmouth, but she raced on. Even so, the Half-Horses were draw ng
closer, and the arrows and spears were flying dangerously near. A bola, its three stones formng a
triangle of death, alnobst struck him And then, just as the gates to the fort opened and the

Ti shquet noac cavalry rode out, the mare stunbled. She tried to recover and succeeded. Kickaha knew
that the mi shap was not caused by fatigue but by an arrow, which had plunged slantingly into her
runp, piercing at such a shallow angle that the head of the arrow was out in the air again. She
could not go nuch | onger.

Anot her arrow plunged into the flesh just behind the saddle. She fell, and Kickaha threw hinsel f
out and away as she went down and then over. He tried to | and running but could not because of the
speed and rolled over and over. The shadow of the rolling horse passed over him she crashed and
lay still. Kickaha was up and running toward the Ti shquet noac.

Behind him a Hal f-Horse shouted in triunph, and Kickaha turned his head to see a feather-bonneted
chief, a spear held high, thundering in toward him Kickaha snatched his throw ng knife out,
whirled, took a stance, and, as the centaur began the cast of spear at him threw his knife. He
junped to one side imediately after the blade had |l eft his hand. The spear passed over his

shoul der, near his neck. The Hal f-Horse, the knife sticking out of the bellows organ bel ow his

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%2...r1d%200f%20Tiers%203%20A%20Private%20Cosmos.txt (5 of 92) [1/19/03 7:23:56 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f %20Ti ers%203%20A %20Private%20Cosmos.txt

chest, cartwheel ed past Kickaha, bones of equine | egs and backbone of the human upright part
cracking with the inmpact. Then spears flew over Kickaha into the Hal f-Horses. One intercepted a
brave who thought that he had succeeded where the chief had

A PRI VATE COSMOS
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failed. His spear was in his hand; he was trusting to no skill in casting but neant to drive it
t hrough Ki ckaha with the weight of his five hundred pound

body.

The brave went down. Kickaha picked up the spear and hurled it into the horse-breast of the
nearest centaur. Then the cavalry, which outnunbered the Hal f-Horses, was past him and there was
a nmel ee. The Hal f-Horses were driven off at great cost to the hunman beings. Kickaha got onto a
horse which had lost its master to a Hal f-Horse tomahawk and gall oped with the cavalry back to

t he post.

The conmander of the outpost said to Kickaha, "You always bring nuch trouble with you. Al ways."

Ki ckaha grinned and said, "Confess now. You were glad for the excitenent. You' ve been bored to
death, right?"

The captain grinned back.

That evening, a Hal f-Horse, carrying a shaft of wood with a long white heron's feather at its tip
approached the fort. Honoring the synbol of the herald, the captain gave orders to withhold fire.
The Hal f-Horse stopped outside the gates and shouted at Ki ckaha, "You have escaped us once again,
Trickster! But you will never be able to | eave Tishquetmoac, because we will be waiting for you!
Don't think you can use the Great Trade Path to be safe fromus! W w |l honor the Path; everyone
on it will be untouched by the Hal f-Horses! Everyone except you, Kickaha! W will kill you! W
have sworn not to return to our |odges, our wonen and children, until we have killed you!"

Ki ckaha shouted down to him "Your wonen
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wi |l have taken other husbands and your children will grow up without renenbering you! You wll
never catch or kill me, you hal f-heehaws!"

The next day a relief party rode up, and the Ti shquetnpac cavalry on | eave rode out wth Kick-aha
to the city of Talanac. The Hal f-Horses did not appear, and after Kickaha had been in the city for
a while, he forgot about the threats of the Shoyshatel. But he was to remenber.

Il

THE WATCETCOL RIVER originates in a river which branches off fromthe Guzirit in Kham shem and, or
Drachel and, on the nonolith Abharhploonta. It flows through dense jungle to the edge of the

monol ith and then plunges through a channel which the river has cut out of hard rock. The river
falls for a long distance as solid sheets of water, then, before reaching the bottom of the
hundred t housand foot monolith, it becomes spray. Couds roll out hal fway down the nmonolith and
hi de the spray and foamfromthe eyes of nen. The bottomis al so hidden; those who have tried to
wal k into the fog have reported that it is |like blackest night and, after a while, the wetness
becones solid.

Anle or two fromthe base the fog extends, and sonmewhere in there the fog becones water again
and then a river. The stream flows through a narrow channel in |imestone and then broadens out
later. It zigzags for about five hundred miles, straightens out for twenty nmiles and then splits
to flow around a solid rock nountain. The river reunites on the other side of the nmountain, turns
sharply, and flows westward for sixty mles. There it disappears into a vast cavern, and it may be
14
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presuned that it drops through a network of caverns inside the nonolith on top of which is the
Anerindian | evel. Were it comes out, only the eagies of Podarge, WIff, and Ki ckaha know

The mountain which the river had islanded was a solid bl ock of jade.

When Jadawin forned this universe, he poured out a three thousand foot high, roughly pyramn d-
shaped pi ece of mingled jadeite and nephrite, striated in apple-green, enerald-green, brown,
mauve, yellow, blue, gray, red, and black and various shades thereof. Jadawin deposited it to coo
on the edge of the Geat Plains and later directed the river to flow arouiu} its base.

For thousands of years, the jade nountain was untouched except by birds that |landed on it and fish
that flicked against the cool greasy roots. Wen the Amerindi ans were gated through to his world,
they came across the jade nountain. Sone tribes nmade it their god, but the nomadi c peoples did not
settle down near it.

Then a group of civilized people fromancient Mexico were taken into this world near the jade
nmount ai n. Thi s happened, as nearly as Jadawin (who | ater became WIff) could recall, about 1,500
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Eart h-years ago. The involuntary inmmgrants nay have been of that civilization which the later

Mexi cans called A nmec. They called thensel ves Ti shquetnoac. They built wooden houses and wooden
wall's on the bank to the west and east of the nountain, and they called the nountain Tal anac.

Tal anac was their nane for the Jaguar God.

The kotchulti (literally, god-house) or tenple of Toshkouni, deity of witing, mathematics, and
musi ¢, is hal fway up the stepped-pyramd city of
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Tal anac. It faces the Street of M xed Bl essings, and, fromthe outside, does not | ook inpressively
|large. The front (if the tenple is a slight bulging of the nountainside, a representation of the
bird-jaguar face of Toshkouni. Like the rest of the interior of this nmountain, all hollow ng out,
all cleaving away, all bas- and alto-relief, have been done by rubbing or drilling. Jade cannot be
chi pped or flaked; it can be drilled, but nost of the |abor in naking beauty out of the stone
conmes fromrubbing. Friction begets loveliness and utility.

Thus, the white-and-black striated jade in this area had been worn away by a generation of slaves
usi ng crushed corundum for abrasives and steel and wooden tools. The slaves had perforned the
crude basic |abor; then the artisans and artists had taken over. The Tishquetnoac claimthat form
is buried in the stone and that it is revealed seenms to be true—+n the case of Tal anac.

' The gods hide; nen discover," the Tishquetnac say.

When a visitor to the tenple enters through the doorway, which seenms to press down on himwth
Toshkouni's cat-teeth, he steps into a great cavern. It is illumnated by sunlight pouring through
holes in the ceiling and by a hundred snokel ess torches. A choir of bl ack-robed nmonks with shaven
scarl et - pai nted heads stands behind a wai st-high white-and-red jade screen. The choir chants
praises to the Lord of The Wrld, Olinmam, and to Toshkouni

At each of the six corners of the chanber stands an altar in the shape of a beast or bird or a
young woran on all fours. Cartographs bul ge fromthe surfaces of each, and little aninmals and
abstract synbols, all the result of years of dedicated |abor

16
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and | ong-enduring passion. An enerald, as large as a big man's head, |lies on one altar, and there

is a story about this which al so concerns Kickaha. Indeed, the enerald was one of the reasons

Ki ckaha was so wel come in Tal anac. The jewel had once been stolen and Ki ckaha had recovered it
fromthe Khanshem t hi eves of the next |level and returned it—though not gratis. But that is another
story.

Ki ckaha was in the library of the tenple. This was a vast roomdeep in the nountain, reached only
by going through the public altar roomand a long wide corridor. It, too, was lit by sunlight
shooting through shafts in the ceiling and by torches and oil |anps. The walls had been rubbed
until thousands of shallow niches were made, each of which now held a Ti shquet noac book. The books
were rolls of |anbskin sewn together, with the roll secured at each end to an ebony-wood cyli nder.

The cylinder at the begi nning of the book was hung on a tall jade frame, and the roll was slowy
unwound by the reader, who stood before it.
Ki ckaha was in one well-lit corner, just below a hole in the ceiling. A black-robed priest,

Takoacol , was explaining to Kickaha the nmeani ng of sone cartographs. During his last visit,

Ki ckaha had studied the witing, but he had nenorized only five hundred of the picture-synbols,
and fluency required knowing at | east two thousand.

i akoacol was indicating with a long-nailed yell owpainted finger the |ocation of the palace of the
enperor, the mklosim

"Just as the palace of the Lord of this world stands on top of the highest |level of the world, so
the pal ace of the mklosim stands on the upper-
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nost | evel of Talanac, the greatest city in the world."

Ki ckaha did not contradict him At one tine, the capital city of Atlantis, the country occupying
the inner part of the next-to-highest level, had been four tines as |arge and popul ous as Tal anac.
But it had been destroyed by the Lord then in power, and now the ruins housed only bats, birds,
and |izards, great and snall.

"But," the priest said, "where the world has five levels, Talanac has thrice three times three

| evel s, or streets.™

The priest put the tips of the excessively long , fingernails of his hands together, and, half-
closing his slightly slanted eyes, intoned a sernbn on the nagical and theol ogi cal properties of
the nunbers three, seven, nine, and twelve. Kickaha did not interrupt him even though he did not
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under stand sonme of the technical ternmns.

He had heard, just once, a strange clinking in the next room Just once was enough for him who
had survived because he did not have to be warned tw ce. Mreover, the price he paid for stil
living was a certain unconfortabl e anmount of anxiety. Al ways, he maintained a mni num anount of
tension even in nmonents of recreation and | ovenak-ing. Thus, he never entered a place, not even in
t he supposedly safe pal ace of the Lord, without first finding the possible hiding places for
ambushers, avenues of escape, and hiding places for hinself.

He had no reason to think that there was any danger for himin this city and especially in the
sacrosanct tenple-library. But there had been many tines when he had had no reason to fear danger
and yet the danger was there.

The clinking was weakly repeated. Kickaha,

18
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wi t hout an "Excuse me!" ran to the archway through which the unidentified, hence sinister, noise
had come. Many of the bl ack-robed priests | ooked up fromtheir slant-topped desks where they were
pai nting cartographs on skin or |ooked aside fromthe books hangi ng before them Kick-aha was
dressed like a well-to-do Tishquetnoac, since his customwas to | ook as nuch like a native as
possi bl e wherever he was, but his skin was two shades paler than the |ightest of theirs. Besides,
he wore two knives, and that al one narked himoff. He was the first, aside fromthe enperor, to
enter this room arned.

Takoacol called out to him asking if anything was wong. Kickaha turned and put a finger to his
lips, but the priest continued to call. Kickaha shrugged. The chances were that he would end up by
seem ng foolish or overly apprehensive to the onl ookers, as had happened nany tinmes in other

pl aces. He did not care.

As he neared the archway, he heard nore clink-ings and then sone slight creakings. These sounded
to himas if nmen in arnmor were sl owl y—perhaps cautiousl y—omni ng down the hallway. The nen coul d
not be Ti shquet mbac because their soldiers wore quilted-cloth arnor. They had steel weapons, but
these woul d not make the sounds he had heard.

Ki ckaha thought of retreating across the library and di sappearing into one of the exits he had
chosen; in the shadows of an archway, he could observe the newconers as they entered the library.
But he could not resist the desire to know i medi ately who the intruders were. He risked one fast
peek around the corner
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Twenty feet away wal ked a man in a conplete suit of steel arnor. Cl ose behind him by twos, cane
four knights, then at least thirty soldiers, swordsmen and archers. There m ght be nore because
the Iine continued on around the curve of the hall. Kickaha had been surprised, startled, and
shocked many tines before. This time, he reacted nore slowy than ever in Hs life. For severa
seconds, he stood notionless while the ice-arnmor of shock thawed.

The knight in the lead, a tall man whose face was visible because of the opened visor of his

hel met, was the king of Eggesheim Erich von Turbat.

He and his men had no business being on this |evel! They were Drachel anders of the |evel above
this, all natives of the inland plateau on top of the nmonolith which soared up fromthis |evel.

Ki ckaha, who was known as Baron Horst von Horstnmann in Drachel and, had visited the king, von
TUrbat, several times and once had knocked him off a horse in a joust.

To see himand his nmen on this level was startling enough, since they would have had to clinb down
a hundred thousand feet of nonolith cliff to get to it. But their presence within the city was

i nconpr ehensi bl e. Nobody had ever penetrated the peculiar defences of the city, except for Kickaha
on one occasion, and he had been al one.

Unfreezing, Kickaha turned and ran. He was thinking that the Teutoni acs nust have used one of the
"gates" which permtted instantaneous transportati on fromone place to another. However, the

Ti shquet nbac did not know where the three "gates” were or even guessed that they existed. Only
Vol ff, who was the Lord of this universe, his
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mate Chryseis, and Ki ckaha had ever used them or, theoretically, they were the only ones who knew
how to use them

Despite this, the Teutoniacs were here. How they had found the gates and why they had cone through
themto this palace were questions to be answered | ater—f ever

Ki ckaha felt a surge of panic which he rammed back down. This could only nean that an alien Lord
had successfully invaded this universe. That he could send nen after Kickaha neant that Wl ff and
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Chryseis were unable to prevent him And that m ght nean they were dead. It did nmean that, if they
were alive, they were powerless and therefore needed his help. Ha! H's help! He was running for
his |ife again!

There were three hidden gates. Two were in the Tenple of AQlimam on top of the city, next to the
enperor's palace. One gate was a | arge one and nust have been used by von Turbat's nmen if they had
entered in any force. And they nust have great force, otherw se they would never have been able to
overcome the large and fanatical bodyguard of the enperor and the garrison

Unl ess, Kickaha thought, unless the invaders had sonehow been able to capture the enperor

i mredi ately. The Ti shquet nbac woul d obey the comrands of their ruler, even if they knew t hey
originated fromhis captors. This would last for a tine, anyway. The people of Tal anac were, after
all, hunman beings, not ants, and they would eventually revolt. They regarded their enperor as a
god incarnate, second only to the all-powerful creator AQlinmam, but they loved their jade city,
too, and they had a history of twice conmitting deicide.

In the meantinme ... in the neantine, Kickaha
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was running toward the archway opposite the one through which the invaders nust be stepping just
now. A shout spurred himon, then many were yelling. Some of the priests were crying out, but
several of the cries were in the debased Mddle H gh German of the Drachel anders. A clash of
arnmors and of swords fornmed a base beneath the vocal uproar

Ki ckaha hoped that the hallway was the only one the Drachel anders were using. If they had been
able to get to all the entrances to this' room-no, they couldn't. The arch ahead led to a hal

whi ch only went deeper into the nmountain, as far as he knew. It could be entered by other halls,
but none of these had openings to the outside. That is, he had been told so. Perhaps his
informants were lying for some reason, or perhaps they hadn't understood his inperfect

Ti shquet moac speech

Lied to or not, he had to take this avenue. The only trouble with it, even if it were free of

i nvaders, was that it would end up in the nountain.

H

THE LI BRARY was an i nmmense room It had taken five hundred slaves, rubbing and drilling twenty-
four hours a day, twenty years to conplete the basic work. The distance fromthe archway he had
just left to the one he desired was about 180 yards. Some of the invaders had tinme to enter the
library and take one shot at him

Knowi ng this, Kickaha began to zigzag. Wien he neared the arch, he threw hinmself down and rolled
through the exit. Arrows slissed above himand kukked into the stone wall or bunged off the fl oor
near him Kickaha uncoiled to his feet and raced on down the hallway; he cane to the inevitable
curve, and then stopped. Two priests trotted past him They | ooked at himbut said nothing. They
forgot about himwhen shrill cries stung their ears, and they ran toward the source of noise. He

t hought they would be acting nmore intelligently if they ran the other way, since it sounded as if
the Drachel anders m ght be massacring the priests in the library.

However, the two would now run into the pursuers, and mght delay themfor a few seconds. Too bad
about the priests, but it wasn't his fault if they were killed. Well, perhaps it was. But he did
not
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intend to warn themif silence would hel p hi mkeep ahead of the hunters.

He ran on. Just before he cane to another forty-five degree bend, he heard screans behind him He
stopped and renoved a burning torch fromits fixture on the wall. Holding it high, he | ooked
upward. Twenty feet fromthe top of his head was a round hole in the ceiling. It was dark, so

Ki ckaha supposed that the shaft bent sonewhere before it joined another

The entire nmountain was pierced with thousands of these shafts. All were at |east three feet in

di aneter, since the slaves who had nmade the shafts and tunnels could not work in an area | ess than
t hi s.

Ki ckaha consi dered this shaft but gave up on it. There was nothing available to help himget up to
it.

Hearing the scrape of netal against stone, he ran around the curve and then stopped. The first
archer received a blazing torch in his face, screanmed, staggered back, and knocked down the archer
behind him The conical steel helnets of both fell off and clanged on the floor

St oopi ng, Kickaha ran forward, using the archer with the burned face, who had sat up, as a shield.
He pulled the archer's long sword fromhis sheath. The nan was hol ding his face with both hands
and screaning that he was blind. The soldier he had knocked down stood up, thus preventing the
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bownen who did see Kickaha fromshooting at him Kickaha rose and brought the sword down on the
unprotected head of the soldier. Then he whirled and ran, stooping, again.

Too | ate, sone of the bowren fired. The arrows struck the walls. He entered a |arge storage room
24
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There were many artifacts here, but those catching his attention were | ong extendible | adders for
use in the library. He set one upright, its end propped against the lip of a shaft in the ceiling.
He placed the sword at the foot of the I|adder, then picked up another |adder and ran with it down
the hall, went through a doorway into a branching hall, and stopped bel ow anot her shaft.

Here he propped the | adder against the edge of the hole in the ceiling and clinbed up. By bracing
hi s back agai nst one side of the shaft and his feet against the other, he could thrust-slide his
body up the holl ow.

He hoped that the first |adder and the sword by it would fool his pursuers, so they woul d waste
time shooting arrows up its dark hole. Wen they realized he was not to be brought down like a
bear in a hollow tree, they would think that he had nmanaged to get to a branching shaft in tine.
Then sonme of them would go up the shaft after him If they were snmart, they would delay |ong
enough to take off their heavy chain-nmail shirts, skirts, |eggings, and steel hel nets.

If they were smart enough, though, they would al so realize that he might be playing a trick. They
woul d explore the halls deeper in. And they m ght soon be under this shaft and send an arrow

t hrough hi s body.

Inspired by this thought, he clinmbed nore swiftly. He woul d back upward several inches, feet
planted firmy, legs straining. Then he'd slide the feet up, then the back up, then the feet up-at
| east the walls were snmooth and greasy-feeling jade, not rough steel, stone, or wood. After he had
gone perhaps twenty feet upward—which nmeant a drop of forty feet to the floor—he came to a shaft
A PRI VATE COSMOS
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which ran at right angles to his.

He had to twi st around then so that he faced downward. He could see that the |ladder still |ay
propped agai nst the bright end of the shaft. There was no sound coning up the well. He pulled

hi msel f up and onto the horizontal floor

At that nonent, he heard a faint voice. The soldiers nust have fallen for his ruse. They' were
either coming up that first tube after himor had al ready done so and were, possibly, in the sane
hori zontal shaft in which he was.

Ki ckaha decided to discourage them If he did find a way out, he mght also find that they were
right behind himer worse, just below him They could have passed bows and arrows fromone to
anot her up the shaft; if they had, they could shoot himdown w thout danger to themnsel ves.

Trying to figure out the direction of the shaft where he had left the first |adder, he came to a
junction where three horizontal tunnels nmet above a vertical one. There the twilight of the place
became a little brighter. He | eaped across the hole in the floor and approached the brightening.
On coning around a bend, he saw a Teutoni ac bending over with his back to him He was holding a
torch, which a man in the vertical shaft had just handed to him The man in the hole was nuttering
that the torch had scorched him The man above was whispering fiercely that they should all be
qui et .

The clinbers had shed their arnor and all arms except the daggers in the sheaths on their belts.
However, a bow and a quiver of arrows was passed up to the soldier in the tunnel. The nmen in the
vertical shaft were formng a chain to transport weapons. Kickaha noted that they woul d have been
wi ser to place six or seven in the tunnel first
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to prevent attack by their quarry.

Ki ckaha had thought of junping the [one soldier at once, but he decided to wait until they had
transported all the weapons they intended to use. And so bow after bow, quiver after quiver
swords, and finally even the arnor was passed up and given to the man in the tunnel, who piled
themneatly to one side. Kickaha was disgusted: didn't they understand that arnor would only wei gh
them down and give their quarry an advantage? Moreover, the heavy thick mail and the heavy
clothing underneath it would nake them hot and sweaty. The only reason he could think of for this
nove was the rigidity of the military mind. If the regulations prescribed arnor in every conbat
situation, then the arnmor would be worn, appropriate or not.

The soldier handling the material and those braced in the shafts bitched, though not |oudly, about
the heat and the strain. Kickaha could hear themplainly, but he supposed that the officers bel ow
coul d not.

At last, there were thirty-five bows, thirty-five quivers, and thirty-five swords, helnets, and
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chain mail suits piled on the floor. There were nore soldiers than that in the hall when Kickaha
had first seen the invaders, so it seened that a nunmber was going to stay bel ow. Anong them woul d
be all the officers, who did not want to take the tinme and trouble to renove their steel plates
and chain. Fromthe shouted conversation between the man in the tunnel above and an officer

bel ow—whi ch coul d have been done quietly if the men in the shaft had rel ayed t he nmessages—the man
in the tunnel was a noncom a shlikrum an aboriginal word borrowed by the nedi eval GCer-
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man conquerors fromEarth to indicate a naster sergeant.

Ki ckaha |istened carefully, hoping to find out if any men were clinbing up other shafts—he did not
want to be trapped or junped on fromthe rear. Nothing was said about other clinbers, but this did
not mean that there were none. Kickaha kept | ooking behind him like a bird watching for cats, but
he saw and heard not hing. The shlikrum should have been as nervously vigilant as he, but
apparently he felt that he was safe.

That feeling evaporated |ike a glass of water in a vacuum The shlikrum had bent over to help the
top man out of the shaft when Kickaha plunged his knife several inches into the man's right
buttock. The nan screamed and then went headfirst into the hole, propelled by Kickaha s foot. He
fell on the man he was trying to hoist out; the two fell on the man below, and so on until ten
men, shrieking, dropped out of the hole in the ceiling. They splud-ded on top of each other, the
sounds of inpact weakening as the |ayer of bodies increased. The shlikrum who had fallen further
than the others, |anded sprawling on the uppernost body. Although he was hurt, he was not knocked
out. He leaped up, lost his footing, and fell down the pile of bodies onto the floor. There he | ay
noani ng.

An officer in a full suit of arnor strode clanking to himand bent over a little to speak to him
Ki ckaha coul d not hear the words because of the uproar in the hallway, so he ainmed an arrow at the
of ficer. The angl e was awkward, but he had trained himself to shoot from nany angl es, and he sent
the arrow true. It penetrated the juncture of shoul der and neck plates and drove deep into the
flesh. The knight fell forward and on the noncom
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Ki ckaha was curious about the silvery casket strapped to the knight's back, because he had never
seen anything like it before. Now was not the tine to indulge,his curiosity, however.

The sol di ers who had been unpiling the bodies dropped their work and ran out of Kickaha's sight.
There was a babbl e of voices and then silence after an officer roared for it. Kickaha recogni zed
von Turbat's voice. It was only then that he began to realize the inplications of this invasion
and savage hunt for him

Von Tlirbat was the king of the independent nation of Eggesheim a nountainous country wth

per haps sixty thousand citizens. At one time, as Baron Horst von Horstmann, Kickaha had had fairly
am cable relations with him After he had been defeated by Kickaha in a |ancing joust and had then
caught Ki ckaha nmaking |love to his daughter, von Turbat had been hostile. Not actively so, although
he had made it plain that he would not be responsible for avengi ng Horstnmann's death, if soneone
shoul d kill Horstmann while he was under von lurbat's roof. Kickaha had taken off inmrediately
after hearing this, and later, playing his role of robber baron, he had plundered a trade caravan
on its way to Eggesheim But circunstances had forced Kickaha to abandon his castle and identity
and run for his life to this level. That had been afew years ago.

There was no reason why von Turbat should take such a terrible risk now to get revenge on Kickaha.
In the first place, how had the king ever found out that Kickaha was here? How coul d he even know
that Ki ckaha was von Horstmann? Wy, if he had actually discovered the gates and their use, would
he i nvade the dangerous city of
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Tal anac? There were too nany questions.

Meanwhi l e, fromthe | ow voices and foll owi ng sounds of |eather boots running, and the sight of the
end of a | adder being swung out and noved away, it was evident that the Teutoniacs would be com ng
up ot her shafts. Kickaha doubted that nany of them would be arnored or heavily armed, since he now
had the arnor and weapons of the majority. OF course, they would be sending off for

rei nforcements. He had better get noving.

Then one of the nen in the pile craw ed out, and Kickaha sent an arrow through him He quickly
shot five nore bodies on the theory that if any of themwere able to revive, he was elinmnating a
potential killer. He was busy for about five mnutes, running up and down and across and back and
forth through the various tunnels. Three tinmes he was able to catch the soldiers comng up shafts
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and to shoot the top man. Twice he fired down through shafts at nmen wal king in the hallway.

But he could not hope to run swiftly enough to cover all the shafts. And apparently the king was
not counting casualties. The shafts originally entered were reentered, and |ights and noi ses

i ndi cated that others were being clinbed. Kickaha had to abandon all the weapons except for his
knives in order to clinb another vertical shaft. He intended to find a route to the openi ngs of
the shafts on the outside. There, high on the face of the nountain, above the Street of M xed

Bl essi ngs, he night be able to escape.

Von Turbat must surely know this, however; he would have archers on the streets above and bel ow.
If he could only keep away fromthe soldiers in the networks of tunnels here until dark, he m ght
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be able to slip out across the jade cliffside. That is, he would if there were ornanental
projections for himto use.

He becane very thirsty. He had had no water all norning because he had been seized with the thirst
for learning. Now the shock, the fighting and the running had dried himout. The roof of his nouth
dripped a thick stalactitish saliva; his throat felt as if filled with desert pebbl es di sl odged
fromthe hoof of a canel.

He nmight be able to go the rest of the day and the night without water if he had to, but he woul d
be weakened. Therefore, he would get water. And since there was only one way to get it, he took
that way.

He crept back toward the shaft up which he had just clinbed but stopped a few feet fromit. He
smled. Wat was the matter with hin? He had been too shocked, his usual wliness and
unconventional thinking had been squeezed out of himfor a while. He had passed up a chance to
escape. It was a mad route to take, but its very insanity reconmended it to himand, in fact, made
it likely that he could succeed. If only he were not too late . . . |

The descent was easy. He cane to the pile of arnor. The soldiers had not yet approached this hole;
they must still be coming up through shafts distant fromthis one. Kickaha renmoved his

Ti shquet nbac clothes and stuffed themin a mail shirt on the bottomof the pile. Hastily he put on
a suit of arnor, though he had to search to find a shirt and hel met big enough for him Then he

| eaned over the hole and called down. He was a perfect mimc and, though it had been sone years
since he had heard the Eggeshei nmer dial ect of
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German, he evoked it without difficulty.
The soldiers stationed bel ow suspected a trick. They were not so dunb after all. They did not,

however, inmagi ne what had actual |y happened. They thought that Kickaha m ght be trying to lure
theminto range of his bow

"I kh' n d"untershlikrumHayns G nbat," he said. "I amthe corporal Henry G nbat."

Hayns was a conmon first nane throughout Drachel and. G nbat was an aborigi nal nane, as were npst
of the nanes ending in -bat. G nbat was especially conmon in that area of Drachel and and anong the
| ower cl asses, who were a mi xture of aborigine and German. There were bound to be several nen of
that name anong the invaders.

A sergeant strode out and then stopped to peer up the shaft.

"Vo iss de tricknensh?"

"En'iss hir, nettrlikh. Ikh hapdurss.” O, "He isn't here, of course. I'mthirsty."

* ' Frakk zufyer de vass?' * the sergeant bellowed. "You ask for water? At a tinme |ike this!
Shaysskoppr *

The request was genuine, but it was also just the thing to take suspicion away from Ki ckaha. Wile
the sergeant was raving, torches fromboth sides of the tunnel heral ded the approach of soldiers
who had clinbed up. Kickaha left the shaft opening to speak to the officer of the newconers. This
kni ght had taken off his arnor, after all, apparently because von TUrbat thought that an officer
shoul d be in charge of the hunt.

Ki ckaha recogni zed him he was Baron von Di-ebrs, ruler of a small principality on the border of
Eggesheim He had been at court briefly while Kickaha was visiting.
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Ki ckaha kept his head bent so the helmet would put part of his face in shadow, and he nmade his

voi ce | ess deep. Von Diebrs listened to himbut paid no attention to his features. To the baron

Ki ckaha was just another faceless | owclass soldier. Kickaha reported that the Trickster was gone
without a trace. He al so hastened to say that he had asked for water, but that the sergeant seened
to think it was an unreasonabl e request.
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The baron, licking his lips, did not think it was unreasonable. And so bottles of water were
lifted on the ends of poles by men standing on the | adders, and Kickaha got to drink. He then
tried to drop back out of sight, so that he could get down to the hallway and, hopefully, out of
the tenple. Von Diebrs frustrated himby ordering himto |l ead the way up the shaft to the next
hori zontal |evel. Von Diebrs also swore at himfor putting the arnor on, and Ki ckaha had to renpve
the mail. He was ready to strike or to run at the first sign of recognition fromthe baron, but
von Diebrs was only interested in searching for the barbarian killer

Ki ckaha wanted to ask questions. He could not, however, w thout making the others suspicious, so
he kept quiet. He crawl ed up the shaft and then took the bows and quivers and | ong swords passed
up. After that, the party split into two. One was to go one way; the other, down the opposite
direction. Wen the party of which Kickaha was a nenber net another search party, they were to go
upward agai n.

The levels they had just left becane bright and noisy. More nen were coming in, reinforcenents to
press the hunt. Von Turbat, or whoever was in charge of the entire invasion, nust have affairs
under excellent control, to spare so many sol diers.
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Ki ckaha kept with the original group, since none of themknew him And when they encountered other
groups, Kickaha said nothing. He still wore the helnmet, since he had not been ordered to take it

off. A few others also had helmets. ¢ The wal ki ng becane nore difficult, because the shafts were
now so narrow that a man had to duckwal k to get through and a party nust travel single file. The
sol diers had thought they were in top condition, but this type of progress nmade their |egs ache
and quiver and their |ower backs hurt. Al though he was not suffering, Kickaha conpl ained too, so
that he did not appear different.

After what seened |ike many hours but was probably no nore than eighty minutes, the party of six
crawm ed froma shaft into a little round chanber. The wall opposite had | arge round openings to
the outside. The nen | eaned over the edge and | ooked down, where they could see troops on foot and
mount ed knights in the Street of M xed Bl essings. Though they were small figures, their markings
wer e di stingui shabl e. Kickaha recogni zed not only the flags and pennants and uniforns of Eggesheim
but those of at |east a dozen ki ngdons and a few baronies.

There were bodi es—predoni nantly those of Tishquetnoac streets and bl ood was spilled here and
there. The fighting between the Teutoniacs and the Tal anac garrisons nmust have taken pl ace

el sewhere, probably on top of the city.

Far below the streets was the river. The two bridges that Kickaha could see were jamred with
refugees, all going outward and into the old city.

Presently, a Tishquetnmoac rode down the long curving ranp fromthe street above and halted before
von Turbat, who had just conme out of the
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tenple. The king got onto a horse before he would allow the Ti shquetnpac to speak to him This man
was splendid in a headdress of long white curly feathers and a scarlet robe and green | eggi ngs.
Probably, he was sone functionary of the enperor. He was reporting to von Turbat, which nust nean
that the enperor had been capt ured.

There woul d be few hiding places for Kickaha even if he could get away. The people left in the
city would obey their ruler's conmmand, and if this was to report Kickaha's presence as soon as he
was di scovered, this they woul d do.

One of the soldiers with Kickaha spoke then of the reward offered for the capture of Kickaha or
for information leading to the capture. Ten thousand drachener and the title, castle, |ands, and
citizens of the barony of Horstmann. If a conmoner earned the reward, he and his fam |y woul d
automatical |y beconme nobles. The noney was nore than the king of Eggesheimgot in taxes in two
years.

Ki ckaha wanted to ask what had happened to Lisa von Horstmann, his wife, and von Listbat, his good
friend who ran the barony in his absence. He dared not, but he sickened at the thought of what
nmust have been their fate.

He | eaned out of the window again to get fresh air, and he saw sonething that he had forgotten
Earlier, he had seen a knight just behind von Tur-bat, carrying a sword in one hand and a | arge
steel casket under one arm Now, this sane kni ght acconpani ed von Turbat on the street, and when
the king went back into the tenple, he was followed closely by the knight with the casket.

Very strange, Kickaha thought. But this whole affair was very strange. He could explain nothing.
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35

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...l1d%200f%20Tiers%203%20A%20Private%20Cosmos.txt (13 of 92) [1/19/03 7:23:57 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f %20Ti ers%203%20A %20Private%20Cosmos.txt

One thing was certain, however: WIff couldn't be operating effectively as Lord of this world,
otherwi se this would not be happening. Either Wl ff was dead or captive in his own pal ace, or he
was hiding in this world or in another

The corporal presently ordered the party to go back down. Again, all the shafts in their sector
were expl ored. Wen they reached the hallway, they were tired, hot, hungry, and cross. Their ill-
feelings were nade worse by the verbal assaults fromtheir officers. The knights could not believe
t hat Ki ckaha had escaped them Neither could von Turbat. He talked with his officers, made nore
detail ed plans, and then ordered the search renewed. There was a delay while bottles of water,
hard biscuits, and dried sticks of neat were passed around to the men. Ki ckaha hunched down
against the wall with the others and spoke only when spoken to. The others of his group had served
toget her but did not ask himwhat his platoon was—they were too tired and disgruntled to tal k nuch
of anyt hi ng.

It was an hour after dusk before the search was called off. An officer commented that the
Trickster would not get away. For one thing, the flow of refugees at all the bridges had been cut
of f. Every bridge was heavily guarded, and the banks of the river opposite the city were being
patrol |l ed. Moreover, a house-to-house search was being started even now.

This meant that the search parties would not get the sleep they longed for. They would stay up all
ni ght | ooking for Kickaha. They would stay up all the next day, and the followi ng night, if

Ki ckaha was not found.

The soldiers did not protest; they did not want a
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whi ppi ng, ended by castration and then hangi ng. But anong thensel ves, they nuttered, and Ki ckaha
paid attention to themto pick up informati on. They were tough, hardy nmen who griped but who would
obey any order within reason and nost sensel ess orders.

They marched al ong smartly enough though their thighs cried silently with pain. Kickaha had
managed to get in the rear row of the platoon, and when they turned down onto a street with no
natives and no other invaders, he disappeared into a doorway.

IV

THE DOOR he stood by could not be opened fromthe outside, of course. It was barred on the inside
with the big bolt that all Talanac citizens used to protect thenselves fromthe crimnals that
prowl ed at night.

Where there is civilization, there are thieves. Kickaha was, at this nmoment, grateful for that
fact. During the previous extended visit to Talanac, he had deliberately becone intimate with sone
of the crimnal class. These people knew nany hidden routes in and out of the city, and Kickaha
want ed know edge of these in case he needed them Mreover, he found the crinminals he knew, mainly
snmuggl ers, to be interesting. One of them Catatol, was nore than interesting. She was beauti ful
She had | ong, straight, glossy black hair, big brown eyes, very long and thick eyel ashes, a snooth
bronzish skin, and a full figure, although, like nost of the Tishquetnpac wonen, she was just a
little too wide in the hips and a little too thick-calved. Kickaha sel domrequired perfection in
others; he agreed that a little asynmetry was the foundation of genui ne beauty.

So he had becone Clatatol's lover at the sane tinme he was courting the enperor's daughter. This
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double life had eventually tripped himup, and he was asked politely to | eave Tal anac by the
enperor's brother and the chief of police. He could return whenever the enperor's daughter got
marri ed and so would be shut up in purdah, as was the custom anong the nobility. Kickaha had |eft
wi t hout even saying goodbye to Clatatol. He had visited one of the little dependent kingdons to
the east, a nation of civilized peoples called the Quatsl-slet. These had been conquered | ong ago
and now paid tribute to Talanac but still spoke their own | anguage and adhered to their own
somewhat peculiar custons. Wiile with them Kickaha heard that the enperor's daughter had married
her uncle, as was the custom He could return, but instead he had gone back to the Hrowakas, the
Bear People, in the nountains by the Geat Plains

So he would now get to C atatol's house and find out if she could snmuggle himout of the city ...
if she would have him he thought. She had tried to kill himthe last time he had seen her. And if
she had forgiven himsince, she woul d be angry agai n because he had returned to Tal anac and had
not tried to see her

"' Ah, Kickaha!" he nmurmured to himself. "You think you' re so smart, and you're always fouling up

Fortunately, I'mthe only one who knows that. And, big-mouthed as | am Til never tell!"
The noon rose. It was not silver, like Earth's noon, but as green as the cheese which the hunor is
t-folklorists had said constituted lunar material. It was two and a half tines as large as Earth's

nmoon. It swelled across the starless black sky and cast a silver-green light on the white-and-
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brown streaked jade avenue.
Slowy, the giant orb noved across the heavens, and its light, like a teamof mce pulling it

al ong, strained ahead and presently was swarming over the lintel of the doorway in which Kickaha
st ood.

Ki ckaha | ooked up at the moon and wi shed that he were on it. He had been on its surface many
times, and, if he could get to one of the small hidden gates in Tal anac, he could be on it again.
However, the chances were that von Turbat knew of their |ocation, since he knew of the |arge
gates. Even so, it would be worth finding out for sure, but one of the small gates was in the fane
of a tenple three streets above the | owest and the other was in the tenple. The invaders were
closing off all avenues out, and they had begun the house-to-house search on the | owest |evel

They woul d work upward on the theory that, if Kickaha were hiding, he would be driven upward unti
he would run into the soldiers stationed in the two | evels just bel ow the pal ace. Meanwhile, the
ot her streets between would be patrolled, but infrequently, and by small bodi es of soldiers: Von
TUrbat did not have enough nen to spare.

Ki ckaha | eft the doorway and drifted out across the street and over the ranpart and clinbed down
on the gods, beasts, nen, abstract synbols, and cartographs which projected fromthe nountain face
between the two streets. He went slowy because the hand and foothol ds were not al ways secure on
the snmooth stone and because there were troops stationed at the foot of the ranp |eading fromthe
street above to that below They were holding torches, and several were on horseback

Hal f way down, he clung to the wall, notionless
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as a fly that detects a vast shadowy hand, threatening, somewhere in the distance. A patrol of
four sol diers on horseback clattered al ong bel ow. They stopped to speak briefly to the guards
stationed on the ranmp, then noved on. Kickaha noved al so, cane to the street, and slid along the
wal |, along the fronts of houses and into and out of shadowy doorways. He still carried his bow
and qui ver, although he could nove nore snoothly and quietly while clinbing without them But he
nm ght need them desperately, and he chanced their rattling and their clunsy weight.

It took himuntil the nobon was ready to sail around the nmonolith in the northwest before he
reached Clatatol's street. This was the area of the poor, of slaves who had recently purchased
their freedom of |odgings and taverns for the sailors and snugglers of the riverboat trading-
fleets and for the hired guards and drivers of the wagon tradi ng-caravans of the Geat Pl ains.
There were also many thieves and nurderers on whomthe police had nothing tangible, and other

thi eves and nurderers who were hiding fromjustice.

Nornal Iy, the Street of Suspicious Odors woul d have been crowded and noi sy even at this |ate hour
But the curfew inposed by the invaders was effective. Not a person was to be seen except for
several patrols, and every w ndow and door was barred.

This level was like many of the | owest streets, rubbed into existence when the Ti shquet noac had
begun their |abor of nmaking a nountain into a netropolis. There were houses and shops on the
street itself. There was a secondary street on top of these houses, with other houses on that
street,
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and a tertiary street on top of those houses, and still another street on top of these. In other
words, the stepped-pyranid existed on a smaller scale within the |arger.

These housetop streets were reached by narrow stairways which had been rubbed out of the jade
between every fifth and sixth house on the nmain street. Small aninmals such as pigs and sheep could
be driven up the steps, but a horse would go up at peril of slipping on the stone.

Ki ckaha scuttled across the Street of Geen Birds, which was i medi ately above the fourth | evel of
houses of the Street of Suspicious CGdors. Catatol's house—+f she still lived there—fronted the
third level. He intended to |l et hinself over the fence, hang by his hands, and then drop to the
rooftops of the fourth level and simlarly ttrthe third level street. There were no projections on
which to clinb down.

But as he went across the Street of G een Birds, he heard the kul upkulikof iron horseshoes. Qut of
t he darkness cast by a tenple-front porch, cane three nmen on bl ack horses. One was a knight in
full armor; two were nmen-at-arns. The horses cracked into a gallop; the horsenen bent | ow over the
necks of their mounts; behind themtheir black capes billowed, sinister snoke fromfire of evi
intents.

They were far enough away so that Kickaha coul d have escaped them by going over the fence and
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droppi ng. But they probably had bows and arrows, though he could see none, and if they got down
of f the horses quickly enough, they m ght be able to shoot him The Iight fromthe noon was about
twice as powerful as that fromEarth's full
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moon. Moreover, even if their shafts missed him they would call in others and start a house-to-
house probi ng.

Well, he thought, the search would start now whatever happened, but ... no, if he could kill them
before the others heard... perhaps... it was

worth trying

Under other circunstances, Kickaha would have tried for the riders. He | oved horses. But when it
canme to saving his life, sentinmentality evaporated. Al creatures had to die, but Kickaha intended
that his death should cone as | ate as possible.

He ainmed for the horses and in rapid succession brought two down. They both fell heavily on their
right sides, and neither rider got up. The third, the knight, canme unswervingly on, his |l ance
aimed for Kickaha's belly or chest. The arrow went through the horse's neck; the animal fell front
quarters first and went hooves over tail. The rider flew up and out; he held his |ance nost of the
flight but dropped it and pulled up his legs and struck in a fetal position. H s conical helnet,
torn off, hit the stone, bounced, and went freewheeling down the street. The man slid on his side,
his cloak ripping off and lying behind himas if his shadow had becone di sl odged.

Then, despite his arnor, the knight was up and pulling his sword fromits sheath. He opened his
mouth to shout for whoever would hear and come running to his aid. An arrow drove past the teeth
and through the spinal cord and he fell backward, sword kel untking on the jade.

