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There was a light breeze, just enough to whisper

through the leaves.. Furtig lay belly down on the

broad linmb of the tree, hunter-fashion, but his claws
were still in his belt |oop, not strapped on. No sniff of
that breeze brought any useful scent to his expanded
nostrils. He had clinbed the tree not for a base from
which to make a good capture-|eap, but to see what

| ay beyond. However, now he knew t hat he nust

climb higher still. The | eaves were too thick a screen
here.

He noved with sinuous grace. Though his ancestors
had hunted on four |egs, Furtig now went on two,
save when tine pressed and he had to take to a fast
run. And he was very much at honme in the treetops.
For those ancestors had al so been clinbers, just as
their active curiosity had led theminto exploration
Now he drew up fromhis perch into snaller branches,
on which he bal anced with inborn skill

At last he gained a crotch, and there he faced
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t hrough an openi ng what he had cone to see. He had
chosen a tree on a small hill, and the expanse before
hi m was cl ear.

The first nips of frost had struck the country,

though by day a gentle warnth returned. Tall grass

ri ppl ed between hi mand those distant, nonstrous
shadows. The grass was brown, and it would not be

| ong before the cold season. But first cane the Trials
of Skill.

Furtig's black lips pulled tight, and he opened his
mout h on a soundl ess battle snarl. The white curve of
tearing fangs showed their pointed tips. His ears flat-

tened in folds against' his rounded skull, the furred
ridge along his back lifted, and the hair on his tai
puf f ed.

To those who had known his ancestors, he would be

a grotesque sight; for a body once well fitted to the
needs of its owner had altered in ways strange to na-
ture. Rounded forepaws had split into stubby fingers,
awkwar d enough but able to acconplish nuch nore

in the way of handling. H's body was still largely
furred, but there were places where the fur had

thinned to a |ight down. There was nore dome to his
skul'l, just as the brain beneath was different, dealing
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wi th thoughts and conceptions earlier unknown. In
fact it was that brain which had altered nost of all
Feline, Furtig's ancestors had been. But Furtig was
sonet hi ng whi ch those who had known those felines
could not have accurately nanmed.

Hi s people did not nmeasure tine nore than by cer-

tain rites of their own, such as the bi-yearly Trials of
Skill when a warrior gave the best evidence of his prow
ess so that the females could pick a mate. One noted
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the comng of winter cold, and the return of spring,
sunmer's heat when one drowsed through the days

and hunted by night. But the People did not try to
count one year apart fromthe rest.

Though it was said that Gamnmage did things none
ot her of the People thought of doing. Gamage—

Furtig studied the bul k of buildings on the other
side of the fields, lairs of the Denbns. Yet Gammmage
feared no Denon. If all the stories were true, Gam
mage |ived yonder in the heart of the | ost Denon
world. It was the customfor first-rite warriors to
speak of "going to Gammmage." And once in a |long
whil e one woul d. Not that any returned—which ar-
gued that the Denmons still had their traps at work,
even though no Denpbn had been seen for generations.

Furtig had seen pictures of them It was part of the
regul ar scout training to be taught to recogni ze the
eneny. And, while a youngling could be shown one of
the Barkers, a Tusked One, or even a vile Ration in
the flesh, he had to depend sol ely upon such repre-
sentations of Denons for identification

Long ago the Denpns had gone fromtheir lairs,

though they had left foul traces of their existence be-
hi nd them The stinking sickness, the coughi ng death,
the eaten-skin ills—these had fallen on the People too
in the past, for once they had been inprisoned in the
Denons' lairs. Only a small handful of them had
escaped.

The nenory of such deaths had kept them away

fromthe lairs for many lifetimes. Ganmage had been

the first to dare to return to live in the Denons' forsak-
en shells. And that was because his thirst for know -

edge had taken himthere. Gammage came of a
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strange line differing yet again fromnany of the Peo-
pl e.

Absently Furtig brought his hand to his nouth,

licked the fur on it clean of an itch-causing | eaf snear.
He was of Gammmage's own clan line, and they were

noted for their boldness of curiosity and their dif-
ferences in body. In fact they were not too well re-
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garded. Once nore his lips winkled, his tail twitched
alittle. Warriors of his famly did not find it easy to
take a mate, not even when they won in the Trials.

Their restlessness of spirit, their habit of questioning
ol d ways, of exploring, was not favored by any pru-

dent cave not her who wi shed security for future
youngl i ngs.

Such woul d 1 ook in the opposite direction when
Ganmage' s ki n padded by. And Ganmage hi nsel f,

awesone as he was, had little repute nowadays.

Though the clans were willing enough to accept the

i nfrequent, but always surprising, gifts which he had
sent fromthe lairs in tinmes past.

The hunting claws, which clicked softly as Furtig
shifted his weight, were one of Garmmage's first gifts
to his people. They were nade of a shining netal

which did not dull, break, or flake with the passing of
years as did the shards of netal found el sewhere. Set
in a band which slipped over the hand, they snapped
snugly just above the wist, projecting well beyond
the stubby fingers with tearing, curved hooks, like the
claws one grew, but far nore form dabl e and danger-
ous. And they were used just as one used one's natu-
ral defenses. A single well-placed blow could kill one
of the deer or wild cows Furtig' s people hunted for
their staple food.
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In war with one's kind they were forbidden. But

they could be worn to face the Barkers, as those knew
only too well. And with the Rattons—ene used all

and any weapons agai nst those evil things. Wiile with
the Tusked Ones there were no quarrels, because of a

truce.

Yes, the claws were from Gammage. And fromtine

to time other things came fromhim all designed to
lighten the task of living in the Five Caves. So that

the clans were respected and feared. There were ru-

ors that another tribe of the People had settled | ate-

ly to the north of the lairs, but so far none of Furtig's
peopl e had seen them

The lairs—urtig studied those blots on the |and-
scape. They formed a | ong range of nountains. Was
Ganmege still there? It had been—he began to count
seasons, tapping themoff with a finger—t had been
as many as fingers on his one hand since any word or
gi ft had cone from Garmage. Perhaps the Ancestor

was dead.