A silver casket was tied to the saddl e of the dead horse of the dead knight. Kickaha tried to open
the casket but the key nust have been on the knight

sonmepl ace. He did not have tinme to ook for it.

There were three dead horses, one dead nan, possibly two other dead nen. And no shouts in the

di stance to indicate that sonebody had heard the uproar

Carcass and corpse woul d not |ong renmain unnoticed, however. Kickaha dropped his bow and qui ver

bel ow and followed them In |less than sixty seconds, he was on the third level street and knocking
on the thick wooden shutter over Clatatol's wi ndow. He rapped three tines, counted to five, rapped
twice, counted to four, and rapped once. He held a knife in his other hand.

There was no response which he could detect. He waited for sixty counts, per the code as he
renenbered it, and then rapped as prescribed again. Imediately thereafter, the sound of

hor seshoes cane down to himand then an uproar. There were shouts and a bugle call. Lights began
to gather on the street above and the main street below Druns beat.

Suddenly, the shutter swung open. Kickaha had to dodge to avoid being hit in the face by it. The
roomw thin was dark, but the phantom of a wonman's face and naked torso shone palely. An odor of
garlic, fish, pork, and the rotten worminfested cheese the Ti shquetnoac | oved puffed out past the
wonan. Ki ckaha associ ated the beauty of worked jade with these snells. His first visit had ruined
him he could not help it that he was a man of associations, not always desirable.

At this nonent, the odor neant C atatol, who was as beautiful as her cheese was dreadful. O as
beautiful as her |anguage was foul and her tenper hot as an Icel andic geyser.

"Shh!" Ki ckaha said. "The nei ghbors!”

44

A PRI VATE COSMOS

A PRI VATE COSMOS

45

Clatatol vomted another scatol ogi cal and bl asphenous spurt.

Ki ckaha cl anped a hand over her nouth, twi sted her head to rem nd her that he could easily break
her neck, pushed her back so she went staggering, and clinbed in through the wi ndow. He closed and
| ocked the shutters and then turned to Clatatol. She had gotten up and found an oil lanp and |it
it. By its flickering light, she advanced, swaying, to Kickaha and then enbraced himand ki ssed
himon his face, neck and chest while tears ran over these and she sobbed endearnents.

Ki ckaha ignored her breath, thick with the resin-like wine and rotted-cheese and garlic and sl eep-
clots, and he kissed her back. Then he said, "Are you al one?"

"Didn't | swear | would remain faithful to you?" she said.

"Yes, but | didn't ask for that. It was your idea. Besides,"he said, "you couldn't be without a
man for nore than a week, as we both well know. "

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...1d%200f%20Tiers%203%20A%20Private%20Cosmos.txt (16 of 92) [1/19/03 7:23:57 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f %20Ti ers%203%20A %20Private%20Cosmos.txt

They | aughed, and she took himinto the back room which was square except for the upper parts,

whi ch curved to forma done. This was her bedroom and al so her workroom si nce she pl anned
snmuggl i ng operations here and di spensed various goods. Only the furniture was in evidence. This
consisted mainly of the bed, a | ow broad wooden frane with | eather straps stretched across it and
nmount ai n-lion furs and deerhides piled on the straps. Kickaha lay down on this. C atatol exclained
that he | ooked tired and hungry. She left himfor the kitchen, and he called out after her to
bring himonly water, bread, and sticks of dried beef or sone fresh fruit if she had it. Hungry as
he was, he couldn't stand the cheese.

After he had eaten, he asked her what she knew of the invasion. Catatol sat by himon the bed and
handed himhis food. She seened ready to pick up their | overmaking where they had left off several
years ago, but Kickaha di scouraged her. The situation was too enwonbed with fatality to think of

| ove now.

Clatatol, who was practical, whatever other faults she had, agreed. She got up and put on a skirt
of green, black, and white feathers and a rose-col ored cotton cl oak. She washed out her nmouth with
wine diluted with ten parts of water and dropped a bead of powerful perfume on her tongue. Then
she sat down by himagain and began to talKk.

Even though plugged into the underworld grapevine, she could not tell himeverything he wanted to
know. The invaders had appeared as if out of nowhere froma back roomin the great tenple of
Alimam . They had swept out and into the palace and seized the enperor and his entire famly
after overwhel mi ng the bodyguard and then the garrison.

The taking of Tal anac had been well planned and al nost perfectly executed. Wile the co-I|eader

von Swi ndebarn, held the pal ace and began to reorgani ze the Tal anac police and the mlitary to aid
him von Turbat had | ed the ever-increasing nunbers of invaders fromthe palace into the city
itself.

"Everybody was paral yzed," Catatol said. "It

was so absol utely unexpected. These white people

" in arnor, pouring out of the tenple of Alimm...

it was as if Alimam H nself had sent them and

this increased the paralysis.”

The civilians and police who got in the way were

46

A PRI VATE COSMOS

cut down. The rest of the population either fled into buildings or, when word reached the | owest
levels, tried to get out across the river bridges. But these had been seal ed off.

"The strange thing is," Clatatol said, hesitating, then continuing strongly,' 'the strange thing
is that all this does not seemto be because of a desire to conquer Talanac. No, the seizure of
our city is a, what do you call it, a byproduct? The invaders seemto be deternined to take the

city only because they regard it as a pond which holds a very desirable fish."

"Meani ng ne," Kickaha said.

Cl atatol nodded. "I do not know why these people should want you so greatly. Do you?”

Ki ckaha said, "No. | could guess. But | won't. My specul ations would only confuse you and take
much tinme. The first thing for ne is to get out and away. And that, ny love, is where you cone
in "

"Now you | ove ne," she said.

"If there were time ..." he replied.

"l can hide you where we will have all the tinme we need," she said. "O course, there are the
others ..."

Ki ckaha had been wondering if she was hol ding back. He wasn't in a position to get rough with her
but he did. He gripped her wist and squeezed. She grinaced and tried to pull away.

"\What ot hers?"

"Quit hurting me, and 1*11 tell. Maybe. Gve ne a kiss, and I'Il tell for sure.™

It was worthwhile to spend a few seconds, so he kissed her. The perfume fromher nmouth filled his
nostrils and seeningly filtered down to the ends of his toes. He felt heady and began wondering if
A PRI VATE COSMOS

47

per haps she didn't deserve a reward after all this tine.

He | aughed then and gently rel eased hinmself. "You are indeed the nost beautiful and desirable
worman | have ever seen and | have seen a thousand tinmes a thousand,” he said. "But death wal ks the
streets, and he is |looking for nme."

" * \When you see this other woman..." she said.

She becane coy again, and then he had to inpress upon her that coyness autonatically neant pain
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for her. She did not resent this, liked it, in fact, since, to her, erotic |love meant a certain
anount of roughness and pain.

I T SEEMED THAT three strangers had fled fromthe innost parts of the tenple of Alimm a few

m nut es ahead of von Turbat. They were white-skinned, also. One was the black haired woman whom
Clatatot, a very jealous and deprecati ng wonan, neverthel ess said was the nost beautiful she had
ever seen. Her conmpani ons were a huge, very fat man and a short skinny man. Al three were dressed
strangely and none spoke Ti shquet nbac. They di d speak W shpawam , the liturgical |anguage of the
priests. Unfortunately, the thieves who had hidden the three knew only a few words of W shpawamn ;
these were fromthe responses of the laity during services.

Ki ckaha knew then that the three were Lords. The liturgical |anguage everywhere on this world was
theirs.

Their flight fromvon Tiirbat indicated that they had been di spossessed of their own universes and
had taken refuge in this. But what was the mnor king, von Turbat, doing in an affair that

i nvol ved Lords?

Ki ckaha said, "lIs there a reward for these three?"

"Yes. Ten thousand kwatlum . Apiece! For you
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thirty thousand, and a high official post in the palace of the enperor. Perhaps, though this is
only hinted at, marriage into the royal famly."

Ki ckaha was silent. Clatatol's stomach runbled, as if rum nating the reward offers. Voices
fluttered weakly through the air shafts in the ceiling. The room which had been cool, was hot.
Sweat seeped fromhis arnpits; the woman's dark-brass skin hatched brass tadpoles. Fromthe mddle
chamber, the kite hen-washroomtoilet, canme gurgies of running water and little watery voices.
"You must have fainted at the thought of all that noney," Kickaha said finally. "Wat's keeping
you and your gang from col |l ecti ng?"

"We are thieves and snugglers, killers even, but we are not traitors! The pinkfaces offered these
She st opped when she saw Ki ckaha grinning. She grinned back. "What | said is true. However, the
suns are enornous! What nmade us hesitate, if you must know, you wi se coyote, was what woul d happen
after the pinkfaces left. O if there is a revolt. W don't want to be torn to pieces by a nob or
tortured because some people mght think we were traitors."

"Also . . . ?"

She smled and said, "Also, the three refugees have offered to pay us many tines over what the

pi nkfaces offer if we get themout of the city."

"And how will they do that?" Kickaha said. "They haven't got a universe to their nane."

"What ?"

"Can they offer you anything tangibl e—+ight now?"

"All were wearing jewels worth nore than the
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rewards," she said. "Some—+'ve never seen anything like them They're out of this world!"

Ki ckaha did not tell her that the cliche was literally true.

He was going to ask her if they had weapons but realized that she woul d not have recogni zed them
as such if the three did have them Certainly, the three wouldn't offer the information to their
captors.

"And what of me?" he said, not asking her what the three had of fered beyond their jewels.

"You, Kickaha, are beloved of the Lord, or so it is said. Besides, everybody says that you know
where the treasures of the earth are hidden. Wuld a nan who is poor have brought back the great
emeral d of Oshquat snmu?"

Ki ckaha said, "The pinkfaces will be bangi ng on your doors soon enough. This whole area is going
to be unravel ed. Wiere do we go from here?"

Clatatol insisted that he let her blindfold himand then cover himwith a hood. In no position to
argue, he agreed. She nade sure he could not see and then turned himswi ftly around a dozen ti nes.
After that, he got down on all fours at her order

There was a creaking sound, stone turning on stone, and she gui ded hi mthrough a passageway so
narrow he scraped agai nst both sides. Then he stood and, his hand in hers, stunbled up 150 steps,
wal ked 280 paces down a slight decline, went down a ranp three hundred paces, and wal ked forty
nore on a straightway. O atatol stopped himand renoved the hood and blindfol d.

He blinked. He was in a round green-and-black striated chanber with a forty foot dianmeter and a
A PRI VATE COSMOS
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three foot wide air shaft above. Flanes withed at the ends of torches in wall fixtures. There
were chairs of jade and wood, sone chests, piles of cloth bolts and furs, barrels of spices, a
barrel of water, a table with dishes, biscuits, nmeat, stinking cheese, and sone sanitation
furniture.

Si x Tishquetnoac nmen squatted against the wall. Their glossy black bangs fell over their eyes.
Some snoked little cigars. They were arnmed wi th daggers, swords, and hatchets.

Three fair-skinned people sat in chairs. One was short, gritty-skinned, |arge-nosed, and shark-
mout hed. The second was a nmanatee of a man, spilling over the chair in cataracts of fat.

On seeing the third, Kickaha gasped. He said, "Podarge!"

The wonman was the nost beautiful he had ever seen. But he had seen her before. That is, the face
was in his past. But the body did not belong to that face.

"Podarge!" he said again, speaking the debased Mycenaean she and her eagles used. "I didn't know
that Wl ff had taken you fromyour harpy's body and put you—your brain—+n a wonan's body. | ..."
He stopped. She was | ooking at himw th an unreadabl e expression. Perhaps she did not want himto
| et the others know what had happened. And he, usually silent when the situation asked for it, had
been so overcone that

But Podarge had discovered that Wl ff was in reality the Jadawi n who had originally ki dnapped her
fromthe Pel oponnese of 3200 years ago and put her brain into the body of a Harpy created in his
bi ol ab. She had refused to let himrectify the
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wrong; she hated himso nuch that she had stayed in her wi nged bird-|egged body and had sworn to
get revenge upon him

What had made her change her nind?

Her voice, however, was not Podarge's. That, of course, would be the result of the soma transfer.
1 'What are you gi bbering about, |ebtabbiyT she said in the speech of the Lords.

Ki ckaha felt like hitting her in the face. Leblab-biy was the Lords' perjorative for the human
bei ngs who inhabited their universes and over whomthey godded it. Lebl abbiy had been a snall pet
ani mal of the universe in which the Lords had originated. It ate the delicacies which its naster
offered, but it would also eat excrement at the first chance. And it often went mad.

"Al'l right, Podarge, pretend you don't understand Mycenaean," he said. "But watch your tongue.
have no | ove for you."

She seened surprised. She said, "Ah, you are a

priest?"

Wl ff, he had to admit, had certainly done a perfect job on her. Her body was nagnificent; the
skin as white and flaw ess as he renenbered it; the hair as long, black, straight, and shining.
The features, of course, were not perfectly regular; there was a slight asymetry which resulted
in a beauty that under other circunstances woul d have made hi m ache.

She was dressed in silky-looking light green robes and sandals, alnobst as if she had been getting
ready for bed when interrupted. How in hell had Podarge conme to be mixed up with these Lords? And
then the answer tapped his mind s shoulder. O course, she was in WIffs pal ace
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when it was invaded. But what had happened then?

He said, "Were is Wl ff?"

"\Who, | ebl abbi yT* she said.

"Jadawi n, he used to be called," he said.

She shrugged and said, "He wasn't there. O if he was, he was killed by the Black Sellers."

Ki ckaha was nore confused. "Black Sellers?"

Wl ff had spoken of themat one tine. But briefly, because their conversation had been interrupted
by a subject introduced by Chryseis. Later, after Kickaha had hel ped Wl ff recover his palace from
Vannax, Kickaha had intended to ask hi mabout the Black Bellers. He had never done so.

One of the Tishquet nbac spoke harshly to Clatatol. Kickaha understood him she was to tell Kickaha
that he nmust talk to these people. The Ti shquetnoac coul d not understand the speech

The fair-skinned womman, replying to his questions, said, "I am Anana, Jadawin's sister. This thin
one is Ninmstow, called the Nooser by the Lords. This other is Fat Judubra.”

Ki ckaha under st ood now. Anana, called the Bright, was one of WIffs sisters. And he had used her
face as a nodel when he created Podarge's face in the biolab. Rather, his nenory had supplied the
features, since Wl ff had not then seen his sister Anana for over a thousand years. \Wich neant
that, as of now, he had not seen her for over four thousand.
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Ki ckaha remenbered now that Wl ff had said that the Black Bellers were to have been used, partly,
as receptacles for menory. The Lords, know ng that even the conplex human brain could not hold

t housands of years of know edge, had
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experinmented with the transfer of nenory. This could, theoretically, be transferred back to the
human brai n when needed or otherw se displayed exteriorly.

A rappi ng sounded. A round door in the wall at the other end swung out, and another snuggl er
entered. He beckoned to the others, and they gathered around himto whisper. Finally, Catato

|l eft the group to speak to Kickaha.

"The rewards have been tripled," she whispered. "Mreover, this pinkface king, von Turbat, has
procl ai ned that, once you're caught, he'll withdraw from Tal anac. Everything will be as it was
before."

"I'f you'd planned on turning us in, you wouldn't be telling me this," he said. But it was possible
that she was being overly subtle, trying to make him at ease, before they struck. Ei ght agai nst
one. He did not know what the Lords could do, so he would not count on them He still had his two
knives, but in this small room... ah, well, when the tine came, he woul d see.

Clatatol added,' * Von TAirbat has also said that if you are not delivered to himw thin twenty-
four hours, he will kill the enperor and his fanily and then he will kill every human being in
this city. He said this in private to his officers, but a slave overheard him Now the entire city
knows. "

"I'f von Turbat was tal king German, how could a Ti shquet noac understand hi n?" Ki ckaha sai d.

"Von Turbat was talking to von Swi ndebarn and several others in the holy speech of the Lords," she
said. "The slave had served in the tenple and knew t he holy speech."

The Bl ack Bellers must be the as-yet unhooded lantern to illum ne the nystery. He knew the two
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Teut oni ac kings could follow the priest in the services, but they did not know the sacred | anguage
wel | enough to speak it. Thus, the two were not what they seened.

He was given no tine to ask questions. Clatatol said, "The pinkfaces have found the chanber behind
the wall of ny bedroom and they will soon be breaking through it. W can't stay here."

Two nmen left the roombut quickly returned with tel escoping |adders. These were extended full -
length up the air shaft. On seeing this, Kickaha felt |ess apprehensive. He said,'' Now your
patrioti smdenands that you hand us over to von Turbat. So ... ?"

Two nen had clinbed up the | adder. The others were urging the Lords and Ki ckaha to go next.
Clatatol said, "W have heard that the enperor is possessed by a denon. H's soul had been driven
out into the cold past the noon; adenon resides in his body, though not confortably as yet. The
priests have secretly transnitted this story throughout the city. They say for us to fight this
nmost evil of evils. And we are not to surrender you, Kickaha, who is the bel oved of the Lord,
Alimam, nor should we give up the others.™

Ki ckaha said, "Possessed? How do you know?"

Clatatol did not answer until after they had clinbed the length of the shaft and were in a

hori zontal tunnel. One of the snugglers lit a dark lantern, and the | adder was pulled up, joint by
joint, bent, folded, and carried al ong.

Clatatol said, "Suddenly, the enperor spoke only in the holy speech, so it was evident he did not
under st and Ti shquet nbac. And the priests reported that von Turbat and von Sw ndebarn speak
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W shpawam only, and they have their priests to translate orders for them"

Ki ckaha di d not see why a denobn was thought to possess Quotsham, the enperor. The liturgica

| anguage was supposed to scorch the lips of denbns when they tried to speak it. But he was not
going to point out the illogic when it favored him

The party hurried down a tunnel with Fat Judubra wheezing |oudly and conpl ai ni ng. He had had to be
pul l ed through the shaft; his robes had torn and his skin had been scraped.

Ki ckaha asked Clatatol if the temple of A-limam was well guarded. He was hoping that the smaller
secret gate had not been discovered. She replied that she did not know. Kickaha asked her how t hey
were going to get out of the city. She answered that it would be better if he did not know, if he
was captured, then he could not betray the others. Kickaha did not argue with her. Al though he had
no i dea of how they would | eave the city, he could inmagi ne what woul d happen after that. During
his last visit, he had found out just how she and her friends got the contraband past the custons.
She did not suspect that he knew.

He spoke to Anana, who was a glimer of neck, arms, and | egs ahead. "The wonan O atatol says that
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her enperor, and at least two of the invaders, are possessed. She neans that they suddenly seem
unable, or unwilling, to talk anything but the | anguage of the Lords."

* 'The Black Sellers,” Anana said after a pause

At that monent, shouts cannoned down the tunnel. The party stopped; the |antern was put out.

Li ghts appeared at both ends of the tunnel; voices flew down fromthe rigid nouths of shafts above
and bal | ooned from nout hs bel ow.
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Ki ckaha spoke to the Lords. "If you have weapons, get ready to use them"
They did not answer. The party forned into a single file, linked by holding hands, and a man | ed

theminto a cross-tunnel. They duckwal ked for perhaps fifty yards, with the voices of the hunters
getting |l ouder, before they heard a distant roar of water. The lanp was lit again. Soon they were
in a small chamber, exitless except for the four-foot-wi de hole in the floor against the opposite
wall. The roar, a wetness, and a stink tunneled up fromit.

"The shaft angles steeply, and the sewage tunnel to which it connects is fifty feet down. The
slide, however, won't hurt," Clatatol said. "W use this way only if all others around here fail.
If you went all the way down this shaft, you'd fall into the tunnel, which is full of sewage and
drops al nost vertically down into the river at an underwater point. If you lived to cone up in the
river, you woul d be caught by the pinkface patrol boats stationed there."

Clatatol told them what they nmust do. They sat down and coasted down the tube with their hands and
feet braking. Two-thirds of the way down, or so it seemed, they stopped. Here they were pulled
into a hole and a shaft unknown to the authorities, rubbed into existence by several generations
of crimnals. This |led back up to a network above the I evel fromwhich they had just fled.

Clatatol explained that it was necessary to get to a place where they could enter another great
sewage pipe. This one, however, was dry, because it had been bl ocked off with great |abor and some
loss of life thirty years before by a large gang of crimnals. The flow from above was diverted to
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two ot her sewage tunnels. The dry tunnel led directly downward to bel ow the water level. Near its
mout h was a shaft which went horizontally to an underwater port distant fromthe outlets being

wat ched by the pinkfaces. It was near the wharf where the river-trade boats were. To reach the
boats, they would have to swimacross the nmile wide river.

Three streets up, within the face of the nountain, the party canme to the horizontal shaft which
opened to their avenue of escape, the dry tunnel slanting at fifty-five degrees to the horizontal
Ki ckaha never found out what went ami ss. He did not think that the Teutoniacs could have known
where they were. There nust have been sone search parties sent at randomto various areas. And
this one was in the right place and saw their quarry before the quarry saw t hem

Suddenly there were lights, yells, screans, and sonething thudding into bodies. Severa

Ti shquet moac nmen fell, and then Cl atatol was sprawl ed out before him In the dimlight of the
lantern lying on its side before him Kickaha saw the skin, bluish-black in the Iight, the
hangi ngj aw, eyes skewered on eternity, and the crossbow bolt sticking out of her skull an inch
above the right ear. Blood gushed over the blue-black hair, the ear, the neck.

He crawl ed over the body, his flesh nunb with the shock of the attack and with the shock of the
bolt to conme. He scuttled down the tunnel and into one that seenmed to be free of the eneny. Behind
him in the dark, was heavy breathing; Anana identified herself. She did not know what had
happened to the others.

They crawl ed and duckwal ked until their |egs
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and backs felt pain in the center of their bones, or so it seened. They took left and right turns
as they pleased, no pattern, and twi ce went up vertical shafts. The tine cane when they were in
total darkness and qui et except for the blood punching little bags in their ears. They seened to
have outrun the hounds.

Thereafter, they went upward. It was vital to wait until night could veil their novenments outside.
This proved difficult to do. Though they were tired and tried to sleep, they kept awakening as if
springing off the tranpoline of unconsciousness into the upper air of open eyes. Their |egs

ki cked, their hands twi tched; they were aware of this but could not fully sleep to forget it nor
be fully awake except when they soared out of nightnares.

Ni ght appeared at the porthole of the shaft-end in the face of the nountain. They clinbed out and
up, seeing patrols below and hearing them above. After waiting until things were qui et above, they
clinmbed over the ranparts and up the next wall and so to the next |evel of street. Wen they could
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not travel outside, they crawed into an air shaft.

The I ower parts of the city were ablaze with torches. The soldiers and police were thoroughly
probi ng the bottom | evels. Then, as they went upward, the ring of nmen tightened because the area
| essened. And there were spot-check search parties everywhere.

"If you're supposed to be taken alive, why did they shoot at us?" Anana said. "They couldn't see
wel | enough to distinguish their targets."

"They got excited," Kickaha said. He was tired, hungry, thirsty, and feeling rage at the killers
of Clatatol. Sorrow would conme |later. There would be no guilt. He never suffered guilt unless
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he had a realistic reason. Kickaha had sone neurotic failings, and neurotic virtues—o way to
escape those, being human—but inappropriate guilt was not anbng them He was not responsible in
any way for her death. She had entered this business of her owmn will and know ng that she night

di e.

There was even a little gladness reaped from her death. He could have been killed instead of her.
Ki ckaha went down a series of shafts after food and drink. Anana did not want to be | eft behind,
since she feared that he might not be able to find her again. She went with himas far as the tube
which led into the ceiling of a hone, where the famly snored loudly and snelled |oudly of wine
and beer. He cane back with a rope, bread, cheese, fruit, beef, and two bottles of water

They waited again until night sailed around the nmonolith and grappled the city. Then they went on
up again, outside when they could, inside when they coul d. Anana asked hi mwhy they were going up
he replied that they had to, since the city bel ow was swarm ng inside and outsi de.

Vi

IN THE M DDLE of the night, they cane out of another house, having entered by the air shaft, and
st epped past the sleepers. This house was on the street just below the enperor's palace. From here
on, there would be no internal shaft connections. Since all stairways and causeways were guarded,
they could reach their goal only by clinbing up on the outside for sone distance. This would not
be easy. For forty feet, the nountain face was purposely |eft snooth.

And then, while they were skulking in the shadows at the base of the wall, they cane across two
booted feet sticking out of a dark alcove. The feet belonged to a dead sentry; another nan |ay
dead by him One had been stabbed in the throat; the other, strangled with wire.

"N mstowl has been here!" Anana whi spered. "He is called the Nooser, you know "

The torches of an approaching patrol flared three hundred yards down the street. Kickaha cursed
Ni nst oWl because he had | eft the bodies there. Actually, however, it would rmake little difference
to the patrols if the sentries were dead or missing fromtheir posts. There would be al arns.

The snall gate set in the wall was unl ocked. It
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could be |l ocked fromthe outside only; Kickaha and Anana, after taking the sentriesl weapons, went
through it, and ran up the steep stairway between towering snooth walls. They were wheezi ng and
sobbi ng when they reached the top

From bel ow, shouts rose. Torches appeared in the tiny gateway, and soldiers began to clinb the
steps. Druns tbooned; a bugl e bararared.

The two ran, not toward the palace to their right but toward a steep flight of steps to their
left. At the top of the steps, silver roofs and gray iron bars gl eamed, and the odor of animals,
straw, old neat and fresh dung reached t hem

"The royal zoo," Kickaha said. "I've been here."

At the far end of a |long flagstone wal k, something gleanmed like a thread in the hemof night. It
shot across the nmoonlight and was in shadows, out again, in again. Then it faded into the huge
doorway of a col ossal white building.

"Nimstowl " Anana said. She started after him but Kickaha pulled her back roughly. Face tw sted,
white as silver poured out by the noon in a hideous nold, eyes wide as an enraged ow's, she
snapped herself away from him

"You dare to touch ne, |eblabbiyT*

"Any tine," he said harshly. "For one thing, don't call ne |eblabbiy again. I won't just hit you
"1l kill you. | don't have to take that arrogance, that contenpt. It's totally based on enpty,
poi sonous, sick egotism Call ne that again, and I'lIl kill you. You aren't superior to ne in any

way, you know. You are dependent on ne."

"1 ? Dependent? On you?"

"Sure," he said. "Do you have a plan for escape? One that might work, even if it is wld?"
A PRI VATE COSMOS
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Her effort to control herself nade her shudder. Then she forced a smle. And if he had not known
the conceal ed fury, he would have thought it the nost beautiful, charm ng, seductive, etc., smle
he had seen in two universes.

"No! | have no plan. You are right. | am dependent on you."

"You're realistic, anyway," he said. "Mst Lords, |'ve heard, are so arrogant, they'd rather die
than confess dependency or weakness of any kind."

This flexibility nade her nore dangerous, however. He nmust not forget that she was Wl ffs sister.
Wl ff had told himthat his sisters Vala and Anana were probably the two nost dangerous hunan
fermal es alive. Even allow ng for pardonable famly pride, and a certain exaggeration, they
probably were exceedi ngly dangerous.

"Stay here!" he said, and he went silently and swiftly after Ninmstow . He could not understand how
the two Lords had managed to go straight here. How had they | earned of the small secret gate in
the tenpl e? There could be only one way: during their brief stay in Wl fTs pal ace, they had seen
the map with its location. Anana had not been with them when that had happened, or if she had, she
was keeping quiet for sone reason of her own.

But if the two Lords could find out about it, why hadn't the Black Sellers also |ocated it, since
they woul d have had nore tinme? Wthin a mnute, he had his answer. The Bellers had known of the
gate and had stationed two guards outside it. But these two were dead, one knifed, one strangl ed,
and the corner of the building was swung open and light streamed out fromit. Kickaha cautiously
sl i pped through the narrow opening and into the small
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chanber. There were four silver crescents set into the stone of the floor; the four that had been
hangi ng on the wal |l -pegs were gone. The two Lords had used a gate to escape and had taken the
other crescents with themto nake sure that no one used the others.

Furious, Kickaha returned to Anana and told her the bad news.

"That way is out, but we're not licked yet," he said.

Ki ckaha wal ked on a curving path of diorite stones set at the edges with snmall jewels. He stopped
before a huge cage. The two birds within stood side by side and glared at Kickaha. They were ten
feet high. Their heads were pale red; their beaks, pale yellow, their wi ngs and bodi es were green
as the noon sky; their legs were yellow. And their eyes were scarlet shields with black bosses.
One spoke in a giant parrot's voice. "Kickaha! Wiat do you do here, vile trickster?"

Inside that great head was the brain of a woman abducted by Jadawin 3,200 years ago fromthe
shores of the Aegean. That brain had been transplanted for J ad a win's anusenent and use in the
body created in his biolab. This eagle was one of the few human-brained |eft. The great green
eagles, all ferales, reproduced parthenogeneti-cally. Perhaps forty of the original five thousand
still survived; the others, the nmillions nowliving, were their descendants.

Ki ckaha answered in Mycenaean G eek. "De-wi wanira! And what are you doing in this cage? | thought
you were Podarge's pet, not the enmperor's."”

Dewi wani ra screanmed and bit at the bars. Kick-
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aha, who was standing too close, junped back, but he | aughed.

"That's right, you dunb bird! Bring themrunning so they can keep you from escapi ng!"

The other eagle said, "Escape?”

Ki ckaha answered quickly. "Yes. Escape. Agree to help us get out of Talanac, and we will get you
out of the cage. But say yea or nay now We have little tinme!"

"Podarge ordered us to kill you and Jadawi n-Wol ff!" Dew wanira said.

"You can try later," he said. "But if you don't give me your word to help us, you'll die in the
cage. Do you want to fly again, to see your friends agai n?"

Torches were on the steps to the palace and the zool ogi cal gardens. Kickaha said, "Yes? No?"
"Yes!" Dewiwanira said. "By the breasts of Podarge, yes!"

Anana stepped out fromthe shadows to assist him Not until then did the eagles see her face
clearly. They junped and fl apped their wi ngs and croaked, "Podarge!"

Ki ckaha did not tell themthat she was Jadawi n-Wl ffs sister. He said, "Podarge's face had a
nmodel . "

He ran to the storehouse, thankful that he had taken the trouble to inspect it during his tour
with the enperor, and he returned with several lengths of rope. He then junped into a pit set in
stone and | eaned heavily upon an iron level. Steel skreaked and the door to the cage swung open
Anana stood guard with bow and arrow ready. Dew wanira hunched through the door first and stood
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still while Kickaha tied each end of a rope to

66

A PRI VATE COSMOS

a leg. Antiope, the other eagle, left the cage and subnitted to a rope being tied to her |egs.

Ki ckaha told the others what he hoped they could do. Then, as soldiers ran into the gardens, the
two huge birds hopped to the edge of the |low ranpart which enclosed the zoo. This was not their
normal method of progress when on the ground; usually they strode. Now, only by spreading their

wi ngs to nake their descent easier, could they avoid injury to their |egs.

Ki ckaha got in between the |egs of Dewiwanira, sat down with the rope under his buttocks, gripped
each | eg above the huge talons, and shouted, "Ready, Anana? Al right, Dewiwaniral Fly!"

Bot h eagl es bounded into the air several feet, even though weighted by the humans. Their w ngs
beat ponderously. Kickaha felt the rope dig into his flesh. He was jerked up and forward; the
rampart dropped fromunder him The green-silver-spattered, torchflane-sparked, angling walls and
streets of the city of Talanac were bel ow hi mbut rushing up frighteningly.

Far below, at least three thousand feet, the river at the foot of the mountain ran wi th black and
tossed sil ver.

Then the nountain was sliding by perilously close. The eagles could support a relatively |arge

wei ght, since their nuscles were far stronger than those of an eagle of Earth, but they could not
flap their wings swiftly enough to lift a human adult. The best they could do was to slow the rate
of descent.

And so they paralleled the walls, pounding their wings frantically when they came to an outt hrust
of street, noved agonizingly slowy outward, or so it seened to Kickaha, shot over the street and
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seermed to hurtle down again, the white or brown or red or gray or black or striped jade face of
the mountain too too close, then they were rowing furiously to go outward once nore.

The two humans had to draw their | egs up during nost of the whistling, boomng, full-of-heart-

st oppi ng- crashes-j ust-ahead ri de.

Twi ce they were scratched, raked, and beaten by the branches of trees as they were haul ed through
the upper parts. Once the eagles had to bank sharply to avoid slamring into a high franework of
wood, built on top of a house for sone reason. Then the eagles |ost sone di stance between them and
the mountain wall, and the two were bunped with | oss of skin and sone bl ood al ong brown and bl ack
j ade which, fortunately, was snoboth. Ornanental projections would have broken their bones or
gashed t hem deepl y.

Then the |owest level, the Street of Rejected Sacrifices, so naned for sonme reason Ki ckaha had
never found out, was behind them They nissed the jade fence on the outer edge of the street by a
little nore than an inch. Kickaha was so sure that he would be caught and torn on the points that
he actually felt the pain.

They dropped toward the river at a steep angle.

The river was a mle wide at this place. On the shore opposite were docks and shi ps, and outside
them other ships at anchor. Most of these were |ong two-decked galleys with high poop decks and
one or two square-rigged masts.

Ki ckaha saw this in two flashes, and then, as the eagles sank toward the gray and bl ack dappl ed
surface, he did that which he had arranged with Anana. Confident that the eagles would try to kil
them as soon as they were out of danger of being
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caught inside the city, he had told Anana to release her hold and drop into the river at the first
chance.

The river was still fifty feet bel ow when De-wi wanira made her first attenpt with her beak
Fortunately for her intended prey, she couldn't bend enough to seize or tear him The huge yell ow
beak sl ashed ei ght inches above his head.

"Let go!" she screaned then. "You'll pull me into the water! I'Il drown!"

Ki ckaha was tenpted to do just that. He was afraid, however, that the obvious would occur to her.
If she could sustain altitude enough while Antiope dropped so that her head was even wi th Kickaha,
Antiope could then use her beak on him And then the two birds could reverse position and get to
Anana.

He threw hinmsel f backward, turned over, tw ce straightened out, and entered the water cleanly,
head-down. He cane up just intine to see the end of Anana's dive. They were about 250 yards from
the nearest of five anchored galleys. A nile and a half down the river, torches noved toward them
beneath them helnets threw off splinters of fire and oars rose and di pped.
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The eagl es were across the river now and clinbing, black against the noonlight.

Ki ckaha called to Anana, and they swamtoward the nearest boat. His clothes and the knives pulled
at him so he shed the clothes and dropped the larger knife into the depths. Anana did the sane.
Ki ckaha did not like losing the garnents or the knife, but the experiences of the |last forty-eight
hours and the shortage of food had drained his enerqgy.

They reached the boat finally and clung to the anchor chain while they sucked in air, unable to
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control the |oud sobbing. No one appeared to investigate on the decks of the ship. If there was a
wat chman, he was sl eeping.

The patrol boat was coming swiftly in their direction. Kickaha did not think, however, that he and
Anana coul d be seen yet. He told her what they nust do. Having caught up with his breathing, he
di ved down and under the hull. He turned when he thought he was hal fway across and swam al ong t he
| ongitudinal axis toward the rear. Every few strokes, he felt upward. He canme up under the

over hangi ng poop with no success. Anana, who had explored the bottomof the front half, net himat
the anchor chain. She reported failure, too.

He panted as he tal ked. "There's a good chance none of these five boats have secret chanbers for
the smugglers. In fact, we could go through a hundred and perhaps find nothing. Meanwhile, that
patrol is getting closer."

"Perhaps we should try the land route,"” she said.

"Only if we can't find the hidden chanbers,” he said. "On | and, we haven't much chance."

He swam around the boat to the next one and there repeated his search along the keel. This boat
and a third proved to have solid bottons. By then, though he could not see it, Kickaha knew that
the patrol boat was getting close.

Suddenly, fromthe other side of the boat, something |like an el ephant gun seened to expl ode. There
was a second boom and then the screans of eagles and nen.

Though he could see nothing, he knew what had happened: the green eagles had returned to kil

Ki ckaha. Not seeing, they had decided to take revenge on the nearest humans for their |ong cap-
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tivity. So they had plunged out of the night sky onto the nen in the boat. The boons had been
their wi ngs suddenly opening to check their fall. Now, they nmust be in the boat and tearing with
beak and tal on.

There were splashes. Mdre screans. Then sil ence

A sound of triunph, like an el ephant's bugling, then a flapping of giant w ngs. Kickaha and Anana
di ved under the fourth boat, and they conbined hiding fromthe eagles with their search

Ki ckaha, com ng up under the poop, heard the wings but could not see the birds. He waited in the
shadow of the poop until he saw themrising out and away fromthe next boat. They could be giving
up their hunt for himor they could be intending to plunge down out of the skies again. Anana was
not in sight. She was gone so |Iong that Kickaha knew she had either found what they were | ooking
for or had drowned. O had taken off by herself.

He swam al ong under the forepart of the boat, and presently his hand went past the lip of a well
cut fromthe keel. He rose, opening his eyes, and saw a glimrer of darkest gray above. Then he was
through the surface and in a square chanber it by a small |anp. He blinked and saw Anana on al
fours, knife in hand, staring down at himfroma shelf. The shelf was two feet above the water and
ran entirely around the chanber.

Besi de her knife hand was the black hair of a man. Kickaha cane up onto the shelf. The nman was a
Ti shquet moac, and he was sl eepi ng soundly.

Anana smiled and said, "He was sl eeping when | cane out of the water. A good thing, too, because
he coul d have speared nme before I knew what was
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going on. So | hit himin the neck to make sure he continued sl eeping."”

The shelf went in about four feet and was bare except for sone furs, blankets, a barrel with the
cartograph for gin on it, and sone wooden netal - bound caskets that contained food—he hoped. The
bareness nmeant that the smuggl ed goods had been renoved, so there wouldn't be any influx of
swimers to take the contraband.

The snoke fromthe |anp rose toward a nunber of small holes in the ceiling and upper wall.

Ki ckaha, placing his cheek near some of them felt a slight novenent of air. He was sure that the
Iight could not be seen, by anyone on the deck i medi ately above, but he would have to nake sure
He said to Anana, "There are any nunber of boats equi pped with these chanbers. Sonetines the
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capt ai ns know about them sonetimes they don't."

He pointed at the man, "W'll question himlater." He tied the man's ankles and turned himover to
bi nd his hands behind him Then, though he wanted to |lie down and sl eep, he went back into the
wat er. He canme up near the anchor chain, which he clinbed. H's prowlings on the galley reveal ed no
wat chrren, and he got a good idea of the construction of the ship. Mreover, he found sone sticks
of dried neat and biscuits wapped in waterproof intestines. There were no eagles in sight, and
the patrol boat had drifted so far away that he could not see bodi es—+f there were any—n it.
When he returned to the chanber, he found the man consci ous.

Petotoc said that he was hiding there because he was wanted by the police—he woul d not say what
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the charge was. He did not know about the invasion. It was evident that he did not believe Kicka-
ha's story.

Ki ckaha spoke to the woman. "We nust have been seen by enough people so that the search for us in
the city will be off. They'll be looking for us in the old city, the farns, the countryside, and
they' || be searching every boat, too. Then, when they can't find us, they may let normal life
resume. And this boat may set out for wherever it's going."

Ki ckaha asked Petotoc where he coul d get enough food to |l ast the three of themfor a nonth.
Anana's eyes opened, and she said, "Live a nonth in this danp, stinking hole?"

"I'f you want to live at all," Kickaha said. "I sincerely hope we won't be here that |ong, but I
like to have reserves for an emergency."”

"1'"l'l go nad," she said.

"How ol d are you?" he said. "About ten thousand, at |east, right? And you haven't |earned the
proper nental attitudes to get through situations like this in all that tinme?"

"l never expected to be in such a situation," she snarl ed.

Ki ckaha smiled. "Sonething new after ten mllennia, huh? You should be happy to be free of
boredom "

Unexpectedly, she l|aughed. She said, "I amtired and edgy. But you are right. It is better to be
scared to death than to be bored to death. And what has happened ..."

She spread her palns out to indicate speech-I|essness.

Ki ckaha, acting on Petotoc's information, went topside again. He |lowered a snmall boat, rowed
ashore, and broke into a snall warehouse. He
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filled the boat with food and rowed back to the ship. Here he tied the rowboat to the anchor and
then swam under to get Anana. The nany dives and swi ns, hanpered by carrying food in nets, wore
them out even nore. By the end of their labors, they were so tired they could barely pul
thenmsel ves up onto the shelf in the chanber. Kickaha |let the rowboat |oose so it could drift away,
and then he nmade his final dive.

Snaking with cold and exhausti on, he wanted desperately to sleep, but he did not dare | eave the
snmuggl er unguarded. Anana suggested that they solve that problemby killing Petotoc. The prisoner
was |istening, but he did not understand, since they were talking in the speech of the Lords. He
did see her draw her finger across her throat though, and then he knew what they were di scussing.
He turned pal e under his dark pigment.

"I won't do that unless it's necessary," Kickaha said. "Besides, even if he's .dead, we still have
to keep a guard. Wiat if other snugglers come in? W can't be caught sleeping. Catatol and her
bunch were able to resist the tenptation of the reward—al though I'mnot sure they could have held
out nuch | onger—but others may not be so noble."

He took first watch and only kept awake by dipping water and throwing it in his face, by talking
to Petotoc, by pacing savagely back and forth on the shelf. Wen he thought two hours had passed,
he roused her with slaps and water. After getting her prom se that she would not succunb to sleep
he cl osed his eyes. This happened twi ce nore, and then he was awakened the third tinme. But now he
was not to stand guard.

She had placed her hand over his nmouth and was
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whi spering into his ear. "Be quiet! You were snoring! There are nen aboard."

He lay for a long while listening to the thunps of feet, the shouts and tal king, the banging and
knocki ng as cargo was noved about and bul kheads and decks were knocked on to check for holl ow
conpartnents.

After ! 200 seconds, each of which Kickaha had silently counted off, the search party noved on
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Again, he and Anana tried to overtake their lost sleep in turns.

Vi

WHEN THE TI ME cane that they both felt refreshed enough to stay awake at the same tine, he asked
her how she had gotten into this situation

"The Black Sellers," she said. She held up her right hand. Aring with a deep black netal band and
a |l arge dark-green jewel was on the middle finger.

"I gave the snugglers all ny jewels except this," she said. "I refused to part with that; | said
I'd have to be killed first. For a nmoment, | thought they would kill ne for it.

"Let ne see, how to begin? The Black Bellers were originally an artificial formof life created by
the Lord scientists about ten thousand years ago. The scientists created the Bellers during their
quest for a true inmortality.

"A Beller is bell-shaped, black, of indestructible material. Even if one were attached to a

hydr ogen bonb, the Beller would survive the fission. O a Beller could be shot into the heart of a
star, and it would go unscathed for a billion years.

"Now, the scientists had originally constructed the Beller so that it was purely automatic. It had
no mnd of its own; it was a device only. Wen placed on a man's head, it detected the man's skin
pot en-
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tial and automatically extruded two extremely thin but rigid needles. These bored through the
skull and into the brain.

"Through the needles, the Beller could discharge the contents of a man's mnd, that is, it could
uncoi | the chains of giant protein nolecules conposing nenory. And it could dissociate the conplex
neural patterns of the conscious and unconsci ous nind."

"What coul d be the purpose of that?" Kickaha said. "Wy would a Lord want his brain unscranbl ed,
that is, discharged? Wuldn't he be a blank, a tabula rasa, then?"

"Yes, but you don't understand. The di scharged and uncoil ed nind bel onged to a human subject of
the Lords. A slave."

Ki ckaha wasn't easily shocked, but he was startled and sickened now. "Wat? But ..."

Anana said earnestly, "This was necessary. The slave would di e soneday anyway, so what's the
difference? But a Lord could Iive even if his body was nortally hurt."

She did not explain that the scientific techniques of the Lords enabled themto live for
mllennia, perhaps nmillions of years, if no accidents, hom cide, or suicide occurred. Kickaha, of
course, knew this. The agel essness was, to a slighter degree, prevalent for human bei ngs

t hroughout this, Wl ffs universe. The waters of this world contained substances provided by Wl ff
whi ch kept human beings fromaging for approxi mately a thousand years. It also cut down on
fertility, so that there was no increase in the birth rate.

"The Bellers were to provide a neans whereby the mental contents of a Lord could be transferred to
the brain of a host. Thus, the Lord could live on
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in a new body while the old one died of its wounds.

"The Bell er was constructed so that the nental contents of the Lord could be stored for a very
long tine indeed if an energency demanded this. The Beller contained a power-pack for operation of
the stored mind if this was desired. Mreover, the Beller automatically drew on the neural energy
of the host to charge the power-pack. The uncoiling and dematricising were actually the Belter's
nmet hods of scanning the mind and then recording it within the bell structure. Duplicating the
mnd, as it were. The duplication resulted in stripping the original brain, in leaving it blank
"fmrepeating," she said, "but only to nmake sure you understand ne."

"I follow you," he said. "But this stripping, dematricising, scanning, and duplication doesn't
seemto me to be a true imortality. It's not |ike pouring the mental contents of one head into
another. It's not a genuine brain transference. It consists, in reality, of recording cerebra
conpl exes, forebrain and, | suppose, hindbrain, too, to get the entire m nd—er don't Bellers have
unconsci ousnesses?—whil e destroying them And then running off the records—tapes, if you will—to
build an identical brain in a different container

"The brain of the second party, however, is not the brain of the first party. In reality, the
first party is dead. And though the second party thinks that it is the first party, because it has
the brain conplex of the first party, it is only a duplication."

"A baby speaks the wi sdom of the ages," she said. "That would be true if there were no such thing
as the psyche, or the soul, as you humans call it. But the Lords had i ndubitable proof that an
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extra-spatial, extra-tenporal entity, coeval with every sentient being, exists. Even you humans
have them These duplicate the nental content of the body or soma. Rather, they reflect the psyche-
soma, or perhaps it's vice versa.

"Anyway, the psyche is the other half of the 'real' person. And when the duplicate soma-brain is
built up in the Seller, the psyche, or soul, transfers to the Beller. And when the Sell er
retransfers the nental contents to the new host, the psyche then goes to the new host."

Ki ckaha said, "You have proof of this psyche? Photographs? Sensual indications? And so on?"

"1've never seen any," she said. "Or known anyone who had seen the proofs. But we have been
assured that the proofs existed at one tine."

"Fine," he said with a sarcasmthat she nay or may not have detected. "So then?"

"The experinent took over fifty years, | believe, before the Sellers were one hundred percent safe
and perfectly operational. Mst of the research was done on human sl aves, who often died or becane
idiots."

"I'n the nane of science!"

"I'n the nanme of the Lords," she said. "In the nane of immortality for the Lords. But the human
subjects, and later the Lords who became subjects, reported an al nbst unendurable feeling of
detachment fromreality, an“gony of separation, while their brains were housed in the Bellers. You
see, the brains did have sonme perception of the world outside if the needl e-antennae were
extruded. But this perception was very limnted.

"To overcone the isolation and panic, the perceptive powers of the antennae were inproved. Sound,
odor, and a linmted sense of vision were
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made avail abl e through the antennae."

Ki ckaha said, "These Black Bellers are former Lords?"

"No! The scientists accidentally discovered that an unused bell had the potentialities for
developing into an entity. That is, an unused bell was a baby Beller. And if it were tal ked to,

pl ayed with, taught to speak, to identify, to develop its enbryonic personality-—well, it becane,
not a thing, a nmechanical device, but a person. A rather alien, peculiar person, but still a
person."

"I'n other words," he said, "The framework for housing a human brain could becone a brain inits
own right?"

"Yes. The scientists becane fascinated. They nade a separate project out of raising Bellers. They
found that a Beller could beconme as conplex and as intelligent as an adult Lord. Meanwhile, the
original project was abandoned, although undevel oped Bellers were to be used as receptacles for
storing excess nenories of Lords."

Ki ckaha said, "I think I know what happened."

She continued, "No one knows what really happened. There were ten thousand fully adult Bellers in
the project and a nunber of baby Bellers. Sonehow, a Seller nanaged to get its needl e-antennae
into the skull of a Lord. It uncoiled and dematricised the Lord' s brain and then transferred
itself into the host's brain. Thereafter, one by one, the other Lords in the project were taken
over."

Ki ckaha had guessed correctly. The Lords had created their own Frankensteins.

"At that time, ny ancestors were creating their private custom nmade universes," she said. "They
were i ndeed Lords—gods if there ever were any.
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The hone universe, of course, continued to be the base for the stock popul ation

"Many of the Sellers in the hosts' bodies managed to get out of the hone universe and into the
private universes. By the tinme that the truth was discovered, it was inmpossible to know who had or
had not been taken over, there had been so nany transfers. Al nobst ten thousand Lords had been, as
it was terned, 'belled.’

"The War of the Black Bellers |lasted two hundred years. | was born during this tine. By then, nost
of the Lord scientists and technicians had been killed. Over half the |aynen popul ation was al so
dead. The hone uni verse was ravaged. This was the begi nning of the end of science and progress and
t he begi nning of the solipsismof the Lords. The survivors had nmuch power and the devices and
machi nes in their control. But the understanding of the principles behind the power and the

machi nes was | ost.

"OfF the ten thousand Bellers, all but fifty were accounted for. The 9,950 were placed inside a

uni verse specially created for them This was triple-walled so that nobody could ever get in or
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out."

"And the missing fifty?"

"Never found. Fromthen on, the Lords lived in suspicion, on the verge of panic. Yet, there was no
evi dence that any Lords were belled. In tinme, though the panic faded, the mssing fifty were not
forgotten."

She held up her right hand. "See this ring? It can detect the bell-housing of a Black Beller when
it comes within twenty feet. It can't detect a Beller who's housed in a host-body, of course. But
the Bellers don't like to be too far fromthe bells. If
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anyt hi ng shoul d happen to the host-body, a Beller wants to be able to transfer his mind back into
the bell before the body dies.

"The ring, detecting the bell, triggers an alarmdevice inplanted in the brain of the Lord. This
alarmstinmul ates certain areas of the neural systemso that the Lord hears the tolling of a bell
Now, to ny know edge, the tolling of the alarmbell has not sounded for a little less than ten
thousand years. But it sounded for three of us not two weeks ago. And we knew that the ancient
horror was | oose."

"The fifty are now accounted for?" he said.

"Not all fifty. At least, |'ve seen only a few," she replied. "I think what happened is that al
fifty nust have been cached together in sone universe. They lay in suspended animation for ten

m |1 ennia. Then sone human, sone | eb-" She stopped on seeing his expression and then conti nued,
"Sone human stunbl ed across the cache. He was curious and put one of the bell shapes on his head.
And the Beller automatically extruded the needl e-antennae. At the sane tinme, the Bell er awoke from
his ten thousand year sleep. It anesthetized the human through his skin so that he woul dn't
struggle, bored into the skull and brain, discharged the human neural configuration and nmenori es,
and then transferred itself into the brain. After that, the hunman-Beller found hosts for the
remaining forty-nine. Then the fifty set out on their swift and silent canpaign.”

There was no telling how many uni verses the Bellers had taken nor how nmany Lords they had slain or
possessed. They had been unlucky with three: N nstowl, Judubra, and Anana. She and N nstow had
managed to inform Judubra of the situation, and he had pernitted themto take re-
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fuge in his universe. Only the Black Bellers could have made a Lord forget his perpetual war

agai nst every other Lord. Judubra was resetting his defenses when the eneny burst through. Al
three Lords had been forced to gate through to Wl fFs palace in this universe.

They had chosen his pal ace because they had heard that he was now soft and weak; he would not try
to kill themif they were friendly. But the pal ace seened to be vacant except for the tal oses, the
hal f-netal, half-protein machines that were servants and guards for WIff and Chryseis.

"Wl ff gone?" Kickaha said. "Chryseis, too? Were?"

"l do not know," Anana said. "W had little time to investigate. W were forced to gate out of the
control roomw thout knowi ng where we were going. W cane out in the Tenple of Alimam, from
which we fled into the city of Talanac. W were fortunate to run into C atatol and her gang. Not
four days later, the Drachel anders invaded Tal anac. | don't know how the Bl ack Bellers managed to
possess von liirbat, von Swi ndebarn, and the others."

"They gated through to Drachel and,” he said, "and they took over the two kings w thout the kings
subjects knowing it, of course. They probably didn't know that | was in Talanac, but they nust
have known about ne, | suppose, fromfilnms and recordings in the palace. They came here after you
Lords, but heard that | was here also and so cane after ne."

"Way woul d they want you?"

"Because | know a | ot about the secret gates and traps in the palace. For one thing, they won't
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be able to get into the arnory unless they know the pattern of code-breaking. That's why they
wanted me alive. For the information | had."

She asked, "Are there any aircraft in the pal ace?"

"Wl ff never had any."

"I think the Bellers will be bringing in sone fromny world. But they' |l have to dismantle themto
get themthrough the narrow gates in the palace. Then they' Il have to put themtogether again. But
when the humans see the aircraft, the Bellers will have to do sone explaining."

"They can tell the people they're magical vessels," Kickaha said.

Ki ckaha wi shed he had the Horn of Shanbari-nen, or of Ilmarwolkin, as it was sonetines call ed.
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When the proper sequence of notes was blown fromit at a resonant point in any universe, that
poi nt becane a gate between two universes. The Horn could al so be used to gate between various
points on this planet. Al that business of matching crescents of gates could be bypassed. But she
had not seen the Horn. Probably WIff had taken it with him wherever he had gone.

The days and nights that foll owed were unconfortable. They paced back and forth to exercise and
also let Petotoc stretch his nuscles while Kickaha held a rope tied around Petotoc's neck. They
slept jerkily. Though they had agreed not to burn the l|anmp nuch, because they wanted to save fuel
they kept it lit a good part of the tine.

The third day, many nen cane aboard. The anchor was haul ed and the boat was, apparently, rowed

i nto dock. Sounds of cargo being | oaded filtered through the wooden bul kheads and decks.
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These |l asted for forty-eight hours wthout ceasing. Then the boat |left the dock, and the oarsmnen
went to work. The hanmer of the pacer, the creak of |ocks, the dip and whish of oars went on for a
long tine.

VI

THE JOURNEY t ook about six days. Then the boat stopped, the anchor was run out, and sounds of

unl oadi ng beat at the walls of the chanber. Kick-aha was sure that they had travel ed westward to
the edge of the Great Plains.

When all seened quiet, he swam out. Coming up on the | andward side, he saw docks, other boats, a
firein front of a large log building, and a | ow, heavily wooded hill to the east.

It was the ternminus frontier town for the river boats. Here the trade goods were transferred to
the gi ant wagons, which would then set out in caravans toward the Great Trade Path

Ki ckaha had no intention of letting Petotoc go, but he asked himif he wished to stay with them or
woul d he rather take his chance on joining the Tishquetmoac. Petotoc replied that he was wanted
for the murder of a policeman—he woul d take his chances with them

They sneaked onto a farm near the edge of town and stole clothes, three horses, and weapons. To do
this, it was necessary to knock out the fanner, his wife, and the two sons while they slept. Then
the three rode out past the stockaded town and the fort. They cane to the edge of the Geat Plains
an
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hour before dawn. They decided to follow the trade path for a while. Kickaha's goal was the
village of the Hrowakas in the nmountains a thousand ml|es away. There they could plan a canpaign
whi ch invol ved sone secret gates on this |evel.

Ki ckaha had tried to keep up Anana's norale during their inprisonnent in the hidden chanber in the
boat, joking and | aughing, though softly so that he woul d not be heard by the sailors. But now he
seened to expl ode, he tal ked and | aughed so nuch. Anana commented on this, saying that he was now
the happi est man she had ever seen; he shone with joy.

"Why not ?" he said, waving his hand to indicate the G eat Plains. "The air is drunk with sun and
green and life. There are vast rolling prairies before us, nmuch like the plains of North Anerica
before the white nman cane. But far nore exotic or ronantic or colorful, or whatever adjective you
choose. There are buffalo by the millions, wild horses, deer, antel ope, and the great beasts of
prey, the striped Plains lion or Felis Atrox, the running lion, which is a cheetah-1ike evol ution
of the puma, the dire wolf and the Plains wolf, the coyote, the prairie dog! The Plains teemwth
life! Not only pre-Colunbian animals but many which Wl ff gated through fromEarth and whi ch have
becone extinct there. Such as the mastodon, the mammoth, the uintathere, the plains canel, and
many ot hers.

"And there are the nomadic tribes of Amerinds; a fusion of American Indian and Scythian and
Sarmati an white nomads of ancient Russia and Siberia. And the Hal f-Horses, the centaurs created by
Jadawi n, whose speech and cust ons
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are those of the Plains tribes.

"Ch, there is much to tal k about here! And nuch which | do not know yet but will sonme day! Do you
realize that this level has a land area larger than that of the North and South Americas of ny
native Earth conbi ned?

"This fabulous world! My world! | believe that I was born for it ~nd that it was nore than a

coi nci dence that | happened to find the neans to get to it! It's a dangerous world, but then what
world, including Earth, isn't? | have been the |uckiest of nen to be able to come here, and

woul d not go back to Earth for any price. This is ny world!"
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Anana smiled slightly and said, "You can be enthusiastic because you are young. Wit until you are
ten thousand years old. Then you will find little to enjoy."

"I"l'l wait," he said. "I amfifty years old, | think, but I look and feel a vibrant twenty-five,
if you will pardon the slick-prose adjective."

Anana di d not know what slick-prose neant, and so Ki ckaha expl ai ned as best he could. He found out
t hat Anana knew sonet hi ng about Earth, since she had been there several tinmes, the latest visit
being in the Earth year 1888 A.D. She had gone there on "vacation" as she put it.

They came to a woods, and Ki ckaha said they should canp here for the night. He went hunting and
came back with a pygnmy deer. He butchered it and then cooked it over a small fire. Afterwards, al
t hree chopped branches and made a platformin the fork of two | arge branches of a tree. They
agreed to take one-hour watches. Anana was doubtful about sleeping while Petotoc remi ned awake,
but Kickaha said that they did not have to worry. The fellow was too frightened at the idea of
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being alone in this wild area to think of killing themor trying to escape on his own. It was then
that Anana confessed that she was gl ad Ki ckaha was with her

He was surprised, but agreeably. He said, "You' re hunan after all. Maybe there's some hope for
you. "

She becane angry and turned her back on himand pretended to go to sleep. He grinned and took his
wat ch. The noon bul ged greenly in the sky. There were many sounds but all faraway, an occasiona
trunpet froma manmoth or mastodon, the thunder of a lion, once the whicker of a wild horse, and
once the whistle of a giant weasel. This nade himfreeze, and it caused his horses to whinny. The
beast he feared nost on the Plains, aside fromman and Hal f-Horse, was the giant weasel. But an
hour passed without sound or sight of one, and the horses seened to relax. He told Petotoc about
the animal, warned himto strain all shadows for the great |ong slippery bulk of the weasel, and
not to hesitate to shoot with his bowif he thought he saw one. He wanted to nake sure that
Pet ot oc would not fall asleep on guard-duty.

Ki ckaha was on watch at dawn. He saw the flash of Iight on sonething white in the sky. Then he
could see nothing, but a minute later the sun gleaned on an object in the sky again. It was far
away but it was dropping down swiftly, and it was |ong and needl e-shaped. Wen it cane cl oser, he
could see a bulge on its back, sonething |like an encl osed cockpit; briefly, he saw sil houettes of
four men.

Then the craft was dwi ndling across the prairie.

Ki ckaha woke Anana and told her what he'd seen. She said, "The Bellers nust have brought in
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aircraft fromny palace. That is bad. Not only can the craft cover a lot of territory swiftly, it
is arned with two | ong-range beaners. And the Seller” must have hand- beaners, too."

"We could travel at night," Kickaha said. "But even so, we'd sonetines have to sleep in the open
during the day. There are plenty of snmall wooded areas™ on the Geat Plains, but they a“e not

al ways avail able on our route.™

"They coul d have nore than one craft," she said. "And one could be out at night. They have neans
for seeing at night and also for detecting bodies at sonme distance by radiated heat."

There was nothing to do but ride on out into the open and hope that chance would not bring the
Bel l ers near them The follow ng day, as Kickaha topped the crest of a slight hill, he saw nen on
horseback far off. These were not Pl ains nomads as he woul d have expected, nor Tishquetnoac. Their
arnory gleaned in the sun: helnets and cuirasses. He turned to warn the others.

"They must be Teutoniacs from Drachel and,” he said. "I don't know how they got out here so fast..
wait a minute! Yes! They nust have come through a gate about ten nmiles fromhere. Its crescents
are enbedded in the tops of two buried boulders near a waterhole. | was thinking about sw nging
over that way to investigate, though there wasn't much sense in that. It's a one-way gate."

The Teut oni acs nmust have been sent to search for and cut off Kickaha if he were trying for the
nmount ai ns of the Hrowakas.

"They'd need a million nen to |l ook for me on the Great Plains, and even then | could give themthe
slip," Kickaha said. "But that aircraft. That's sonething else."
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Three days passed wi thout incident except once, when they cane upon a fanily of Felis Atrox in a
little hollow. The adult male and femal e sprang up and runbl ed warni ngs. The nal e wei ghed at | east
ni ne hundred pounds and had pale stripes on a tawy body. He had a very small nane; the hairs were
thick but not nore than an inch Iong. The femal e was snall er, weighing probably only seven hundred
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pounds. The two cubs were about the size of hal f-grown ocel ots.

Ki ckaha softly told the others to rein in behind himand then he turned his trenbling stallion
away fromthe lions, slowy, slowy, and nade himwal k away. The |ions surged forward a few steps
but stopped to glare and to roar. They nade no nove to attack, however; behind themthe hal f-eaten
body of a wild striped ass told why they were not so eager to junp the intruders.

The fourth day, they saw the wagon caravan of Tishquetnoac traders. Kickaha rode to within a half
mle of it. He could not be recognized at that distance, and he wanted to | earn as nuch as he
coul d about the caravan. He coul d not answer Ananas questions about the exact goal of his
curiosity—he just liked to know things so he would not be ignorant if the situation should change.
That was all.

An ana was afraid tttat Petotoc would take advantage of this to run for the caravan. But Kickaha
had his bow ready, and Petotoc had seen enough of his ability to handle the bow to respect it.
There were forty great wagons in the caravan. They were the doubl e-decked, ten wheel ed type
favored by the Tishquetnoac for heavy-duty Plains transportation. A teamof forty mules, |arger

t han Percherons, drew each wagon. There

A PRI VATE COSMOS

91

were al so a nunber of smaller wagons which furnished sl eeping quarters and food for the cavalry
protecting the caravan. The guards nunmbered about fifty. And there were strings of extra horses
for the cavalry and nules for the wagons. There were about three hundred and fifty nen, wonen, and
chi | dren.

Ki ckaha rode along to one side and studied the caravan. Finally, Anana”™aid, "What are you

t hi nki ng?"

He grinned and said, "That caravan will go within two hundred niles of the nountains of the
Hrowakas. It'll take a hell of a long tinme to get there, so what | have to nind wouldn't be very
practical. It's too daring. Besides, Petotoc has to be considered."

After he had listened to her plead for sonme time, he told her what he'd been thinking. She thought
he was crazy. Yet, after sone consideration, she admtted that the very unconventionality and
riskiness of it, its unexpectedness, might actually nake it work... if they were lucky. But, as he
had said, there was Petotoc to consider

For some tinme, whenever the Tishquetnoac had not been cl ose enough to hear, she had been urging
that they kill him She argued that he would stab themin the back if he felt he would be safe
afterward. Kickaha agreed with her, but he could not kill himw thout nore justification. He

t hought of abandoning himon the prairie, but he was afraid that Petotoc would be picked up by the
sear chers.

They swung away fromthe caravan but rode parallel with it for several days at a distance of a few
nmles. At night, they retreated even further, since Kickaha did not want to be surprised by them
The third day he was thinking about I|eaving
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the caravan entirely and traveling in a southerly direction. Then he saw the flash of white on an
object in the sky, and he rode toward a group of w dely separated trees, which provided sone
cover. After tying the horses to bushes, the three crawmled up a hill through the tall grass and
spi ed on the caravan.

They were far enough so that they could just distinguish the figures of nen. The craft dropped
down ahead of the |ead wagon and hovered about a foot off the ground. The caravan stopped.

For a long tinme, a group of nen stood by the craft. Even at this distance, Kickaha could see the
viol ent armwavi ngs. The traders were protesting, but after a while, they turned and wal ked back
to the | ead wagon. And there a process began which took all day, even though the Ti shquetnpac

wor ked furiously. Every wagon was unl oaded, and the wagons were then searched.

Ki ckaha said to Anana, "It's a good thing we didn't put my plan into action. W'd have been found
for sure! Those guys"—eaning the Sell ers—are thorough!"

That night, the three went deeper into the woods and built no fire. In the norning, Kickaha, after
sneaki ng close, saw that the aircraft was gone. The Ti shquet nbac, who nust have gotten up very
early, were alnost finished rel oading. He went back to the canping place and spoke to Anana.

"Now that the Bellers have inspected that caravan, they're not very likely to do so again. Now we
could do what | proposed—f it weren't for Petotoc."

He did, however, revise his original plan to cut to the south. Instead, he decided to keep cl ose
to the caravan. It seemed to himthat the Bellers
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woul d not be coning back this way again for some tine

The fifth day, he went out hunting alone. He returned with a small deer over his saddle. He had

| eft Anana and Petotoc beneath two trees on the south slope of a hill. They were still there, but
Pet ot oc was sprawl ed on his back, nmouth open, eyes rigid. A knife was stuck in his solar plexus.
"He tried to attack ne, the |leblabbiyl" Anana said. "He wanted ne to lie down for hinml | refused,
and he tried to force nme!"

It was true that Petotoc had often stared with obvious lust at Anana, but this was sonething any
man woul d do. He had never tried to put his hand on her or made any suggestive remarks. This did
not nmean that he hadn't been planning to do so at the first chance, but Kickaha did not believe

t hat Petotoc woul d dare make an advance to her. He was, in fact, in awe of Anana, and nuch too
scared of being | eft alone.

On the other hand, Kickaha could not prove any accusation of nmurder or of |lying. The deed was

done, and it could not be undone, so he nerely said, "Pull your knife out and clean it. |'ve
wondered what you'd do if | said | wanted to lie with you. Now | know. "

She surprised himby saying, "You aren't that one. But you'll never know unless you try, wll
you?"

"No," he said harshly. He | ooked at her curiously. The Lords were, according to Wl ff, thoroughly
anoral. That is, nost of them were. Anana was an exceedi ngly beautiful wonan who m ght or m ght
not be frigid. But ten thousand years seened like a long tinme for a woman to remain frigid. Surely
techni ques or devices existed in the great
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science of the Lords to overcone frigidity. On the other hand, would a thoroughly passi onate wonan
be able to remain passionate after ten thousand years?

But Wl ff had said that even the long-lived Lords lived fromday to day. Like nortals, they were
caught in the streamof tine. And their nenories were far fromperfect, fortunately for them So
that, though they were subject to nmuch greater boredom and ennui than the so-called nortals, they
still weren't overwhelmed. Their rate of suicide was, actually, lower than a conparabl e group of
humans, but this could be attributed to the fact that those with suicidal tendencies had | ong ago
done away with thensel ves

What ever her feelings, she was not revealing themto him If she was suffering from sexua
frustration, as he was at this tinme, she was not show ng any signs. Perhaps the idea of lying with
him a lowy, even repulsive, nortal, was unthinkable to her. Yet he had heard stories of the
sexual interest Lords took in their nore attractive human subjects. WIff hinmself had said that,
when he was Jadawin, he had rioted anong the lovely females of this world, had used his
irresistible powers to get what he wanted.

Ki ck ah a shrugged. There were nore inportant matters to think about at this nonent. Surviva
out wei ghed everyt hi ng.

I X

FOR THE next two days they had to ride far away fromthe caravan because the hunting parties from
it foraged wide in their quest for buffalo, deer, and antel ope neat. And then, while dodging the
Ti shquet moac, the two alnost ran into a small band of Satw kilap hunters. These Amerinds, painted
in white and bl ack stripes fromhead to foot, their Iong black hair coiled on top of their heads,
bones stuck through their septums, strings of lion teeth around their necks, wearing |ionskin
pant al oons and deer noccasins, rode within a hundred yards of Anana and Ki ckaha. But they were
intent on shooting the buffalo in the rear of a running herd and did not see them

Mor eover, the Tishquetnpac hunters were after the sane bison, but they were on the other side of
the herd, separated fromthe Satwikilap by a mile of alnost solid flesh.

Ki ckaha suddenly nmade up his nmind. He told Anana that tonight was the time. She hesitated, then
said they might as well try. Certainly, anything that woul d take them out of the sight of the
Bel l ers should be tried.

They waited until the eating of roast neat and the drinking of gin and vodka was finished and the
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caravaneers had staggered off to bed. There were non-drinking sentries posted at intervals al ong
the sides of the wagon train, but the caravan was within the borders of the Great Trade Path

mar ked by the carved wooden i mages of the god of trade and business so the Tishquetmac did not
really worry about attack from nen or Half-Horses. Sone aninal night blunder into the canp or a
giant weasel or lion try for a horse or even for a Tishquetnoac, but this wasn't likely, so the
at nosphere was rel axed

Ki ckaha renoved all harness fromthe horses and sl apped themon the runps so they would take off.
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He felt a little sorry for them since they were donesticated beasts and not likely to flourish on
the wild Great Plains. But they would have to take their chances, as he was taking his.

Then he and Anana, a pack of bottled water and dried neat and vegetables tied to their backs,
knives in their teeth, crawed in the noon-spattered darkness toward the caravan. They got by two
guards, stationed forty yards apart, wi thout being seen. They headed for a huge ten-wheel er wagon
that was twentieth in line. They crept past snmall wagons hol ding snoring nmen, wonen, and children.
Fortunately, there were no dogs with the caravan and for a good reason. The cheetah-I|ike puna and
the weasel were especially fond of dogs, so much so that the Ti shquetnmac had | ong ago gi ven up
taki ng these pets along on the Plains voyage.

Arranging living quarters inside the tightly packed cargo in the | ower deck of a wagon was not
easy. They had to pull out a nunber of wooden boxes and bolts of cloth and rugs and then renass
them over the hole in which they would spend
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their daylight hours. The dislodged cargo was janmed in with sonme effort wherever it would go.

Ki ckaha hoped t hat nobody would notice that the arrangenents were not what they were when the
wagon | eft the term nus.

They had two enpty bottles for sanitary purposes; blankets provided a fairly confortable bed for
them—until the wagon started rolling in the norning. The wagon had no springs; and though the
prairie seemed snooth enough to a man wal ki ng, the roughnesses became exaggerated in the wagon.
Anana conpl ai ned that she had felt shut-in in the boat chanber, but now she felt as if she were
buried in a |l andslide. The tenperature outside sel dom got above seventy-five degrees Fahrenheit at
noon, but the lack of ventilation and the closeness of their bodies threatened to stifle them
They had to sit up and stick their noses into the openings to get enough oxygen

Ki ckaha wi dened the openings. He hated to do so because it made di scovery by the caravaneers nore
likely; while the wagon was traveling however, no one was going to peep into the | ower deck

They got little sleep the first day. At night, while the Tishquetnmoac slept, they crept out and
crawl ed past the sentries into the open. Here they bathed in a waterhole, refilled their bottles,
and di scharged natural functions which had been inpossible, or highly inconvenient, inside the
wagon. They exercised to take the stiffness out of nuscles caused by cranped conditions and the

jostling and bounci ng. Ki ckaha wondered if he was so clever after all. It had seened the nost
i mpudent thing in the world, hiding out literally under
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the noses, not to mention the buttocks, of the Tishquetnmoac. Al one, he mi ght have been nore
confortable, nore at ease. But though Anana did not really conplain nuch, her not-quite-suppressed
groans and noans and invectives irked him It was inpossible in those closely walled quarters not
to touch each other frequently, but she reacted overviolently every tine. She told himto stay to
his own half of the * 'coffin,” not to make his body so evident, and so on

Ki ckaha began to think seriously about telling her to take off on her owmn. O, if she refused,
knocki ng her out and draggi ng her away sone place and | eaving her behind. O, at tines, he
fantasi zed about slitting her throat or tying her to a tree so the Iions or wolves could get her.
It was, he told hinself, a hell of a way for a love affair to start.

And then he caught hinmself. Yes, he had said that: |ove affair. Now, how could he be in love with
such a vicious, arrogant, nurderous bitch?

He was. Much as he hated, |oathed, and despised her, he was beginning to | ove her

Love was nothing new to Kickaha in this or that other world . . . but never under these

ci rcumst ances

Undoubt edl y, except for Podarge, who | ooked just like Anana as far as the face was concerned, and
the strange, really unearthly Chryseis, Anana was the nost beautiful wonman he had ever seen

To Kickaha, this would not automatically bring |l ove. He appreciated beauty in a woman, of course,
but he was nore liable to fall in love with a woman with an agreeabl e personality and a quick
brain and hunor than with a di sagreeabl e and/or dunb wonman. If the woman was only reasonably
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attractive or perhaps even plain, he could fall in love with her if he found certain affinities in
her .

And Anana was certainly disagreeable.

So why this feeling of love side by side with the hostility he felt toward her?

Who knows! Kickaha thought. Evidently, | don't. And that in itself is pleasing, since | would not
like to becone bored and predictable about nyself.
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The bad thing about this affair was that it would probably be one-sided. She m ght take a sensual
interest in him but it would be epheneral and there would be contenpt acconpanying it. Certainly,
she could never love a | eblabbiy. For that nmatter, he doubted that she could | ove anyone. The
Lords were beyond love. O at |east that was what Wl ff had told him

The second day passed nore quickly than the first; both were able to sleep nore. That night, they
were treed by a pride of lions that had come down to drink at a streamshortly after the two
humans arrived. Finally, as the hours had gone by and the Iions showed no desire to wander on

Ki ckaha became desperate. Dawn woul d soon lighten this area. It would be inpossible to sneak back
into the wagon. He told Anana that they would have to clinb dowmn and try to bluff the big cats.

Ki ckaha, as usual, had another notive than the obvious. He hoped that, if she had any weapons
conceal ed or inplanted in her body, she would reveal them now. But either she had none or she did
not think the situation desperate enough to use them She said that he could attenpt to scare the
monsters, if he wi shed, but she intended to stay in the tree until they went away.
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"Under ordinary circunstances, |'d agree with you," he said. "But we have to get back inside the
wagon wi thin the next half hour."
"I don't have to," she said. "Besides, you didn't kill anything for us to eat before we went back

I don't want to spend anot her hungry day inside that coffin.”

"You had plenty of dried neat and vegetables to eat," he said.

"I was hungry all day," she replied.

Ki ckaha started to clinb down. Mst of the lions seened to be paying no attention to him But a
mal e sprang into the air and a | ong-cl awed paw cane within six inches of his foot. He went back up
the tree.

"They don't seemto be in a nood to be bluffed," he said. "Some days they are. Today, well ..."
From his height in the tree he could see part of the wagon train, even in the noonlight. Presently
the mobon went around the nonolith and the sun followed it fromthe east. The caravaneers began to
wake. Canpfires were built, and the bustle of getting ready for breakfast and then breaking canp
began. Presently, a nunmber of soldiers, colorful in Iong-feathered woden casques, scarlet quilt-
cui rasses, green feathered kilts, and yell ow dyed | eggi ngs, nmounted their horses. They forned a
crescent within which nmen and wonen, carrying pots, kettles, jugs, and other utensils, narched.
They headed toward the waterhol e.

Ki ckaha groaned. Occasionally he outfoxed hinself, and this could be one of the occasions.

There was not the slightest doubt about his choice. It would be far better to face the lions than
to be captured by the Tishquetnmoac. Wile he
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nmght be able to talk themout of turning himover to the Teutoniacs, he doubted it very nuch.
Anyway, he could not afford to risk their nercy.

He said, "Anana, |'mgoing north, and |I'm going fast. Coni ng al ong?"

She | ooked down at the big nale lion, crouched at the foot of the tree and staring up with huge
green eyes. His nouth al so stared. Four canines, two up, two down, seened as |ong as daggers.
"You nmust be crazy," she said.

"You stay here if you want to. So long, if ever!"

He began to clinb down but on the other side of the tree, away fromthe lion. The great beast
arose and roared, and then the others were on their feet and pointing toward the approaching
humans. The wi nd had brought their scent.

For a monment, the cats did not seemto know what to do. Then the nale under the tree roared and
slunk off and the others followed him Kickaha dropped the rest of the way and ran in the sane
direction as the lions. He did not |ook back, but he hoped that Anana woul d have enough presence
of mind to follow him If the soldiers caught her, or even saw her, they would search the area on
the prem se that other fugitives mght be nearby.

He heard her feet thudding on the earth, and then she was cl ose behind him He | ooked back then
not at her but for signs of the cavalry. He saw the head of one soldier appear over a slight rise,
and he grabbed Anana and pulled her down into the high grass.

There was a shout—the rider had seen them It was to be expected. And now . . . ?

Ki ckaha stood up and | ooked. The first rider was in full view He was standing up in the stirrups
and pointing in their direction. thers were com
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ing up behind him Then the |ead man was riding toward them his |ance couched.
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Ki ckaha | ooked behind him Plains and tall grass and a few trees here and there. Far off, a gray
many- hunped mass that was a herd of manmot hs. The lions were sonewhere in the grass.

The big cats would have to be his joker. If he could spring themat the right tine, and not get
caught hinsel f, then he m ght get away.

He said, "Follow ne!" and began to run as swiftly as he had ever run in his life. Behind him the
soldiers yelled and the horses' hooves krok-krok-krokked.

The lions failed him They scattered away, bounding easily, not panicked but just not wanting to
turn to fight at this monment. They did not give himthe opportunity he sought to flee while horse
and rider were being clawed down by lions at bay.

Sone of the cavalry passed himand then they had turned and were facing him their |ances formng
a crescent. Behind him other |ances nade a half ring. He and Anana were between the crescents
with no place to go unless they hurled themsel ves on the | ance-points.

"This is what | get for being too smart/' he said to Anana.

She did not laugh. He did not feel nuch |ike |aughing hinself.

He felt even less like it when they were brought back, bound and hel pless, to the caravan. The
chief, dishquat, infornmed themthat the rewards had been tripled. And though he had heard of

Ki ckaha, and of course adnired and respected himas the beloved of the Lord, well, things had
changed, hadn't they?

Ki ckaha had to adnit that they had. He asked
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Adishquat if the enperor was still alive. dishquat was surprised at the question. O course the
m k-losim was alive. He was the one offering the rewards. He was the one who had proclained the
alliance with the pinkface sorcerers who flew in a wheelless wagon. And so on.

Ki ckaha's intention to talk the caravaneers out of keeping himcaptive by telling themthe true
situation in Talanac did not work. The enpire-w de system of signal drums and of pony express had
acquainted the frontier towns with conditions in the capital city. It was true that sonme of the
news was false, but dishquat would not believe Kickaha concerning it. Kickaha could not blane
hi m

The two captives were given a full neal; and wonen bathed them oiled their bodies and hair,
conbed their hair and put fresh clothes on them During this, the chiefs, the underchiefs, and the
sol di ers who had captured the two, argued. The chief thought that the soldiers should split_the
reward with him The underchiefs believed they should get in on the noney. And then some
representatives of the rest of the caravaneers marched up. They demanded that the reward be split
evenly throughout the caravan

At this, the chiefs and the sol di ers began scream ng at the newconers. Finally, the chief quieted
them down. He said that there was only one way to settle the matter. That would be to subnit the
case to the enperor. In effect, this neant the high court of judges of Tal anac.

The sol diers objected. The case would linp along for years before being settled. By then, the

| egal fees would have devoured nuch of the reward noney.
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Cishquaf, having scared everybody with this threat, then offered a conprom se whi ch he hoped
woul d be satisfactory. One-third should go to the soldiers; one-third to the civilian | eaders of
the caravan, the chief and chiefiings; one-third to be divided equally anong the remaining men.
There was a dispute that l|asted through |unch and supper. The train did not nove during this.
Then, when everybody had agreed, nore or less amicably, on the splitting of the reward, a new
argunent started. Should the caravan nove on, taking the prisoners with them in the hope that the
magi ¢ ai rboat woul d come by again, as the pinkface sorcerers had prom sed? The prisoners could
then be turned over to the sorcerers. O should a nunber of soldiers take the prisoners back to
Tal anac while the caravan noved on to its business?

Sonme objectors said that the sorcerers mght not return. Even if they did, they would not have
roomin the boat for the fugitives.

O hers said that those picked to escort the prisoners hone mght claimthe entire reward for
thenmsel ves. By the time the caravan returned to civilization, it mght find that the escort had
spent the noney. And suit in court would be usel ess.

And so on and so on

Ki ckaha asked a wonan how t he pi nkfaces had conmuni cated with the caravan chi ef.

' There were four pinkfaces and each had a seat in the magic car," she replied. "But a priest
talked for them He sat by the feet of the one who was in a chair in front and to the right. The
pi nkfaces tal ked in the | anguage of the Lords—+ know it at |east when | hear it, though | do not
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speak it as the
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priests do—and the priests |istened and then spoke to the chief in our |anguage."
Late at night, when the nmoon was hal fway across the bridge of sky, the argunent was still going

on. Kickaha and Anana went to sleep in their beds of furs and blankets in the upper deck of a
wagon. They awoke in the norning to find canp being broken. It had been decided to take the
prisoners along with the hope that the magic flying car would return as its occupants had

proni sed

The two captives were pernmitted to wal k behind the wagon during the day. Six soldiers kept guard
t hroughout the day, and another six stood watch over the wagon at night.

X

THE THI RD NI GHT, events devel oped as Ki ckaha had been hopi ng they woul d. The six guards had been
very critical of the decision to split the reward throughout the caravan. They spent a good part
of the night nuttering anong t hemsel ves, and Ki ckaha, awake part of the tinme, testing his bonds,
overheard nmuch of what they said.

He had warned Anana to nmake no outcry or struggle if she should be awakened by the sentries. The
two were rousted out with warnings to keep silent or die with slit throats. They were narched off
bet ween two unconscious sentries and into a small group of trees. Here were horses, saddl ed,
packed, ready to be nounted by the six soldiers and two prisoners, and extra pack horses. The
party rode out slowy for several mles, then began to canter. Their flight |asted the night and
hal f the next day. They did not stop to make canp until they were sure that they were not pursued.
Since they had left the trade trail and swung far north, they did not expect to be foll owed.

The next day, they continued parallel with the trade trail. On the third day, they began to angle
back toward it. Being so |long outside the safety of the trade path nade them nervous.
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Ki ckaha and Anana rode in the center of the party. Their hands were tied with ropes but | oosely,
so they could handle the reins. They stopped at noon. They were just finishing their cooked rabbit

and greens boiled in little pots, when a | ookout on a hill nearby called out. He canme gall opi ng
toward them and, when he was closer, he could be heard.
"Hal f - Hor ses! "

The pots were enptied on top of the fire, and dirt was kicked over the wet ashes. In a panic, the
sol di ers packed away nost of their utensils. The two captives were nade to renpunt, and the party
started of f southward, toward the trade trail, many mles away.

It was then that the soldiers saw the wave of buffalo noving across the plains. It was a
tremendous herd several niles across and of a seemingly internminable length. The right flank was
three miles fromthem but the earth quivered under the inpact of perhaps a quarter of a mllion
hooves.

For sone reason known only to the buffalo, they were in flight. They were stanpedi ng westward, and
they were going so swiftly that the Tishquetnmpac party mght not be able to get across the trade
path in tine. They had a chance, but they would not know how good it was until they got nuch
closer to the herd.

The Hal f - Hor ses had seen the humans, and they had bent into full gallop. There were about thirty
of them a chief with a full-feathered and | ong-tailed bonnet, a nunber of blooded warriors with

f eat her ed headbands, and three or four unbl ooded Juveniles.

Ki ckaha groaned; it seenmed to himthat they
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were of the Shoyshatel tribe. They were so far away that the markings were not quite distinct. But
he thought that the bearing of the chief was that of the Hal f-Horse who had shouted threats at him
when Ki ckaha had taken refuge at the Ti shquetnoac fort.

Then he | aughed, because it did not matter which tribe it was. Al Hal f-Horse tribes hated Kickaha
and all would treat himas cruelly as possible if they caught him

He yelled at the | eader of the soldiers, Takwoc, "Cut the ropes fromour wists! They're

handi cappi ng us! We can't get away fromyou, don't worry!"

Takwoc | ooked for a nonent as if he might actually cut the ropes. The danger involved in riding so
close to Kickaha, the danger of the horses knocking each other down or Ki ckaha knocki ng hi m of f
the saddl e, probably nmade hi m change his mnd. He shook his head.

Ki ckaha cursed and then crouched over the neck of the stallion and tried to evoke from himevery
muscl e-stretchi ng-contracting quota of energy in his nmagnificent body. The stallion did not
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respond because he was already running as swiftly as he coul d.

Ki ckaha' s horse, though fleet, was half a body-length behind the stallion which Anana rode.

Per haps they were about equal in running ability, but Anana's |lighter weight made the difference
The others were not too far behind and were spread out in a rough crescent, with horns curving
away fromhim three on each side. The Hal f-Horses were just com ng over the rise; they slowed
down a nonent, probably in amazenent
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at the sight of the trenmendous herd. Then they waved their weapons and charged on down the hill.
The herd was runbling westward. The Ti shquetnoac and prisoners were comng on the buffal os' right
at an angle of forty-five degrees. The Hal f-Horses had swing a little to the west before com ng
over the hill and their greater speed had enabl ed themto squeeze the di stance down between them
and their intended victins.

Ki ckaha, watching the corner formed by the flank of the great columm of beasts and the front
part—al nost square—saw that the party could get across in front of the herd. Fromthen on, speed
and luck neant safety to the other side or being overwhel ned by the racing buffalo. The party
could not directly cut across the advance; it would have to run ahead of the beasts and at an
angle at the tine tine.

Whet her or not the horses could keep up their present thrust of speed, whether or not a horse or
all horses might slip, that would be known in a very short tine.