Only that was hard to believe. Gammage had al -

ready lived far past the proper span of any ordinary
warrior. Wiy, it had been Furtig's great-great-grand-
fat her who had been Gammage's youngling in the |ast

of the families born before the death of his mate and
his departure for the lairs. It was also true that Gam
mage' s bl ood lived | onger than nost. Fuffor, Furtig's
father, had died in a battle with the Barkers, and he
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was then the only one of his years left at the Five
Caves. Nor had he seened old; his mate had had an-
other pair of younglings that very season, and she was
the fourth nate he had won during the passing of sea-
sons!
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If it was not that so nmuch of Ganmmage's bl ood now

ran in the tribe there mght be trouble. Once nore

Furtig snarled silently. Tales grew, and dark tales al-
ways grow the faster and stronger. Ganmage was in

| eague with Denpns, he used evil learning to prolong

his life. Yet for all such mewling of stories in the dark,
his peopl e were eager enough to wel cone one of Gam

mage' s nessengers—take what he had to offer

Only, now that those nessengers cane no nore,

and one heard nothing fromthose who had gone to

seek Gammage, the stories grewin force. At the |ast
Trials Furtig's older brother of another birth tine
had won. Yet he had not been chosen by any nate.

And so he had joined the far scouts and taken a west-
ern trail-of-seeking fromwhich he had never returned.
Could it be any better for Furtig? Perhaps | ess—for

he was not the warrior-in-strength that Fughan had
been, being smaller and | ess powerful, even though his
rivals granted himspeed and agility.

He supposed he should be in practice now, using al

those skills for the Trials, not wasting time staring at
the lairs. Yet he found it hard to turn away. And his

m nd built strange pictures of what nust lie within
those walls. Geat had been the know edge of the De-
mons, though they had used it ill and in a manner

whi ch [ ater brought themto defeat and death.

Furtig renenbered hearing his father discuss the
dimhistory of those days. He had been talking with
one of Ganmmge's nessengers about sone di scovery
the Ancestor had nade. That had been when Gam

mage had sent his picture of a Denobn; they were to
beware any creature who resenbled it.

Bef ore they had di ed, the Denbns had gone mad,
10
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even as sonetines the Barkers did. They had fallen
upon one another in rage, and were not able to mate

or produce younglings. So w thout younglings and

with their terrible hatred for one another, they had
come to an end, and the world was the better for their

goi ng.

Ganmege had |learned this in the lairs, but he also
feared that soneday the Denons mght return. From
death? Furtig wondered. G eat |earning they had
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had, but could any living creature die and then live
agai n? Perhaps the Denons were not rightly living
creatures such as the People, even the Rattons. Some-
day—soneday he would go to Gammage to | eam

nor e.

But not today, not until he had proven hinself,
shown all the Five Caves that the blood of Gammage

was not to be ill-considered. And he woul d waste no
more tine in spying on the dead lairs of Denons ei-
t her!

Furtig swung out of the tree, dropping lightly. This
was the outpost of a small grove which angled back to
becone an arm of the forest country, the hunting ter-
ritory of the Five Caves. Furtig was as at hone inits
shade as he was in the caves.

He stopped to tuck his hunting claws nore tightly

into his belt so that no small jangle would betray his
passing, and then flitted on, his feet maki ng no sound
on the ground. Since he wanted to nmke speed he

went to all fours, noving in graceful bounds. The Peo-
pl e stood proudly upright when it was a tinme of cere-
nmony, thus proving that the Denpns who al ways

wal ked so were no greater, but in tinmes of need they
fell back upon ancestral ways.

11
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He pl anned to approach the caves fromthe north,

but at first his course was west. That woul d take him
by a small |ake, a favorite feeding place of plunp
ducks. To return with an addition to the cave food
supplies was al ways the duty of a warrior

Suddenly a whiff of rank scent brought Furtig to a
halt, crouching in the bushes. H s hand whipped to
his belt, reached for the claws, and he worked his
hands into themw th practiced speed.

Barkers! And nore than one by the snell. They

were not |one hunters |ike his own people, but noved
in packs, centering in upon the kill. And one of the
Peopl e would be a kill they would enjoy.

Courage was one thing, stupidity another. And
Furtig's people were never stupid. He could remain
where he was and do battle, for he did not doubt that
the Barkers would speedily scent him(in fact he won-
dered fleetingly why they had not al ready done so).

O he could seek safety in the only flight left—aloft.

The hunting claws gave hima firmgrip as they bit

into tree bark, and he pulled hinmself up with haste.

He found a branch from which he could view the

ground below. Deep in his throat runbled a grow he
woul d not give full voice to, and with flattened ears
and fur lifted on his spine, he watched, eyes aslit in a
fighting face.
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There were five of them and they trotted four-
footed. They had no one such as Ganmmage to supply
themwi th any additions to the natural weapons of
fangs. But those were danger enough. The Barkers
were a third again as large as Furtig in size, their
strong muscl es movi ng snoot hl'y under hi des which

12
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were some as gray as his own, others blotched with
bl ack or lightened on belly and chest with cream

They wore belts not unlike his, and fromthree of
these dangled the linp bodies of rabbits. A hunting
party. But so far they had found only small prey. If
they kept on along that way though (Furtig's sound-

| ess grow held a suggestion of anticipation), they
were going to cross the regular ranging ground of the
Tusked Ones. And if they were foolish enough to hunt
them+urtig' s green eyes glistened. He woul d back

the Tusked Ones agai nst any foe—perhaps even

agai nst Denons. Their warriors were not only fierce

fighters but very wily brained.