He shouted encouragenent at Anana as she | ooked briefly behind, but the runble of the hooves,
shaking the earth and sounding |ike a volcano ready to blowits crust, tore his voice to shreds.
The roar, the odor of the beasts, the dust, frightened Kickaha. At the sane tine, he was
exhilarated. This wasn't the first tine that he had been raised by his fright out of fright and
into near-ecstasy. Events seened to be on such a grand scale all of a sudden, and the race was
such a fine one, with the prize sudden safety or sudden death,
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that he felt as if he were kin to the gods, if not a god. That nonment when nortality was so near
and so probable, was the nonent he felt immortal

It was quickly gone, but while it lasted he knew that he was experiencing a nmystical state.

Then he was seeningly heading for a collision with the angle forned by the flank and front of the
her d.

Now he coul d see the towering shaggy brown sides of the giant buffalo, the hunps heaving up and
down |ike the bodi es of porpoises soaring fromwave to wave, the dark brown foreheads, nassive and
| owering, the dripping black snouts, the red eyes, the black eyes, the red-shot white eyes, the

| egs working so swiftly they were alnost a blur, foamcurving fromthe open foamtoothed nouths
onto thick shaggy chests and the upper parts of the |egs.

He could hear nothing at first but that runmbling as of the earth splitting open, so powerful that
he expected, for a second, to see the plain open beneath the hooves and fire and snoke spurt out.
He could snell a mllion buffalo, beasts extinct for ten thousand years on Earth, nonsters with
horns ten feet across, sweating with panic and the heart-shredding | abor of their flight,
excrement of fear befouling themand their conpanions, and sonmething that'snelted to himlike a
m xture of foam from nouth and bl ood fromlungs, but that, of course, was his inagination

There was al so the stink of his horse, sweat of panic and | abor of flight and of foamfromits
nmout h.

"Hai yeeee! " Kickaha shouted, turning to screamat the Hal f-Horses, wi shing his hands were
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not tied and he had a weapon to shake at them He could not hear his own defiance, but he hoped
that the Hal f-Horses would see his open nmouth and his grin and know that he was nocki ng them

By now, the centaurs were within a hundred and fifty yards of their quarry. They were frenzied in
their efforts to catch up; their great dark broad-cheekboned faces were tw sted i n agony.

They could not close swiftly enough, and they knew it. By the tine their quarry had shot across
the right shoul der of the herd at an angle, they would still be fifty or so yards behind. And by
the tine they reached the front of the herd, their quarry would be too far ahead. And after that,
they would slowy | ose ground before the buffal o, and before they could get to the other side,
they woul d go down under the shelving brows and curving horns and cutting hooves.

Despite this, the Hal f-Horses gall oped on. An unbl ooded, a juvenile whose headband was innocent of
scalp or feather, had nmanaged to get ahead of the others. He left the others behind at such a rate
that Kickaha's eyes w dened. He had never seen so swift a Half-Horse before, and he had seen nany.
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The unbl ooded canme on and on, his face twisted with an effort so intense that Kickaha woul d not
have been surprised to see the nuscles of the face tear |oose.

The Hal f-Horse's arm canme back, and then forward, and the | ance fl ew ahead of him arcing down,
and suddenly Ki ckaha saw that what he had t hought woul d be inpossible was happeni ng.

The | ance was going to strike the hind quarters or the legs of his stallion. It was coming down in
a curve that would fly over the Tishquetnoac riders
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behi nd hi mand woul d plunge into sone part of his horse.

He pulled the reins to direct the stallion to the left, but the stallion pulled its head to one
side and sl owed down just a trifle. Then he felt a slight shock, and he knew that the | ance had
sunk into its flesh.

Then the horse was going over, its front legs crunpling, the back still driving and sending the
runp into the air. The neck shot away from before him and he was soaring through the air.

Ki ckaha did not know how he did it. Sonething took over in himas it had done before, and he did
not fall or slide into the ground. He | anded running on his feet with the bl ack-and-brown wall of
the herd to his left. Behind him so close that he could hear it even above the runble-roar of the
herd, was the thunk of horses' hooves. Then the sound was all around him and he could no | onger
stay upright because of his momentum and he went into the grass on his face and slid.

A shadow swooped over him it was that of a horse and rider as the horse junped him Then al

seven were past hinm he saw Anana | ooki ng back over her shoul der just before the advancing herd
cut her—ut all the Tishquetnoac, too—fromhis sight.

There was nothing they could do for him To delay even a second neant death for them under the
hooves of the buffalo or the spears of the Hal f-Horses. He woul d have done the sane if he had been
on his horse and she had fallen off hers.

Surely the Hal f-Horses nmust have been yelling in triunmph now The stallion of Kickaha was dead, a
| ance projecting fromits runp and its neck bro-
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ken. Their greatest eneny, the trickster who had so often given themthe slip when they knew they
had him even he could not now escape. Not unless he were to throw hinsel f under the hooves of the
titans thundering not ten feet away!

Thi s thought may have struck them because they swept toward himw th the unbl ooded who had t hrown
the lance trying to cut himoff. The others had thrown their |ances and tonahawks and cl ubs and
kni ves away and were charging with bare hands. They wanted to take himalive.

Ki ckaha did not hesitate. He had gotten up as soon as he was able and now he ran toward the herd.
The flanks of the beasts swelled before him they were six feet high at the shoul der and running
as if time itself were behind themand threatening to nake themextinct |ike their brothers on
Eart h.

Ki ckaha ran toward them seeing out of the corner of his eyes the young unbl ooded gall oping in.

Ki ckaha gave a savage yell and | eaped upward, his hands held before him H's foot struck a nassive
shoul der and he grabbed a shag of fur. He kicked upward and slipped and fell forward and was on
his stomach on the back of a bull

He was | ooki ng down the steep valley formed by the right and left sides of two buffalo. He was
going up and down swi ftly, was getting sick, and also was slowy sliding backward.

After loosing his hold on the tuft of hair, he grabbed another one to his right and nanaged to
work hinself around so that his | egs straddl ed the back of the beast. The hunp was in front of

him he was hanging onto the hair of it.

I f Kickaha believed only a little in what had happened, the Hal f-Horse youth who had thought
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he had Kickaha in his hands believed it not at all

He raced al ongside the bull on which Kickaha was seated, and his eyes were wi de and his nouth
worked. His arns were extended in front of himas if he still thought he woul d scoop Kickaha up in
t hem

Ki ckaha did not want to let [oose of his hold, insecure though it was, but he knew that the Half-
Horse woul d recover in a nonent. Then he would pull a knife or tomahawk fromthe belt around the

| ower part of his human torso, and he would throw it at Kickaha. If he m ssed, he had weapons in
reserve.

Ki ckaha brought his | egs up so that he was squatting on top of the spine of the great bull, his
feet together, one hand clenching buffalo hair. He turned slowy, nanaging to bal ance hinself
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despite the up-and-down jarring novenent. Then he launched hinself outward and onto the back of
the next buffal o, which was running shoul der to shoulder with the animal he had just left.

Sonet hing dark rotated over his right shoulder. It struck the hunp of a buffal o nearby and bounced
up and fell between two aninals. It was a tonahawk.

Ki ckaha pulled hinself up again, this tinme nmore swiftly, and he got his feet under him and junped.
One foot slipped as he | eft the back, but he was so close to the other that he grabbed fur with
bot h hands. He hung there while his toes just touched the ground whenever the beast canme down in
its galloping motion. Then he let hinmself slide down a little, pushed against the ground, and
swung hinmsel f upward. He got one | eg over the back and cane up and was astride it.
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The young Hal f-Horse was still keeping pace with him The others had dropped back a little;

per haps they thought he had fallen down between the buffal o and so was ground into shreds. If so,
they must have been shocked to see himrise fromthe supposed dead, the Trickster, slippery,

cunni ng, many-turning, the eneny who nocked them fromw thin death's nouth.

The unbl ooded nust have been driven a little crazy when he saw Ki ckaha. Suddenly, his great body,
four hooves flying, soared up and he was nmonentarily standing on the back of a buffalo at the edge
of the herd. He sprang forward to the next one, onto its hunp, |ike a nountain goat skipping on
nmovi ng nount ai ns.

Now it was Kickaha's turn to be anazed and di smayed. The Hal f-Horse held a knife in his hand, and
he grinned at Kickaha as if to say, "At last, you are going to die, Kickaha! And I, | will be sung
of throughout the halls and tepees of the Nations of the prairies and the nountains, by nen and
Hal f - Hor ses everywhere!"

Sone such thoughts nust have been in that huge head. And he woul d have becone the nost fanous of
all dwellers on and about the Plains, if he had succeeded. Trickster-killer he woul d have been
naned.

He Who Ski pped Over Mad Buffalo To Cut Kickaha's Throat.

But on the third hunmp, a hoof slipped and he plunged on over the hunp and fell down between two
buffalo, his back legs flying and tail straight up. And that was the end of him though Ki ckaha
coul d not see what the buffal o hooves were doing.

Still, the attenpt had been magnificent and had
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al nost succeeded, and Ki ckaha honored himeven if he was a Hal f-Horse. Then he began to think
agai n about surviving.

X

SOMVE OF the centaurs had drawn up even with himand began | oosing arrows at Kickaha.

Before the first shaft was rel eased, he had slipped over to one side of the buffalo on which he
was mounted, hanging on with both hands to for, one |leg bent as a hook over the back. H's position
was i nsecure, because the rough gallop | oosened his grip alittle with every jolt, and the beast
next to himwas so close that he was in danger of being snashed.

Shafts passed over him sonething touched the foot sticking up in the air. A tomahawk bounced of f
the top of the buffalo's head. Suddenly, the bull began coughing, and Ki ckaha wondered if his

I ungs had been penetrated by an arrow. The bull began to sl ow down, stunbled a little, recovered,
and went on again.

Ki ckaha reached out for the next beast, grabbed a fistful of for, released the other hand,
clutched nore fur, let loose with the right leg, and his body swng down. Like a trick horse
rider, he struck the ground with both feet; his |l egs and body swing up, and he hooked his left |eg
over the back just behind the hunp.

Behind him the buffalo he had just left fell, slid,
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stopped, on its side, kicking, two arrows sticking fromit. Then the beasts behind it junped, but
the third one tripped, and there was a pile-up of at |east ten manmoth bodi es ki cking, struggling,
goring, and then dying as even nore crashed into them and over them and on them

Sonet hi ng was happeni ng ahead. He could not see what it was because he was hangi ng on the side of
the buffalo, his view blocked by tails, runps, and |l egs. But the beasts were slowi ng down and were
also turning to the left.

The buffalo on the right bellowed as if nortally hurt. And so it was. It staggered off,
fortunately away from Ki ckaha, otherwise it would have snashed himif it had fallen agai nst him
It collapsed, blood running froma large hole in its hunp.
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Ki ckaha becanme aware of two things: one, the thunder of the stanpede had | essened so nuch that he
coul d hear individual animals nearby as they cried out or bellowed; two, in addition to the other
odors, there was now that of burned flesh and hair.

The beast on the other side fell away, and then that carrying Kickaha was alone. It charged on
passing the carcasses of just-killed buffalo. It bounded over a cowwith its great head hal f cut
off. And when it canme down, the shock tore Kickaha's grip |oose. He fell off and rolled over and
over and cane up on his feet, ready for he knew not what.

The worl d seesawed about him then straightened out. He was gasping for breath, shaking, sweaty,
bl oody, filthy with buffalo dung and foam and dirt. But he was ready to junp this way or that,
dependi ng upon the situation.
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There were dead buffal o everywhere. There were al so dead Hal f-Horses here and there. The living in
the herd were racing off to the left now, the torrent of nmllions of tons of flesh and hooves

roared by and away.

A crash sounded, so unexpectedly and loudly that he junped. It was as if a thousand | arge ships
had sinmul taneously smashed into a reef. Sonething had killed all of the beasts in aline a nile
across, killed themone after the other within six or seven seconds. And those behind the |ine
stunbl ed over these, and those behind ramed them and went hoof-over-hoof.

Abruptly, the stanpede had stopped. Those aninmals fortunate enough to stop in tine stood stupidly
about, wheezing for air. Those buried in the huge nounds of carcasses, but still living, bellowed;
they were the only ones with enough notive to voice any enption. The others were | aboring to run
their breaths down.

Ki ckaha saw the cause of the dead and of the halted stanpede. To his left, a quarter of a mle
away and about twenty feet up, was an aircraft. It was needl e-shaped, wingless; its |ower part was
white with black arabesques, its upper part was transparent coam ng. Five silhouettes were within
the coveri ng.

It was chasing after a Ti shquetmbac who was .trying to escape on his horse. Chasing was the w ong
word. The craft noved swiftly enough but leisurely and made no effort to get inmedi ately behind
the horse. A bright white beam shot out fromthe cylinder nounted on the nose of the craft. Its
end touched the runp of the horse which fell. The Tishquetnmoac nman threw hinsel f out and,
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though he rolled heavily, he came up and onto his feet.

Ki ckaha | ooked around on alt sides. Anana was a quarter of a mle away in the other direction
Several Tishquetnpac stood near her. A couple lay on the ground as if dead; one was caught beneath
his horse. Al the horses were dead, apparently rayed down by the craft.

Al so dead were al! the Half-Horses.

The Bellers had killed the horses to keep the party from escapi ng. They m ght not even know t hat
the man and wonan they were | ooking for were in this group. They m ght have spotted the chase and
swung over for a |l ook and decided to save the chased because they m ght have sone infornmation. On
the' other hand, both Anana and Ki ckaha were |ighter skinned than the Tishquetnoac in the party.
The Ti shquet noac did, however, vary somewhat in darkness; a small ninority were not so heavily

pi gnented. So the Bellers would have decided to check themout. O ... there were nany
possibilities. None mattered now. The inportant thing was that he and Anana were, seeningly,
hel pl ess. They could not get away. And the weapons of the Bellers were overwhel m ng

Ki ckaha did not just give up, although he was so tired that he alnost felt like it. He thought,
and while he was thinking, he heard a pound of hooves and a harsh rasping breathing. He | aunched
hinsel f forward and at an angle on the theory that he m ght evade whatever was attacking hi m—+f he
were bei ng attacked.

A lance shot by himand then slid along the ground. A bell ow sounded behind him he whirled
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to see a Hal f-Horse advancing on him The centaur was badly wounded; his hindquarters were burned,
his tail was half charred off, and his back | egs could scarcely nove. But he was determ ned to get
Ki ckaha before he died. He held a | ong heavy knife in his left hand.

Ki ckaha ran to the | ance, picked it up, and threwit. The Hal f-Horse yelled with frustration and
despair and tried to evade the spear. Handi capped by his crippled legs, he did not nove fast
enough. He took the lance in his human chest —Ki ckaha had ained for the protruding bell ows organ
bel ow t he chest—and fell down. Up he cane, struggling to his front legs while the rear refused to
nmove again. He tore the |ance out with his right hand, turned it, and, ignoring the spurt of bl ood
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fromthe wound, again cast it. This surprised Kickaha, who was running to push in on the | ance and
so finish himoff

The arm of the dying centaur was weak. The lance left his hand to fly a few feet and then pl unged
into the earth before Kickaha's feet. The Hal f-Horse gave a cry of deep desol ati on—perhaps he had
hoped for glory in song here and a high place in the councils of the dead. But now he knew that if
a Hal f-Horse ever slew Kickaha, he would not be the one

He fell on his side, dropping the knife as he went down. H's front |egs kicked several tinmes, his
huge fierce face becane sl ack, and the bl ack eyes stared at his enemny.

Ki ckaha gl anced quickly around him saw that the aircraft was flying a foot above the ground about
a quarter of a mle away. Apparently it was corraling several Tishquetnpbac who were fl eeing
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on foot. Anana was down. He did not know what had happened to her. Perhaps she was pl ayi ng possum
whi ch was what he intended to do.

He rubbed sone of the centaur's blood over him lay down in front of him placed the knife so it
was partly hidden under his hip, and then placed the | ance point between his chest and arm Its
shaft rose straight up, |looking froma distance as if the lance were in his chest, he hoped.

It was a trick born out of desperation and not |likely to succeed. But it was the only one he had
riow, and there was the chance that the Sellers, being nonhunan, m ght not be on to certain human
ruses. In any event, he would try it, and if it didn't work, well, he didn't really expect to live
forever.

VWhich was a lie, he told hinself, because he, in common with nost nen, did expect to live forever
And he had managed to survive so far because he had fought nore energetically and cunningly than
nost .

For what seenmed a long tine afterward, nothing happened. The wind blew coolly on the bl ood and
sweat. The sweat dried off and the blood dried up. The sun was sinking in the last quarter of the
green sky. Kickaha wi shed that it were dusk, which would increase his chances, but if w shes were
horses, he would ride out of here.

A shadow flitted over his eyes. He tensed, thinking it mght be that of the aircraft. A harsh cry
told himthat it was a crow or raven, coning to feed. Soon the carrion eaters would be flying in

t hi cker than pepper on a pot roast: crows, ravens, buzzards, giant vultures, even |arger condors,
hawks, and eagl es, sone of which would be the nmammot h green eagl es, Podarge's pets.
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And the coyote, the Plains fox, the common wolf, and the dire wolf would be follow ng their noses
and running in to the toothsone feast.

And the greater predators, not too proud to eat nmeat which they had not brought down, would pad in
fromthe tall grass and then roar to frighten away the | esser beasts. The nine hundred pound
palely striped Plains lions would attend with nuch roaring and snarling and scrappi ng anong

t hensel ves and sl ashes and dashes at the snaller beasts and birds.

Ki ckaha thought of this and began to sweat again. He shooed a crow away by hissing and cursing out
of the corner of his nouth. Far away, a wolf how ed. A condor sailed overhead and banked slowly as
it glided in for a | anding, probably on sone fallen buffalo.

Then anot her shadow passed. Through his half-closed eyelids, he saw the aircraft slide silently
over him It dipped its nose and began to sink, but he could not followit w thout turning his
head. It had been about fifty feet up, which he hoped woul d be far enough away so that they m ght
still believe the | ance had gone into his chest or arnmpit.

Sonebody shouted in the | anguage of the Lords. The voi ce was downwi nd, so he could not distinguish
many wor ds.

After a silence, several voices came to him this time fromupwind. If the Bellers were still in
the craft, then it had noved between himand Anana. He hoped that a Seller would get out and wal k
over to exanmine him he hoped that the craft would not first fly to a point just above him where
the occupants could | ean out and | ook at him He
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knew that the Hellers probably had hand-beaners and that these would be in readiness. In addition
the Belters left in the craft would be using the larger projectors to cover those outside.

He did not hear the footsteps of the approaching Beller. The fell ow had undoubtedly had his beaner
on Ki ckaha, ready to shoot if he thought Kickaha was pretending to be dead or unconscious. Kickaha
woul d not have had a chance

But luck was with himagain. This tine it was a bull buffalo. It rose behind the Beller and,
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bell owi ng, tried to charge him The Beller whirled. Kickaha rolled over, using the dead Hal f-Horse
as a shield, and | ooked over it. The buffalo was badly hurt and fell on its side again before it
had taken three steps. The Beller did not even use his beamer. But his back was nmonmentarily turned
to Kickaha, and the attention of those in the craft seemed to be on the other Beller on the
ground. He was wal ki ng toward Anana's pile of buffalo.

At the bellow, one of the men in the craft turned. He swung the projector on its pivot. The Beller
on the ground waved reassuringly at himand pointed to the carcass. The fellow in the craft
resumed watching the other Beller. Kickaha rose and rushed the man, knife in hand. The Beller
turned slowy and he was conpletely taken by surprise. He swung his beamer up, and Ki ckaha hurl ed
the knife even if it was unfamliar and probably un-suited for such work.

He had spent literally thousands of hours in practicing knife-throwing. He had cast knives of nany
ki nds at many di stances from nany angl es, even while standing on his head. He had forced hinself
to engage in severe discipline; he had
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thrown knives until he began to think he was breathing knives and the sight of one made him |l ose
his appetite.

The unendi ng hours, the sweat, frustration, and discipline paid off. The knife went into the
Seller's throat, and the Beller fell over backward. The bearer lay on the ground.

Ki ckaha threw hinself at the weapon, picked it up, saw that, though not of a famliar make, it was
operated like the others. Alittle catch on the side of the butt had to be depressed to activate
the weapon. The trigger could then be pulled; this was a slightly protrudi ng plate on the inner
side of the butt.

The Beller in the rear of the craft was swinging the big projector around toward Kickaha. Its ray
sprang out whitely and dug a snmoking swath in the ground; it struck a nound of buffalo, which
burst into flames. The projector was not yet on full-power.

Ki ckaha did not have to shoot the Beller. A ray struck the Beller fromthe side, and he sl unped
over. Then the ray rose and fell, and the craft was cut in half. The others in the cockpit had

al ready been struck down.

Ki ckaha rose cautiously and shouted, "Anana! It's nme! Kickaha! Don't shoot!"

Presently Anana's white face canme around the hill ock of shaggy, horned carcasses. She sniled at
hi m and shouted back, "It's all right! | got all of them"

He coul d see the outflung hand of the Belter who had been approachi ng her. Kickaha wal ked toward
her, but he felt apprehensive.

Now t hat she had a beaner and a craft—part of
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a craft, anyway—woul d she need hin®

Bef ore he had taken four nore steps, he knew that she still needed him He increased his pace and
snmled. She did not know this world as he did, and the forces agai nst her were extrenely powerful.
She wasn't going to turn on such a valuable ally.

Anana said, "How in Shanbarinen's nane did you nanage to live through all that? |I would have sworn
that you had been cut off by the herd and that the Hal f-Horses would get you."

"The Hal f-Horses were even nore confident," he said, and he grinned. He told her what had
happened. She was silent for a nmonent, then she asked, "Are you sure you're not a Lord?"

"No, I'm human and a nere Hoosier, though not so nere at that, cone to think of it."

"You' re shaking," she said.
"I'"mnaturally high-strung,
| eaf, yourself."

She gl anced at the beamer, quivering in her hand, and smiled grimy. "W've both been through a
lot."

"There's nothing to apol ogize for, for chris-sakes," he said. "Ckay, let's see what we have here."
The Ti shquet nbac nen were snall figures in the distance. They had begun runni ng when Anana had
started beaning, and they evidently did not plan on returning. Kickaha was glad. He had no pl ans
for themand did not want to be appealed to for help.

he said, still grinning. "You look Iike you're related to an aspen

Anana said, "I played dead, and | threw a spear at himand killed him The Bellers in the craft
wer e
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so surprised that they froze. | picked up the beamer and killed them"

It was a nice, clean, sinple story. Kickaha did not believe it. She had not been hel ped by a
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di sturbance, as he had, and he coul d not see how she coul d have gotten up and thrown a spear
before the beamer went into action. The Beller was pierced in the hollow of the throat with the
spear, but there was little blood fromthe wound, and there was no wound that coul d have been made
by a beanmer. Kickaha was certain that a close investigation would find a snall hole bored through
the corpse sonewhere. Probably through the arnor too, because the Beller wore chain mail shirt and
skirt and a conical hel net.

It wouldn't do to poke around the body and | et her know his suspicions, though. He followed her to
the craft, the two sections of which still hung two feet fromthe ground. A dead Beller spraw ed
in each part, and in the front section, huddled in a charred nass, was aTi shquet nmoac priest, the
Hellers' interpreter. Kickaha pulled the bodies out and exanmined the aircraft. There were four
rows of two seats each with a narrow aisle running down between them The front row was where the
pilot and copilot or navigator sat. There were many instruments and indicators of various sorts on
a panel . These were marked with hieroglyphs, which Anana told himwere fromthe Lords' classic
witing and used rarely.

* 'This craft is fromny pal ace,
four and brought themthrough."
She told himthat the two parts did not fall because the keel -plate had been charged with gravi-
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tons in stasis when the craft halted. The operating equi pment was in the front section, which

she said. " | had four. | suppose the Bellers dismantled al

could still be flown as if it were a whole craft. The rear part would continue to hover above the
ground for sone time. Then, as the graviton field decayed, it would slowy sink
"I't'd be a shane to waste the rear projector or let it fall into the hands of sonebody else," Kick-

aha said. "And we've only got two good hand-beaners; the others were rui ned when you rayed the
ship. Let's take it with us."

"And where are we goi ng?" she said.

"To Podarge, the Harpy-queen of the green eagles,” he said. "She's the only useful ally | can
think of at this moment. If |I can stop her fromtrying to kill us |long enough to talk to us, she
may agree to help."

He clinbed into the rear section and took sone tools out of the storage conpartment. He began to
di sconnect the big projector fromthe pivot, but suddenly stopped. He grinned and said to Anana,
"I can't wait to see the expressions on your face and Podarge's! You will be | ooking at
your sel ves! "'

She did not answer. She was using the beaner and the knife to cut off parts of a buffalo calf.
Later, they would fly the neat to a spring and cook it. Both were so hungry, they felt as if their
bellies were ravening aninmals eating up their own bodies. They had to feed themswiftly or |ose
their flesh to their flesh

Though they were so tired they had trouble noving their arns and | egs, Kickaha insisted that they
fly on after eating. He wanted to get to the nearest nountain range. There they could hide the
craft in a cave or |edge and sleep. It was too
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dangerous to remain on the prairie. If the Sellers had other craft around, they m ght detect them
and investigate. O try to conmunicate with them

Anana agreed that he was right, and she fell asleep. Kickaha had | earned fromher how to operate
the craft, so he took it toward the nountains as swiftly as it would go. The wind did not strike
himdirectly, since the cowing protected him but it did curve in through the open rear part, and
it how ed and beat at him-at least it kept him awake.

X1

THEY GOT TO the nountains just as the sun went around the nonolith, and he flew around for fifteen
m nutes before finding exactly what he wanted. This was a shallow cave with an openi ng about
twenty feet high; it was | ocated two thousand feet up on the face of a sheer cliff. Kickaha backed
the craft into the cave, turned off the controls, lay down on the floor of the aisle, and passed
out .

Even in his exhaustion and in the safety of the cave, he did not sleep deeply; he swam just bel ow
the surface of unconsci ousness. He dreamed nuch and awoke with a start at |east a dozen tinmes.
Nevert hel ess, he slept better than he had thought, because the sun was quartering the sky before
he fully awoke.

He breakfasted on buffal o steak and sone round biscuits he had found in a conpartnent under one of
the seats. Since this was the only food in the craft, he deduced that the fliers had been
operating out of a canp not too far away fromthe scene of the stanpede. O else the craft had
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been out for a long time and rations were short. O there night be another explanation

If there was one thing certain in both worlds, it was uncertainty.
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By the time Anana awoke, she found that her conpanion had eaten, exercised vigorously to renove
the stiffness fromhis nuscles, and had dabbed water on his face and hands. He had bathed in the
spring the evening before and so was presentabl e enough. He did not worry about shaving, since he
had applied a chenical which retarded beard growh for nonths Just before he left the Howakas'
village. It was a gift fromWIfF. It could be neutralized at any tine by another chemical if he
wi shed to have a beard, but this chemi cal was not available; it was in a cabin in the Howakas'
vil | age.

Anana had the ability to wake up looking as if she were getting ready to go to a party. She did
conpl ai n, however, about a bad taste in her nmouth. She al so voiced dislike for the lack of privacy
in excretion.

Ki ckaha shrugged and said that a ten thousand year old woman ought to be above such hunman

i nhibitions. She did not respond angrily, but nerely said, "Do we take off now? O could we rest

t oday?"

He was surprised that she seened to give himauthority. It was not what he woul d have expected
froma Lord. But apparently she had a certain resiliency and flexibility, a realistic attitude.
She recogni zed that this was his world and that he knew it far better than she did. Also, it nust
be evident that he had a tremendous capacity for survival. Her true feelings about himwere not
apparent. She was probably going along with himfor her own sake and would drop himif he becane a
liability rather than an asset-which was an attitude he approved, in sone respects. At |east, they
wer e operating together snoothly enough
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Not too smoothly, since she had made it obvious that she would never think of letting himumke

| ove to her.

"I"'mall for resting," he said. "But | think we'll be better off if we rest anong the Hrowakas. W
can hide this boat in a cave near their village. And while we're living there, we can talk to ny
people. |I'm planning on using them against the Sellers, if they're willing. And they will be. They
love a fight."

Shortly afterward, Anana noticed a |light flashing on the instrunent panel. She said, "Another
craft is trying to call this one or perhaps the headquarters in Jadawi n's pal ace. They nust be

al arned because it hasn't reported in."

“I'd bluff by talking to them but |I'mnot fluent enough in Lord-speech to fool them" Kickaha
said. "And you could try, but | don't think they'd accept a wonan's voice either. Let it flash.

But one thing does bother ne: do the Sellers have any nmeans for tracking down this craft?"

"Only if we transmt a nessage for several minutes,"” she said. "Or if the craft is in a line-of-
sight position. These are ny nachines and | had them equi pped with sone protection devices. But
not many."

"Yes, but they have the devices of four palaces to draw on, "he said. "Wl ffs, yours, N nstow's,
and Judubra's. They may have renoved devices fromthese to equip their crafts."”

She pointed out that, if they had, they had not equipped this one. She yawned and got ready to
take a catnap. Kickaha shouted that she had slept over twelve hours already, and she should get up
of f her beautiful runmp. If they were to survive, they had better get in gear, stir their stunps,
and
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so on with a nunber of earthier and nore personal cliches.

She adnmitted he was right. This surprised himbut did not put himoff guard. She got into the
pilot's seat, put on the stasis harness, and said that she was ready.

The machine slid parallel to the face of the nobuntain and then headed for the edge of the |evel,
keeping a few feet above the surface of the jagged terrain. It took two hours to get out of the
range, by which tine they were on the Iip of the nonolith on which rested the Anerind level. The
stone cliff dropped vertically—ore or |ess—for over a hundred thousand feet. At its base was
Ckeanos, which was not an ocean but a sea shaped like a ring, girdling the nonolith and never nore
than three hundred mles wide.

On the other side of Okeanos, entirely visible fromthis height, was the strip of |and which ran
around the bottomof this planet. The strip was actually fifty nmiles across, but fromthe edge of
the nonolith, it |ooked thread-thin. On its conparatively snooth, well-treed surface |ived human
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bei ngs and hal f - human creatures and fabul ous beasts. Many of them were the products of Jadawin's
bi ol ab; all owed their longevity and unfading youth to him There were nernen and nernmai ds, goat-
hoof ed and goat - horned satyrs, hairy-1legged and horned fauns, snall centaurs, and other creatures
whi ch Jadawi n had made to resenbl e the beings of Greek nmythol ogy. The strip was a type of

Par adei sos and Garden of Eden with, in addition, a nunber of extra-terrestrial, extra-universa

t ouches.

On the other side of the Garden strip was the edge of the bottom of the world. Kickaha had been
134
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down there several tines on what he called "vacations" and once when he had been pursued by the
horrible gworl, who wanted to kill himfor the Horn of Shanbarinmen.* He had | ooked over the edge
and been thrilled and scared. The green abyss bel ow—rot hi ng beneath the pl anet—not hi ng but-green
sky and a sense that he would fall forever if he lost his hold.

Ki ckaha told her of this and said, "W could hide down there for a long tine. It's a great

pl ace—A0 wars, no bl oodshed beyond an occasi onal bl oody nose or two. It's strickly for sensua

pl easure, no intellectualism and it gets wearisone after a few weeks, unless you want to be an
al coholic or drug addict. But the Bellers'll be down there eventually. And by that tinme, they may
be nuch stronger."

"You can be sure of that," shesaid. "They have started making new Sellers. | suppose that one of
the pal aces has facilities for doing this. Mne hasn't, but "

"Wl fTs has,” he replied. "Even so, it'll take ten years for a Beller to mature and be educated
enough to take its place in Beller society, right? Meantine, the Sellers are restricted to the
original fifty. Forty-four, | nean."

"Forty-four or four, they won't stop until we three Lords, and you, are captured or Kkilled.

doubt they'll invade any nore universes until then. They've got all of us cornered in this world,

and they'll keep hunting until they've got us."
"Or we've got them" Kickaha said.

She snmiled and said, "That's what | |ike about
*The Maker of Universes, Philip Jose Farmer, ACE
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you. | wish that you were a Lord. Then ..
He did not ask her to el aborate. He directed her to fly the machi ne down the nonolith. As they
descended, they saw that its seem ngly snooth surface was broken, gnarled, and flattened i n many
pl aces. There were | edges and projections which furnished roads for nmany faniliar and nmany strange
creatures. There were fissures which sonmetimes wi dened to beconme conparatively |arge valleys.
There were streans in the valleys and cataracts hurled out of holes in the steep side and there
was a half nmile wide river which roared out of a large cave at the end of a valley-fissure and
then fell over the edge and onto the sea seventy-five thousand feet bel ow

Ki ckaha expl ained that the surface area on all the levels of this planet, that is, the horizontal
area on the tops of the nonoliths, equaled the surface area of the watery bodies of Earth. This
made the |and area nore than that of Earth's. In addition, the habitable areas on the
verticalities of the nonoliths were considerable. These al one probably equal ed the | and area of
Earth's Africa. Mreover, there were i nmense subterranean territories, great caverns in vast
networ ks that ran under the earth everywhere. And in these were, various peoples and beasts and
pl ants adapted to underground life.

"And when you consider all this, plus the fact that there are no arid deserts or ice- and snow
covered areas, you can see that the inhabitable |and of this planet is about four tines that of
Earth. "

Anana said that she had been on Earth briefly only and that she didn't renmenber its exact size.
The planet in her own universe, however, was, if
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she renmenbered correctly, about the size of Earth.

Ki ckaha said, "Take my word for it, this is a hell of a big place. I've traveled a lot in the
twenty-three years |'ve been here, but |'ve seen only a small part. | have a |lot ahead of me to
see. If | live, of course."

The machi ne had descended swi ftly and now hovered about ten feet above the rolling waves of
Okeanos. The surf shattered with a white bell ow against the reefs or directly against the butt of
the nonolith. Kickaha wanted to nmake sure that the water was deep enough. He had Anana fly the
craft two niles further out. Here he dunped the four caskets and bell-shaped contents into the

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...1d%200f%20Tiers%203%20A%20Private%20Cosmos.txt (46 of 92) [1/19/03 7:23:57 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f %20Ti ers%203%20A %20Private%20Cosmos.txt

sea. The water was pure and the angle of sunlight just right. He could see the caskets a | ong way
bef ore the darkness swall owed them They fell through schools offish that gl owed all hues of al
colors and by a Brobdi nghagi an octopus, striped purple and white, that reached out a tentacle to
touch a casket as it went by.

Dunpi ng the bells here was not really necessary, since they were enpty. But Anana woul d not fee
easy until they were sunk out of reach of any sentients.

"Six down. Forty-four to go," Kickaha said. "Now to the village of the Hrowakas, the Bear Peopl e.
My people,”

The craft followed the curve of the nonolith base for about seven hundred miles. Then Ki ckaha took
over the controls. He flewthe craft up and in ten mnutes had clinbed a little over twelve nmiles
of precipitousness to the edge of the Anerind | evel. Another hour of cautious threading through
the vall eys and passes of the nmountain
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ranges and half an hour of reconnoitering brought themto the little hill on top of which was the
vill age of the Hrowakas.

Ki ckaha felt as if a warlance had driven into his skull. The tall sharp-pointed | ogs that forned

the wall around the village were gone. Here and there, a blackened stunp poked through the ashes.
The great V-roofed council hall, the | odge for bachelor warriors, the bear pens, the horse barns,

the granary storage, the snokehouses, and the |og-cabin famly dwellings—all were gone. Burned
into gray nounds.

It had rained the night before, but snoke rose weakly froma few piles.

On the hillside were a dozen wi dely scattered charred corpses of wonen and children and the burned
carcasses of a few bears and dogs. These had been fl eeing when rayed down.

He had no doubt that the Black Bellers had done this. But how had they connected himwth the

Hr owakas?

H s thoughts, wounded, nmoved slowy. Finally, he renenbered that the Tishquetnbac knew that he
came fromthe Hrowakas. However, they did not know even the approxi nate |ocation of the village.
The Hrowaka nen al ways traveled at |least two hundred niles fromthe village before stopping al ong
the Great Trade Path. Here they waited for the Ti shquetmbac caravan. And though the Bear People
were tal kers, they would not reveal the place of their village.

O course, there were old enenies of the Bear People, and perhaps the Bellers had been inforned by
these. And there were also films of the village and of Kickaha, taken by Wl ffand stored in his
pal ace. The Bellers could have run these off

138

A PRI VATE COSMOS

and so found the Hrowakas, since the |ocation was shown on a map in the film

Way had they burned down the village and all in it? What could serve the Hellers by this act?
Wth a heavy halting voice, he asked Anana the sanme question. She replied in a synpathetic tone,
and i f he had not been so stunned, he would have been agreeably surprised at her reaction

"The Sellers did not do this out of vindictive-ness," she said. "They are cold and alien to our
way of thinking. You nust renenber that while they are products of hunan bei ngs"—Ki ckaha was not
so stunned that he did not notice her identification of Lords with human beings at this tine—and
were rai sed and educated by human beings, they are, in essence, nechanical life. They have self-
consci ousness, to be sure, which nmakes them not nere machi nes. But they were born of metal and in
nmetal. They are as cruel as any human. But the cruelty is cold and nechanical. Cruelty is used
only when they can get sonething desired through it. They can know passion, that is, sexua
desire, when they are in the brain of a nan or woman, just as they get hungry because their host-
body is hungry.

"But they don't take illogical vengeance as a human would. That is, they wouldn't destroy a tribe
just because it happened to be |l oved by you. No, they nust have had a good reason—to them
anyway—for doing this."

"Perhaps they wanted to nake sure | didn't take refuge here,
smarter to have waited until | did and then nove in."

They coul d be hiding soneplace up on the nmountains where they coul d observe everyt hing.
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However, Kickaha insisted on scouting the area before he approached the village. If Bellers were
spying on them they were well conceal ed indeed. In fact, since the heat-and-nmass detector on the
craft indicated nothing except sone snall aninmals and birds, the Bellers would have to be behind
sonmet hing large. In which case, they couldn't see their quarry either

he said. "They woul d have been
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It was nore probably that the Seller machine, after destroying the village, had searched this
area. Failing to find him it had gone el sewhere.

"1"I'l take over the controls,"” Anana said softly. "You tell me howto get to Podarge."

He was still too sluggish to react to her unusual solicitude. Later, he would think about it.
Now he told her to go to the edge of the | evel again and to descend about fifty thousand feet.
Then she was to take the craft westward at 150 MPH until he told her to stop.

The trip was silent except for the howing of the wind at the open rear end. Not until the machine
st opped bel ow an enornous over hang of shiny black rock did he speak

"1 could have buried the bodies," he said, "but it would have taken too |long. The Bellers m ght
have checked back."

"You're still thinking about them" she said with a trace of incredulity. " | nean, you' re

wor ryi ng because you couldn't keep the carrion eaters off then? Don't! They' re dead; you can do
not hing for them"

"You don't understand," he said. "When | called themny people, | nmeant it. | loved them and they
| oved nme. They were a strange people when | first nmet them strange to ne. | was a young, mid-
twentieth century, M dwestern
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Anerican citizen, from another universe, in fact. And they were descendants of Amerinds who had
been brought to this universe sone twenty thousand years ago. Even the ways of an Indian of
Anerica are alien and near-inconprehensible to a white Anerican. But |'m very adaptable and
flexible. I learned their ways and canme to think sonmething like them | was at ease with them and
they with ne. And | was Kickaha, the Trickster, the man of nany turns. Their Kickaha, the scourge
of the eneny of the Bear People.

"This village was nmy honme, and they were ny friends, the best |'ve ever had, and | also had two
beautiful and I oving wives. No children, though Awi wi sha t hought she m ght be pregnant. It's true
that 1'd established other identities on two other levels, especially that of the outlaw Baron
Horst von Horstrmann. But that was fading away. |'d been gone so |ong from Drachel and.

"The Hrowakas were ny people, danmit! | loved them and they |oved ne!"

And then he began to sob loudly. The cries tore the flesh as they mounted upward with spurs toward
his throat. And even after he had quit crying, he hurt fromdeep within him He did not want to
move for fear he would hurt even nmore. But Anana finally cleared her throat and noved uneasily.
Then he said, "All right. I"'mbetter. Set her down on that |edge there. The entrance to Podarge's
cave is about ten mles westward. It'Il be dangerous to get near it any tinme, but especially at
night. The only tine I was there was two or three years ago when Wl ff and | tal ked Podarge into
letting us out of her cage."

He grinned and said, "The price was that | should make love to her. Other captives had been
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required to do this, too, but a |lot of themcouldn't because they were too frightened, or too
repul sed or both. When this happened, she'd shred themas if they were paper with her great sharp
tal ons,

"And so, Anana," he continued, "in a way |'ve already nade |ove to you. At |least to a worman—a
thing with a woman's face—with your face."

"You must be feeling better," she said, "if you can talk like that."

"l have to joke a little, to talk about things far renoved fromdeath,” he said. "Can't you
under st and t hat ?"

She nodded but did not say anything. He was silent, too, for a long while. They ate cold neat and
bi scuits—+t would be wise not to make a fire. Lights nmight attract the Bellers or the green
eagles. O other things that would be crawing around the cliffs.

Xl

THE NI GHT passed wi thout incident, although they were awakened fromtine to tine by roars,
screans, whoops, bellows, trunpetings, and whistlings, all at a distance.

After breakfast, they set out slowy in the craft along the cliffside. Kickaha saw an eagl e out
above the sea. He piloted the craft toward her, hoping she would not try to escape or attack. Her
curiosity won over whatever other enotions she had. She circled the machine, which remined
nmoti onl ess. Suddenly, she swept past them crying, "Kickaha-a-a!" and plunged down. He expected
her to wing full speed toward Podarge's cave. |nstead, behavi ng unexpectedly, as m ght be expected
froma fenal e—so he said to Anana—she clinbed back up. Kickaha indicated that he was going to

|l and on a | edge, where he would like to talk to her

Per haps she thought that this would give her a chance to attack him She settled down beside the
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machine with a snall blast of closing wings. She towered over him her yell ow hooked beak and
glaring black red-ri mmed eyes above his head. The cow i ng was open, but he held the beaner, and on
seeing it, she stepped back. She squawked,
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"Podar ge?" but said nothing nore about Anana's face.

One eagl e | ooked like another to Kickaha. She, however, renmenbered when he had been in the cage
with Wl ffand when the eagles had stornmed the palace on top of the highest nonolith, the pinnacle
of the planet.

"I am Thyweste," she said in the great parrot's voice of the green eagle. "Wiat are you doing
here, Trickster? Don't you know that Podarge sentenced you to death? And torture before death, if
possi bl e?"

"I'f that's so, why don't you try to kill ne," he said.

"Because Podarge has | earned from Dewi wan-ira that you rel eased her and Antiope fromthe

Ti shquet nbac cage. And she knows that sonething is gravely am ss in Tal anac, but she hasn't been
able to find out what yet. She has tenporarily suspended the sentence on you—-though not on Jadaw n-
Wl ff—antil she discovers the truth. The orders are that you shall be escorted to her if you show
up begging for an audience. Although | will be fair, Kickaha, and warn you that you may never

| eave the cave, once you've entered it."