He hoped that the Barkers would run into Broken

Nose. In his mind Furtig gave that name to the great
boar | eader. The People could not echo the speech of
the Tusked Ones, any nore than they could the sharp
yel ps of the Barkers—though no reasonabl e creature
coul d deem those speech. At the rare times of truce
comruni cati on, one depended on signs, and the |earn-
ing of themwas the first | esson of any youngling s ed-
ucati on.

Furtig watched the Barkers out of sight and"” then

wor ked his way around the tree, found a place where
he could | eap onto the next, and made that crossing

skillfully.

He was still growing. To see Barkers invading the
hunting territory of the Five Caves was a shock. He
woul d waste no tinme duck-stal king. On the other
hand he nust make sure that those he had seen were
not outscouts for a |arger pack. There were tines
when packs changed hunting territories, driven out
by | arger packs or by lack of gane.

13
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If such a pack were conming into the woods, then

Furtig's warning would carry a double inpact. He
must back trail on those he had seen for a space
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For a tinme he kept to the trees, where he left no

trail to be sniffed out even though, unlike the Barkers
and the Tusked Ones, his people had no strong body
odor. They hunted by sight and hearing and not by

scent as did their enem es.

As a final precaution Furtig opened a small skin

pouch made fast to his belt. Wthin was a wad of

greasy stuff; its nusky smell nmade his nose winkle in
di sgust. But he resolutely rubbed it on his feet and
hands. Let a Barker sniff that and he would get a
noseful as would send himoff again, for it was the fat
of the deadly snake.

Down agai n on the ground, Furtig sped along. As

he went he listened, tested the air, watched for any
sign that the home woods had been invaded in force.
But he could not find anything save traces of the
smal | party he had seen

Then—Hi s head jerked around, his nose pointed to
atree at his left. Warily he noved toward it. Barker
sign left there as a guide, but under it—

In spite of his disgust at the rankness of the canine
scent, Furtig nade hinmself hold his head close, sniff
deeper. Yes, beneath that road sign of the eneny was
anot her, a boundary scent—ef the People, but not of
his own cl an.

He straightened to his full height, held his arns
overhead as far as he could reach. Scratches, pat-
terned scratches, and hi gher than those he coul d
make with his own claws. So the stranger who had so

14
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arrogantly left his hunting mark there had been
| arger, taller!

Furtig snarled aloud this tine. Leaping, he slashed
with his claws, nanaging to reach and dig into the
other's sign, scouring out that marking, |eaving the
deeper grooves he had nade. Let the stranger see
that! Those deep marks crossing the first ought to be

a warnoff to be heeded.

But the forest was getting far too crowded. First a
hunting party of the Barkers, now a territory marking
left by a stranger, as if Five Caves and its clans did
not exist at all! Furtig abandoned his back trailing.
The sooner the People | earned of these two happen-

i ngs, the better.

However, he did not throw away caution but nud-

dled his trail as he went. If any scout tried to sniff out
the reptile scent, he would be disheartened by these
further precautions. But this took tine, and Furtig

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (7 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:27 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt
had to make a wider circle to approach the caves from
a different direction.
It was dusk and then night. Furtig was hungry. He

rasped his rough-surfaced tongue in and out of his
mout h when he thought of food. But he did not allow

hinself to hurry.

A sudden hiss out of the night did not startle him
He gave a |ow recognition note in return. Had he not
sounded that he might well have had his throat

cl awed open by the guard. The People did not survive

through | ack of caution.

Twi ce he swng off the open trail to avoid the hid-

den traps. Not that the People were as dependent on
traps as the Ratto.ns, who were comonly known to

have rai sed that defense to a high art in the lairs. For

15
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unli ke the People, who distrusted and mainly kept
away from the Denon places, the Rations had chosen
always to lurk there.

The Five Caves were ably defended by nature as

wel |l as by their inhabitants. None of them opened at
ground | evel. H gh up, they cut back fromtwo | edges
with a straight drop below. There were tree-trunk

| adders rigged to give access to the | edges. But these
could be hauled up, to lie along | edge edge, another
barrier to attack. Twice the caves had been besi eged
by packs of Barkers. Both tines their defenses had
been unbreakabl e, and the attackers had | ost nore
pack menbers then they had slain in return. It was
during the last such attack that Furtig's father had
fallen.

Wthin, the caves cut deeply, and one of them had

a way down to where water flowed in the ever-dark

Thus the besieged did not suffer fromthirst, and they
kept always a store of dried neat handy.

Furtig's people were not naturally gregarious.
Younglings and their nothers made close famly

units, of course. But the males, except in the Mnths
of Mating, were not very welcone in the innernost
caves. Unmated mal es roved wi dely and made up the
scouts and the outer defenses. They had, through the
years, increased in nunbers. But sel dom save at the
Trials of Skill, were they ever assenbl ed toget her.

They had a truce with another tribe-clan to the
west, and nmet for trials with themthat they m ght ex-
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change bl oodlines by intennating. But nornally they
had no contact with any but their own five fanmilies,
one based in each of the caves.

Furtig's cave was at the top and north, and he
16
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swung up to-it quickly, his nose already sorting and
classifying odors. Fresh neat—+ibs of wild cow Also
duck. Hi s hunger increased with every sniff.

But as he entered the cave, he did not hurry to
where the' fenal es were portioning out the food but
slipped along the wall to that niche where the senior
menber of the clan sat sharpening his hunting claws
with the satisfaction of one who had recently put
themto good use. So apparent was that satisfaction,
Furtig knew Fal - Kan had been responsible for the

cow ri bs.

Though his people's sight adjusted well to partial
darkness, there was light in the cave, a dull glow from
a small box which was another of Gammage's gifts. It
did not need any tending. Wen the first daylight
struck into the nouth of the cave it vani shed, com ng
alive again in the dusk of evening.