"I'"'mnot begging for an audience," he said. "And if | goin, | go inside this craft and fully
armed. WII you tell Podarge that? But also tell her that if she wants revenge on the Ti shquet noac
for having killed and inprisoned many of her pets, then | will be able to help her. Also, tell her

there is a great evil abroad. The evil does not threaten her—yet. But it will. It will close its
cold fingers upon her and her eagles and their nestlings. | will tell her of this when—er if— get
to see her.

Thywest e pronised to repeat what he had told
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her, and she flapped off. Several hours passed. Kickaha got increasingly nervous. He told Anana

t hat Podarge was so insane that she was liable to act against her own interests. He wouldn't be
surprised to see a horde of the giant eagles plunging down out of the canoufl agi ng green sky.

But it was a single eagle who appeared. Thyweste said that he should cone in the flying nachine
and bring the human fermale with him He could bring all the weapons he w shed; nuch good they
would do himif he tried to lie or trick Podarge. Kickaha translated for Anana, since they spoke

t he degenerate descendant of Mycenaean G eek, the speech used by Qdysseus and Agamemmon and Hel en
of Troy.

Anana was startled and then scornful. "Human femal e! Doesn't this stinking bird know a Lord when
she sees one?"

"Bvidently riot," he replied. "After all, you | ook exactly like a human. In fact, you can breed
with humans, so | would say that you are human, even if you do have a different origin. O do you?
Wl ff has sone interesting theories about that."

She muttered sone invective or pejorative in Lord-speech. Kickaha sent the craft up and foll owed
Thyweste to the entrance of the cave, where Podarge had kept house and court for five hundred
years or so. She had chosen the site well. The cliff above the entrance slanted gently outward for
several thousand feet and was al nbst as smooth as a mirror. There was a broad | edge in front of
the cave, and the cave coul d be approached on the | edge fromonly one side. But this path was

al ways guarded by forty giant eagles. Below the |edge, the cliff slanted inward. No creature could
climb up to or down fromthe cave. An
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armmy of determi ned men could have dropped ropes from above to | et thensel ves down to the cave, but
they woul d have been open to attack

The entrance was a round hol e about ten feet in diameter. It opened to a | ong curving corridor of
rock polished fromfive centuries of rubbing' by feathered bodies.

The craft had to be driven through the tunnel with nuch grating and squealing. After fifty yards
of such progress, it came out into an imense cavern. This was lit by torches and by huge plants
resenbling feathers, which glowed whitely. There were thousands of them hangi ng down fromthe
ceiling and sticking out fromthe walls, their roots driven into the rock.

From somewhere, air brushed Kickaha's cheek softly.

The great chanber was nuch as he renenbered it except that there was nore order. Apparently,
Podar ge had done sone house clean ing. The garbage on the floor had been renpved, and the hundreds
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of large chests and caskets containing jewels, objets d art, and gold and silver coins and ot her
treasures had been stacked al ongside the walls or carried el sewhere.

Two colums of eagles fornmed an aisle for the craft, the aisle crossed fifty yards of snooth
granite floor to end at a platformof stone. This was ten feet high and attained by a flight of
steps made from bl ocks of quartz. The old rock-carved chair was gone. In its place was a great
chair of gold set with dianonds, fornmed in the shape of a phoenix with outstretched wi ngs that was
placed in the nmiddle of the platform The chair had been that of the Rhadamant hus of Atlantis,
rul er of the next-to-highest level of this planet. Podarge had taken the
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chair in araid on the capital city sone four hundred years ago. Now there was no Rhadanman-t hus,
al rost no Atlanteans left alive, and the great city was shattered. And the plans of Wl ff for
recolonizing the and were interrupted by the appearance of the Black Bellers and by his

di sappear ance.

Podarge sat upon the edge of the throne. Her body was that of a Harpy's as conceived by Wl ff-as-
Jadawi n 3,200 years ago. The legs were long and avian, thicker than an ostrich's, so they could
bear the wei ght of her body. The |ower part of the body was al so avian, green-feathered and | ong-
tailed. The upper part was that of a woman with nagnificent white breasts, [ong white neck, and
the archingly beautiful face. Her hair was long and bl ack; her eyes were nmad. She had no arms—she
had wi ngs, very long and broad wings with green and crinson feathers.

Podarge called to Kickaha in a rich husky voice, "Stop your aerial car there! It may approach no
cl oser!™

Ki ckaha asked for perm ssion to get out of the nmachine and cone to the foot of the steps. She said
that would be granted. He told Anana to follow himand then wal ked with just a hint of a swagger
to the steps. Podarge's eyes were w de on seeing Anana's face. She said, "Two-legged female, are
you a creation of Jadawi n's? He has given you a face that is nodeled on mne!"

Anana knew that the situation was just the reverse, and her pride nmust have been pierced deeply.

But she was not stupid in her arrogance. She replied, "I believe so. | do not know ny origin. |
have just been, that's all. For sone fifty years, | think."
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"Poor infant! Then you were the plaything of that nonster Jadawi n! How did you get away from him
Did he tire of you and let you | oose on this evil world, to live or die as events determ ned?"

"l do not know," Anana said. "It nmay be. Kickaha thinks that Jadawin was nerciful in that he
renoved part of ny nenory, so that | do not renenber himor ny life in his palace, if indeed |I had
one."

Ki ckaha approved of her story. She was as adept at lying as he. And then he thought, Ch! Onh! She
tripped up! Fifty years ago, Jadawin wasn't even in the palace or in this universe. He was living
in Arerica as a young amesi ac who had been adopted by a nan named Wl ff. The Lord in the pal ace
was Arwoor then

But, he reassured hinself, this made no difference. If Anana pretended to have no nenory of her
origin or palace, then she woul dn't know who had been Lord.

Podar ge apparently wasn't thinking about this. She said to Kickaha, "Dewiwanira has told nme of how
you freed her and Antiope fromthe cage in Tal anac."

"Did she also tell you that she tried to kill me in paynment for having given her her freedon?" he
sai d.

She raised her wings a little and glared. "She had her orders! Gratitude had nothing to do with
it! You were the right-hand man of Jadawi n, who now calls hinself Wolff!"

She fol ded her wings and seemed to relax, but Kickaha was not deceived. "By the way, where is
Jadawi n? What is happening in Tal anac? Who are these Drachel anders?" she asked.

Ki ckaha told her. He left out the two Lords,
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Ni met oW and Judubra, and naede it appear that Anana had been gated through a long tine ago to the
Anerind |l evel and had been a slave in Tal anac. Podarge was insanely hostile to the Lords. If she
found out that Anana was one, and especially if she suspected that Anana might be WIffs sister
she woul d have ordered her killed. This would have put Kickaha into a predi cament which he woul d
have to settle within one or two seconds. He wduld either chose to live and so be able to fight
the Sellers but have to |l et Anana die, or he could back Anana and so die hinself. That the two of
them coul d sl aughter nmany eagl es before they were overwhel ned was no consol ati on

O perhaps, he thought Just perhaps, we night be able to escape. // / were to shoot Podarge
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qui ckly enough and so create confusion anbng the eagles and then get into the craft quickly enough
and bring the big projectors to bear, maybe we could fight our way out.

Ki ckaha knew in that noment that he had chosen for Anana.

Podar ge said, "Then Jadawin nay be dead? | would not |ike that, because | have planned for a | ong
time on capturing him | want himto live for a long long tine while he suffers! Wile he pays!
And pays! And pays!"

Podar ge was standing up on her bird | egs, her talons outspread, and she was screeching at Kickaha.
He spoke fromthe corner of his mouth to Anana. "Ch, oh! | think she's cracked! Get ready to start
shooti ng!"

But Podarge stopped yelling and began striding back and forth, like a great nightmare bird in a
cage. Finally, she stopped and said, "Trickster! Wiy should | help you in your war against the
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enem es of Jadawi n! Aside fromthe fact that they may have cheated me of ny revenge?”

"Because they are your enemes, too," he said. "It is true that, so far, they have used only human
bodi es as hosts. But do you think that the Sellers won't be thinking of eagles as hosts? Men are
ear t hbound creatures. Wiat could conpare with being housed in the body of a green eagle, of flying
far above the planet, into the house of the sun, of hovering godlike above all beasts of earth and
the houses and cities of man, of being unreachable, yet seeing and knowing all, taking in a
thousand niles with one sweep of the eye?

"Do you think that the Black Sellers won't realize this? And that when they do, they won't capture
your eagl es, perhaps you, Podarge, and will place the bell shape over your heads, and enpty your
brai ns of your thoughts and nenory, uncoil you into death, and then possess your brains and bodies
for their use?

"The Bl ack Belters use the bodies of flesh and blood creatures as we humans wear garnents. Wen
the garments are worn out, they are discarded. And so will you be discarded, thrown onto the trash
heap, though of course it won't matter to you, since you will have died | ong before your body
dies."

He stopped speaking for a nonent. The eagles, ten foot high green towers, shifted uneasily and
made tearing sounds in their throats. Podarge's expression was undeci pherabl e, but Kickaha was
sure she was thinking hard.

"There are only forty-four Black Sellers now in existence," he said. "They have great power, yes,
but they are few Nowis the time to make sure they do not beconme a far greater threat. Because

t hey
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will be making nore infant Belters in the |aboratories of the Lords' pal aces—you nay be sure of
that. The tinme will come when the Black Bellers will number thousands, millions perhaps, because
they will want to ensure survival of their kind. And in nunmbers is survival of kind.

"The tinme will cone when the Bellers will be so nunmerous and powerful that they will be
irresistible. They can then do as they please. And if they want to enjoy the bodies of the green
eagles, they will do so without a by-your-I|eave."

After a long silence, Podarge said, "You have spoken well, Trickster. |I know a little about what

i s happening in Tal anac because sonme of ny pets have seized Ti shquetnpacs and forced themto talk.
They did not reveal nuch. For instance, they have never heard of the Black Bellers. But they say
that the Talanac priests claimthat their ruler is possessed by a denon. And the presence of this
flying machi ne and of others which ny pets have seen substantiates your story. It is too bad that
you did not bring the captured bells here so that we could see them instead of dunping theminto
the sea as you did."

"I am not always as clever as | think I am" Kickaha sai d.

4 There is another thing to consider, even if your story is only half true or entirely alie,"
Podarge said. "That is, | have | ong been planning revenge agai nst the Ti shquetnbac because they
have killed some of ny pets and caged others as if they were conmon beasts. They began to do that
when the present ruler, Quotsham, inherited the throne. That was only three years ago, and since
then he has ignored the anci ent understandi ng between his people and mine. In his crazed zeal to
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add specinens to that zoo of his and to nmount stuffed creatures in that nmuseum he has waged war
against us. | sent word that he should stop i mmediately, and he inprisoned ny nessengers. He is

mad, and he is doomed!"
Podarge tal ked on. Apparently she tired of the eagles' conversation and |onged for strangers with
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i nteresting news. Now that Kickaha had brought probably the nbst exciting news she had ever heard,
aside fromthe call to stormthe pal aces of the Lords three years before, she wanted to tal k and
talk. And she did so with a disregard for the feelings of her guests which only an absol ute
nmonarch coul d di splay. She had food and drink brought in and joined themat a great table. They
were glad for the nourishnent, but after a while Anana becane sl eepy. Kickaha just became nore
exhilarated. He suggested to Anana that it would be wise if she did sleep. She guessed what he
meant but did not comment. She rose and went to the craft and stretched out on the floor on a rug
provi ded by Podar ge.

(Y

VWHEN SHE awoke, she saw Ki ckaha sl eepi ng beside her. His short-nosed, |ong-upper-I|ipped face

| ooked |i ke a baby's, but his breath stank of wi ne and he snelled of sone exotic perfune.
Suddenly, he stopped snoring and opened one eye. Its leaf-green iris shot out fine red |ightning
veins. He grinned and said, "Good norning! Although | think it's closer to afternoon!"

Then he sat up and patted her shoulder. She jerked herself away fromhis touch. He sniled nore
broadly. "Could it be that the arrogant superwonman Lord, Anana the Bright, could be a trifle

j eal ous? Unt hi nkabl e! "

"Unt hi nkable is correct,"” she said. "How could | possibly care? How? Why?"

He stretched and yawned. "That's up to you to figure out. After all, you are a woman, even if you
deny being human, and we've been in close, alnpbst too-intinmate, contact, if | do say so nyself.
I''ma handsome fellow and a daredevil and a m ghty warrior—f | do say so nyself and | do, though
I'"mjust repeating what thousands have said. You couldn't help being attracted, even if you had
sonme self-contenpt for thinking ofal eblabbiy as attractive in any way."
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"Have any women ever tried to kill you?" she snarl ed.
"At least a dozen. In fact, |'ve conme closer to death fromwounds inflicted by wonen than by al

the great warriors put together."

He fingered two scars over his ribs. "Twice, they cane very close to doing what ny nost determ ned
enem es could not do. And both clainmed they | oved nme. G ve ne your honest, open hate anytine!"

"I neither hate nor |ove you, of course," she said loftily. "I ama Lord, and ..."

She was interrupted by an eagle, who said that Podarge wanted to talk to themwhile they
breakfasted. The eagle was upset when Anana said that she wanted to bathe first and were any
cosnetics, perfumes, etc., available in all these treasures? Kickaha smled slightly and said he
woul d go ahead to Podarge and woul d take the responsibility for her not showi ng up i mredi ately.
The eagl e strode stiff-legged ahead of Anana to a corner of the cave where an ornately filigreed
dresser held what she wanted.

Podar ge was not displ eased at Anana's coning | ate because she had other things to consider. She
greeted Kickaha as if she held himin high regard and then said that she had sonme interesting
news. An eagle had flown in at dawn with a tale of a great fleet of warriors on the river which
the Tishquet-npac called Petchotakl. It was the broad and wi nding streamthat ran al ong the edge
of the Trees of Many Shadows.

There were one hundred | ongboats with about fifty nen each. So the fleet would total about five

t housand of the Red Beards, who called thenmselves the Thyuda, that is, People. Kickaha said
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that he had heard of them fromthe Ti shquet noac, who conpl ai ned of increasing raids by the Red
Beards on the frontier posts and towns. But what was a fleet this size intending to do? Surely, it
must nean a raid on, perhaps a siege of, Talanac itself?

She said that the Thyuda cane froma great sea to the west, beyond the Aittering Muntains.

Ki ckaha said that he had not yet crossed the Gittering Muntains, though he had |Iong intended to.
But he did know that the sea was about a thousand niles |ong and three hundred wi de. He had al ways
t hought that Anerinds, people |like those on the Plains, lived on its shore.

No, -Podarge said, self-satisfied because of the extent of her knowl edge and power. No, her eagles
reported that a long, long tinme ago there were feather-caps (Amrerinds) there. But then Jadawin |et
in fromEarth a tribe of tall Iight-skinned people with |ong beards. These settled down on the
eastern shore and built fort-towns and ships. In time, they conquered and absorbed the dark-skins
into the popul ati on. The dark-skins were slaves at first but eventually they became equal s and
they bl ended with the Thyuda, becane Thyuda, in fact. The | anguage becane a sinplified one,

basi cal | y Thyuda but pidiginized and with nmany abori gi nal | oan-words.

The eastern end of the sea had been a federation under the joint kingship of Brakya, which neant
Strife, and of Saurga, which neant Sorrow. But there had been a long hard civil war, and Brakya
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had been forced to flee with a |oyal band of warriors and wonen. They had conme over the Gittering
Mount ai ns and settled al ong the upper river. During the years they had increased in nunbers and
strength and begun their raiding of Tishquet-
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moac posts and riverboats and sonetimes even caravans. They often encountered the Hal f-Horses and
did not always win against them as they did against all other enemies, but, for the nost part,
they thrived.

The Ti shquetnobac had sent out several punitive expeditions, one of which had destroyed a river-
town; the others had been cut to pieces. And now it |ooked as if the Red Beards were nmaking a big

nmove agai nst the people of Talanac. They were a well-disciplined body of tall, fierce warriors,
but they apparently did not realize the size or the defenses of the nation agai nst which they were
mar chi ng.

"Perhaps," Kickaha said, "but by the time they get to Talanac, they will find the defenses greatly
weakened. W will have attacked and perhaps conquered the City of Jade by then."

Podarge | ost her good hunor. "We will attack the Red Beards first and scatter them|ike sparrows
before a hawk! | will not make their way easy for them™

"Whay not nmake themour allies?" Kickaha said. "The battle against Sellers, Tishquetnoac, and
Drachel anders will not be easy, especially when you consider the aircraft and the beaners they
have. We need all the help we can get. | suggest we get themon our side. There will be plenty of
killing and loot for all, nmore than enough.”

Podarge stood up fromher chair and with a sweep of a wing dashed the tableware onto the fl oor

Her nmagnificent breasts rose and fell with fury. She glared at himw th eyes fromwhi ch reason had
flown. Kickaha could not help shrinking inwardly, though he faced her boldly enough and spoke up
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"4 Let the Red Beards kill our enemies and die for us,” he said. "You claimto !ove your eagles;
you call themyour pets. Wiy not save nmany of their |ives by strengthening ourselves with the Red
Bear ds?"

Podarge screaned at him and then she began to rave. He knew he had nade a serious m stake by not
agreeing with her in every particular, but it was too late to undo the harm Mreover, he felt his
own reason slipping away in a suddenly unl eashed hatred of her and her arrogant, inhumanly crue

ways.
He shoved away his anger before it could bring himdown into the dust fromwhich no nan gets up
He said, "I bow to your superior wi sdom not to nention strength and power, O Podarge! Have it

your way, as it should be!"

But he was thoughtful afterward and determined to talk to Podarge again when she seenmed nore
reasonabl e.

The first thing he did after breakfast was to take the craft outside and up fifty thousand feet to
the top of the nonolith. Then he flew to the top of a nountain peak in a high range near the edge
of the nonolith. Here he and Anana sat in the craft while they tal ked | oudly of what had happened
recently and also slipped in descriptions of the entrance to Podarge's cave. He had turned on the
radio so that their conversation was bei ng broadcast. She had set the various detecting apparatus.
After several hours had passed, Anana suddenly pretended to notice that the radio was on. She
rebuked Ki ckaha savagely for being so awkward and stupid, and she snapped it off. An indicator was
showi ng the blips
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of two aircraft approaching fromthe edge of the nonolith, which rose fromthe center of the
Anerind level. Both had conme fromthe pal ace of the Lord on top of the apical nonolith of the

pl anet .

Since the two vessel s had undoubtedly |l ocated themw th their instruments, they would be able to

| ocate the area into which their quarry woul d di sappear. Kickaha took the vessel at top speed back
over the edge of the Ievel and on down. He hovered before the cave entrance until the first of the
two pursuers shot over the edge. Then he snapped the craft into the cave and through the tunne

wi t hout heedi ng the scrapi ng noi ses.

After that, they could only wait. The big projectors and hand-beanmers were in the claws of the
eagl es gliding back and forth some di stance above the cave. Wen they saw the two vessel s before
the cave entrance, they were to drop out of the green of the sky. The Sellers would detect the
eagl es above them of course, but they would pay no attention to them After identifying them
they woul d concentrate on sending their rays into the cave.

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...l1d%200f%20Tiers%203%20A%20Private%20Cosmos.txt (53 of 92) [1/19/03 7:23:57 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f %20Ti ers%203%20A %20Private%20Cosmos.txt

Those in the cave did not have long to wait. An eagle, carrying a beamer in her beak, entered to
report. The Bellers, three in each vessel, had been conpletely surprised. They were fried, and the
crafts were floating where they had stopped, undanmaged except for sonme burned seats and slightly
nmel ted netal here and there.

Ki ckaha suggested to Podarge that the two vessels be brought into the cave. There shoul d be at

| east one craft yet in the Bellers' possession, and they m ght send that one down to investigate
t he
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di sappearance of these. Also, there mght be nore than one, because N nstow and Judubra could
have had such vessels.

"Twel ve Sellers down. Thirty-eight to go," Kickaha said. "And we now have sone power and
transportation."”

He and Anana went out in the half-craft. He transferred into a vessel, brought it into the cave,
then came out again to bring in the second. Wen all three vessels were side by side in the huge
cavern, Podarge insisted that the two instruct her and some chosen eagles in the operation of the
vessel s. Kickaha asked, first, for the return of their handbeaners and the projectors that went
with the hal f-craft. Podarge hesitated so | ong that Kickaha thought she was going to turn agai nst
himthen and there. He and Anana were hel pl ess because they had | oaned their weapons out to ensure
the success of the plan. He did have his knife, which he was determined to throw into the Harpy's
sol ar plexus if she showed any sign of ordering the eagles to seize them This would not save him
and Anana, but he at |east would have taken Podarge along with him

The Harpy, however, finally gave the desired order to her subjects. The beaners were returned; the
projectors were put back into the half-craft. Still, he felt uneasy. Podarge was not going to
forgive himfor being WIfTs friend, no natter what services he rendered her. As soon as his
useful ness ended, so would his life. That could be thirty mnutes or thirty days from now

When he had a chance to speak to Anana al one, he told her what to expect.

"It's what | thought would happen,” she said. "Even if you weren't Jadawin's friend, you would
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be i n danger because you have been her |over. She nust know that, despite her beautiful face and
beautiful breasts, she is a hybrid nonster and therefore disgusting to the human nmal es she forces
to nmake love to her. She cannot forgive that; she nust elimnate the man who secretly despises
her. And I amin danger because, one, | have a wonan's body, and she nust hate all wonen because
she is condemed to her half-bird body. Two, | have her face, and she's not going to let a wonman
with my body and her face live long to enjoy it. Three, she is insane! She frightens ne!"

"You, a Lord, adnmit you're scared!" he said.

"Even after ten thousand years, |'mscared of sonme things. Torture is one of them and |'m sure
that she will torture me horribly—+f she gets a chance. Mreover, | worry about you."

He was startled. "About ne? A teblabbiyT*

"You aren't an ordinary human," she said. "Are you sure you're not at |east hal f-Lord? Perhaps

Wl ffs son?"

"I'msure I'"'mnot," he said, grinning. "You wouldn't be feeling the emotions of a human wonan,
woul d you? Perhaps you're just a little bit fond of nme? Maybe a trifle attracted to ne? Possibly,
peri sh the thought, you even desire me? Possibly, O nbst hideous idea, even love ne a little? That
is, if a Lord is capable of |ove?"

"You're as nmad as the Harpy!" she said, glaring. "Because | admire your abilities and courage
doesn't nean that | would possibly consider you as a mate, ny equal!'"

"Of course not," he said. "If it weren't for ne, you'd have been dead a dozen tinmes or would now
be screaming in a torture chanber. 1'Il tell you what. \Wen you' re ready to confess you're
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wong. |I'll save you enbarrassment. Just call ne lover, that's all. No need for apol ogies or tears
of contrition. Just call nme lover. | can't pronise I'll be in love with you, but | wll consider

just consider, mnd you, the prospect of being your lover. You re damably attractive, physically,
anyway. And | wouldn't want to offend W ff by turning his sister down, although, come to think of
it, he didn't speak very fondly of you."

He had expected fury. Instead, she |laughed. But he wasn't sure that the | aughter wasn't a cover-
up.

They had little tinme to talk thereafter. Podarge kept them busy teaching the eagl es about the
crafts and weapons. She al so questioned both about the |layout of Tal anac, where she coul d expect
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the nore resistance, the weak points of the city, etc. She herself was interrupted by the need to
gi ve orders and receive information. Hundreds of messengers had been sent out to bring in other
eagles for the canpaign. The early-arriving recruits, however, were to assenble at the confluence
of the Petchotakl river and the small Kwakoyom river. Here the eagles were to marshal to await
the Red Beard fleet. There were nmany problens for her to solve. The feeding of the arny that woul d
gather required logistical reorgani zation. At one time, the eagles had been an arny as thoroughtly
di sci plined and hi erarchical as any human organi zati on. But the onslaught on the pal ace severa
years before had killed so many of her officers that she had never bothered to reorganize it. Now,
she was faced with this inmedi ate, al nbst overwhelm ngly | arge, problem

She appointed a certain nunber of hunters. Since the river areas of the Geat Plains were full of

| arge ganme, they should afford all the food
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needed for the army. The result, however, was that two eagles out often would be absent hunting
nmost of the tine.

The fourth norning, Kickaha dared to argue again. He told her that it was not intelligent to waste
t he weapons on the Red Beards, that she should save themfor the place where they were absolutely
required—that is, at Talanac, where the Sellers had weapons which could only be put out of

conmi ssion by sinilar weapons.

Mor eover, she had enough eagles at her command now to | aunch an attack on the Ti shquet-npac.
Feedi ng them was a bi g enough headache wi thout waiting to add nore. Also

He got no farther. The Harpy screaned at himto keep quiet, unless he wanted his eyes torn out.
She was tired of his arrogance and presunptu-ousness. He had lived too |ong, bragged too nuch of
his trickster ways. Moreover, she could not stand Anana, assuredly a npbst repul sive creature. Let
himtrick his way out of the cave now, if he could; let the woman go junp off the cliff into the
sea. Let themboth try.

Ki ckaha kept quiet, but she was not pacified. She continued to screamat himfor at |east half an
hour. Suddenly, she stopped. She smiled at him Cold thrumred a chord deep in him his skin seened
to fold, as if one ridge were trying to cover itself w th another

There was a tine to await devel opnents, and there was a tine to anticipate them He reared up from
his chair, heaving up his end of the table, heavy though it was, so that it turned over on
Podarge. The Harpy shrieked as she was pressed between chair and table. Her head stuck out from
above the edge, and her wi ngs flapped.
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He woul d have burned her head off then, but she was no i medi ate danger personally. The two
attendant eagles were, since they carried beaners in their beaks. But they had to drop these to
catch themwith one foot, and in the interim Kickaha shot one. His beamer, on hal f-power, set the
green feathers abl aze.

Anana had pull ed out her beaner, and her ray intersected with his on the second eagl e.

He yelled at her and ran toward the nearest craft. She was close behind himin his dive into it,
and, without a word fromhim she seized the big projector. He sat down before the control pane
and activated the notors. The craft rose a foot and shot toward the entrance to the tunnel. Three
eagles tried to stop it with their bodies. The vessel went thunp... thunp... thunp, jarring

Ki ckaha each tinme. Then he was thrown forward and banged his chest on the panel —no tine to strap
himsel f in—as the vessel jamed into the narrow bore of stone. He increased the power. Metal
squeal ed against granite as the vessel ranmmed through Iike a rod cleaning out a cannon

For a second, the bright round of the cave exit was partially blocked by a great bird; there was a
thunp and then a bunmp and the vessel was out in the bright yellow sun and bright green sky with
the blue-white surf-edge sea fifty thousand feet bel ow

Ki ckaha restrained his desire to run away. He brought the craft up and back and down, hovering
over the top of the entrance. And, as he had expected, a craft slid out. This was the one captured
by the eagles; it was followed by the half-craft. Anana split both along the I ongitudinal axis

with the projector on at full-power. Each side of the craft broke away and fell, the sliced eagles
with
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them and the hal ves and green bodies were visible for a long tine before being swallowed up in
the blue of the distance.

Ki ckaha | owered the craft and shot the nose-projector at full-power into the tunnel. Screans from
within told himthat he night have killed sone eagles and at | east panicked themfor a long tine.
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He t hought then of cutting out rocks above the entrance and blocking it off but decided that it
woul d take too much power. By then the eagle patrols outside the nonolith face and the newconers
were swarmng through the air. He ranmed the craft through their mdst, knocking many to one side
whi | e Anana burned ot hers. Soon they were through the flock and going at full speed over the
mount ai n range whi ch bl ocked off the edge of the level fromthe Geat Plains.

XV

THEN HE WAS swoopi ng over the prairie, hedgehoppi ng because, the closer he stayed to the surface,
the | ess chance there was of being detected by a Beller craft. Kickaha flew just above the grass
and the swelling hills and the trees and the great gray mamot hs and nastodons and the gi ant
shaggy bl ack buffalo and the wild horses and the gawky, skinny, scared-faced Plains canels; the
ni ne hundred pound tawny Felis Atrox, the atrocious lion, the |ong-legged, dogfaced cheetah-lions,
t he saber-toothed smlodons and the shaggy dunb-Iooki ng, nmegatherium a sloth as |arge as an

el ephant, the dire wolf, six feet high at the shoul der, and the twenty-one foot high archaic ass-
headed bal uchitherium the negaceros, deer with an antler spread of twelve feet, and thousands of
speci es of antel opes including one queer species that had a long forked horn sticking up fromits
snout; the "terrible hog'l which stood six feet at the shoul der, and the dread-naking earth-
shaki ng brontotherium recreated in the biolabs of WIff and rel eased on the Great Plains, gray,
fifteen feet long and eight feet high at the shoulder, with a large flat bone horn at the end of
its nose; and the coyote, the fox, an ostrich-like bird, the ducks,
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geese, swans, herons, storks, pigeons, vultures, buzzards, hawks—nAany thousands of species of
beasts and birds and mllions, mllions of proliferations of life, all these Kickaha shot over and
past, seeing within three hours what he could not have seen in five years of travel on the ground.
He passed near several canps of the Nations of the Plains. The tepees and round | odges of the

W ngashut ah, the Khai khowa, the Takotita and once over a caval cade of Hal f-Horses, the fierce
warriors guarding all sides and the~fenal es dragging on poles the tribal property and the young
ganboling, frisking like colts.

Ki ckaha thrilled at these sights. He alone of all Earthnen had been favored with living in this
worl d. He had been very lucky so far and if he were to die at this noment, he could not say that
he had wasted his life. On the contrary, he had been granted what very few nmen had been granted,
and he was grateful. Despite this, he intended to keep on living. There was nuch yet to visit and
expl ore and wonder at and great talk and lovely |oving women. And enemies to fight to the death.
This last thought had no sooner passed than he saw a strange band on the prairie. He sl owed down
and ascended to about fifty feet. They were nounted Drachel anders with a small troop of

Ti shquet noac cavalry. And three Bellers. He could see the silver caskets attached to the saddl es
of their horses.

They reined in, doubtless thinking that the craft contained other Bellers. Kickaha did not give
themmuch tinme to remain in error. He dropped down and Anana cut all three in half. The others
166
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took off in panic. Kick aha picked up the caskets, and | ater dropped theminto the broad

Pet chot akl river. He could not figure out how the party had gotten so far from Tal anac even if
they had ridden night and day. Mreover, they were coning fromthe opposite direction

It struck himthen that they nust have been gated through to this area. He renenbered a gate
hidden in a cave in a group of |ow but steep-sided hills and rocky hills about fifty mles inland.
He took the craft there and found what he had expected. The Bellers had | eft a heavy guard to nake
sure that Kickaha did not use it. He took them by surprise, burned themall down, and ramred the
craft into the cave. A Beller was a few feet fromthe |large single-unit gate-ring toward which he
was runni ng. Kickaha bored a hol e through himbefore he reached the gate.

"Si xteen down. Thirty-four to go," Kickaha said. "And naybe a |l ot nore down in the next few

m nutes. "

"You' re not thinking about going through the gate?" she said.

"I't nust be connected to the tenple-gate in Talanac," he said. "But naybe we should save it for

| ater, when we have sonme reserve force." He did not explain but instead told her to help himget
rid of the bodies. "W're going to be gone a while. If any nore Bellers gate through here, they
won't know what's happened—f anything."

Ki ckaha*s plan had a good chance of being successful, but only if he could talk effectively inits
next phase. The two flew up the river until they saw a fleet of nmany boats, two abreast, being
rowed down the river. These rem nded hi m of
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Vi king ships with their carved dragon heads, and the sailors also | ooked froma distance |ike

Nor sermren. They were big and broad-shoul dered and wore horned or w nged hel nets and shaggy breeches
and carri ed doubl e-axes and broadswords and heavy spears and round shields. Mst of them had | ong
red-dyed beards, but there were a nunber clean-shaven

A glut of arrows greeted him as he dropped down. He persisted in getting close to the |ead boat
on which a man in the long white and red-collared robes of a priest stood. This boat had used up
all its arrows, and the craft stayed just out of axe range. Spears flashed by or even struck the
craft, but Kickaha naneuvered the vessel to avoid any coming into the open cockpit. He called to
the priest in Lord-speech and presently the king, Brakya, agreed through the priest to talk to

Ki ckaha. He nmet himon the banks of the river

There was a good reason for the Red Beards' hostility. Only a week ago, a craft had set fire to
several of their towns and had killed a number of young men. Al of the marauders had a
superficial resenblance to Kickaha. He expl ai ned what was happeni ng, although it took himtwo days
to conplete this. He was slowed by the necessity of speaking through the al khsguna, as the priest
was called in Thyuda. Kickaha gained in the estimation of Brakya when Wthrus, the priest,
expl ai ned that Kickaha was the righthand man of Allwal dands, The Al mi ghty.

The progress of the entire fleet down the river was held up for another day while the chiefs and
Wthrus were taken via air-car to the cave of the gate. Here Kickaha restated his plan. Brakya
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wanted a practical denonstration of gating, but Kickaha said that this would warn the Sellers in
Tal anac that the gate was open to invaders.

Several nore days went by while Kickaha outlined and then detailed how five thousand warriors
could be marched through the gate. It would take exact tinmng to get so many nen into the gate at
a tine, because mistinming would result in men in the rear being cut in half when the gate
activated. But he pointed out that the Sellers and Drachel anders had come out in a | arge body, so
the Thyuda could go in

Meanti me, he was very exasperated and inpatient and uneasy, but he dared not show it. Podarge nust
have taken her huge winged arnada to attack Tal anac. |If she neant to destroy the Red Beards first,
she woul d have descended upon the fleet before this.

Brakya and the chiefs were by this time eagerto get going. Kickaha's colorful and enthusiastic
descriptions of the Talanac treasures had converted themto zeal ots.

Ki ckaha had a nock-up of the big gate in the cave built outside it and he and the chiefs put the
men through a training which took three days and a good part of the nights. By the tine that the
men seened to be skilled in the necessities, everybody was exhausted and hot-tenpered.

Brakya deci ded they needed a day of rest. Rest neant rolling out great barrels of beer and a fl ame-
threaded |iquor fromthe boats into the canp and drinking these while deer and buffalo and wild
horses and bear were roasted. There was nuch singing, yelling, |aughing, boasting, and quite a few
fights which ended in severe wounds or deat hs.
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Ki ckaha nade Anana stay in her tent, nostly because Brakya had nade little effort to hide his |ust
for her. And while he had never offered anything but conplinents that bordered on the obscene
(perfectly acceptable in Thyuda society, the priest said), he might take action if al coho

uni nhibited him That nmeant that Ki ckaha would have to fight him since everybody had taken it for
granted that she was his woman. In fact, they had had to share the sanme tent to keep up the
pretense. Kickaha engaged Brakya that night in a drinking duel, since he would | ose face if he
refused the king's challenge. Brakya intended, of course, to drink himinto unconsci ousness and
then go to Anana's tent. He wei ghed perhaps forty pounds nore than Ki ckaha and shoul d have been
able to outdrink him However, Brakya fell asleep about dawn—to the great amusenent of those few
Red Beards who had not passed out before then

In the afternoon, Kickaha craw ed out of his tent with a head which felt as if he had tried to
outbutt a bull bison. Brakya woke up | ater and al nost tore sonme nuscles in his sides |aughing at
hinsel f. He was not angry at Kickaha and when Anana appeared he greeted her in a subdued manner

Ki ckaha was gl ad that was settled, but he did not want to |aunch the attack that day, as
originally planned. The arny was in no shape to battle wonen, let alone the enenies that awaited
themin Tal anac.

Brakya ordered nore barrels rolled out, and the drinking began all over again. At this tine, a
raven, a bird the size of a bald eagle of Earth, one of WIffs Eyes, |lit on a branch above

Ki ckaha. It spoke in a harsh croaking voice. "Hail, Kickaha! Long have | |ooked for you! Wl ff,

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...1d%200f%20Tiers%203%20A%20Private%20Cosmos.txt (57 of 92) [1/19/03 7:23:57 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f %20Ti ers%203%20A %20Private%20Cosmos.txt

the Lord, sent
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me out to tell you that he has to | eave the pal ace for another universe. Soneone has stolen his
Chryseis fromhim and he is going to find the thief and kill himand then bring his wonan back."
The raven Eye proceeded to describe what traps had been left active, what gates were open, and how
he could get into and out of the palace safely if he w shed. Kickaha inforned the Eye that all had
changed, and he told himof the Hellers' occupancy of the pal ace. The raven was not too startled
by this. He had just been to Tal anac, because he had heard that Kickaha was there. He had seen the
Sel l ers, though he did not know, of course, who they were then. He al so had seen the green eagl es
and Podarge on their way to attack Tal anac. They cast a mighty shadow that inked the ground with a
signature of doom and the beat of their wings was |ike the drums of the day of |ast judgnent.

Ki ckaha, questioning him judged that the arnada had fallen upon Tal anac the precedi ng day.

He went after Brakya and told himthe news. By then the whol e canp was yel ling-1aughi ng drunk
Brakya gave the orders; the great horns were blown; the war drums were beaten; the warriors
arranged thensel ves in ragged but recogni zabl e ranks. Brakya and the chiefs were to go first with
Ki ckaha and Anana, who carried a big projector fromthe craft. Next was a band of the great
warriors, two of whom handl ed the second projector. After them the clean-shaven youths, who could
not grow a beard and dye it red until they had killed a man in battle. Then the rest of the armny.
Ki ckaha, Anana, Brakya, and six chiefs quick-stepped into the circle of gray netal. The chief of

t he band behind them had started counting
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to check that the activation tine was correct. Abruptly, the group was in a room which was not the
vast chanber in the tenple which Kickaha had expected. It was a smaller room though still large

by nost standards. He recognized it instantly as the gate-chanber near the nmiddle of the city, the
one whi ch he had not been able to get to when being pursued by the Bellers. He shoved the Thyuda
on out of the circle; they had frozen at the seem ngly magi cal passage.

Thereafter, events happened swiftly, though they consunmed many hours and nuch energy and nany
lives. The old city seened to be aflanme; fires raged everywhere. These cane fromtorches which the
eagl es had dropped. There was little material in the jade city burning, but there were thousands
of eagles sputtering or snol dering. These had been caught by the Sellers' projectors. The bodies
of the big birds, of Tishquetnobac warriors, and Drachelanders lay in the streets and on the

houset ops. Most of the fighting was now taking place near the top of the city, around the tenple
and pal ace.

The defenders and the eagl es were so occupied with the struggle, they did not notice the Red
Beards until there were three thousand gated into Talanac. By then, it was too late to stop the
remai ni ng two thousand from com ng through. Hundreds of eagles turned fromthe city-top battle to
attack the Thyuda, and fromthen on, Kickaha remenbered only firing the projector and advanci ng up
each bl oody, snoky, burning level. The tine came when the power packs of the projector had been
used up, and fromthen on the hand-beaners were used. Before the sumit was
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gai ned, these were useless, and it was swords then

In the temple, he came across a group of charred bodi es recogni zable as Bellers only because of
the silver caskets strapped to their backs. There were six of them and they had been caught in a
cross fire fromeagles with handbeaners. This nust have been at the very beginning, perhaps the
first few nonents of the surprise attack. The eagles with the beanmers had been killed by
projectors, but they had taken a toll catastrophic to the Bellers.

He counted four nore dead Bellers before he and Anana and Brakya and ot her Thyuda burst into the

i mmense roomin which the Bellers had installed a | arge permanent gate. Podarge and her eagl es,
those left to fight, had cornered a nunber of Drachel anders, Tishquetnmoac and two, no, three,
Bel l ers. There were von TUrbat, von Sw n-debarn, and the enperor of the Ti shquetnbac, Quotshamn.
They were surrounded by their warriors, who were rapidly dwi ndling in nunbers under the fury of
the Harpy and the big birds.

Ki ckaha, with Anana behind him and the Red Beards to one side, attacked. He slashed at the eagles
fromthe rear; blood and feathers and flesh flew He shouted with exultation; the end was near for
hi s enem es.

And then, in the neleee that followed, he saw the three Bellers desert their fellows and run for
the big circle of nmetal, the gate, in one corner. Podarge and sone eagles raced after them

Ki ckaha ran after the eagles. The Bellers di sappeared; Podarge foll owed them the eagles close
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He was so di sappointed he wanted to weep, but he did not intend to go after them No doubt the
Bellers had set a trap for any pursuers, and the Harpy and eagles should be init. He was not
going to get caught, no matter how nuch he wanted to get hold of the Bellers.

He started to turn away but had to defend hinself against two of the great birds. He nmanaged to
wound t hem enough to make them uneager to close with him but they persisted and slowy backed him
toward the big gate in the corner of the room One advanced and chopped at himw th her beak; he
sl ashed out to nake the beak draw short. The other eagle would then nove up a little and feint at
him and he would have to slash at herto be sure that it was only a feint.

He could not call for help, since the others were sinmlarly occupied. Suddenly, he knew he was
going to be forced to take the gate. If he did not, he would be struck by one of those huge sharp-
hooked beaks. The two birds were now separating; one was circling to a position behind him or
perhaps they would both attack fromhis flanks, so, even if he got one, he would go down under the
beak of the other.

Despairingly, he glanced about the room saw that Anana and the Red Beards were still busy, and so
he did what he nmust. He whirled, |eaped onto the plate, whirled around to defend hinself for the
few seconds needed before the gate would activate, and then sonethi ng—a w ng perhaps—struck his
head and knocked hi m hal f - unconsci ous.

XVI

HE OPENED hi s eyes upon a strange and weird | andscape.

He was in a broad and shallow vall ey. The ground on which he sat and the hills roundabout were
covered with a yell ow noss-1ike vegetation

The sky was not the green on the world he had just left. It was a blue so dark that it trenbled on
the edge of bl ackness. He woul d have thought it was late dusk if the sun were not just past its
zenith. To his left, a colossal tower shape hung in the sky. It was predom nantly green with dark
blue and |ight blue patched here and there and white woolly rmasses over large areas. It |eaned as
the Tower of Pisa |eans.

The sight of this brought Kickaha out of his daze. He had been here before, and only the bl ow on
his head had del ayed recognition. He was on the noon, the round satellite of the stepped pl anet of
this universe

Forgetting his previous experiences, he junped to his feet and soared into the air, sprawling, and
| anded on his face and then his el bows and knees. The inpact was softened by the cushiony ocher
noss-stuff, but he was still jarred.

Cautiously, he got to his hands and knees and
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shook his head. It was then that he saw von TUrbat, von Sw ndebarn, and Quotshaml running with
Podarge and the four eagles after them Running defined the intent, however, not the performance
The three nmen were going in incredibly long | eaps which ended frequently in their feet sliding out
fromunder them when they | anded on the vegetation, or a | oss of balance while going through the
hi gh arcs. Their desperation added to their awkwardness, and under other circunstances, their
situation woul d have been conical to them

It was comcal to Kickaha, who was in no i medi ate danger. He |aughed for a few seponds, then
sobered up as he realized that his own situation was likely to be as dangerous. Perhaps nore so,
because the three seened to be striving for a goal that m ght take them away fromtheir pursuers.
He could just see the edge of a thin round stone set in the noss. This, he suddenly knew, mnust be
a gate of sone kind. The three had known they would be gated fromthe tenple-roomin Talanac to
this gate on the nobon. They nust have deliberately set it up for this purpose, so that they could
mar oon any pursuers on the noon, while they gated back to Tal anac or, nore likely, to the Lord's
pal ace.

Undoubt edly, that gate toward which they were racing was a one-tinme unit. It would receive and
transmit the first to step into it. After that, it would be shut off until reactivated. And the
means for reactivation, of course, were not at hand.

The trap was one that Kickaha appreciated, since he liked to set such hinself and quite often had.
But the trapper m ght becone the trapped. Podarge and the eagles were a type of pursuer not
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reckoned on. Although handi capped also by their unfaniliarity with the |ow gravity and the shock
of finding thenselves here, they were using their wings to aid thenselves in control and in
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braki ng on | andi ng. Moreover, they were covering ground nuch nore swiftly than the men because
they were gliding.

Von Turbat and von Swi ndebarn, jumping simltaneously and hol di ng hands, came down exactly upon
the rock. And they disappeared.

Quot shaml was five seconds behind them and when he | anded on the rock, he remmined in sight. H's
cry of desperation sounded in the quiet and lifeless air.

Podarge, w ngs spread out to check her descent, came down upon his back, and he fell under her

wei ght. Podarge screanmed long and loudly, like a great bird in agony instead of triunph, as she
tore gobbets of flesh fromthe man's back. Then the eagl es | anded and strode forward and circled
Podarge and the withing victim and they bent down and sl ashed with their beaks whenever they got
a chance.

The casket which Quotsham had been carrying on his back had been torn off and now lay to one side
near the rock.

Twenty-three Bellers to go.

Ki ckaha rose slowy to his feet. As soon as Podarge and her pets had finished their work, they
woul d | ook around. And they would see himunless he quickly got out of sight. The prospects for
this were not excellent. The ruins of the city of Korad lay a mle away. The great white buil dings
gleanmed in the sun like a distant hope. But even if he did get to it in time, he would find it to
be not a
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hope but a prison. The only gate nearby which he could use was not in the city but hidden in a
cave in the hills. Podarge and the eagles were between himand the cave.

Ki ckaha t ook advantage of their concentration on their fun to relearn how to run. He had been here
many tinmes for sone | engthy periods. Thus, the adaptati on was al nost |ike swinnming after years of
desert living. Once learned, the ability does not go away. However, the anal ogy was only that, an
anal ogy. A man thrown into the water imedi ately begins to swim Kickaha took several minutes to
teach hinself the proper coordination again.

During this tinme, he gained a quarter of a mle. Then he heard screans which contained a different
enotion than that of bloodletting and revenge gratified. He | ooked behind him Podarge and the
four birds had seen himand were speeding after him They were |aunching thensel ves upward and
covering long stretches in glides, like flying fish. Apparently, they did not trust thenselves to
try flying yet.

As if they were reading his mnd, they quit their hopgliding and took conpletely to the air. They
rose upward far nore swiftly than they woul d have on the planet, and again they screaned. This
time, the cries were of frustration. Their flying had actually | ost them ground.

Ki ckaha knew this only because he risked sw ft glances behind himas he soared through the air
Then he | ost ground as his feet slipped on |anding and he shot forward and up again and turned
over twice. He tried to land on his feet or feet and hands but slamed into the ground hard. Hi s
breath was
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knocked out and he whooshed for air, withed, and forced hinmself to get up before he was

conpl etely recovered.

During his next |leap, he pulled his sword fromthe sheath. It |ooked now as if he mght need it
before he got to the city. Podarge and one eagle were ahead of him though still very high. They
wer e banking, and then they were conming in toward himin a long flat glide. The other eagles were
above him and were now plunging toward him their wi ngs alnost conpletely fol ded.

Undoubtedly, the falling birds and the Harpy had automatically conmputed the ends of their descents
to coincide with his forward | eap. Kickaha continued forward. A glance upward showed himthe

bodi es of the eagles swelling as they shot toward him Their yellow claws were spread out, the
legs stiff, like great shock absorbers set for the inpact of his body. Podarge and friend were
comng in now al nost parallel to the ground; they had flapped their wings a fewtinmes to
straighten out the dive. They were about six feet above the nbss and expected to clutch himas he
rose in the first leg of the arc of a junp.

Podar ge was showi ng al nost all her teeth in triunph and anticipation. Her claws dripped bl ood, and
her mouth and teeth were red with blood. Her chin was wet with red.

"Ki ckaha-a-a-a!" she screaned. "At |a-a-a-ast!"

Ki ckaha wondered if she did not see the sword in his hand or if she was so crazed that she just
did not care.

It did not matter. He came down and then went up again in a |leap that should have continued on and
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claws. But this tine he | eaped straight upward as hard as he could. It was a prodigi ous bound, and
it carried himup past a very surprised Podarge and eagle. Their screans of fury wailed offlike a
train whistle.

Then, there were nore screans. Panic and fright. Thuds. Wngs clapping thunder as the falling
eagles tried to check their hurtling.

Ki ckaha came down and continued his forward novenment. On the second bound, he risked a | ook over
his shoul der. Podarge and eagles were on the ground. Green feathers, dislodged by the collision of
the Harpy and four mammoth eagl e bodies, flew here and there. Podarge was on her back, her |egs
sticking up. One eagl e was unconscious; two were up and staggering around in a daze. The fourth
was trying to get onto his talons, but he kept falling over and fluttering and shri eking.

Despite the accident and the new headstart he gained, he still got into the safety of an entrance
only a few feet ahead of Podarge. Then he turned and struck her with his sword, and she danced
backward, wi ngs flapping, and screaned at him Her nouth was bl oodi ed and her eyes were pulled

wi de by insane anger. She was |osing blood froma big gash in her side just below her right
breast. During the collision or the nelee afterward, she had been wounded by a tal on.

Ki ckaha, seeing that only three eagles were followi ng her, and these still at a distance, ran out
fromthe doorway, his sword rai sed. Podarge was so startled by this that sone reason cane back to
her. She whirled and | eaped up and beat her wings. He was close to her and his sword sw shed out
and cut off several iong tail feathers. Then he fell to the ground and had to take refuge in the
door way
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again. The eagles were trying to get to himnow

He wounded two slightly, and they w thdrew Podarge turned to glide back beside them Kick-aha
fled through a large hall and across a trenendous roomw th many ornately carved desks and chairs.
He got across the room down another hall, across a big courtyard and i nto another building just
intine. An eagle cane through the doorway of the building he had just left, and the Harpy and
anot her eagl e canme around the corner of the building. As he had expected, he would have been
rushed fromthe rear if he had stayed in the original doorway.

He cane to a room whi ch he knew had only one entrance and hesitated. Should he take a stand here
or try for the Underground pits? He mght get away fromthemin the dark | abyrinths. On the other
hand, the eagles would be able to snell himout wherever he hid. And there were things down in the
pits that were as deadly as the eagles and far nore | oathsone. Their existence had been his idea,
and Wl ff-had created them and set themthere.

A scream He junped through the door and turned to defend it. H s mnd was nade up for him He had
no choice to get to the* pits. Now that he had no choice, he wi shed he had not paused but had kept
on going. As long as he was free to nove, he felt that he could outwit his pursuers and sonmehow
win out. But now he was trapped, and he could not see, at this nmonent, how he could win. Not that
that nmeant he had given up. And Podarge was as trapped as he. She had no idea of how to get off
the nmoon and back to the planet, and he did. There could be a trade, if he were forced to dea
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with her. Meantine, he would see what devel oped.

The roomwas |large and was of marble. It had a bed of intricately worked silver and gold sw nging
froma |large gold chain which hung down fromthe center of the ceiling. The walls were decorated
with brightly colored paintings of a |ight-skinned, well-built, and handsonely featured people
with graceful robes and many ornaments of metal and gems. The nen were beardl ess, and both sexes
had beautiful |ong yellow or bronze hair. They were playing at various ganmes. Through the w ndows
of sone of the painted buildings a painted blue sea was visible.

The nmural s had been done by Wl ff hinself, who had tal ent, perhaps genius. They were inspired,
however, by Kickaha, who had, in fact, inspired everything about the noon except the ball of the
noon itself.

Shortly after the pal ace had been retaken, and Wl ff had established hinself as the Lord, he had
mentioned to Kickaha that it had been a long time since he had been on the noon. Kickaha was
intrigued, and he had insisted that they visit it. WIff said that there was nothing to see except
grassy plains and a few hills and small nountains. Neverthel ess, they had picnicked there, going
via one of the gates. Chryseis, the huge-eyed, tiger-haired dryad wife of WIfF, had prepared a
basket full of goodies and liquors, just as if she had been a terrestrial American housew fe
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preparing for a jaunt into the park on the edge of town. However, they did take weapons and
several taloses, the half-protein robots which | ooked iike knights in arnmor. Even there, a Lord
could not rel ax abso-
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lutely. He must always be on guard against attack from another Lord.

They had a good tine. Kickaha pointed out that there was nore to see than Wl ffhad said. There was
the glorious, and scary, spectacle of the planet hanging in the sky; this alone was worth maki ng
the trip. And then there was the fun of |eaping |like a grasshopper

Toward the end of the day, while he was hal f-drunk on wine that Earth had never been fortunate
enough to know, he got the idea for what he called Project Barsoom He and WIff had been tal king
about Earth and sonme of the books they had | oved to read. Kickaha said that when he was young Paul
Janus Finnegan and living on a farmoutside Terre Haute, Indiana, he had | oved the works of Edgar
Ri ce Burroughs. He | oved especially Tarzan and David I nnes and John Carter and couldn't say that
he had favored one over, the others. Perhaps he had just a bit nore |Iove for John Carter

It was then he had sat up so suddenly that he had spilled his glass of wine. He had said, "I have
it! Barsooml You said this noon is about the size of Mars, right? And you still have trenendous
potentialities for biological 'miracles' in your |abs, don't you? Wat about creating Barsoonf"
He had been so exhilarated he had | eaped high up into the air but had been unable to pilot hinself
accurately and so had conme down on the picnic lunch. Fortunately, they had eaten nobst of it.

Ki ckaha was streaked with food and wine, but he was so full of glee he did not notice it.

Wl ff listened patiently and snmiled often, but his reply sobered Kickaha.

"I could make a reasonable facsinile of Barsoom" he said. "And | find your desire to be John
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Carter amusing. But | refuse to play God any nore with sentient beings."

Ki ckaha pl eaded with him though not for very long. WIff was as strong-ninded a man as he had
ever known. Kickaha was stubborn, too, but arguing with WIff when his nmnd was made up was |ike
trying to erode granite by flicking water off one's finger-ends against the stone.

Wl ff did say, however, that he would plant a quick-growi ng yellow nbss-|like vegetation on the
moon. It would soon kill the green grass and cover the nmoon fromice-capped north pole to ice-
capped south pol e.

He woul d do nore, since he did not want to di sappoint Kickaha just to be arbitrary. And the
project did interest him He would fashion thoats, banths, and other Barsoom an aninmals in his

bi ol abs. Ki ckaha nust realize, however, that this would take a long time and the results m ght
differ fromhis specifications.

He woul d even try to create a Tree of Life, and he would build several ruined cities. He would dig
canal s.

But he woul d not create green Tharks or red, black, yellow, and white Barsoomn ans. As Jada-w n, he
woul d not have hesitated. As Wl ff, he could not.

Aside fromhis refusal to play God, the scientific and technical problens and the work involved in
creating whol e peoples and cultures fromscratch was staggering. The project would take over a
hundred Earth years just to get started.

D d Kickaha realize, for instance, the conplexities of the Martian eggs? These were snall when

| aid, of course, probably no bigger than a football at the |argest and possibly smaller, since
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Burroughs had not described the size when they were first ejected by the fenale. These were
supposed to be placed in incubators in the Iight of the sun. After five years, the egg hatched.
But in the neantine they had grown to be about two and a half feet |long. At |east, the green-
Marti an eggs were, although these could be supposed to be |arger than those of the normal-sized
human-type Marti ans.

Where did the eggs get the energy to grow? If the energy derived fromthe yolk, the enbryo would
never devel op. The egg was a self-contained systenm it did not get food for a long period of tine
fromthe nother as an enbryo did through the unbilical cord. The inplication was that the eggs

pi cked up energy by absorbing the sun's rays. They could do so, theoretically, but the energy

gai ned by this would be very nminute, considering the small receptive area of the egg.

Wl ff could not, at this nmoment, inmagi ne what bi ol ogi cal mechani snms could bring about this
phenonenal rate of growh. There had to be an input of energy from sonepl ace, and since Burroughs
did not say what it was, it would be up to Wl ff and the giant protein conputers in his palace to
find out.
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"Fortunately,"” WIff said, smling, "I don't have to solve that problem since there aren't going
to be any sentient Martians, green or otherwise. But | mght tackle it just to see if it couid be
sol ved. "

There were other matters which required conpronmises in the effort to make the noon |like Mars. The
air was as thick as that on the planet, and though Wl ff could nake it thinner, he didn't think
Ki ckaha would like to live init. Presunably, the
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at nospheric density of Barsoom was equivalent to that found about ten thousand feet above Earth's
surface. Mreover, there was the specification of Mars' two noons, Deinbs and Phobos. |f two
bodi es of conparable size were set in orbits simlar to the two noonlets, they would burn up in a
short tinme. The atnobsphere of the nobon extended out to the gravitational warp which existed

bet ween t he nmoon and planet. WIff did, however, orbit two energy configurations which shone as
brightly as Dei nos and Phobos and circled the noon with the same speed and in the sanme directions.
Later, after sober reflection, Kickaha realized that WIff was right. Even if it would have been
possi ble to set biolab creations down here and educate themin cultures based on the hints in
Burroughs' Martian books, it would not have been a good thing to do. You shouldn't try to play
God. Wl ff had done that as Jadawi n and had caused nuch m sery and suffering.

O could you do this? After all, Kickaha had thought, the Martians would be given life and they
woul d have as nuch chance as sentients anywhere else in this world or the next to | ove, to hope,
and so on. It was true that they would suffer and know pai n and madness and spiritual agony, but
wasn't it better to be given a chance at life than to be sealed in unrealization forever? Just
because sonebody thought they would be better off if they didn't chance suffering? Wuldn't WlIff
himsel f say that it had been better to have lived, no matter what he had endured and ni ght endure,
than never to have existed?

Wl ff admitted that this was true. But he said the Kickaha was rationalizing. Kickaha wanted to
186
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pl ay John Carter just as he had when he was a kid on a Hoosier farm Well, WIff wasn't going to
all the | abor and pains and time of making a living, breathing, thinking green Martian or red
Zodan-gan just so Kickaha could run himthrough with a sword. O vice versa.

Ki ckaha had sighed and then grinned and thanked Wl ff for what he had done and gated on up to the
moon and had a fine time for a week. He had hunted banth and roped a small thoat and broken it in
and prow ed through the ruins of Korad and Thark, as he called the cities which Wl ffs tal oses had
built. Then he becane | onely and went back to the planet. Several tines he cane back for
"vacations," once with his Drache-lander wi fe and several Teutoniac knights, and once with a band
of Hrowakas. Everybody except hi mhad been uneasy on the noon, close to panic, and the vacations
had been failures.

XVI |

I T HAD BEEN t hree years since he had gated through to the nbon. Now he was back in circunstances
he coul d never have fantasi ed. The Harpy and eagles were outside the roomand he was trapped

i nside. Standoff. He could not get out, but they could not attack w thout serious, nmaybe total

| oss. However, they had an advantage. They could get food and water. If they wanted to put in the
time, they could wait until he was too weak fromthirst and hunger to resist or until he could no
| onger fight off sleep. There was no reason why they should not take the time. Nobody was pressing
t hem

O course, sonebody soon could be. It seened likely, or at |east sonewhat probable, the Bellers
woul d be returning through other gates. And this time they would cone in force

I f Podarge thought he'd stay in the roomuntil he passed out, she was mistaken. He'd try a few
tricks and, if these didn't work, he'd cone out fighting. There was a slight chance that he m ght
defeat themor get by themto the pits. It wasn't likely; the beaks and talons were swift and
terrible. But then he wasn't to be sneered at, either

He decided to nake it even tougher for them

188
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He rolled the wheel -1ike door fromthe space between the walls until only a narrow openi ng was

left. Through this, he shouted at Podarge.

"You may think you have me now But even if you do, then what? Are you going to spend the rest of
your life on this desolate place? There are no nountains worthy of the name here for your aeries!
And the topography is depressingly flat! And your food won't be easy to get! Al the aninmals that
live in the open are nonstrously big and savage fighters!
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"As for you, Podarge, you won't be able to queen it over your hundreds of thousands! |f your
virgin eagles do lay their eggs so your subjects may increase, they'll have a hard tinme with the
little egg-eating animals that abound here! Not to nention the great white apes, which | ove eggs!
And flesh, including eagle flesh, |I'msure!

"Ah, yes, the great white apes! You haven't net up with themyet, have you?"

He waited a while for themto think about his words. Then he said, "You're stuck here until you
die! Unless you make a truce with ne! | can show you how to get back to the planet! | know where
the gates are hidden!"

More silence. Then a subdued conversation anmong the eagles and the Harpy. Finally, Podarge said,
"Your words were very tenpting, Trickster! But they don't fool nme! All we have to do is wait unti
you fall asleep or becone too thirst-torn to stand it! Then we will take you alive, and we wil
torture you until you tell us what we need to know. Then we kill you. What do you think of that?"
"Not rnuch," he nuttered. He yelled, "I will kill nyself first! Podarge, slut-queen of the big bird-
brai ns, what do you think of that?"
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Her scream and the fl apping of huge wings told himthat she thought as little of his words as he
of hers.

"I know where the gates are! But you'll never be able to find themwi thout me! Make up your so-
called nmnd fast, Podarge! 1'Il give you half an hour! Then | act!"

He rolled the door entirely shut and sat down with his back agai nst the red-brown, highly polished
har dwood. They could not nove it without giving himplenty of time to be up and ready for them
And he could rest for a while. The long hard battle in Talanac, the shock of being hurled onto the
nmoon, and the subsequent chase had exhausted him And he lusted for water

He nmust have nodded off. Up out of black half-oily waters he surged. His mouth was dry, dripping
dust. His eyes felt as if hot hard-boiled eggs had just been inserted in his sockets. Since the
door was not noving, he did not know what had awakened him Perhaps it was his sense of vigilance
bel atedly acting.

He I et his head fall back against the door. Faintly, screans and roars vibrated through, and he
knew what had cannoned him from sl eep. He junped up and rolled the door hal fway back into the

i nner-wall space. Wth the thick barrier renpoved, the sounds of the battle in the corridor struck
full force.

Podarge and the three eagles were facinig three huge, tawny, catlike beasts with ten | egs. Two
were maned males; the third was a sl eek-necked fenal e. These were banths, the Martian |ions
descri bed by Burroughs and created by Wolff in his biolab and set down on this noon. They preyed
on thoats and zitidar calves and the great white apes
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and anything el se they could catch. Normally, they were night hunters, but hunger must have sent
them prowling the daytinme city. Or they may have been roused by all the noise and attracted by the
bl ood.

What ever their reasons, they had cornered the cornerers. They had killed one eagle, probably in
the first surprise attack, Kickaha surmised. A green eagle was a fighter fornidable enough to run
off a tiger or two without losing a feather. So far, though the banths had killed one and
inflicted enough wounds on the others to cover themw th bl ood, they were bl eeding fromcuts and
gashed all over their bodies and heads.

Now, roaring, they had separated fromtheir intended prey. They paced back and forth in the
corridor and then one would hurl hinmself at an eagle. Sonmetines the charges were bluffs and fel
just short of the range of beaks as deadly as battle-axes. Qther tinmes, they struck one of the two
remai ni ng eagles with a huge scythe-clawed paw, and then there would be a flurry of saberish

cani nes, yellow beaks, yellow or scarlet talons, patches of tawny hide flying or nane hairs torn
out by the bunch, green feathers whirling through the air, distended eyeballs green or yellow or
red, blood spurting, roars, screans. And then the lion would di sengage and run back to his
conpani ons.

Podar ge stayed behind the twin green towers of her eagles.

Ki ckaha wat ched and waited. And presently all three lions attacked sinmultaneously. A male and an
eagle rolled into the door with a crash. Kickaha junped back, then stepped forward and ran his

sword forward into the nass. He did not care which he stabbed, Iion or eagle, although he rather
A PRI VATE COSMOS
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hoped it would be an eagle. They were nore intelligent and capable of greater concentration and
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devotion to an end—principally his.

But the two rolled away and only the tip of his sword entered flesh. Both were maki ng so nmuch

noi se that he could not tell which was hurt by the sword.

For just a nonent, he had a clear avenue of escape down the center of the corridor. Both eagles
were engaged with the lions, the Podarge was backed against the wall, her tal ons keeping the
enraged fenmal e at bay. The lioness was bleeding fromboth eyes and her nose, which was half torn
of f. Blinded by bl ood, she was hesitant about closing in on the Harpy.

Ki ckaha dashed down the aisle, then | eaped over two bodies as they rolled over to close off his
route. His foot came down hard on a tawny nuscl e-ri dged back, and he soared into the air.
Unfortunately, he had put so nmuch effort in his |leap that he banged his head against the marble
ceiling, cutting his tenple open on a |large dianond set in the marble.

Hal f stunned, he staggered on. At that nonent, he was vulnerable. If eagle or Iion had fallen on
him it could have killed himas a wolf kills a sick rabbit. But they were too busy trying to kil
each other, and soon he was out of the building. Wthin a few m nutes, he was free of the city and
meki ng great |eaps toward the hills.

He bounded past the torn body of the eagle crippled fromthe collision. Another body, ripped up
lay near it. This wasabanth, which nust have attacked the eagle with the expectation of an easy
kill. But it had been m staken and had paid for the m stake.
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Then he was soaring over the body of Quotsham —ather, parts of the body, because they were
scattered. The head, legs, arns, entrails, lungs, and pieces thereof.

He | eaped up the hill, which was so tall that it could alnost be dignified with the nane of
mount ai n. Two-thirds of the way up, hidden behind a curving outcrop of quartz-shot granite, was
the entrance to the cave. There seenmed no reason why he could not make it; only a few minutes ago
all luck seened to have | eaked out of him and now it was trickling back.

A screamtold himthat good fortune m ght only have seemed to return. He | ooked over his shoul der
A quarter of a mle away, Podarge and the two eagles were flapping swiftly toward him No banths
were in sight. Evidently, they had not been able to keep Podarge and the eagles in a corner.
Perhaps the great cats had been glad to |l et them escape. That way, the banths could keep on living
for sure and could enjoy eating the one eagle they had kill ed.

What ever had happened, he was in danger of being caught in the open again. H's pursuers had

| earned how to fly effectively in the |l esser gravity. As a result, they were traveling a third
faster than they woul d have on the planet—er so it seened to Kickaha. Actually, the fighting and
the | oss of blood they had endured had to sl ow them down.

Podar ge and one eagle, at a second | ook, did seemto be crippled. Their w ngs had sl owed down
since the first |1 ook, and they were |agging behind the other eagle. This one, though covered wth
bl ood over the green feathers, did not seemto be as deeply hurt. She overtook Kickaha and cane
down |ike a hawk on a gopher.
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The gopher, however, was arned with a sword and had determ ned what action he woul d take.

Cal cul ating in advance when her onsl aught woul d coincide with his bound, he whirled around in md-
air. He cane down facing backwards, and the eagle's outstretched talons were within reach of the
bl ade. She screaned and spread her wi ngs to brake her speed, but he slashed out. Hs sword did not
have the force that his sure footing on the ground would have given it, and the stroke spun him
further than he wanted to go and threw himoff balance for the |l anding. Neverthel ess, the bl ade
chopped through one foot at the juncture of talons and | eg and hal fway t hrough the other foot.
Then Kickaha struck the earth and fell on his side, and the breath expl oded from him

He was up agai n sobbi ng and wheezing |i ke a damaged bagpi pe. He nmanaged to pick up his sword where
he had dropped it. The eagle was flopping on the ground now | i ke a wounded chi cken and di d not
even see hi mwhen he brought the sword down on her neck. The head fell off, and one black, scarlet-
encircled eye glared at himand then becane dull and col d.

He was still sucking in air when he bounded through the cave entrance twenty yards ahead of
Podarge and the |ast eagle. He |l anded just inside the hole in the hillside and then | eaped toward
the end of the cave, a granite wall forty feet away.

He had interrupted a domestic scene: a famly of great white apes. Papa, ten feet tall, four-
armed, white and hairless except for an inmense roach of white hair on top of his breadfoaf-shaped
skul |, gorilla-faced, pink-eyed, was squatting against the wall to the right. He was tearing with
his protrudi ng canines and sharp teeth at the
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ri pped-off leg of a snall thoat. Mana was ripping the flesh of the head of the thoat and at the
same tinme was suckling twi n babi es.

(Wol ff and Ki ckaha had goofed in designing the great white apes. They had forgotten that the only
manmal s on Burroughs' Mars were a snall creature and man. By the time they perceived their

nm stake, they agreed that it was too late. Several thousand of the apes had been placed on the
moon, and it did not seemworthwhile to destroy the first projects of the biolabs and create a new
nonmanmal i an speci es.)

The col ossal simans were as surprised as he, but he had the advantage of being in notion. Still,
there was the del aying business of rolling a small key boul der out of a socket of stone and then

pushing in on a heavy section of the back wall. This resulted in part of the wall sw nging out and
part swinging in to reveal a chanber. This was a square about twenty feet across. There were seven
crescents set into the granite floor near the back wall. To the right was a nunber of pegs at eye-

I evel, on which were placed seven of the silvery netallic crescents. Each of these was to be

mat ched to the appropriate crescent on the floor by conmparing the simlarity of hieroglyphs on the
crescents.

When two crescents were joined at their ends to forma circle, they becane a gate to a preset

pl ace on the planet. Two of the gates were traps. The unwary person who used them would find
hinself transmitted to an inescapable prison in Wl fFs pal ace.

Ki ckaha scanned the hieroglyphs with a haste that he did not |ike but could not help. The light
was dusky in the rear chanber, and he could
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barely make out the markings. He knew now that he should have stored a |ight device here when the
cave was set up. It was too late even for regret—he had no tinme for anything but instant

unconsi dered reaction.

The cavern was as noisy as the inside of a kettledrum The two adult apes had gotten to their
bowed and conparatively short |legs and were roaring at himwhile the two upper arns beat on their
chests and the two internmediary arns sl apped their stonachs. Before they could advance on him
they were al nost knocked over by Podarge and the eagle, who blasted in |like a charge froma doubl e-
barrel ed shotgun.

They had hoped to catch a cornered and rel atively hel pl ess Ki ckaha, although their experience with
hi m shoul d have taught them caution. |Instead, they had exchanged three wounded and tiring, perhaps
reluctant, banths for two nonstrously |large, refreshed, and enraged great white apes.

Ki ckaha woul d have |iked to watch the battle and cheer the apes, but he did not want to chance
wearing his luck through, since it had already given indications of going threadbare. So he threw
the two "trap" crescents on the floor and picked the other five up. Four he put under his armwth
the intention of taking themwith him If the Harpy did escape the apes and tried to use a
crescent, she would end up in the pal ace prison.

Ki ckaha | ingered when he knew better, delayed his up-and-going too |ong. Podarge suddenly broke

| oose—per haps thrown was a nore exact description of her nethod of departure fromthe ape—and she
shot |ike a basketball across the cave. She cane into the chanber so
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swiftly that he had to drop the crescents to bring up his sword for defense. She hit himwth her
talons first, and he was sl anmed against the wall with a liver-hurting, kidney-paining jolt. He
could not bring the sword down because, one, she was too close and, two, he was too hurt at the
nmoment to use the sword

Then they were rolling over and over with her talons clenched in his thighs. The pain was
agoni zi ng, and she was beating himin the face, the head, the neck, and the shoulders with the
forward edges of her w ngs.

Despite the pain and the shock of the wi ng-blows, he managed to hit her in the chin with a fist
and then to bang the hilt of the sword agai nst the side of her head.

Her eyes crossed and gl azed. Blood flowed from her nose. She fell backward, her wi ngs stretched
Iike outflung arns. Her talons, however, renmained sunk in his thighs; he had to pry them | oose one
by one. Blood ran down his | egs and pool ed out around his feet. Just as he pulled the last talon

| oose, the male ape charged on all sixes into the chanber. Kickaha picked up his sword with both
hands and brought it down on an outstretched paw. The shock ran up his hand and arm and al nost
made himlose his grip. But the paw, severed at the wist, fell on the floor. The stunp shot bl ood
all over him nomentarily blinding him He wi ped the blood off in tine to see the ape flee
shrieking on two feet and three of its paws. It ran headlong into the | ast eagle, which had just
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fini shed di semboweling the female ape with its beak and tal ons They | ocked and went over and over
At that nmoment Podarge recovered her senses.
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She soared fromthe floor with a shriek and a frantic beating of wi ngs. Kickaga picked up a
crescent fromthe floor, saw that the hieroglyph on its center matched the nearest one in the
floor, and set the two end agai nst end. Then he whirled and sl ashed at Podarge, who was dancing
around, trying to frenzy herself enough to attack him She dodged back and he stepped into the
ring formed by the two crescents.

"Goodbye, Podarge!" he cried. "Stay here and rot!"

XVI 1|

HE HAD GOTTEN no further than her nane when the gate activated. He was out of the cave with no
sense of passage—as al ways—and was in another place, standing inside another ring of two
crescents. The contact of the two crescents in the cave, plus the entrance of his mass into the
field radiated by the crescents, had activated the gate after a delay of three seconds. He and the
| oose crescent had been transferred to the crescent which matched the frequency of the crescent in
the cave, at the other end of the underconti nuum

He had escaped, although he would bleed to death soon if he did not find sonmething to staunch the
fl ow.

Then he saw what m stake he had made by acting so quickly because of pressure from Podarge. He had
pi cked up the wong crescent after dropping the five when attacked by the Harpy. During the
struggle, one of the trap crescents nust have been kicked out of its corner and anong the others.
And he had picked it up and used it to gate out.

He was in the prison cell of the palace of the Lord.

Once, he had bragged to Wl ff that he could escape fromthe so-called escape-proof cell if he
A PRI VATE COSMOS
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were ever in it. He did not think that any prison anywhere could hold a man who was cl ever and
determ ned. The escape mght take a long tine, but it could be done.

He groaned now and wi shed he had not been so bi g-nmouthed. Wl ff had arranged the prison very well.
It was set under eighty feet of solid stone and had no direct physical connection to the outside
world. It was an entirely sel f-encl osed, self-sustaining systemexcept for one thing: food and
water for the prisoner were transmtted fromthe pal ace kitchen through a gate too small to admt
anything larger than a tray.

There were gates in the prison through which the prisoner could be brought up to a prison cell in
the palace. But this could be activated only by soneone cognizant in the pal ace above. - The room
was cylindrical and was about forty feet long. Light was seeningly sourceiess and there were no
shadows. The walls were painted by Wl ff with scenes fromthe ancient ancestral planet of the
Lords. Wl ff had not expected any prisoners other than Lords and so had done these paintings for
their benefit. There was sone cruelty in the settings of the nurals—all depicted the w de and
beautiful outdoors and hence could not help rem nding the prisoner of his narrow and encl osed
space.

The furniture was magni ficent and was in the style known anong the Lords as Pre-Exodus M ddl e
Thyamar zan. The doors of the great bureaus and cabi nets housed many devices for the anmusenent and
education of the prisoner. Oiginally, these had not been in the cells. But when Wl ff had rewon
the pal ace, he had placed these in the prison—he no |onger believed in torturing his cap-
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lives even with boredom And he provided themw th nuch because he was sonetimes gone for |ong
peri ods and woul d not be able to rel ease them

Until now, this roomhad held no prisoners. It was ironical and sourly anusing that its first
prize should be the jailer's best friend and that the jailer knew nothing of it.

The Bellers in the palace woul d not know of himeither, he hoped. Lights would be flashing in
three places to indicate that the buried cell now housed soneone: a |light would be pulsing in

Wl ffs bedroom a second, on an instrunent panel in the great control room a third, in the

ki t chen.

If the Black Bellers were observing any of these, they nust be alarned or, at the |east, edgy and
uncertain. They woul d have no way of knowi ng what the lights neant. The kitchen tal oses woul d
know, but even if they were asked, they could not reply. They heard orders but had nouths for
tasting and eating only, not for talKking.

Ki ckaha, thinking about this, |ooked for first aid devices in the cabinets. He soon cane across
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antiseptics, |ocal anesthetics, drugs, bandages, all he needed. After cleaning his wounds, he
prepared filnms of pseudoflesh and applied themto stop the bl eeding. They began their healing
efforts imnediateiy.

He got a drink of water then and al so opened a bottle of cold beer. He took a | ong shower, dried
of f, and searched for and found a pill which would dull his overstinulated nerves so he could get
a restful sleep. The pill would have to wait, however, until he had eaten and fini shed exploring
this place.

It was true that he should not, perhaps, be think-
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ing of rest. Time was vital. There was no telling what was happening in Talanac with Anana and the
Red Beards. They night be under attack this very moment by a BeUer flying nachine with powerfu
beamers. And what was von Turbat doing now? After he had escaped Podarge, he and von Sw ndebarn
must have gated back to the palace. Wuld they be content to hole up hi it? O would they, as
seened nore likely to Kickaha, go back to the nmoon through another gate? They woul d suppose himto
be marooned there and so out of action. But they also nust have sone doubts. It was probabl e that
they woul d take at |east one craft and a nunber of nmen to hunt hi m down.

He | aughed. They woul d be up there, frantically trying to locate him and all the tinme he would be
underfoot, so to speak. There was, of course, the possibility that they would find the cave near
Korad. In which case, they would test all the crescents left there, and one BeUer at |east would
soon be in this cell. Perhaps he was naking a nistake in sleeping. Maybe he ought to keep on
going, get out of this cell as soon as possible

Ki ckaha decided that he had to sleep. If he didn't, he would collapse or be sl owed down so nuch he
woul d be too vul nerabl e. Light-headed froma bottle of beer and three gl asses of wi ne, he went to
alittle door in the wall, over which a topaz was flashing a yellow Iight. He opened the door and
took a silver tray fromthe hollowin the wall. There were ten silver-col ored, jewel-encrusted

di shes on the tray, each hol ding excellent foods. He enptied every dish and then returned the tray
and contents to the hollow. Nothing happened until he closed the little door. He raised it again a
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second later. The holl ow was enpty. The tray had been gated up to the kitchen, where a tal os would
wash and polish the dishes and the tray. Six hours fromnow, the talos would place another tray of
food in the kitchen gate and so send it to the stone-buried cell

Ki ckaha wanted to be up and ready when the tray canme through the next tinme. Unfortunately, there
were no clocks in the prison, so he would have to depend on his biological clock. That, inits
present condition, was undependabl e.

He shrugged and told hinself what the hell. He could only try. If he didn't nmake it this tine, he
woul d-the next. He had to get sleep because he did not know what would be required of himif he
ever got out of prison. Actually, this was the best place for himin the universe—+f the Sellers
did not find the cave of gates on the noon.

First, he had to explore the rest of the prison to nake sure that all was right there and also to
use anything he nmight find helpful. He went to a door in one end of the cell and opened it. He
stepped into a small bare anteroom He opened the door on its opposite wall and went into another
cylindrical cell about forty feet long. This was |uxuriously decorated and furnished in a
different style. However, the furniture kept changi ng shape, and whenever he nobved near to a
divan, a chair, or table, it slid away fromhim Wen he increased his pace, the piece of
furniture increased its speed just enough to keep out of reach. And the other furniture slid out
of its way if they veered toward it.

The room had been designed to anuse, puzzle, and perhaps eventually enrage the prisoner. It was
supposed to help himkeep his mind off his basic predicanent.
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Ki ckaha gave up trying to capture a divan and left the roomat the door at the opposite end. It

cl osed behind himas the others had done. He knew that the doors could not be opened fromthis
side, but he kept trying, just in case WIff had nmade a m stake. It refused to nove, too. The door
ahead swung open to a snmall anteroom The room beyond it was an art studio. The next room was four
times as large as the previous and was nainly a swinmmng pool. It had a steady supply of coo

fresh water, gated through fromthe pal ace water supply above and al so gated out. Inflow was
through a barred hole in the center of the pool's floor. Kickaha studied the setup of the pool and
then went on to the next room

This was the size of the first. It contained gymastic equi pnent and was in a gravitic field one-
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hal f that of the planet's, the field of which was equivalent to Earth's. Mich of the equi pnent was
exotic, even to a man who travel ed as nmuch as Kickaha. The only things to hold his interest were
some rope& which were strung fromceiling hooks or bars for clinbing exercises.

He fashioned a | asso fromone rope and coiled several nore over his shoulder to take with him In
all, he passed through twenty-four chanbers, each different fromthe others. Eventually, he was
back in the original

Any ot her prisoner woul d have supposed that the roons were connected to forma circular chain. He
knew t hat there was no physical connection between the roonms. Each was separated fromthe next by
forty feet of granite.

Passage fromone to the next was effected by gates set inside the doorways of the anteroons. Wen
the door was swung open, the gate was
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activated and the prisoner was transmitted instantaneously to another anteroom which | ooked just
like the one he thought he was entering.

Ki ckaha entered the original cell cautiously. He wanted to nmake sure that no Beller had been gated
here fromthe cave on the nmoon while he was exploring. The roomwas enpty, but he could not be
sure that a Beller had not cone here and gone investigating, as he had. He stacked three chairs on
top of each other and, carrying them wal ked through into the next room the one with the shape-
shifting elusive furniture. He picked out a divan and | assoed a grotesquely decorated projection
on top of its back. The projection changed form but it could netanorphose only within certain
limts, and the |lasso held snugly. The divan did nove away when he wal ked toward it, but he |ay
down and then pulled hinself along the lasso while the divan fled here and there. The thick rugs
kept him from being skinned, although he did get rug-burns. Finally he clutched the divan and

haul ed hinself up onto it. It stopped then, seemed to quiver, solidified, and becane as qui escent
and pernmanent as ordinary furniture. However, it would resune its peculiar properties if he left
it. Kickaha tied one end of the lasso to the projection. He then snared the top of a chair which
had been innocently standing nearby. The chair did not nove until Kickaha pulled it on the rope.
Then it tried to get away. He junped off the divan and went through a series of maneuvers to herd
the divan and chair, still connected by the rope, near the entrance. Wth the other ropes and

vari ous objects used as weights, he rigged a Rube Gol dberg device. The idea was that anyone com ng
through the entrance woul d step inside the
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noose laid on the floor. The nearby mass of the intruder would then send both divan and chair away
in flight, and this would draw the noose tight around the intruder's ankle. One end of the noose
was tied to the rope stretched between the divan and chair. Another rope connected the projection
on the divan to a chandelier of gold set with emeral ds and turquoi ses. Kickaha, standing on the
topnost of the three chairs he'd carried, had performed a bal ancing act while w thdraw ng the

ki ngpi n that secured the chandelier to the ceiling fixture. He did not entirely renove the kingpin
but left just enough to keep the chandelier fromfalling. Wien the divan and chair pulled away
fromthe intruder, the strain on the rope tied to the kingpin would yank it the rest of the way
out, he hoped. The chandelier would come crashirig down onto the floor. And, if his calcul ations
were correct, it would fall on whoever was being dragged al ong by the noose around his |eg.

Actual ly, he did not expect it to work. He did not think anybody woul d be inperceptive enough not
to see the noose. Still, there was a chance. This world and the next were full of fools and clunsy
i di ots.

He went to the next room the art studio. Here he picked up a large ball of plastic. This was
extremely mall eabl e and could be fixed to retain a desired shape by shooting a chem cal hypodernmi -
cally into the stuff. He took the ball and needle syringe into the sw nmng pool room He dived to
the bottom of the pool and jamred the plastic down over the outlet. He nolded the plastic into a
di sc which covered the hole and then fixed it with the hypo. After this, he rose to the surface
and drew hinself up onto the pool edge. The water level began to rise imediately. It was as he
had
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hoped: there was no regul ation or feedback between inflow and outfl ow, so water continued to pour
in even when the outlet was bl ocked. Wl ff had overl ooked this. O course, there was no reason why
he shoul d have been concerned about it. If a prisoner wanted to drown hinself, he was free to do
so.

Ki ckaha wal ked into the next room Here he piled sone furniture and statues agai nst the door
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dried hinmself, and lay down to sleep. He was confident that no one would enter the room w t hout
havi ng had much difficulty getting there. And no one could enter w thout making a | ot of noise.

He awoke with a jerk and a feeling that bells attached to his nerves were jingling. H s heart was
drumming like a grouse's wi ngs on takeoff. Sonething had crashed into his dreans. No, into the
room He junped up from behind the divan, the sword in his hand. He canme up just in tinme to see a
man strike the floor in a wave of water. Then the door automatically shut. The man was gaspi ng as
t hough he had been holding his breath for a long tine.

He was a | ong-1egged, powerfully built fellow with pale skin, large freckles, and dark hair that
woul d be red-blond when it dried. He carried no hand-beaners. H's only weapons seened to be a
dagger and a short sword. He was unarnored. He wore a short-sleeved red shirt, a big | eather belt,
and yellow tights striped al ong the seans.

Ki ckaha bounded out from behind the divan and ran up with his sword rai sed. The nan, shocked and
seeing that he could not get up in tine to defend hinmself, and that Ki ckaha was giving hima
chance to surrender, took the only course a w se
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man coul d. Ki ckaha spoke to himin Lordspeech. The man | ooked puzzled and answered in Gernan

Ki ckaha repeated the order in German, then let himget up so he could sit down in a chair. The man
was shivering fromthe cold water and possibly fromthe thought of what Kickaha m ght yet do to
hi m

The fact that the man spoke German fluently was enough to convince Kickaha that he could not be a
Beller. H's speech was that of a native of the Ei nhorner Muntains. Evidently, the Sellers had not
wanted to expose thenselves to the unknown dangers of the gates and so had sent in expendabl es.
Pal Do Shuptarp told Kickaha everything he knew. He was a baronet who was in conmand of the castle
garrison of King von liirbat of Eggesheim He had stayed behind while the invasion of Tal anac was
taki ng pl ace. Suddenly, von Turbat and von Swi ndebarn had reappeared. They canme from somewhere
inside the castle. They ordered the garrison and a nunber of other troops to followtheminto a
"magi c" roomin the castle. Von Turbat had explained that their archeneny Kickaha was now on the
nmoon and that it was necessary to go by sorcery-white magic, of course—to track hi mdown. Von
Turbat did not say anything of what had happened to the soldiers in Tal anac.

"They're all dead," Kickaha said. "But how did von Turbat talk to you?"

"Through a priest, as he has done for sone tine," Do Shuptarp said.

"And you didn't think that was peculiar?"

Do Shuptarp shrugged and said, "So many peculiar things were happening all of a sudden that
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this was just one nore. Besides, von Turbat clained to have received a divine revelation fromthe
Lord. He said he had been given the gift of being able to speak the holy tongue. And he was

forbi dden to speak anything el se because the Lord wanted everyone to know that von TUrbat was
favored of the Lord.™

"A pretty good rationalization and excuse," Kickaha said.

"A magi cal flying machi ne appeared above the castle," Do Shuptarp said. "It |anded, and we hel ped
take it apart and carried the pieces into the roomwhere we were to be transported magically to

t he nmoon. "

It was a terrifying experience to be transported instantaneously to the nmoon and to see the pl anet
they had been on just a nonent before now hanging in the sky, threatening to fall down on the noon
and crush themall.