Ganmage' s bounty, too, were the squares of woven

stuff that padded the sleeping | edges along the walls.
In sunrer these were stowed away, and the fenal es
brought in sweet-scented grasses in their places. But
in the cold, when one curled up on them a gentle heat
was generated to keep one warmthrough the worst of

wi nter stornmns.

"Fal - Kan has hunted well." Furtig squatted severa
paces away fromhis nother's el dest brother, now sit-
ting on his own sleep | edge. Thus Furtig was the pre-
scri bed respectful distance bel ow him

"A fat cow, " Fal-Kan replied as one who brings

hone such riches each norning before the full heat of
the sun. "But you cane in haste, wearing trail de-
stroyer— He sniffed heavily. "So what danger have
your eyes fastened on?"

17
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Furtig spoke—first of the Barkers and then of the
strange boundary sign. Wth a gesture Fal -Kan di s-

m ssed the Barkers, They were what one coul d expect
fromtime to tinme, and scouts would be sent to make
sure the Barkers were not pack forerunners. But at
the story of the slash marks Fal - Kan set aside his
claws and listened intently. Wien Furtig told of his
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count er-mar ki ng, the El der nodded.

"That was well d6éne. And you say that these

sl ashes were not deep. Perhaps no nore deeply set
than these could do?" He held out his hand, extend-
ing his natural claws.

"So it | ooked." Furtig had | ong ago | earned that
caution was the best tone to take with El ders. They
were apt to consider the opinions of the young as

m sl ed and m sl eadi ng.

"Then this one did not know Ganmage."

Furtig's open astoni shment brought himto the dis-
courtesy of actually interrupting an El der.

"Know Gammmage! But he is a stranger-—not of the
Five Caves—er of the western People. Gammge
woul d not know him?"

Fal - Kan grow ed softly, and Furtig, in confusion,
recogni zed his error. But his surprise renained

"It is tine," Fal-Kan said in the throat-runbling

voi ce used for pronouncenents agai nst of fenders of

cave custom "that one speak clearly about the Ances-
tor. Have you not wondered why we have not been fa-
vored by his attention lately, during this tine of your
growi ng—+though it would seem by your actions that

you have not in truth progressed far beyond a young-
l'ing?"

BREED TO COME

Fal - Kan wai ted for no answer but continued wth-
out a pause.

"The fact is that our Ancestor"—and he did not

say Honored Ancestor or use any title of respect—is

so engrossed by this fear of returning Denons which

has settled in his head that he raises voice to unite all
People—as if they were of one famly or clan! Al Peo-
pl e brought together!" Fal-Kan's whiskers bristled.

"Al'l warriors know that the Denbns are gone. That
they slew each other, and that they could not make
their kind any nore, so they becane fewer and fewer
and finally there were none. \Wence then woul d any
come? Do ol d bones put on flesh and fur and cone
alive again? But the Ancestor has this fear, and it

| eads himin ways no prudent one would travel. It was
| earned the last tinme his nmessenger cane that he was
gi ving other People the sane things he had sent here
to the caves.

"And—with greater folly—he even spoke of trying

to make truce with the Barkers for a plan of comon
def ense, | est when the Denons returned we be too
scattered and weak to stand agai nst them When this
was known, the Elders refused the gifts of Gammage
and told his nmessenger not to cone again, for we no
| onger held themclan brothers."
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Furtig swal |l owed. That Gamage woul d do thi s!

There nust be sone other part of the story not known.
For none of the People would be so sunk in folly as to
share with enem es the weapons they had. Yet neither
woul d Fal -Kan say this if he did not believe it the
truth.

"And Gammage nust have heard our words and
understood." Fal-Kan's tail twtched. "W have not

BREED TO COME

seen his nessengers since. But we have heard from

our truce mates in the west that there were truce flags
set before the lairs in the north and strangers gath-
ered there. Though we do not know who those were,"
Fal - Kan was fair enough to add. "But it may well be
that, having turned his face fromhis own kin when

they woul d not support his madness, Ganmage nhow

gives to others the fruits of his hunting. And this is a
shanmeful thing, so we do not speak of it, even anobng
ourselves, unless there is great need.

"But of the hunting sign on the tree, that we nust
speak of—all warriors together. For we are not so rich
in game that we can allow others to take our country
for their owmm. And we shall also tell this to the west-
ern kin. They come soon for the Trials. Go and eat,
warrior. | shall take your words to the other cave

El ders.”

20

The visitors had been in sight of the cave scouts since
m daf t enbon, but their party did not file into their
usual campsite until after nightfall. This was the al-
ternate season when the western clans cane to the
caves. Next season Furtig's people would cross coun-
try for the Trials.

Al'l the young unmated warriors who were to take

part in the comng contests scattered along the in-

road (unless their Elders managed to restrain them

with other duties). Though it was ill mannered to

stare openly at their guests, there was naught to pre-
vent their watching the travelers from cover, making
compari sons between their chanpi ons and those

marching in the protect circle about the fenal es and
youngl i ngs, or, better still, catching glinpses of their
Choosers.

But to Furtig none of those were as attractive as
Fas- Tan of the cave of Former. And his interest was
nmore for probable rivals than for the prizes of battle

21
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the other tribe could display. Not, he reflected .rueful-
Iy, that he had nuch chance of aspiring to Fas-Tan

Through sone trick of heredity which ran in her
famly, she had odd fur coloring which was esteened,
along with the length of that fur, as beauty. The soft
fur about her head and shoul ders was nearly three
times the length of that sprouting fromFurtig s own
tougher hide, and it was of two col ors—ot spotted or
pat ched as was often the case but a dark brown shad-
ing evenly to cream Her tail, always grooned to a
silken flow, was al so dark. Many were the fish-bone
conbs patiently wought and |aid at the nessage rock
to the fore of Former's cave, intended by the hopefu
to catch the eye of Fas-Tan. And to know that she
used the work of one's clumsy hands was enough to
make a warrior strut for a day.

Fas- Tan woul d certainly have first choice, and with
her pride, her selection of mate would be he who
proved hinmsel f best. Furtig had not the |east chance
of catching her golden eyes. But a warrior could
dream and he had dreaned

Now anot her thought plagued him Fal-Kan's reve-

| ations concerning the folly, alnost the treachery of
Ganmage, hung in his mnd. He found hinself | ook-

ing not at the femal es of the westerners, but at the
fringe of warriors. Mdst had hunting claws sw nging

at their belts. However, Furtig' s eyes marked at | east
three who did not wear those enbl ens of manhood,

yet marched with the defenders. A warrior could gain
his claws in two ways, since they no | onger cane from
Ganmage. He coul d put on those which had been his
father's if his sire had gone into the Last Dark, or he
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could challenge a claw wearer and strive for a victory
that woul d make them his.

Furtig's claws had been his father's. He had had to
work patiently and long to hanmmer their fastenings
to fit his own hands. If he were chall enged tonorrow
by one of the claw ess and | ost—He dropped his hand
protectingly over the weapons at his belt. To | ose

t hose—

However, when he thought of Fas-Tan there was a

heat in him a need to yow a challenge straight into
t he whi skered face of the nearest warrior. And he
knew that no male could resist the Trials when the
Choosers wal ked provocatively, tails sw tching, seem
ing to see no one, yet well aware of all who watched.

And he was the only contender fromthe cave of
Ganmage this year. Al so, since his brother Fughan
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had brought honme no mate, he was doubly held to
chal l enge. He wriggled back into the brush and head-
ed for the caves.

As he pulled up into his own place, he gave a snal

sigh. Trials were never to the death; the People were
too fewto risk the | oss of even one warrior. But a con-
tender could be badly maul ed, even mainmed, if the
Ancestors turned their power from him

Only Ganmmge, Furtig's nobst notable Ancestor,

was not here, even in spirit. And it seened, after he
had |istened to Fal -Kan, that Gammage had fallen
fromfavor with his own kind. Furtig squatted by the
| anp box and | apped a mouthful or two of water from
his bow as he thought about Ganmage.

Way did the Ancestor fear the return of the De-
mons? |t had been so long since the | ast one had been
seen. Unless—urtig's spine hair raised at the
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t hought —deep in the lairs they still existed. And
Ganmage, creeping secret ways there, had | earned

more of their devilish evil than he had shared. But if
that were true—o, he was certain Gammage woul d

have sent a plain nessage, one which might even have
won some of the People to join in his wild plans.

El ders sonetines took to living in the past. They
spoke to those who had gone into the Last Dark as if
such still stood at their sides. It cane to them this
ot her sight, when they were very old. Though few
lived so long, for when a warrior grew |l ess swift of

t hought, | ess supple of body, he often died suddenly
and bl oodily by the horns and hoofs of hunted prey,
fromthe coughing sickness which came with the cold,
of a hundred other perils which always ringed the
caves.

Only such perils mght not haunt the lairs. And
Ganmage, very old, saw Denobns stalking himin the
shadows of their own stronghold. Yes, that could be
the answer. But you could not argue with one who

saw t hose gone before. And Gammage, noved by such
shadows and master of the lair wonders—why, he

could even be a nenace to his own People if he con-
tinued in his folly of spreading his discoveries anong
strangers! And even—as Fal - Kan had sai d—anobng

hi s enem es! Soneone ought to go to Gammmage in

truth, not just in the sayings of young warriors, and
di scover what he was doi ng now. For the good of the
Peopl e that shoul d be done.

Goi ng to Gammage—+t had been four trials ago
that the | ast one who said that had gone, never to re-
turn. Foskatt of Fava's cave. He had been bested in
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the contests. Furtig tried to recall Foskatt and then
24
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wi shed he had not. For the image in his mnd was

too like the one he had seen of hinself the last time he
had | ooked down at the other-Furtig in the snooth

wat er of the Pool of Trees.

Foskatt, too, had been thin, narrow of shoul der and
loin. And his fur was the sane deep gray, alnost bl ue
in the sun. He also had been fond of roving on his own
and had once shown Furtig sonething he had found
inasmll lair, one of those apart fromthe great ones
in which Garmmage lived. It was a strange thing, like

a square box of netal, and in its top was a square of
other material, very snooth. Wen Foskatt pressed a

pl ace on the side of the box, there appeared a picture
on the top square. It was Denpon-nade, and when the
cave Elders saw it they took it from Foskatt and
smashed it with rocks.

Foskatt had been very quiet after that. And when
he was beaten at the Trials, he had gone to Gammge.
What had he found in the lairs?

Furtig fingered his fighting claws and thought

about what m ght happen tonorrow, he nust forget
Ganmage and consider rather his own future. The
closer it canme to the hour when he would have to
front an opponent chosen by lot, the | ess good that
seened. Though he knew that once a chall enge was
uttered, he would be caught up in a frenzy of battle
he woul d neither want to avoid nor be able to control
The very life force of their kind would spur himon

Since it was not the customthat one tribe should

stare at another in their home place, those of the
caves went to their own shelters as the van of the visi-
tors settled in the canpgrounds, so Furtig was not
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alone for long. In the cave the life of his fam |y bub-
bl ed about him

"There is no proper way of influencing the draw ng

of lots." Fal-Kari and two of the |esser Elders drew
Furtig aside to give himcouncil, though he would far
rat her have them | eave himalone. O would he?