But a man could get used to al npbst anyt hing.

The cave in the hillside had been discovered by the searchers when they cane across the carcass of
an eagle mnus her feet and head. The cave held two dead adult apes, and anot her dead eagle. There
were five | oose crescents on the floor. Kickaha, hearing this, knew that Podarge had escaped via a
gat e.

Von |l urbat had selected ten of his best knights to use the gates, two to a circle. He hoped that
sone woul d find and kill Kickaha.

"Two of you?"

"Karl voyn Rothadler came with nme," Do Shuptarp said. "He's dead. He did not step into the noose,
al t hough he stormed into that room so fast he al nbst got caught in it. A great one for charging
in, swinging a sword, and to hell with
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finding out first what's going on. He ran in and so that divan and chair noved away swiftly.
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don't now how you bew tched them but you nust be a powerful magician. They pulled the kingpin

| oose and the chandelier fell on his head."

"So the trap worked, though not exactly as planned," Kickaha said. "How did you get through the
roomfilled with water?"

"After Karl was killed, | tried to go back the way |I'd conme. The door wouldn't open. So | went on
Wien | canme to the door to the water-filled room | had to push with all my strength to open it.
Wat er sprayed out of the opening. | quit pushing. But | couldn't go back; | had to go ahead. |
pushed the door open again. The pressure of the water was very strong. | couldn't get the door
open all the way, and the water spurting out alnbst knocked me down. But | nanaged to get
through—+ amvery strong. The anteroom was al nost full of water by the time | did get through, and
the door closed as soon as | was inside the big room

"The water was clear and the Iight was bright. Qherw se, | mght have drowned before |I found the
other door. | swamto the ceiling, hoping there would be a space there with air, but there wasn't
any. So | swamto the other end of the room The water pressure had opened the door there and |et
some water into the next anteroom But the door had closed itself again. In fact, it nust have
been doing this for some tine. The anteroomwas nore than half full when | got into it.

"By then, the pressure was al so opening the door into this room | waited once while it closed.

Then, when it began to open a little again, | shoved with ny feet braced on the floor. And | cane
out like a marooned sailor cast up by a stormon a
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desert island, as you saw. "

Ki ckaha did not comment for a mnute. He was thinking of the predicament in which he had put

hi msel f—and this fell owby causing the pool to overflow Eventually, every roomof the twenty-four
woul d be fl ooded.

"Ckay," he said. "If | can't figure a way to get out fast, we've had it!"

Do Shuptarp asked what he had said. Kickaha expl ai ned. Do Shuptarp got even paler. Kickaha then
proceeded to outline nmuch of what was behind the recent events. He went into sone detail about the
Bl ack Hel l ers.

Do Shuptarp said, "Now | understand nuch of what was inconprehensible to ne—+to ali of us—at the
time. One day, life was proceeding nornmally. | was getting ready to | ead a dragon-hunting

expedi tion. Then von Turbat and von Swi ndebarn proclained a holy war. They said that the Lord,

Herr Gutt, was directing us to attack the city on the level below us. And we were to find and kill
the three heretics hiding there.

"Most of us had never heard of Talanac or the Tishquetnbac or of Kickaha. We had heard of the
robber baron Horst von Horstmann, of course. Then von Turbat told us that the Lord had given us
magi cal nmeans to go fromone level to the next. He expl ained why he used only the speech of the
Lord.

"And now you tell ne that" the souls of ny king and of von Swi ndebarn and a few others have been
eaten up. And that their bodies are possessed by denons."”

Ki ckaha saw that the soldier did not fully understand yet, but he did not try to disabuse him If
he wanted to think in superstitious nodes, let him
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The inmportant thing was that he knew that the two kings were now terrible perils in disguise.

"Can | trust you?" he said to Do Shuptarp. "WII you help nme, now that you know the truth? Are you
convinced that it is the truth? O course, all this doesn't matter unless | can figure out a way
to get us up into the palace before we drown."

"I will swear eternal fealty to you!"

Ki ckaha wasn't convinced, but he didn't want to kill him And Do Shuptarp m ght be hel pful. He
told himto pick up his weapons and to | ead the way back to the cell in which they had arrived. On
getting back there, Kickaha |ooked for a recording device and found one. This was one of many
machi nes with which a prisoner could entertain hinself. Kickaha, however, had another purpose than
anusenent in mnd. He took the glossy black cube, which was three i nches across, pressed the red
spot on its underside, and spoke a few words in Lord-speech at it. Then he pressed a white spot on
its side, and his words were enitted back to him

Ki ckahaVai ted for what seemed |like hours until the topaz above the little door in the wall began
flashing. He renoved the tr#y, which contained enough food for two. Two |lights were now fl ashi ng
in the kitchen, and the talos, noting this, had made suitabl e provisions.

"Eat!" Kickaha said to Do Shuptarp. "Your next neal may be a |long way off—f you ever get one!"

Do Shuptarp wi nced. Kickaha tried to eat slowy, but the sudden slight opening of the door and
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spurt of water caused himto gobble. The door shut but al nost inmediately opened a few inches
again to spew in nore water.

He put the dishes on the tray and set it in the
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wal | chanber. He hoped that the tal os woul d not have sonething nore pressing to do. If they del ayed
gating the tray back, it might be too late for the prisoners.

Al so, the cube he had put on the tray had started replaying his instructions. It was set for sixty
tinmes by pressing the white spot three tinmes, but the talos mght not take in the tray until after
the recordi ngs were finished.

The topaz quit flashing. He lifted the door. The tray was gone. "If the talos does what | tell him
to, we're okay," he said to the Teutoniac. "At least, we'll be out of here. If the talos doesn't
obey me, then it's glub, glub, glub, and an end to our worries."

He told Do Shuptarp to follow himinto the anteroom There they stood for perhaps sixty seconds.

Ki ckaha said, "If nothing happens soon, we mght as well Kkiss our "

Xl X

THEY WERE standing on a round plate of gray netal in a large room The furniture was exotic, Early
Rhadamant hean Period. The walls and floor were of rose-red and jet-veined stone. There were no
doors or w ndows, although one wall seened to be a w ndow which gave a view of the outside.
"There'll be lights to indicate that we're nowin this cell,"” Kickaha said. "Let's hope the
Bellers won't figure out what they nean."

Wth all these unexplained lights on, the Sellers nust be in a-panic. Undoubtedly, they were
prow i ng the palace to find out what—f anythi ng—was w ong.

Presently, a section of the seenmngly solid wall noved and di sappeared into the wall itself.
Ki ckaha led the way out. A talos, six and a half feet tall, arnmored like a knight, waited for
them It handed himthe bl ack-cube recorder

Ki ckaha said, "Thank you," and then, "Cbserve us closely. | amyour master. This man is ny

servant. Both of us are to be served by you unless this man, ny servant, does sonething that m ght
harm ne. Then you are to stop himfromtrying to harm ne.
"The other beings in this palace are ny
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enem es, and you are to attack and kill any as soon as you see one or nore than one. First,
though, you will take this cube, after | have spoken a nmessage into it, and you will let the other
taloses hear it. It will tell themto attack and kill my enenies. Do you understand fully?"

The tal os saluted, indicating that he conprehended. Kickaha spoke into the cube, set it to repeat
the nmessage a thousand tines, and gave it to the talos. The arnored thing sal uted again, turned,
and nmarched off.

Ki ckaha said, "They carry out orders superbly, but the last one to get their ear is their master.
Wl ff knew this, but he didn't want to change their setup. He said that this characteristic m ght
actually work out to his advantage soneday, and it wasn't likely that any invader woul d know about
it."

Ki ckaha next told Do Shuptarp how to handl e a beamer if he should get his hands on one, then they
set out for the arnory of the palace. To get to it, they had to cross one entire floor of this
wi ng and then descend six stories. Kickaha took the staircases, since the Sellers would be using
the el evators.

Do Shuptarp was awed at the grandeur of the palace. The great size of the roons and their

furni shings, each containing treasure enough to have bought all the kingdons in Drachel and,
reduced himto a gasping, slavering, creeping creature. He wanted to stop so he could | ook and
feel and, perhaps, fill his pockets. Then he becane cowed, because the absolute quiet and the
richness made himfeel as if he were in an extrenely sacred pl ace.

"We coul d wander for days and never neet another soul," he said.
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Ki ckaha said,' 'W could if | didn't know where | was going." He wondered how effective the fell ow

woul d be. He was probably a first-rate warrior under normal circunstances. H s handling of hinself
in the water-filled chanber proved that he was courageous and adaptable. But to be in the pal ace
of the Lord was for himas frightening, as num nous an experience, as it would be for a
terrestrial Christian to be transported to the City of God—and to discover that devils had taken
over.

Near the foot of the staircase, Kickaha snelled nelted netal and plastic and burned protoplasm
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Cautiously, he stuck his head around the corner. About a hundred feet down the hall, a talos |ay
sprawl ed on its front. An armored arm burned off at the shoul der by a beaner, |ay nearby.

Two Bl ack Sellers, or so Kickaha presuned they were fromthe caskets attached to their backs by
harnesses, |l ay dead. Their necks were tw sted al nost conpletely around. ,Two Sellers, each hol ding
a hand- beaner, were talking excitedly. One held what was | eft of the black cube in his hand.

Ki ckaha grinned on seeing it. It had been danaged by the beaner and so nust have stopped its
relay. Thus, the Sellers would not know why the tal os had attacked them or what the nmessage was in
t he cube.

"Twent y- ni ne down. Twenty-one to go," Kickaha said. He w thdrew his head.

"They'l|l be on their guard now," he nuttered. "The arnory woul d've been unguarded, probably, if
this hadn't happened. But now that they know sonething's stal king upwind, they'll guard it for
sure. Vell, we'll try another way. It could be dangerous, but then what isn't? Let's go back up
the stairs.”
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He I ed Do Shuptarp to a roomon the sixth story. This was about six hundred feet |ong and three
hundred feet wi de and contained stuffed aninmals, and sone stuffed sentients, from nany universes.
They passed a transparent cube in which was enbedded, |ike a dragonfly in anber, a creature that
seermed to be half-insect, half-man. It had antennae and huge but quite hunman eyes, a narrow wai st,
skinny legs covered with a pinkish fuzz, four skinny arms, a great hunped back, and four butterfly-
Ii ke wings radiating fromthe hunp.

Despite the urgency of action, Do Shuptarp stopped to | ook at the strangeling. Kickaha said, "That
exhibit is ten thousand years ol d. That kw swas, col eopter-man, is the product of Anana's biol abs,
or so | was told, anyway. The Lord of this world made a raid on his sister's world and secured
some speci nens for his nuseum This kw swas, | understand, was Anana's |lover at that tine, but you
can't believe everything you hear, especially if one Lord is telling it about another. And al
that, of course, was sone tine ago."

The nonstrously | arge eyes had been staring through the thick plastic for ten mllennia, five

t housand years before civilization had set in on Earth. Though Ki ckaha had seen it before, he
still felt an awe, an uneasiness, and insignificance before it. How strongly and cleverly had this
creature fought to preserve its life, just as Kickaha was now fighting for his? Perhaps as
vigorously and wildly. And then it had died, as he nust, too, and it had been stuffed and set up
to observe with unseeing eyes the struggles of others. AH passed

He shook his head and blinked his eyes. To phil osophize was fine, if you did so under appro-
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priate circunmstances. These were not appropriate. Besides, so death cane to all, even to those who
avoided it as ingeniously and powerfully as he! So what? One extra mnute of life was worth
scrapping for, provided that the mnutes that had gone before had been worthy m nutes.

"1 wonder what this thing's story was?" Do Shuptarp mnutt ered.

"Qur story will cone to a simlar end if we don't get a nove on," Kickaha said.

At the end wall of the room he twisted a projection that |ooked as fixed as the rest of the
decorations. He turned the projection to the right 160 degrees, then to the left left 160, and
then spun it conpletely around twice to the right. A section of wall slid back, Kickaha breathed
out tension of uncertainty. He had not been sure that he renenbered the proper code. The
possibility was strong that a wong mani pul ati on woul d have resulted in anything froma cl oud of
poi sonous gas or vapor to a beam which would cut himin half.

He pulled in Do Shuptarp after him The Teutoniac started to protest. Then he began to scream as
both fell down a lightless shaft. Kickaha clapped his hand over Do Shuptarp's nmouth and said,
"Quiet! W won't be hurt!"

The wind of their descent snatched his words away. Do Shuptarp continued to struggle, but he

subsi ded when they began to slow down in their fall. Presently, they seenmed to be notionless. The
wal | s suddenly it up, and they could see that they were falling slowy. The shaft a few feet
above themand a few feet bel ow them was dark. The |ight acconpani ed them as they descended. Then
they were at the bottom of the shaft. There was no
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dust, although the darkness above the silence felt as if the place had not seen a living creature
for hundreds of years.

Angrily, the Teutoniac said, "I may have heart failure yet."

Ki ckaha said, "I had to do it that way. |If you knew how you were going to fall, you'd never have
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gone through with it on your own. It would have been too much to ask you."
"You junped," Do Shuptarp said.

"Sure. And |'ve practiced it a score of times. | didn't have the guts either until 1'd seen WIff—
the Lord—do it several tines."
He smled. "Even so, this tine, | wasn't sure that the field was on. The Sellers could have turned

it off. Wuldn't that have been a good joke on us?"

Do Shuptarp did not seemto think it was funny. Kickaha turned fromhimto the business of getting
out of the shaft. This demanded beating a code with his knuckles on the shaft wall. A section slid
out, and they entered a whitewall ed roomabout thirty feet square and well illumnated. It was
bare except for a dozen crescents set in the stone floor and a dozen hangi ng on wall -pegs. The
crescents were unmarked.

Ki ckaha put out a hand to restrain Do Shuptarp. "Not a step nore! This roomis dangerous unl ess
you go through an undeviating ritual. And I'mnot sure | renenber it all!"

The Teutoni ac was sweating, although the air was cool and noving slightly. "I was going to ask why
we didn't cone here in the first place,"” he said, "instead of wal king through the corridors. Now,

| see.™

"Let's hope you continue to see," Kickaha said
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anbi guously. He advanced three steps forward straight fromthe entrance. Then he wal ked si deways
until he was even with the extreme right-end crescent on the wall. He turned around once and

wal ked to the crescent, his right armextended stiffly at right angles to the floor. As soon as
his fingertips touched the crescent, he said, "Okay, soldier. You can wal k about as you pl ease
now—+ think."

But he lost his snile as he studied the crescents. He said, "One of these will gate us to inside
the arnory. But | can't renmenber which. The second fromthe right or the third?"

Do Shuptarp asked what woul d happen if the wong crescent were chosen

"One of these—+ don't know whi ch—aould gate us into the control room™ he said. "I'd choose that
if I had a beamer or if |I thought the Bellers hadn't rigged extra-nass-intrusion alarns in the
control room And if | knew which it was.

"One will gate us right back to the underground prison fromwhich we just cane. Athird would gate

us to the noon. Afifth, to the Atlantean level. |I forget exactly what the others will do, except
that one would put you into a universe that is, to say the |east, undesirable.”
Do Shuptarp shivered and said, "I ama brave man. |'ve proved that on the battlefield. But | feel

like a baby lost in a forest full of wolves."

Ki ckaha didn't answer, although he approved of Do Shuptarp's frankness. He could not make up his
m nd about the second or third crescent. He had to pick one because there was no getting back up
the shaft—+ike so many routes in the palace, it was one-way.

Finally, he said, "I'mfairly sure it's the third.
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WIfFs mnd favors threes or nmultiples thereof. But . . ."

He shrugged and said, "Wat the hell. W can't stand here forever."

He matched the third right-hand crescent with the third fromthe left on the floor. "I do renenber
that the | oose crescents go with opposing fixed ones," he said. He carefully explained to Do
Shuptarp the procedure for using a gate and what they m ght expect. Then the two stepped into the
circle formed by the two crescents. They waited for about three seconds. There was no sensation of
nmovenment or flicker of passage before their eyes, but, abruptly, they were in a room about three
hundred feet square. Fanmiliar and exotic weapons and arnor were in shelves on the walls or in
racks and stands on the floor.

"W nade it," Kickaha said. He stepped out of the circle and said, "W'I| get sonme hand-be' aners
and power-packs, sone rope, and a spy-m ssile guider and goggles. Ch, yes, sonme short-range

neut ron hand- grenades, too."

He al so picked two wel | -bal anced knives for throwing. Do Shuptarp tried out his beamer on a snall
target at the arnory rear. The netal disc, which was six inches thick, nelted away within five
seconds. Kickaha strapped a netal box to his back in a harness. This contained several spy-

m ssil es, power broadcasting-receiving apparatus for the mssiles, and the video-audi o goggl es.

Ki ckaha hoped that the Bellers had not come across these yet. If they had guards who were | ooking
around corners or prowing the corridors with the mssiles, it was goodbye.

The door had been | ocked by Wl ff, and, as nearly as Ki ckaha could determ ne, no one had
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unl ocked it. It had many safeguards to prevent access by unauthorized persons fromthe outside,
but there was nothing to prevent a person on the inside fromleaving w thout hindrance. Kickaha
was relieved. The Bellers had not been able to penetrate this, which neant they had no spy-

m ssiles. Unless, that is, they had brought sone in fromthe other universes. But since the crafts
had used none, he did not think they had any.

He put on the goggles over his eyes and ears and, holding the control box in his hands, guided a
m ssile out the open doors. The missile was about three inches |ong and was shaped |like a

school boy' s fol ded-paper airplane. It was transparent, and the tiny colored parts could be seen in
a strong light at certain angles. Its nose contained an "eye," through which Kickaha could get a
peculiar and limted view and an "ear" through which he could hear noises, nuted or anplified as
he wi shed.

He turned the nissile this way and that, saw that no one was in the hall, and shoved the goggl es
up on top of his head. When he left the arnory, he closed the door, knowing that it would
automatically lock and armitself. He used his eyes to guide the nissile on the strai ghtaway, and
when he wanted to | ook around corners, he slipped the goggles down.

Ki ckaha and Do Shuptarp, with the mssile, covered about six niles of horizontal and vertica
travel, |leaving one wing and crossing another to get to the building containing the control room
The trip took longer than a nere hi ke because of their caution

Once, they passed by a col ossal wi ndow close to the edge of the nmonolith on which the pal ace sat.
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Do Shuptarp al nost fainted when he saw the sun. It was below him He had to | ook downward to see
it. Seeing the level of Atlantis spread out flatly for a five hundred mile radius, and then a

pi ece of the level below that, and a shard of still a |lower one, made himturn white.

Ki ckaha pull ed himaway fromthe wi ndow and tried to explain the tower structure of the planet and
the rotation of the tiny sun about it. Since the palace was on top of the highest nmonolith ofjhe
pl anet, it was actually above the sun, which was at the |l evel of the m ddle nonolith.

The Teutoni ac said he understood this. But he had never seen the sun except fromhis native |evel
And, of course, fromthe noon. But both times the sun had seened high

"I'f you think that was a frightening experience," Kickaha said, "you should | ook over the edge of
the world sonetinme fromthe bottomlevel, the Garden |evel."

They entered the central massif of the building, which housed the control room Here they
proceeded even nore slowy. They wal ked down a Brobdi ngnagi an hall lined with mrrors which gave,
not the outer physical reflection, but the inner physical reflection. Rather, as Kickaha
expl ai ned, each nmirror detected the waves of a different area of the brain and then synthesized
these with nusic and colors and subsonics and gave them back as visual inages. Sone were hideous
and sone beautiful and some outrageously obscene and sone al most numi nousiy threatening.

"They don't nean anything," Kickaha said, "unless the viewer wants to interpret what they nean to
him They have no objective neaning."
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Do Shuptarp was glad to get on. Then Kickaha took a staircase broad enough for ten platoons of
soldiers alnost to march up. This wound up and up and seened never to end, as if it were the
staircase to Heaven itself.

XX

FI NALLY, the Teutoniac begged for a rest; Kickaha consented. He sent the spy-missile up for

anot her | ook. There were no Bellers on the floor below that on which the control roomwas. There
were the burned and nelted bodies often taloses, all on the first six steps of the staircase.
Apparently, they had been marching up to attack the Bellers in the control room and they had been
beamed down. The devi ce which may have done this was crouching at the top of the stairs. It was a
snmall bl ack box on wheels with a long thin neck of gray metal. At its end was a tiny bulb. This
bul b coul d detect and beam a noving nmass at a naxi num di stance of forty feet.

It noved the long neck back and forth to sweep the staircase. It did not notice the mssile as it
sped overhead, which meant that the snake-neck, as Kickaha terned it, was set to detect only

| arger masses. Kickaha turned the mssile and sent it down the hall toward the doubl e doors of the
control room These were closed. He did see, through the nissile's "eye," that there were nany
small discs stuck on the walls all along the corridor—nass-detectors. Their fields were limted,
however. A narrow aisle would be |eft down the center
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of the corridor so that the warned nmight walk in it w thout setting off alarns. And there nust be
vi sual devices of sone sort out here, too, since the~ Bellers would not neglect these. He noved
the mssile very slowy along the ceiling because he did not want it seen. And then he spotted
devices. They were hidden in the holl owed-out heads of two busts on tops of pedestals. The

hol | owi ng- out had been done by the Bellers.

Ki ckaha brought the mssile back carefully and took off the goggles, then | ed Do Shuptarp up the
staircase. They had not gone far before they snelled the burned protoplasmand plastic. Wen they
were on the floor with the carnage, Kickaha stopped the Teutoniac.

"As near as | can figure out,"” he said, "they're all holed up nowin the control room It's up to

us to snoke themout or rush thembefore they get us. | want you to watch our rear at all tinmes.
Keep | ooki ng! There are many gates in the control roomwhich transmt you to other places in the
pal ace. If the Bellers have figured themout, they'll be using them So watch it!"

He was just out of range of the vision and beamer of the snake-neck at the top of the steps. He
sat down and frayed out the fibers at one end of his thinnest rope and tied these around the

m ssile. Then he put the goggles back on and directed the missile up the steps. It noved slowy
because of the weight of the rope. The snake-neck continued to sweep the field before it, but did
not send a beamat the missile or rope. Though this neant that it was set to react to greater
masses, it did not nean that it wasn't transmtting a picture to the Bellers in the control room
If they saw the missile and the
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rope, they m ght cone charging out and shoot down over the railing. Kickaha told Do Shuptarp to
wat ch above, too, and shoot if anything noved.

The missile slid by the snake-neck and then around it, drawing the rope with it. It then cane back
down the steps. Kickaha renpved the goggles, untied the rope, seized the ends of the rope, pulled
to make sure he had a snug fit, and yanked. The snake-neck cane forward and tunbl ed hal fway down
the steps. It lay on its side, its neck-and-eye noving back and forth but turned away fromthe
right side of the staircase. Kickaha approached it fromthe back and turned it off by twisting a
dial at its rear.

He carried the nmachine back up under one armwhile he held a beaner ready in his right hand. Near
the top, he got down against the steps and slid the machine onto the floor. Here he turned it'so
it faced the bust at the end of the hall past the control roomdoors. He set the dials and then
wat ched it roll out of sight. Presently, there was a | oud crash. He dropped the goggl es down and
sent the mssile to take a | ook. As he had hoped, the snake-neck had gone down the hall until the
mass of the pedestal and its bust had set it off. Its beaner had burned through the holl ow stone

pedestal until it fell over. The bust was lying on its side with the transmtter camera | ooking at
the wall. The snake-neck had turned its beamon the fallen bust.

He went back down the staircase and down the hall until he was out of sight of anyone who m ght
come to the top of the steps or ook down the side of the well. He replaced the goggl es and took
the missile to a position above the double doors. The mssile, flat against the wall, was standing
onits
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nose and | ooking straight down.

He waited. Mnutes went by. He wanted to take the goggles off so he could nmake sure that Do
Shuptarp was wat chi ng everywhere. He restrained the inpul se-he had to be ready if the doors

opened.

Presently, they did open. A periscopic tube was stuck out and turned in both directions. Then it
wit hdrew and a bl ond head slowy energed. The body followed it soon. The Beller ran over to the
snhake-head and turned it off. Kickaha was di sappoi nted because he had hoped t he machi ne woul d beam
the Beller. However, it scanned and reacted only to objects in front of it.

The bust was conpletely nelted. The Beller | ooked at it for a while, then picked up the snake-neck
and took it into the control room Kickaha sent the missile in through the upper part of the
doorway and up into the high parts of the room which was |arge enough to contain an aircraft
carrier of 1945 vintage. He shot the mi ssile across the ceiling and down the opposite wall and | ow
to the floor to a place behind a control console. The vision and audi o becane fuzzy and linited
then, which made himthink that the doors had been shut. Although the nissile could transnit
through material objects within a limted range, it lost much of its effectiveness.

Zymat hol was telling Arswurd of the strange behavi or of the snake-neck. He had replaced it with
anot her, which he hoped woul d not also mal function. He had not replaced the canera. The other at
the opposite end of the hall could do what was needed. Zynmat hol regretted that they had been so
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busy trying to get |aser-beam or radio

228

A PRI VATE COSMOS

contact with von Throat on the nmoon. O herw se, they m ght have been watching the nonitor screens
and seen what had happened. -~

Ki ckaha wanted to continue |istening, but he had to keep his canpaign going. He switched off the
mssile in the control roomand tied the end of the rope to another mssile. This he sent up and
around the new snake-neck and pulled it down. It tunbled nmuch farther, bringing up short against
the pile of talos bodies at the staircase foot. It was pointed up in the air. Kickaha craw ed up
to it, reached over the bodies, and turned it off. He took it back up the steps and sent it

agai nst the pedestal and bust at the other end of the hall. He was down the steps and had his
goggl es on and another missile on its way before the crash sounded. The crash canme to his ears via
the missile.

Its eye showed himthat the sane thing had happened. He turned it to watch the door, but nothing
happened for a long tinme. Finally, he switched to the nmissile in the control room Zymathol was
arguing that the mal functioning of the second nmachi ne was too coincidental. There was sonething
suspi ci ous happeni ng, sonething therefore dangerous. He did not want to go outside again to

i nvesti gate.

Arswrd said that, like it or not, they couldn't stay here and let an invader prow around. He had
to be killed—and the invader was probably Kickaha. Who el se could have gotten inside the pal ace
when all the defenses were set up to nake it inpregnabl e?

Zymat hol said that it couldn't be Kickaha. Wuld von TUrbat and von Sw ndebarn be up on the noon
| ooking for himif he weren't there?

Thi s puzzl ed Kickaha. What was von Tur bat
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doi ng there when he nust know that his eneny had escaped via the gate in the cave-chanber? O was
von Turbat so suspicious of his archeneny's wiliness that he thought Kickaha m ght have gated
sonmet hing through to nmake it ook as if he were no |onger on the noon? If so, what could nake him
think that there was anything on the noon to keep Ki ckaha there?

He becane upset and a trifle frightened then. Could Anana have gated up there after hinP Was she
bei ng chased by the Bellers? It was a possibility, and it nmade hi m anxi ous.

Zymat hol said that only Kickaha could have turned the tal oses against them Arswird replied that
that was all the nore reason for getting rid of such a danger. Zymathol asked how.

"Not by cowering in here," Arswrd said

"Then you go look for him" Zymathol said.

"I will," Arswurd answered.

Ki ckaha found it interesting that the conversation was so human. The Bellers might be born of
met al conpl exes, but they were not |ike machines off an assenbly line. They had all the

di fferences of personality of humans.

Arswurd started to go to the door, but Zymathol called himback. Zynmathol said that their duty
demanded they not take unnecessary chances. There were so few of them now that the death of even
one greatly | essened their hope of conquest. In fact, instead of aimng for conquest now, they
were fighting for survival. Who woul d have thought that a nere |eblabbiy could have killed them so
i ngeniously and rel entl essly? Wiy, Kickaha was not even a Lord-he was only a hunan bei ng.

Zymat hol said they nust wait until their two
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| eaders returned. They could not be contacted; sonething was interfering with attenpts to
comuni cat e. Ki ckaha could have told themwhy their efforts were useless. The structure of the
space-tinme fabric of this universe made a peculiar deformation which would prevent the undistorted
transmi ssion of radio or laser. If an aircraft, for instance, were to try to fly between pl anet
and-noon, it would break up in a narrow zone partway between the two bodies. The only way to
travel fromone to the other was by a gate.

The two Sellers tal ked nervously of many things. Twenty-nine of the original Sellers were dead.
There were two here, two in N nstowFs universe, two in Anana's, two in Judubra's. Zymathol thought
that these ought to be recalled to help. O, better, that the Sellers in this universe should

| eave and seal off all gates. There were plenty of other universes; why not cut this one off
forever? If Kickaha wanted it, he could have it. Meanwhile, in a safe place, they could nake
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mllions of new Sellers. In ten years, they would be ready to sweep out the Lords everywhere.

But von Throat, whomthey called G aungrass, was extraordinarily stubborn. He would refuse to
quit. Both agreed on that.

It becane evident to Kickaha that Arswurd, despite his insistence on the necessity of leaving the
roomto find the invader, really did not want to and, in fact, had no intention of doing so. He
did need, however, to sound brave to himnself.

The two did not seemthe unhuman, cold, strictly logical, utterly enotionless beings described to
him by Anana. If certain elements were renpoved fromtheir conversation, they could have

been just two soliders of any nation or universe talking.

For a nonent, he wondered if the Sellers could not be reasoned with, if they could be content to
take a place in this world as other sentients did.

That feeling passed quickly. The Sellers pre-1 ferred to take over bodies of human beings; they
woul d not remain enclosed in their nmetal bells. The delights and advantages of flesh were too
tenpting. No, they would not be satisfied to remain in the bells; they would keep on stripping
human brains and noving into the di spossessed sonas.

The war woul d have to be to the end, that is, until all Sellers or Kickaha died.

At that nmonent, he felt as if the entire world were a burden on himalone. If they killed him
they coul d nove ahead as they wi shed, because only a few knew their identities and purposes, and
these few would also die. This was his world, as he had bragged, and he was the |uckiest man in
two worl ds, because he al one of Earthmen had been able to get through the wall between the worlds.
This, to him was a world far superior to Earth and he had nmade it his in a way that even Wl ff,
the Lord, had not been able to do.

Now, the delights and rewards were gone, replaced by a responsibility so trenendous that he had
not thought about it because he could not endure to do so.

For a man with such responsibility, he had acted reckl essly.

That was, however, why he had survived so long. If he had proceeded with great caution because he
was so inmportant, he probably woul d
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have been caught and killed by now. O he would have escaped but would be totally ineffective,
because he woul d be afraid to take any action. Reckless or not, he would proceed now as he had in
the past. If he msjudged, he becane part of the past, and the Sellers took over the present and
future. So be it.

He switched back to a third mssile and placed it against the wall just above the doors. Then he
laid the control box and goggles beside him He told Do Shuptarp what he neant to do next. The
Teutoni ac thought it was a crazy idea, but he agreed. He didn't have any ideas of his own. They
pi cked up a tal os and dragged t he body, which possibly weighed five hundred pounds, up the steps.
They pulled it down the hall in the aisle between the detector fields and propped it up in front
of the doors. Then they retreated hastily but carefully to the floor bel ow

After taking a quick | ook, Kickaha replaced the goggles. He |owered the nissile above the door
positioned it to one side of the sitting talos, and hurled the nissile aginst the hel net-head of
the talos. The inpact ruined the mssile so that he could not observe its effect. But he quickly
sent another up and stationed this above the doors. The talos had fallen as he had wi shed. Its
head and shoul ders were within the detector field. The alarns nust be ringing wildly inside the
control room

Not hi ng happened. The doors did not open. He waited until he could endure the suspense no | onger.
Though it was essential that he keep the missile posted above the doors, he sent it to the floor
and then switched back to the mssile inside
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the control room He could see nothing except the rear of the control console, and he coul d hear
not hi ng. There were no al arns whoopi ng, so these nust have been turned off. The Bellers were not
tal king or maki ng a sound of any kind, even though he turned the audio anplification up

He switched back to the nmissile outside the doors. The doors were closed, so he returned to the
device in the room There was still no noise.

What was goi ng on?

Were they playing a game of \Who' s- Got - The- Cool est-Nerves? Did they want himto cone charging on
in?

He returned to the missile in the roomand sent it back along the floor to the wall. It went
slowly up the wall, the area just ahead of it clear for a foot and then fuzzy beyond that. He
intended to put it against the ceiling and then lower it with the hopes that he would see the
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Bellers before they sawthe . missile. The missile could be used to kill as a bullet kills, but
his range of vision was so limted that he had to be very close. If a Beller yelled, he would
betray his position by sound and Ki ckaha m ght be able to send the mssile at himbefore the
Bel l er burned the mssile down. It was a | ong chance which he was willing to take now.

He had brought the device down approximately where the control console it had hi dden behi nd shoul d
be. The missile cane straight down to the floor wi thout seeing or hearing anything. It then rose
and circled the area without detecting the Bellers. He expanded the territory of search. The
Bel l ers, of course, could be aware of the nmissile and could be retreating beyond its range or
hiding. This did not nmake sense unl ess they wanted to
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keep the operator of the missile busy while one or nore left the roomto search for him They
probably did not know exactly how the mi ssile worked, but they nust realize that its transm ssion
was limted and that the operator had to be conparatively close.

Ki ckaha told Do Shuptarp to be especially alert for the appearance of Sellers at the top of the
staircase—and to renenber to use the neutron grenades if he got a chance. He had no sooner
finished saying this than Do Shuptarp yelled. Kickaha was so startled that he threw his hands up.
The control box went flying. So did Kickaha. Yanking off the goggles, he rolled over and over at
the sane tine, to spoil the aimof anybody who m ght be trying to shoot at him He had no idea of
what had nade the Teutoniac shout, nor was he going to sit still while he | ooked around for the
source of the alarm

A beam scorched the rug as it shot on by Hm It came from an unexpected place, the far end of the
hall. A head and a hand hol ding a beanmer were projecting froma corner. Luckily, Do Shuptarp had
fired as soon as he saw the Beller, so the Better could only get off a wild beam Then he dodged
back. At this distance, a beaner's effectiveness was considerably reduced. At short range it could
melt through twelve inches of steel and cook a man through to the gizzard in a second. At this
distance it could only give hima third degree burn on his skin or blind himif it struck the
eyes.

Do Shuptarp had retreated to the first few bottom steps of the staircase where he was | odged
behind the pile of talos bodies. Kickaha ran down the hall away fromthe opposite end, wary of
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what m ght pop out fromthe near side. One or both of the Bellers in the control roomhad gated to
anot her part of the palace and had nade a flank attack. Or one or both had gated el sewhere to get
hel p from other Bellers.

Ki ckaha cursed, wheel ed, and ran back toward the abandoned goggl es and control box. The Beller at
the far end popped his head out close to the floor and fired. Do Shuptarp, at a wider angle to the
Bel | er because he was on the staircase, replied with his beam Kickaha shot, too. The Beller

wi t hdrew before the rays, advancing along the rug, could intersect at the corner. The nonflamrabl e
rug nelted where the beans had nade tracks.

The three grenades were too far away to risk time to go for them Kickaha scooped up the box and
goggl es, whirled, and dashed back along the corridor. He expected sonebody to appear at the near
end, so he was ready to pop into the nearest doorway. Wen he was two doorways fromthe end, he
saw a head coming around a corner. He triggered off a beam played it along the nmolding, and then
up the corner. The head, however, jerked back before the ray could hit it. Kickaha crouched

agai nst the wall and fired past the corner, hoping that some energy woul d bounce of f and perhaps
warm up the person or persons hidden around the corner. A yell told himthat he had scared or

per haps scorched soneone.

He grinned and went back into the doorway before the Bellers would try the sane trick on him This
was no grinning business, but he could not hel p being savagely anused when he put one over on his
enemi es.

XXI

THE ROOM i n which he had retreated was conparatively small. It was |ike hundreds of others in the
pal ace, its nmain purpose being to store art treasures. These were tastefully arranged, however, as
if the roomwere lived in or at |east nuch visited.

He | ooked swiftly around for evidence of gates, since there were so many hidden in the pal ace that
he coul d not remenber nore than a fraction of them He saw nothing suspicious. This itself neant
nothing, but at this tine he had to take things on evidence. Gtherw se, he would not be able to
act .

He slipped on the goggles, hating to do so because it left himblind and deaf to events in the
hall. He switched to the nmissile in the control room It was still in the air, circling in
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obedi ence to the last order. No Bellers cane within its range. He then transferred to the nissile
out side the doors and brought it down the staircase and along the corridor. The closer it cane to
him the stronger its transm ssion of sight and sound was. And the better his control

Do Shuptarp was keeping the Belier at the far end fromcom ng out. Whoever was at the near
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end was the inmedi ate danger. He sent the nmissile close to the ceiling and around the corner

There were three Bellers there, each with hand-beaners. The face of one was slightly reddish, as

i f sunburned. At a distance were two com ng down the hall and pushing a gravsled before them This
bore a huge beaner, the equivalent of a cannon. Its ray could be sent past the corner to splash
off the wall and keep Kickaha at a distance while the others fired with the hand-beaners. And
then, under the covering fire, the big projector would be pushed around the corner and its ful
effect hurled along the length of the hall. It would burn or nelt anything in its path.

Ki ckaha did not hesitate. He sent the missile at full speed toward the right-hand man pushing the
sled. His vision was blurred with the sudden increase of velocity, then the scene went black. The
m ssile had buried itself in the flesh of the Belier or had hit sonething el se so hard it had
wrecked itself. He took another missile fromthe box, which he had unharnessed from his back and
laid beside him and he sent it up out of the roomand along the ceiling. Abruptly, a Belier
yelling to disconcert anyone who might be in the hall, sprang out from around the corner. He saw
the mssile and raised his beamer. Kickaha sent it toward him pressing the full-speed button on
the control box. The scene went black. It was deep in the target's flesh, or ruined against the
hard floor or wall, or nelted by the beaner.

He did not dare to take the tine to send another missile out to look. If the Belier had escaped
it, he would be looking into the doorways now for the operator of the missile. And he probably had
called the others out to help him
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Ki ckaha snatched off the goggles and, beaner in one hand and goggles in the other, strode to the
door. He had |l eft the door open for better control and vision of the missile. In a way, this was a
good thing because the Beller would ook in the roons with cl osed doors first. But, as he neared

t he doorway, he confronted a Beller. Kickaha was hol ding his beanmer in front of his chest; he
squeezed the trigger as the man's shoul der cane in sight. The Beller turned bl ack, snoke rose from
skin frying and shredding away in | ayers, the whites of the eyes becanme a deep brown and then the
aqueous hunor in the balls shot out boiling, the hair went up in a stinking flame, the white teeth
becane bl ack, the lips swelled and then disappeared in |ayers, the ears becane ragged and ran
together in rolls of gristle. The clothes, fireproof, nelted away.

Al'l this took place in four seconds. Kickaha ki cked the door shut and pressed the plate to | ock
it. Then he was across the room and pushing the plate which turned off the energy field across the
wi ndow. He threw the missile box out so it could not be used by the Sellers. He tied one end of
the rope to a post on a bureau and he crawl ed out the wi ndow. Bel ow was a hundred thousand feet of
air. This part of the palace projected over the edge of the nonolith; if he cared to, he could
sweep al nost half its area with a turn of his head. At this nonent, he did not want to think about
the long, long fall. He kept his eyes on the little | edge about six feet below the end of the
rope. He slid down the rope until he was near the end, then he swung out a little and let |oose as
he swung back in. He dropped with both feet firmy on the | edge and both hands braced agai nst the
si des of the w ndow.
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Hi s knees, bent slightly forward, were perilously close to the invisible force field.

Keepi ng one hand agai nst the side of the wi ndow, he renoved his shirt, wapped a hand in it and
then took a knife out. Slowy he noved the knife in the shirt-wapped hand forward. H s head was
turned away and his eyes were shut. The force field, activated by the knife, would burnit, and
the energy woul d probably | ash out and burn the cloth and the hand beneath. The energy ni ght even
hurl the knife away with such violence that it would jerk his armand himalong with it on out the
Wi ndow.

He did have hopes, however, that the field would not be on. This did not seemlikely, since WIff
surely would have set all guards and traps before | eaving—f he had tine. And the Sellers
certainly would have done so if WIff had fail ed.

A light burned even through his shut eyelids. A ftanme licked at his face and his bare shoul ders
and ribs and | egs. The knife bucked in his hand, but he kept it within range of the field even
when the cloth snol dered and burst into flames and his hand felt as if it had been thrust in an
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oven.
Then he plunged on through the wi ndow and onto the floor. There was a two-second pause between
recharge of the field after activation, and he had junped to coincide with it, he hoped. That he
was still alive, though hurt, was proof that he had tined hinself correctly. The knife was a tw st
of red-hot netal on the floor. The shirt was charred off, and his hand was bl ackened and begi nni ng
to blister. At another tinme, he would have been concerned with this. Now, he had no truck with
anyt hi ng except major crippling injuries. O wth death.
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At that nmonent, the rope fell by the window, its end snoking. The projector had burned through the
door and burned off the rope. In a nonent, the Be Hers would be coming downstairs after him As
for poor Do Shuptarp, he had better ook out for hinself and fast. The big projector would

undoubt edly be used on himfirst to clear himout of the way. If only he had sense enough to get
up the staircase and away, he could cause the Hellers to split their forces.

Ki ckaha | ooked out the doorway, saw no one, and fled down the corridor. On coming to the foot of
the staircase, he | ooked upward before crossing in front of it. No Bellers were in sight yet. He
ran on down the hall and then down the unusually long staircase and on across the corridor and
past the hall of retropsychical mrrors. He had passed several elevators but did not enter them
because they m ght be booby-trapped or at |east have nonitoring devices. His goal was a room which
contai ned a secret gate he had not wi shed to use before this. Nor would he use it now unl ess he
was forced to do so. But he wanted to be near it in case he was cornered

In the room he disassenbled a chair that | ooked solid and pulled out a crescent froma recess
under the seat.

Anot her crescent cane fromunder the base of a thick pedestal for a statue. Both, though they

| ooked as if each weighed half a ton, were light and easy to nove. He stuck the two crescents into
the back of his belt and tightened the belt to hold them They were awkward but were insurance,
worth the inconvenience.

There were thousands of such hidden gate-halves all over the pal ace and ot her thousands
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unmar ked, in open places. The latter could be used by anybody, but the user would not know what
waited for himat the other end of the passage. Even Wl ff could not remenber where all were

hi dden or the destinations of all the unconceal ed ones. He had themall listed in a code-recorder
but the recorder was itself disguised and in the control room

Ki ckaha had run fast and gone far but not swiftly enough. A Beller appeared at the far end of the
corridor as he stepped out of the room Another |ooked around the corner of the corridor at the
opposite end. They nust have caught sight of himas he ran and had cone this way with the hope of
catching him One at |east had been intelligent enough to run on past where he was and cone down
the staircase to intercept him

Ki ckaha retreated, deactivated the force field, and | ooked out the wi ndow. There was a | edge about
fifty feet below, but he had nothing with which to I ower hinself. And he did not want to test

anot her field unless he absolutely had to do so. He went back to the door and stuck the beaner out
without putting his head out first, and fired in both directions. There were yells, but they were
so far away that he was sure he had not hit anyone. The door of the room across fromhis was

cl osed. He could dash across the hall and into it on the chance that it might offer a better route
of escape. But if the door was | ocked, and it could easily be, then he would be exposed to fire
fromboth sides, and they woul d have a better chance to catch himduring the recrossing.