VWhi ch was worse, foreseeing in his own m nd what

m ght happen to him or listening to advice delivered
with an undercurrent of dubious belief in their cham
pi on? Fal - Kan sounded now as if he did wish there

was sone way to control the selection of warrior

agai nst warri or.
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"True." Fujor |icked absentm ndedly at his hand,

hi s tongue raspi ng ever agai nst the place where one
finger was missing, as if by his gesture he could re-
grow the | acking nenber. Fujor was hairier of body
than nost of the cave and ran four-footed nore often

"There are three without claws," Fal-Kan contin-

ued. "Your weapons, warrior, will be an added in-
ducenent for any struggle with those. Sone will fight
sooner for good weapons than a mate."

Furtig wished he could pull those jingling treasures
fromhis belt and hide them But custom forbade it.
There was no escape fromlaying themon the chal -

| enge rock when he was summoned. However, he

dared speak up out of a kind of desperation. After all
Fal - Kan and Fuj or had been successful in their own
Trials. Perhaps, just perhaps, they could give him
sonme manner of advi ce.

"Do you think, Elders, that | am al ready def eat ed,
that you see the claws of ny father on the hands of a
stranger? For if this is so, can you not then tell ne
how the worst is to be avoi ded?"

BREED TO COME

Fal -Kan eyed himecritically. "It is the will of the
Ancestors who will win. But you are quick, Furtig.
You know all we can teach you. We have done our
best. See that you do also."

Furtig was silenced. There was no nore to be got-

ten out of these two. They were both El ders (though
Fujor only by right of years, not by any wi sdom. Fe-
San, the other Elder, was noted for never raising his
voi ce in Fal -Kan's presence

The other nmml es were younglings, too young to do

nore than tread the teaching trails by day. Lately
they had had nore fenales than males within the

cave of Gammage. And after every Trial the fenales
went to the victors' caves. The fam |y was dw ndling.
Perhaps it would be with themas it had been with the
cave of Rantia on the lower level, a clan finally re-
duced only to Elders and to Choosers too old to give
birth. Yet Gammage had founded a proud I|ine!

Now Furtig ate sparingly of the nmeat in his bow,
scranbl ed onto his own | edge, and curled up to sleep
He wi shed that the norning was al ready passed and
the outcone of his uncertain chanpi onship decided.
Through the dark he coul d hear the purring whispers
of two of his sisters. Tonorrow woul d be a day of
pride for them wth no doubts to cloud their excite-
ment. They woul d be anpong the Choosers, not anong
the fighters

Furtig tried to picture Fas-Tan, but his thoughts
kept sliding in nore dismal directions—-he pictured a
belt with no claws and an inglorious return to his
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cave. It was then he made up his nind. If he was a
| oser he was not going to take the solitary trail his
brother had followed, or remain here to be an object

BREED TO COME

of scorn for the Elders. No, he was going to Gam
mage!

The norning cry woke Furtig fromdreans he coul d

not remenber. Thus they had not been sent by any
Ancestor to warn him And Furtig, as he dropped
fromhis sleep place, felt no greater strength. The
t hought of the conming day wei ghed heavily on him so
much so that he had to struggle to preserve the
proper inpassive manner of a warrior on this day of
days.

When they gathered on the pounded-earth fl ooring

of the Trial place, Furtig had to join the Iine of Chal-
| engers as confidently as if he were San-Lo hinself,
there at the other end. San-Lo was easily counted the
best the caves could produce. His yellow fur with its
darker brown striping was sleek and wel |l ordered,
seeming to catch the norning sun in a blaze, foretell-
ing the glory which would soon rest on himin the

sight of both caves and westerners.

Furtig had no illusions; of that conpany he was
certainly the least likely to succeed. There were ten of
themthis year, with a range of different fur coloring
maki ng a bright pattern. Two brothers of the gray-

wi t h- bl ack-striping, which was the conmonest; a

ni ght black, a contrast to his two bl ack-and-white
brothers, a form dable trio who liked to hunt together
and shared nore conpani onship than others of their

age group. Then cane a stocky white with only ears

and tail of gray; two nore yellows, younger and
lighter editions of San-Lo; a brown-striped with a
white belly; and last Furtig in solid gray.

Their opponents were nore uniform having origi-
nally come fromonly two families, according to tradi-
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tion. They were either all black, or black-and-white in
various mar ki ngs.

The Choosers were lying at | anguid ease on top of

the sun-warnmed rocks to the east of the combat field,
while the Elders and the mated gathered north and

sout h. Now and then one of the Choosers woul d wan-

tonly utter a small yowing call, prom sing delights for
hi m she woul d accept. But Fas-Tan did not have to
attract attention so. Her superb beauty already had
registered with themall.
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Ha- Ja, who was the El dest of the Westerners, and
Kuygen, who held the sane status at the caves, ad-
vanced to the center of the field. At a gesture each
brought forward the first warrior in each line, holding
a bowl well above the eye level of the contestants.
Those raised their hands and drew, keeping their

choi ces as concealed as they could. So it went, two by
two, until Furtig had his chance. He groped in the
bow, felt the two remmining slips of wood, and pull ed
but one.

Once they had all drawn, each contestant smpot hed
a small patch of earth and dropped his choose-stick
on it. Ha-Ja called first:

"One notch end.”

San- Lo showed his fangs and gave a | ow snarl of as-
sent.

Kuygen gestured to the westerners. The duplicate

lay at the feet of a powerfully built all-black, whose
tail was already twitching. At least, by the | ook of
him San-Lo would be fairly matched.

Bot h advanced to the center rock, tossed their
hunting claws with a jangle of netal on the stone. At
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least in this battle there would be no forfeiture of
weapons.

Toget her Ha-Ja and Kuygen made signal. The war-

riors went to full ground-crouch, their tails alash, ears
flattened, eyes slitted. And fromtheir throats cane

the how s of battle. They circled in one of the custom
ary chal l enge noves, and then the black sprang.