It was too late for regrets now If he had not stopped to get the gate, he could have still been
ahead of them Again he was cornered, and though
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he had a way out, he did not want to use it. Getting back into the palace would be far nore
difficult a second tine. And Do Shuptarp would be left on his own. Kickaha felt as if he were
deserting him but he could not help it.

He put the two crescents together to forma circle. He straightened up just as a grenade struck
the inside of the doorway and ricocheted inside the room It rolled about five feet and stopped,
spinning on its axis. It was about thirty feet fromhim which nmeant that he was out of range of
the neutrons. But there would be others tossed in, the two he had | eft behind, and perhaps the
Sellers had nore. In any event, they would be bringing up the big projector. No use putting off
the inevitable until it was too late to do even that.

XXI'
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HE STEPPED into the gate. And he was in the tenple-chanber of Tal anac. Anana and the Red Beards
and a number of Tishquetnmoac were there. They were standing to one side and tal king. They saw him
and junped or yelled or just |ooked startled. He started to step forward and then they were gone
The sky was starless, but a small gl owi ng object raced across the sky fromwest to east and a

sl ower one plodded along to the west. The | eaning Tower of Pisa mass of the planet hung bright in
the heavens. At a distance, the narble buildings of Korad gleaned whitely in the planet-light. A
hundred yards away, a platoon of Drachel ander sol diers were beconing aware that soneone had
appeared in the gate. And over a hill a dark object was rising. The Beller aircraft.

Then all was gone. He was in a cave about ten feet across and eight feet high. The sun shone
brightly against the entrance. A giant, crazily angled tree with huge azure hexagram shaped | eaves
stood in the distance. Beyond it were sone scarlet bushes and green vines that rose seem ngly

wi t hout support, like a rope rising into the air at the nusic of a H ndu sorcerer. Beyond those
were a thin blue line and a white thread and a thin bl ack
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line. The sea, surf, and a black sand beach

He had been here several tines before. This was one of the gates he used to get to the | owest

| evel, the Garden level, on his "vacations."

Though nunbed, he knew that he had been caught in a resonant circuit. Sonewhere, sonebody had set
up a device which would trap a person who stepped into any of the gates in the circuit. The caught
one could not step out because the activation tine was too short. That is, he could but he would
be cut in half, one part left behind, the other gated on to the next circle.

The cave di sappeared, and he was on top of a high narrow peak set anbng ot her peaks. Far to one
side, visible through a pass, was what |ooked like the Great Plains. Certainly, that nust be an

i mense herd of buffal o which covered the brown-green prairie like a black sea. A hawk soared by,
screaming at him It had an eneral d-green head and spiraling feathers down its legs. As far as he
knew, this hawk was confined to the Amerind | evel

Then that was gone, and he was in a cave again. This was |larger than the Garden cave and darker
There were wires clipped to the crescents of the gate; these ran across the dirt floor and behind
a huge boul der about twenty feet away. Sonmewhere, an alarmwas ringing. There was a cabinet with
open doors by the far wall. The shel ves contai ned weapons and devi ces of various kinds. He
recogni zed this cave and al so knew that here nust be where the reasonance originated. But the
trapper was not in sight, though he soon would be, if he were within earshot of the al arns.

Then that was gone, and he was in a chanber of stone slabs which were leaning in one direction as
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if they had been pushed by a giant hand, and part of the roof was fallen in. The sky was a bright
green. The nonolith of which he could see part was thin and bl ack and soaring, so he knew by this
that he was in an Atlantean chanber and that the shaft of stone was that which supported the

pal ace of the Lord, a hundred thousand feet up

Then that was gone, and he was where he had started his hopscotch willy-nilly journey. He was
standing in the crescents in the roomin the palace. Two Sellers were goggling at him and then
they were raising their beaners. He shot first, because he expected to have to use his weapon,
bringing the ray across the chests of both.

Thirty-four down. Sixteen to go.

That was gone. Anana and the Thyuda were standing by the gate now. He shouted to her, "Resonant
circuit! Trapped!" and he was back on the noon. The aircraft was a little closer now, coning down
the hillside. Probably the occupants had not seen himyet, but they would on the next go-around or
the one after that. And all they had to do then was a keep a ray across the gate, and he woul d be
cut down as soon as he appeared.

The Drachel ander sol diers were running toward hi m now, several were standing still but were

wi nding up the wires of their crossbows. Kickaha, not wishing to attract the attention of the
Belters in the craft, refrained fromdi scouraging the soldiers with his beaner.

Fol | owed the Garden cave. And then he was upon the top of the peak in the Anerind |l evel and very
startl ed because the hawk flew into the area of the gate just as he appeared. The hawk was as
startled as he. It screanmed and | anded on his chest and sank its talons in. Kickaha placed one
hand
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before his face to protect it, felt agony as the hawk's beak sank into the hand which was burned,
and he shoved outward. The hawk was torn | oose by the push, but it took gobbets of flesh of chest
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and hand with it. It was propelled out of the circle but was not cut in half. The feathers of one
wing-tip were sheared off, and that was all. Its novenent coincided with the border of the field
as the gate action conmenced. And it passed over the border in the cave on the Drachel and |evel,
and into the chanber itself.

It was unpl anned split-second timng

The enormously fat man who had just entered the cave was hol ding a dead, half-charred rabbit in
one hand and a beaner in the other. He had expected a nan or worman to appear though he coul d not,
of course, know just when. But he had not expected a shrieking fury of talons and beak in his
face.

Ki ckaha got a chance to see Judubra drop the rabbit and beamer and throw his hands up in front of
his face. Then he was in the ruins of the Atlan-tean chanber. He squatted down and | eaped upward
as high and as straight as he could so no part of himwould be outside the linmts of the circle.
He was at the height of his leap, with his legs pulled up, when he appeared in the palace room

H s | eap, designed to take himabove a ray which m ght be shot across the circle to cut himin
hal f, was unnecessary. The two Sellers lay on the floor, blackened, their clothes burned off. The
odor of deeply burned flesh choked the room He did not know what had happened, but the next tine
around, there should be Sellers in this room They would not, he hoped, know any nore than he did
about what was happeni ng. They woul d be nys-
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tified, but they would have to be stupid not to know that the killer had popped back into the gate
and then popped out again. They would be waiting.

He was in the gate of the tenple in Talanac. Anana was gone. The priest, Wthrus, shouted at aim
"She junped in! She's caught, too, and she . "

He was on the noon. The craft was closer but had not increased its speed. And then a beam of |ight
shot out fromits nose and centered full on him The Sellers in the craft had suddenly noticed
tile excitement of the troops running toward the gate and the crossbownen aining at it. They had
turned on the light to find out the cause of the uproar

There was a twang as the crossbowren rel eased their darts. And he was in the cave on the Garden

| evel . Next stop, the little flat area on top of the peak. He | ooked down at his chest, which was
dri pping bl ood, and at his hand, which was al so Wody. He hurt but not as nuch as he would |l ater.
He was still nunb to |l esser pains; the big pain was his situation and the inevitable end. Either
the fat man in the cave would get himor the Sellers would. The fat man, after ridding hinself of
the hawk, could hide behind the boul der and beam him as he appeared. O course, there was the hope
that the fat nman wanted to capture him

He was in the cave. The hawk and the fat man | ay dead, bl ackened, and the odor of fried feathers
and flesh jammed his nostrils. There was only one explanation: Anana, riding ahead of himin the

circuit, had beaned both of them The fat man nust still have been struggling with the hawk and so
Anana had caught him
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If he had doubted that she |oved him he now had proof that she did—she had been willing to
sacrifice her life in an effort to save him She had done so with al nost no thought; there had
been very little tinme for her to see what was happeni ng, but she had done it quickly and even nore
qui ckly she had hurled herself into the gate. She nmust have known that only if she went through
exactly after activation would she get through unsevered. And she had no way of telling the exact
nmonent to junp; she had seen hi mappear and di sappear and then taken the chance.

She loved himfor sure, he thought.

And if she could get in wthout being hurt, then he could get out."

The Atlantean ruins nmaterialized like a gigantic pop-up, and he | eaped outward. He | anded on the
floor of the roomin the palace, but not untouched. His heel hurt as if a rat had gashed it. A
sliver of skin at the edge of the heel had been taken off by the deactivating field.

Then sonet hi ng appeared. Anana. She said, "Objects! Throw themin . " and was gone.

He did not have to stop to think wjiat she nmeant because he had hoped before that she woul d take
these neans to stop the resonant circuit. Aside fromturning off the activating device, the only
way to stop the circuit was to put objects with enough mass into an enpty gate. Eventually, when
all the gates were occupied, the ciruit would stop

The obvi ous nethod of separating the crescents of a gate would not work in this case. A resonant
circuit set up a magnetic attracti on between the crescents of the gates that could not be broken
except by sone devices in the palace. And these
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woul d be | ocked up in the arnory.

Keeping his eye on the door, and with the beanmer ready, he dragged the body of a Seller by one
hand to the crescent. He was counting the seconds in an effort to figure the approximte tinme when
she woul d next appear here. And while he was counting, he saw out of the side of his eye, five
objects cone into being in the gates and go out of being. There was a barrel, the torso of a
Drache-1 ander soldier severed at the belly, half a large silver coffer with jewels spilling out of
it, a large statue of jade, and the headl ess, |egless, alnpst w ngless body of a green eagle.

He was in a frenzy of anxiety. The Thyuda in Tal anac nust be obeying her orders, given just before
she | eaped into the gate. They were throwi ng objects into the gate as fast as possible. But the
circuit mght stop now when she was on the noon, and if it did, she would assuredly be caught or
kill ed.

And then as he was about to topple the body of the Beller into the gate, Anana appeared. And she
did not vani sh again.

Ki ckaha was so delighted that he al nost forgot to watch the doorway. "Luck's holding out!" he
cried and then, realizing that he m ght be heard outside the room said softly, 'The chances for
the circuit stopplng whil e you were here were alnost nothing! | . . ."

"I't wasn't chance," she said. She stepped out of the gate and put her arns around himand ki ssed
him He would have been delighted at any other tinme. Now he said, "Later, Anana. The Sellers!"

She stepped away and said, "Ninstow wll be here in a second. Don't shoot."
The little man was there all of a sudden. He held
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around one shoul der. Kickaha had turned his beanmer away fromthe door and held it on Ninstow . The

Lord said, "No need for that. I"'myour ally."

"Until . . . ?" Kickaha said.

"All 1 want to do is to get back to ny own world,”™ Ninstow said. "I've had nore than enough of
this killing and al nost being killed. In the nane of Shanbarinen, isn't one world enough for one
man?"

Ki ckaha did not believe him but he decided that Nimstow could be trusted until the last of the
Sellers was dead. He said, "I don't know what's going on out there. | had expected an attack, but

it woul d have been | aunched before now. They had a | arge beaner out there; they could have shot it
in here by now and cooked us out."

He asked Anana what had happened, though he could guess part of it. She replied that N nstow had
conme into the cave to find his partner dead, caught by the one he had trapped. N nstow had
decided that he was tired of hiding out in this cave. He wanted a chance to get back to his own
worl d and, oCcourse, as every Lord should, to wipe out the Sellers. He had turned the resonating
devi ce off when Anana had appeared again. It had taken only a few seconds after that to set the
resonator so it would deliver two people, at safe intervals, into the pal ace where Anana had seen
Ki ckaha.

He said, "What do you nean? | had to junp out! | got out but |ost the skin off ny heel."

"Of course, you had no way of know ng," she said. "But if you had not junped, you could have
stepped out quite safely a nonent later."
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"Anyway, you cane after me," he said. "That's what counts."
She was | ooking at himwi th concern. He was burned and bl eeding, still dripping blood on the

floor. But she said nothing. There was nothing to do for himuntil they found sone aid. And that
could be close enough, if they could get out of this room

Sonebody had to stick his head out of the room N mstow wasn't going to volunteer and Kickaha did
not want Anana to do it. So he | ooked out. Instead of the beam he expected, he saw a deserted
corridor. He notioned for themto cone after himand led the way to a room about a quarter of a
mle down the corridor. Here he sterilized his wounds and burns, put pseudofl esh over them and
drank potions to unshock himand to accel erate bl ood repl eni shnent. They al so ate and drank while
t hey di scussed what to do.

There wasn't nmuch to talk about. The only thing to do was to explore until they found out what was
goi ng on.

XX

NOT UNTIL they cane to the great staircase which led up to the floor of the control roomdid they
find anything. There was a dead Beller, his legs alnost entirely burned off. And behind a charred
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di van lay another Beller. This one was burned on the side, but the degree of burn indicated that

the beam s energy had been partially absorbed before striking him He was still alive.

Ki ckaha approached hi mcautiously and, after making sure he wasn't playing possum Kickaha knelt

down by him He intended to use rough nethods to bring himto consciousness so he coul d question

him But the Beller opened his eyes when his head was raised.

"Luvah!" Anana cried. "It's Luvah! My brother! One of ny brothers! But what's he doing here? How.
o

She was hol di ng an obj ect which she must have picked up from behind the divan or some other piece

of furniture. It was about two and a half feet long, was of sonme silvery material, and was curved

and shaped nmuch like the horn of an African buffalo. It did flare out widely at the nouth,

however, and the tip was fitted with a nouthpiece
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of some soft golden material. Seven little buttons sat on top of the horn in a row

He recogni zed the Horn of Shanmbarinen. Hope lifted himto his feet with a surge. He said, "Wl ff

i s back!"

"Wl ff?" Anana said. "Oh, Jadawi n! Yes, perhaps. But what is Luvah doi ng here?"

Luvah had a face that, under normal circunstances, would have been appealing. He was a Lord, but

he coul d easily have passed for a certain type of Irishman with his snub nose and broad upper

lip.and freckles and pal e bl ue eyes.

Ki ckaha said, "You talk to him Maybe he'll . . ."

She got to her knees by Luvah and spoke to him He seemed to recogni ze her, but his expression

coul d have neant anything. She said, "He nmay not renenber nme in his condition. O he nmay be

frightened. He could think I'"'mgoing to kill him | ama Lord, renenber."

Ki ckaha ran down the hall and into a room where he could get water. He brought a pitcher of it

back and Luvah drank eagerly. Luvah then whispered his story to Anana. She rose a few mninutes

| ater and said, "He was caught in a trap set by Urizen, our father. O so he thought at the tinme,

though actually it was Val a,.our sister. He and Jadawi n—-Wl f f —becane friends. Wl ffand his woman

Chryseis were trapped with others, another brother and sone cousins. He says it's too long a story

to tell now * But only Luvah and Wl ff and Chryseis survived. They returned by using the

*The Gates of Creation, Philip Jose Farner, ACE
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Horn; it can match the resonance of any gate, you know, unless that gate is set for intermttent

resonance at random

"They were gated back into a secret conpartnent of the control room Wlffthen took a look into

the control roomvia a nonitor. No one was in it. He tapped in on other videos and saw a nunber of

dead nmen and tal oses. O course, he didn't know that the men were Black Sellers, at first; then he

saw the caskets. He still didn't get the connection—after all, it's been, what, ten thousand

years? But he gated into the control roomw th Chryseis. Just to have additional insurance, he

gated Luvah into a roomon a lower floor. If sonebody attacked themin the control room Luvah

could slip up behind them"

"Wl ffs cagey," said Kickaha. He had wondered why Wl ff didn't see the Iive Bellers, but

remenbered that the pal ace was so huge that Wl ff could have spent days |ooking into every room

He was probably so eager to get some rest after his undoubtedly harrow ng adventures and so gl ad

to be hone that he had rushed things sonmewhat. Besides, the control room and the surroundi ng area

wer e unoccupi ed.

"Luvah said he came up the staircase and was going to enter the control roomto tell WIff all was

clear. At that very nonment, two nen appeared in an especially big gate that had been set up by the

dead nmen. By the Bellers, of course. There were pieces of a diassenbled craft with themand a big

projector.”

"Von lurbat and von Swi ndebarn!" Ki ckaha sai d.

"I't nust have been," Anana said. "They knew
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sonet hi ng was wong, what with your appearance and di sappearance in the gate on the nobon and then

m ne. They gave up their search, and—=

"Tell me the rest while |'mcarrying Luvah,"” he said. "We'll get himto a roomwhere we can treat

his burns."

Wth N nmstowl covering their rear and Anana their front, he lugged the unconscious Lord to the

room where he had treated hinself a short while ago. Here he applied antishock nedicines, bl ood
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repl eni shes, and pseudofl esh to Luvah

Anana neanwhil e finished Luvah's story. The two chief Bellers, it seened, had expected trouble and
were ready. They fired their big projector and forced WIff and Chryseis to take refuge anong the
many titanic consol es and machi nes. Luvah had dived for cover behind a consol e near the doorway.
The two Bellers had kept up a covering fire while a nunber of troops cane through. And with them
was a creature that seened strange to Luvah but Anana recogni zed the description as that of
Podarge. Fromthe glinpse Luvah got of her, she seenmed to be unconscious. She was being carried by
several soldiers

"Podarge! But | thought she had used one of the gates in the cave to get off the noon," Kickaha
said. "I wonder. ... Do you suppose?"

Despite the seriousness of the situation, he couldn't help chuckling. One of the gates would have
taken her to a cave in a nountain on the Atlantean | evel. There would have been six or seven gates
there, all marked to indicate the level to which they would transport the user. But all lied, and
only Kickaha, Wl ff, and Chryseis knew the code. So she had used a crescent which would
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presunably take her to the Anerind | evel, where she would be conparatively close to her hone.

But she found hersel f back on the nmoon, in the very sanme cave.

Wiy, then, were there only four crescents, when her return shoul d have nade the nunber five?
Podarge was Crafty, too. She nust have gated out sonething to | eave only four crescents. And since
Do Shuptarp had not mentioned finding great white ape cubs in the cave, she nust have gated them
out. Way didn't she try sonme of the other crescents? Perhaps because she was suspi ci ous and

t hought that Kickaha had used the only good one. Wio knows what notives that mad bird-wonman had?
In any event, she had elected to remain on the noon. And the Bellers nay have been hunting her in
the ruins of Korad when Ki ckaha saw them while he was in the resonant circuit.

Luvah had been forced out of the control roomby the soldiers, some of whom had beaners. This
surprised Kickaha. The Bellers nust have been very desperate to give the Drachel anders these
weapons.

So Luvah had had to retreat, but he had killed a nunber of his pursuers while doing so. Then he
had been badly burned but even so had nanaged to burn down those left. Six of the killed were
wearing caskets on their backs.

"Wl ff! Chryseis!" Kickaha said. "W have to get up there right now They may need us!"

Despite his frenzy, he managed to check hinself and to proceed cautiously as they neared the
control room They passed charred bodi es al ong the way, evidences of Luvah's good fight.
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Ki ckaha | ed the others at a pace faster than caution denanded, but he felt that Wl ff mght be
needi ng himat the nonent. The path to the control room was nmarked with charred corpses and danmage
to the furniture and walls. The stink of crisped flesh becanme stronger the closer they got to
their goal. He dreaded to enter the room It would be tragic indeed, and heart-twi sting, if Wl ff
and Chryseis survived so nmuch only to be killed as they canme hone.

He steeled hinsel f, but, when he ran crouching into the room the vast place was as silent as a
wormin a corpse. There were dead everywhere, including four nore Black Bellers, but neither WlIff
nor Chryseis were there.

Ki ckaha was relieved that they had escaped—but to where? A search reveal ed where they had taken a
last stand. It was in a corner of the back wall and behind a huge bank of video nonitors. The
screens were shattered fromthe beamer rays, and the netal of the cabinet was cut or nelted.
Bodi es |l ay here and there behi nd consol es—Drachel ander troops caught by Wl ff's or Chryseis'
beans.

Von Turbat (G aungrass) and von Swi ndebarn were dead, too. They lay by the big projector, which

had continued to radiate until its power pack had run down. The wall it was ainmed at had a twelve
foot hole inits nmetal and a still-hot lava puddle at its base. Von Turbat had been cut alnbst in
hal f; Von Swi ndebarn was fried fromthe hips up. Their caskets were still strapped to their backs.

"There's only one Beller unaccounted for," Kickaha said. He returned to the corner where
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Wl ff and Chryseis had fought. A large gray metal disc was attached to the netal floor here. It
had to be a new gate which Wl ff had placed here since Kickaha's last visit to the pal ace.

He said, "Anana, naybe we can find out where this gate goes to, if WIff recorded it in his code
book. He nmust have left a nessage for ne, if he had tine. But the Bellers nmay have destroyed it.
"First, we have to locate that one Beller. If he got out of here, gated back to your universe or
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Ni mstow 's or Judubra's, then we have a real problem™

Anana said, "It's so frightening! Wiy don't the Lords quit fighting anong thensel ves and unite to
get rid of the Beller?”

She edged away. Her anxiety and near-panic at the tolling in her brain, generated by her nearness
to the Bellers' caskets, was evident.

"I have to get out of here," she said. "Or at |east sone di stance away."

"Til | ook over the corpses again," he said. "You go-hold it! Were's N nstow ?"

"He was here,"she said. " |I thought that.. .no, |I don't know when he di sappeared!"

Ki chaha was irked because she had not been keeping her eye on the little Lord. But he did not
conment, since nothing was to be gai ned by expressing anger. Besides, the recent events were
enough to sidetrack anyone, and the tolling in her nind had distracted her

She left the roomin a hurry. He went through the room checking every body, |ooking everywhere.
"Wl ff and Chryseis sure gave a good account of thenselves," he muttered. "They really
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banked their shots to get so many behind the consoles. In fact, they gave too good an account. |
don't believe it."

And Podar ge?

He went to the doorway, where Anana crouched on sentry duty.

"I can't figure it out," he said. "If WIff killed all his attackers, a very unlikely thing, why
did he and Chryseis have to gate on out? And how the hell did Wl ff nanage to beamthe two Bellers
when they should have fried himat the first shot with that projector? And where i s Podarge? And
the m ssing Beller?"

"Perhaps she gated out, too, during the fight," Anana said. "Or flew out of the control room"
"Yeah, and where is Ninstowl ? Cone on. Let's start |ooking."

Anana groaned. He did not blame her. Both were drained of energy, but they could not stop now He
urged her up and soon they were exam ning the bodies in the corridors outside the control room on
the staircase. He verified that he had killed two Bellers with the spy-mssiles. Wiile they were
| ooki ng at a burned man rayed during the fight with Luvah, they heard a noan.

Beaners ready, they approached an overturned bureau fromtwo directions. They found N nstow
behind the furniture, sitting with his back against the wall. He was holding his right side while
bl ood dri pped through his fingers. Near himlay a man with a casket strapped to his back

This was the nmissing Beller. He had a knife up to the hilt in his belly.

Ni nrstowl said, "He had a beaner, but the charge nust have been depleted. He tried to sneak
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up and kill nme with a knife. Me! Wth a knife!"

Ki ckaha exam ned Ninstow 's wound. Though the blood was flowing freely, the wound wasn't deep. He
hel ped the little Lord to his feet, then' he made sure that N nmstowl had no weapons conceal ed on
him He half-carried himto the roomwhere Luvah | ay sl eeping, put pseudoffesh on N nstow's wound
and gave hi m sone bl ood re-plenishers.

Ni metow said, "He m ght have gotten ne at that, he junped at ne so quickly. But this"—he held up
a hand with a large ringjust like An ana's—"warned nme in tinme."

"All the Sellers are dead," Anana said.

"It's hard to believe!" he replied.-"At last! And | killed the [ ast one!"

Ki ckaha smiled at that but did not comment. He said, "All right, Nimstow, on your feet. And don't
try anything. I'mlocking you up for a while."

Again, he frisked Ninstow . The little Lord was indignant. He yelled, "Wy are you doing this to
me?"

"I don't believe in taking chances. | want to check you out. Cone on. There's a room down the hal
where | can lock you up until |'m sure about you."

Ni nstowl protested all the way. Kickaha, before shutting the door on him said, "Wat were you
doing so far fromthe control roon? You were supposed to be with us. You weren't running out on
us, were you?"

"So what if I was?" Ninstowl said. "The fight was won, or at least | thought it was. | neant to
get back to ny universe before the bitch Anana tried
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to kill me, now that she didn't need nme. | couldn't trust you to control her. Anyway, it's a good
thing I did leave you. If | hadn't, that Beller night have gotten away or nanaged to anbush you."
"You may be right," Kickaha said. "But you stay here for a while, anyway." He shut the door and
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|l ocked it by pressing a button on the wall

XXI'V

AFTER THAT, he and Anana continued the |Iong search. They could have cut down the roontto-toom

| egwork if they had been able to use the video nonitors in the control room since many roons and
corridors could be seen through these. But Wl ff had deactivated these when he | eft the pal ace,
knowi ng that Kickaha was able to turn themon if he revisited the pal ace. The Bellers had not been
able to |l ocate the source of control, and they had not had time or enough hands to disassenble the
control console and rewire it. Now Ki ckaha coul d not use them because the fight had put them out
of commi ssi on.

They | ooked t hrough hundreds of roons and dozens of corridors and scores of staircases and yet had
covered only a small part of the one building. And they had nany wi ngs to go.

They deci ded they had to get food and sl eep. They checked in on Luvah, who was sl eeping
confortably, and they ordered a neal fromthe kitchen. There were several taloses there, the only
tal oses not involved in the attack on the Bellers. These gated a nmeal through to the two. After
eating, Kickaha decided to go up to the control roomto make sure nothing inportant had happened
He
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had some hopes that Wl ff mght come back, though this did not seemlikely. The chances were high
that the gate was one-way unl ess the Horn of Shambari nen were used, and Luvah had had that.

They trudged back up the staircases, Kickaha did not dare use the elevators until he was certain
they were not booby-trapped. Just before they went into the control room he stopped.

"Did you hear sonethi ng?"

She shook her head. He gestured to her to cover himand he | eaped through the doorway and roll ed
onto the floor and up behind a control console. Listening, he lay there for a while. Presently, he
heard a | ow noan. Silence followed. Then another npban. He snaked across the floor fromconsole to
consol e, follow ng the sounds. He was surprised, though not shocked, when he found the Harpy,

Podar ge, slunped agai nst a console. Her feathers were blackened and stinking; her |egs were
charred so deeply that sonme of the toes had fallen off. Her breasts were brown-red neat. A half-
mel ted beaner lay near her, a talon clutched around its butt.

She had cone into the roomwhile he and Anana were gone, and sonebody had beaned her. Still on his
belly, he investigated and within a m nute found the responsible person. This was the soldier, Do
Shupt arp, whom he had supposed was slain by the Bellers. But, now that he thought back, he had not
been able to identify any corpse as his. This was not unexpected, since many were too burned to be
recogni zabl e.

Do Shuptarp, then, had escaped the Bellers and probably fled to the upper stories. He had returned
to find out what was happeni ng. Podarge had also returned after her flight fromthe room during

t he
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battl e between the Bellers and Wl ff. And the two, who really had no cause for conflict, had
fatally burned each other

Ki ckaha spoke to the Teutoniac, who nmuttered sonething, Kickaha bent close to him The words were
al nost unintelligible, but he caught some of them They were not in German. They were in Lord-
speech!

Ki chaha retured to Podarge. Her eyes were open and dulling, as if layer upon layer of thin veils
were slowy being |aid over them Kickaha said, "Podarge! \What happened?”

The Harpy npaned and then said sonething, and Kickaha was startled again. She spoke, not in
Mycenaean, but in Lord-speech

And after that she died.

He called Anana in. Wile she stood guard, he tried to question Do Shuptarp. The Teutoniac was in
deep shock and dying swiftly. But he seenmed to recogni ze Kickaha for just a nonment. Perhaps the
lust to live surged up just enough for himto nake a plea which woul d have saved hi m#f Kickaha
had had nercy.

"My bell... overthere ... put it... nmy head... I'll be ..."

His lips twitched; sonmething gurgled in his throat. Kickaha said, "You took over Do Shuptarp
didn't you, instead of killing hin? Wo were you?"

"Ten thousand years," the Beller murnured. "And then . . . you."

The eyes becane as if dust had sifted into the brain. The jaw dropped |i ke a drawbridge to rel ease
the soul —+f a Beller had a soul. And why not, if anyone di d? The Bellers were deadly enem es,
peculiarly horrible because of their
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met hod of possession. But in actuality they were no nore vicious or deadly than any human eneny,
and t hough possession seened especially horrible, it was not so to the victim whose m nd was dead
before the Bell er noved into the body.

Ki ckaha said,' "A third Beller usurped Do Shuptarp 's brain. He nmust have taken off for the upper
stories then, figuring that if his buddies didn't get ne, he would later. He thought |'d accept
hi m as Do Shupt ar p.

"Now, there's Podarge. | would have said a Beller had transferred to her on the noon, but that
couldn't be. There were only two Bellers, von Tubat and von Sw ndebarn, on the nobon. And Luvah
said he saw themgate into the control room So the transference nust have taken place after Wl ff
and Chryseis had gotten away. One of those two Bellers took over Podarge, but not until the two
had rayed down the Drachel ander troops with themto make it ook as if everybody had been killed
by Wl ff and Chryseis.

"Then they switched to Pordarge and one sol dier they nust have spared for this purpose. And the
Beller in that soldier was the one who junped Ninstowl. So now von Turbat and von Sw ndebarn are
dead, despite their trickery! And the Beller in Podarge's body was to pretend that she had given
up the attenpt to get me, I'Il bet. She was to plead friendship, act as if she'd really repented.
And when ny guard was down, powie! It's real funny, you know. Neither the Podarge-Beller nor the
Do Shuptarp-Beller knew the other was a Beller in disguise. So they killed each other!"

He whooped with | aughter. But, suddenly, he becane thoughtf ul
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"Wl ff and Chryseis are nmarooned sonmewhere. Let's go to his library and | ook up the code book. If
he's | ogged that gate, then we can know how to operate it and where they are."

They wal ked toward the door. Kickaha hung back a little because the sight of Podarge saddened him
She had Anana's face, and that al one was enough to make hi m downcast, because she | ooked |ike
Anana dead. Moreover, the nadness of the Harpy, the torment she had endured for 3,200 years,

wei ghed hi m down. She coul d have been put into a woman's body again, if she had accepted Wl ff s
of fer. But she was too deep* in her nadness; she wanted to suffer and al so wanted to get a
horri bl e revenge on the nman who had placed her in the Harpy's body.

Anana stopped so suddenly that he al nost bunped into her

"That tolling!" she said. "It's started again!"

She screaned and at the same tine brought her beaner up. Kickaha had already fired. He directed
his ray perilously close to her, at the doorway, even before anyone appeared in it. It was on full-
power now, raised fromburning effect to cutting effect. It sliced off a piece of Ninmstowl's |eft
shoul der.

Then N nmstow junped back

Ki ckaha ran to the doorway but did not go through

"He's von Turbat or von Swi ndebarn!" Kickaha yelled. He was thinking furiously. One of the two
chi ef s had possessed Podarge; the other had switched to a soldier. Then they had burned their

former bodies and left the control room each to go his own way with the hopes of killing their
eneni es.
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The one in the soldier's body had attacked N nstow . Perhaps he had actually wounded N nstowl . He
had, however, nmanaged to switch to the Lord.

No, that could not be, since it required two Hellers to make a switch. One had to handle the bell-
shape for the transfer of the other.

Then Podarge—+ather, the Beller in her body —nust have been with the one in the soldier's body.
She must have performed the transference and then left. The Beller in Nimstow's body had put a
knife in the belly of the soldier, who nust have been knocked out before the-switch.

The change to Ninmstowl night have worked, if Kickaha had not operated on his usual basis of
suspi ci on. Sonmehow, the Ninstow -Beller had gotten out of the |ocked room Wth what? A snall |ow
power beamer hidden in a body cavity?

The Ni nstow -Beller had come back hoping to catch Kickaha and Anana unaware. |f he had been
successful, he would have been able to fulfill the Seller's plans of conquest. But he had not been
able to resist taking his bell with himand so Anana had detected its presence just in tine.
Podar ge may have been the one to help effect the transference for the soldier-Beller into
Nimstow . But if she were not the one, then there was an extra Beller to be identified, |ocated,
and kill ed.
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First, the business of the N nstow -Beller

Ki ckaha had waited | ong enough. If the Beller were running away, then he could have gotten far
enough so that Kickaha could | eave the control roomsafely. If the Beller were Iying out in the
corridor bleeding to death—er bled to death—then Kickaha could go into the corridor. If the
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Bel i ef were not too badly wounded, he might be waiting for Kickaha to cone out.

What ever the situation, Kickaha could not wait any | onger

He notioned to Anana to stand aside. He backed up a few paces, then ran forward and | eaped t hrough
the doorway. He turned as he soared, his beamer already on, its ray flashing along the wall and
digging a two inch deep trough in the marble, striking out blindly but ready to nove down or
outward to catch the Beller

The Beller was crunpl ed agai nst the base of the wall with blood pooling fromaround his shoul der.
H s beamer lay at his feet, his head was thrown back, and his jaw sagged. H s skin was bl uish.

Ki ckaha | anded, shut the beaner off, and slowy approached the Beller. Convinced that he was
harm ess, Kickaha bent over him N nstow |ooked at himwith eyes in which the life was not yet
wi t hdr awn.

"We're a dooned people," the Beller croaked. "W had everything in our favor, and yet we've been
def eated by one man."

"Who are you?" Kickaha said. "Graungrass or the one calling hinself von Sw ndebarn?"

"Graungrass. The king of the Sellers. | was in von Tfcrbat's body and then that soldier's."
"Who hel ped you transfer to Nimstow —+o0 this body?" Kickaha said.
The Bel |l er | ooked surprised. "You don't know?" he said faintly. "Then there is still hope for us."

Anana unsnapped the casket fromthe Belter's harness. She opened it and, grimacing, renoved the
bi g bl ack bell-shape. She said, "You may think you will die without telling us who that Beller is
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and what he is going to do. But you won't."

She said, "Kickaha, hold his head! I"'mgoing to ut the bell onit!"

Gungrass tried to struggle but was too weak to do anything except withe a little. Finally, he
said, "Wat are you going to do?"

"Your mind contents will automatically be transferred to the bell," she said. "As you well know.
This body will die, but we'll find you a healthy body. And we'll put your mind in it. And when we
do, we'll torture you until you tell us what we wish to know. "

Graungrass said, "No! No!" and he tried again to get away. Kickaha held himeasily while Anana

pl aced the bell on his head. After a while, Gaumgrass's eyes glazed, and death shook a castenet
in his throat. Kickaha | ooked at the bottomof the bell as Anana held it up for his inspection
The two tiny needles were withdrawn into the case.

"I think his mind was taken in before the body died," he said. "But, Anana, | won't let you stripa
man's brain just to put this thing in his body so we can get sone information. No matter how

i mportant that information is.”

"I know it," she said. "And | wouldn't do it, either. 1've regained sone of ny lost humanity
because of you. Furthernore, there aren't any living bodies available to use."

She paused. He said, "Don't |look at ne. | haven't the guts.”

"I don't blane you," she said. "And | wouldn't want you to do it, anyway. | will do it."

"But. . . !'" He stopped. It had to be done, and he supposed that if she had not vol unteered, he
woul d have done so, though very reluctantly. He felt a little shane that he was allow ng her to be
t he
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subj ect, but not enough to make himinsist that he do this. He had nore than one share of courage;
he woul d be the first to say so. But this act required nore than he had at this nonment or was
likely to have, as long as soneone el se would act. The utter hel pl essness it would produce nade a
coward of him He could not stand that feeling.

He said, "There are drugs here which can get the truth, or what the subject thinks is the truth,
anyway. It won't be hard to get the facts out of you—eut of the Beller, | nmean, but do you really
think this is necessary?"

He knew that it was. He just could not accept the idea of her submitting to the bell either

"You know what a horror | have of the bell," she said. "But I'Il put my mind into one and | et one
of those things into ny body if it'll track down the last Beller, the |ast one, for once and all."
He wanted to protest that nothing was worth this, but he kept his nouth shut. It had to be done.
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And t hough he called hinself a coward because he could not do it, and his flesh rippled with dread
for her, he would allow her to use the bell.

Anana clung to himand kissed himfiercely before she submtted. She said, "I love you. | don't
want to do this! It seens as if |I'mputting nyself in a grave, just when | could look forward to

| oving you."

"W could just nake a search of the palace instead," he said. "W'd be bound to flush out the
Beller."

"If he got away, we'd know who to | ook for,"
I'"'mdying now"

She was lying on a divan. She closed her eyes while he fitted the bell over her head. He held her
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then while it did its work. Her breathing, which had been quick and shallow w th anxiety, slowed
and deepened after a while. Her eyes fluttered open. They |ooked as if the light in them had
becone transfixed in tine, frozen in sone weird polarity.

After waiting sonme extra mnutes to nake sure the bell was finished, he gently lifted it off her
head. He placed it in a casket on the floor, after which he tied her hands and feet together and
then strapped her down tightly. He set the bell containing the mind of Graungrass on her head.
When twenty ninutes had passed, he was sure that the transference was conplete. Her face worked,;
the eyes had becone as wild as a trapped hawk's. The voice was the lovely voice of Anana but the
inflections were different.

"l can tell that | amin a wonan's body," she—it—said.

Ki ckaha nodded and then shot the drug into her arm He waited sixty seconds before beginning to
dredge the informati on he needed. It took less tinme to get the facts than it had for the drug to
take effect.

The Lords had been m staken about the exact number of missing Bellers. There had been fifty-one,
not fifty, and the Bellers, of course, had not enlightened their enem es. The "extra" one was
Thabuuz. He had been down in the pal ace biol abs nost of the tine, where he was engaged in creating
new Bel l ers. Wen the alarmwas rai sed about Kickaha, he had cone up fromthe |abs. He did not get
a chance to do nuch, but he was able to hel p G aungrass knock out Ninmstow and then transfer him
Graungrass, as the little Lord, was to make one
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nmore attenpt to kill the two remaining enenmies of the Sellers. In case he did not succeed, Thabuuz
was to gate to Earth with his bell and his know edge. There, on Earth, that |inbo anong the

uni verses, hidden in in the swarns of nankind, he was to nake new Sellers for another attenpt at
conquest .

"What gate did he use?" Kickaha asked.

"The gate that Wl ff and Chryseis used," G aungrass-Anana said. "It leads to Earth."

"And how do you know it does?"

"W found the code book and cracked the code, and so found that the gate was to Earth. Thabuuz had
orders to take it if an energency required that he get out of the palace to a place where he could
hi de. "

Ki ckaha was shocked, but, on reflection, he was pleased. Now he had two reasons to go to Earth.
One, and the nost vital, was to find Thabuuz and kill himbefore he got his project started. Two,
he nmust find Wl ff and Chryseis and tell themthey could return home. That is, they could if they
wi shed. Undoubtedly, Wolff would want to hel p hi mand Anana hunt down the Belter

He replaced the bell on Anana's head. In fifteen minutes, the withdrawal of Graungrass' mind into
the bell was conpleted. Then he put the bell containing Anana's mind on her head. |In about twenty
m nut es, she opened her eyes and cried out his nane. She wept for a while as she held him Being

she said. "No. Go ahead! Do it! Quickly! | feel as if

in the bell, she said, was as if her brain had been cut out of her head and placed in a dark void.
She kept thinking that sonething m ght happen to Kickaha and then she woul d be | ocked up forever
in that bell. She knew she would go nad, and the
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i dea of being insane forever made her even nore frenzied.

Ki ckaha conforted her, and when she seened to be cal ned, he told her what he had | earned. Anana
said they nmust go to Earth. But first, they should di spose of G aungrass

"That' ||l be easy," he said. "I'll enbed the bell in a plastic cube and put it in the nuseum
Later, when | have time—that is, when | come back fromEarth—+'ll gate himto Tal anac. He can be
di scharged into a condemed criminal and then killed. Meantime, let's get ready for Earth."
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He checked the code book for information that the Beller had not given him The gate transnitted
to an ancient gate in southern California, the exact area unspecified. Kickaha said, "I've had
some twi nges of nostalgia for Earth now and then, but | got over them This is ny world, this
world of tiers, of green skies and fabled beasts. Earth seens |like a big gray nightmare to ne when

| think about having to live there permanently. But still, | get just a little honmesick now and
then."
He paused and then said, "W may be there for some tine. W'll need noney. | wonder if WIff has

some stored sonewhere?”

The nmenory bank of an underground machine told himwhere to | ocate a storage roomof terrestria
currency. Kickaha returned fromthe roomw th a peculiar grin and a bag in his hand. He dunped the
contents on the table. "Lots of U S. dollar bills," he said. "Many hundred dollar bills and a
dozen thousand dollar bills. But the |atest was issued in 1875!"

He [ aughed and said, "W'll take it along, anyway. We might be able to sell it to collectors. And
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we'll take along sonme jewels, too."
He set the nmachines to turn out clothes for hinmself and Anana. They were desi gned as he renenbered
the | atest Anerican styles circa 1945. "They'll do until we can buy sone new. "

Wil e they were getting ready, they noved Luvah to a bigger and nore confortable roomand assi gned
the kitchen taloses to ook after him Kickaha left Anana to talk to her brother while he busied
hi nsel f collecting the necessities for the Earth trip. He got some medicines, drugs, beamers,
charges for the beaners, a throwing knife, and a little stiletto for her with poison in the holl ow
hilt. The Horn of Shanbarinmen was in a case.

He carried the case into the roomwhere the two were. "I look like a nusician," he said. "I ought
to get a haircut as soon as | get a chance after we get there. My hair's so long | |ook like
Tarzan—+ don't want to attract attention. Ch, yes, you might as well start calling nme Paul from
now on~. Kickaha is out. It's Paul J. Finnegan again."

They made their farewell with Luvah, who said that he woul d be the pal ace guardi an while they were
gone. He woul d nake sure that the tal oses put all the bodies in the incinerators, and he woul d set
the defenses of the palace for naraudi ng Lords. He was ecstatic that Anana had been reunited with
him even if only briefly. He was not, it was obvious, the custonary Lord.

Despite which, once they were out of his room Kickaha said, "Did you talk about old tines, as |
told you?"

"Yes," she said, "and there were nmany things he just could not renenber."”

Ki ckaha stopped and said, "You think. . . ?"

She shook her head and | aughed. "No. There
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were al so many things he did renenber, things which a Beller could not possibly know. And he

rem nded nme of sone things | had forgotten. He is my brother all the way through; he is not a
Bel l er, as you suspected, ny suspicious |lover."

He grinned and said, "You thought of the idea the sane tinme as nyself, renmenber?"

He ki ssed her. Just before they stepped onto the gate, which would be activated by a code-
sentence, he said, "You speak English?"

"l spent nost of nmy three years on Earth in Paris and London," she answered. "But |'ve forgotten
all nmy French and English.”

"You'll pick it up again. Meanwhile, let nme do the talking."

He paused, as if he hated to begin the journey.

"One thing about going to Earth. We have to track down that Beller. But we won't have to worry
about running foul of any Lords."

Anana | ooked surpri sed.

"Didn't WIff tell you? Red Ore is the secret Lord of Earth!"
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