Their entanglenent was a flurry of such fast tear-

ing, rolling, and kicking with the powerful hind feet
that the spectators, accustoned as they were to such
encounters, were hardly able to follow the action be-
fore the warriors parted. Tufts of fur blew fromthe
battle site, but they were yow ing again, neither

seeming the | east affected by the fury of their first

nmeet i ng.

Agai n that attack, vicious, sudden, conplete. They
rolled over and over on the ground and fur flew The
enotion spread to the spectators. Waiting warriors

yow ed, voicing their own battle cries, hardly able to
restrain thenselves froml eaping at each other. Even
the El ders added to the general din. Only the Choos-
ers held to their studied | anguor, though their eyes
were very wide, and here and there a pink tongue tip

showed.

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (17 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:27 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt
San- Lo won. \Wen they separated the second tine,

the bl ack had | owered tail and backed fromthe field,
raw and bl eeding tears on his belly. The champi on of
the caves strutted to the rock to pick up his claws,
dangling themin an arrogant jingle before he re-
turned to his place in line.

The fights continued. Two of the cave warriors sur-
rendered to the visitors. Then there were three
straight wins for Furtig's clan. But his apprehension
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was grow ng. The matchi ng of pieces was | eaving an-
other warrior on the western side as formdable in size
as the one who had stood up to San-Lo. If the favor of
the Ancestors was agai nst Furtig—

And it was. Hi s neighbor on the cave |ine bested—

but just—his opponent. Furtig nust face the power-

ful warrior. Al so—o claws swung fromthe other's

belt, so he had to face the thought of not only one de-
feat but two.

Dr eadi ng what was to cone, yet knowing it nust be
faced, he went dutifully to the rock, tossed his claws
there with a reluctance he hoped was not betrayed.

At | east he could make the bl ack know that he had
been in a fight! And he yow ed his chall'enge with
what strength he could nuster. Wien they tangl ed,

he fought with all the skill he had. Only that was not
enough. Sheer determ nation not to give in sent him
twice nore to tangle with those punishing clawed

| egs, fangs which had left wounds. It was a ni ghtnmare
to which there was no end. He could only keep fight-
ing—dntil —

Until there was bl ackness and he was lost init,

t hough there were unpl easant dreans. And when he
awoke in the cave, lying on his own pallet, he first
thought it was all a dream Then he raised his swim
m ng head and | ooked upon the matted paste of heal -
ing | eaves plastered on him

Al nost hopi ng, he fought pain to bring his hand to
his belt. But there were no claws there. He had pl ain-
ly lost, and those weapons whi ch had been Gam

mage' s good gift to Furtig's father were gone with al
hi s hopes of ever being nmore in the caves than Fu-Tor
of the m ssing hand.
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They had patched himup with the best of their
tending. But there was no one in the cave. He craved
water with a thirst which was now anot her pain, and
finally forced his aching and brui sed body to obey
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him crawing through the Iight of the night lanmp to
the stone trough. There was little left, and when he
tried to dip out a bow ful his hand shook so that he
got hardly any. But even as he had fought on when
there was no hope of victory, he persisted.

Furtig did not return to his | edge. Now that he was
not so single-mnded in his quest for water, he could
pl ai nly hear the sounds of the feasting bel ow. The
Choosi ng must be over, the winners with the mates

who had sel ected them Fas-Tan—he put her out of

his mnd. After all she had been only a dream he
coul d never hope to possess.

Hs clawl ess belt was the greater |oss, and he could
have wail ed over that like a youngling who had

strayed too far fromhis nother and feared what

m ght crouch in the dark. That he could stay on in the
caves now was i npossi bl e.

But to go to Gammage arned and confident was

one matter. To slink off as a reject fromthe Trials,
with his weapon |ost as spoils of victory—In sone
things his pride was deep. Yet—to Gammge he nust

go. It was his right, as it had been his brother's, to
choose to | eave. And one could al ways claima second
Trial though at present that was the |last thing he

want ed.

However, Furtig had no intention of |eaving before
he proclainmed his choice. Pride held himto that.
Sone | osers m ght be poor spirited enough to slink
away in the dark of night, giving no formal word to
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their caves—but not Furtig! He crawl ed back to the
| edge, knowing that he nust also wait until he was fit
for the trail again.

So he lay, aching and smarting, listening to the
feasting, wondering if his sisters had chosen to mate

with victorious westerners or within the caves. And so
he fell asleep.

It was m dday when he awoke, for the sun was

shining in a bright bar well into the cave nouth. The
| edges of the elders were enpty, but he heard noi ses
in the parts within. As he turned his head one of the
younger femal es al nost touched noses with him she
had been sitting so close, her eyes regarding himun-
wi nki ngly.

"Furtig." She spoke his nane softly, putting out a
hand to touch a patch of the now dried | eaf plaster on
his shoulder. "Does it hurt you much?"

He was aware of aches, but none so intense as
earlier.
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"Not too nuch, clan sister.”
"M ghty fighter, in the cave of Ginmage—=

He winkled a lip in a wy grinmce. "Not so, young-
ling. Did I not lose to the warrior of the westerners?
San-Lo is a mghty fighter, not Furtig."

She shook her head. Like himshe was furred with

rich gray, but hers was |longer, silkier. He had thought
Fas- Tan was rare because of her coloring, but this
youngl i ng, Eu-La, would al so be a beauty when her
choose-tine cane.

"San-Lo was chosen by Fas-Tan." She told him
what he coul d easily have guessed. "Sister Naya has
taken Mur of Fol ock's cave. But Sister Yngar-she
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took the black warrior of the westerners— Eu-La's
ears flattened and she hissed.

Furtig guessed. "The one | battled? He is a strong
one."

"He hurt you." Eu-La shook her head. "It was

wong for Sister Yngar to choose one who hurt her
brother. She is no longer of the cave." Once nore she

hi ssed.
"But of course she is not, sister. When one chooses,
one is of the clan of one's mate. That is the way of
life."

"It is a bad way—this fighting way." She chewed

one claw tip reflectively between words. "You are bet-
ter than San-Lo."

Furtig grunted. "I would not like to try to prove
that, sister. In fact it is a not-truth."
She hissed. "He is strong of claw, yes. But in his

head—does he think well? No, Fas-Tan is a fool. She
shoul d pick a mate who thinks rather than one who

fights strongly."

Furtig stared at her. Wy, she was only a young-
ling, nore than a season away from her own time of
choi ce. But what she said now was not a youngling
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ki nd of thing.

"Why do you think so?" he asked, curious.

"We" —her head went up proudl y—are of the

cave of Ganmmage. And the Ancestor |earned many,

many things to help us. He did not so |earn by fight-
ing. He went hunting for know edge instead of bat-
tles. Brother, females also think. And when | grow
trail-wise | shall not choose—+ shall go to Gammage
al so! There | shall learn and | eam— She stretched
forth her thin furred arns as if she were about to
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gather to her sone heapi ng of know edge, if know -
edge could be so heaped and gat her ed.

"Gamuage has grown foolish with tinme— He
spoke tentatively.

Once nore she hissed, and now her anger was
directed at him

"You speak as the El ders. Because sone do not un-
derstand new things they say that such are stupid or
ill thought. Think instead on what Ganmage has sent
us, and that these may only be a small part of the
great things he has found! There nust be much good
inthe lairs."

"And if Gammage's fears are the truth, there nmay
al so be Denpns there."

Eu-La winkled a lip. "Believe in Denbns when
you see them brother. Before then take what you can
which will aid you."

He sat up. "How did you know | was minded to go
to Ganmmage?"

She gave a soft purr of laughter. "Because you are
who you are you can do no other, brother. Look you."
She brought out from behind her a small bag pull ed
tight by a drawstring. Furtig had seen only one such
before, that being rmuch prized by the females. It had
been made, according to tradition, by Gammage's | ast
mat e, who had had nore supple fingers than nost.

But it had not been duplicated since.

"Where got you that?"

"I made it." Her pride was rightly great. "For
you— She pushed it into his hand. "And these also."

What she produced now were as startling as the
bag, for she had a pair of hunting claws. They were
not the shining, well-cared-for ones which had been
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his. There were two points mssing on one set, one on
the other, and the rest were dull and bl unted.

"I found them" Eu-La told him "in a place be-

tween two rocks down in the cave of waters. They are
broken, brother, but at |east you do not go with bare
hands. And-this | ask of you—when you stand be-

fore the Ancestor, show himthis— She touched the
bag. "Say to himthen, shall not a fenmale of the cave
of Gammage not al so have a part in the |earning of

new t hi ngs?"

Furtig grasped both bag and cl aws, astounded at
her gifts, so nuch nore than he coul d have hoped for

"Be sure, sister," he said, "that | shall say it to him
just as you have said it to nme."

Furtig crept forward. It was not yet dawn, but to his
eyes the night was not dark. He had chosen to cross
the wi de expanse of open space about the western
fringe of the Denpbns' lair by night—though a whol e
day of watching had shown no signs of life there. Nor
had he, during this patient stalk across the grass-
covered open, discovered any gane trail or sign that
aught canme or went fromthe buil dings.

But the closer he approached the lairs, the nore
awe-inspiring they were. Froma distance he had been
able to judge that their height was far greater even
than that of the cliff which held the Five Caves. How
ever, he had had no idea how high they were until he
neared their bases. Now he had alnpst to roll on his
back to see their tips against the sky.

It was frightening. Furtig felt that to venture in
anong those banks of towering structures would be to
set foot in a trap. As Ganmage had? Was it death and
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not the reception afforded his unwel cone ideas which
had kept the Ancestor silent these past seasons?

Though his sense of snmell was no way near as keen

as a Barker's, Furtig lifted his head higher and tried
to distinguish some guiding odor. Did Gammage's

peopl e mark the boundaries of their territory here as
they would forest trees, though with scent not

scrat ches? He coul d detect the scent of the dying
grass, got some small whiffs of the inhabitants of that
flat land—ice, a rabbit. But nothing seenmed to issue
fromthe lairs, though the wind blew fromthere, rip-
pling the grass in his direction.

On all fours, Furtig advanced with the stealth of a
hunter creeping up on unwary prey, alert to sounds.
There was a sw shing which was the wind in the grass,
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sonme rustlings born of his own novenents, which
coul d not be hel ped unl ess one could sonehow tread
air above the blowing fronds. A frantic scurrying to

his left—+abbit.

The grass canme to an end. Before himwas a stretch
of snooth stone—alnost as if the lairs had opened a
mout h, extended a tongue to lap himin. There was no
hi di ng pl ace beyond. He would have to wal k across
the open. Reluctantly, Furtig rose on hind feet.

It was well enough to creep and craw when one

had the excuse of keeping to cover. But he did not in-
tend to enter the lairs so. There was sonething in him
whi ch denmanded bol dness now.

He paused only to slip the claws over his hands.

They were inferior, and did not fit his hands snoot h-
Iy, but he had worked theminto the best condition he
could. And, while he never ceased to regret the | oss of
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his own fine weapons, he was deeply grateful to Eu-La
for her gift. Arned, he was now ready.

A quick dart took himacross into the shadow by

the first wall. There were regular breaks in that, but
set so high he could not reach any. Surely there nust
be some guide to Gamtmmage, sone trail markings to

lead in a newconer. For it was well known that Gam
mage wel coned those who canme to him

Furtig continued to sniff for such a marker. There
was a snell of bird. He could see streaks of droppings
on the walls. But nothing nore than that.

Wth no guide he could only work his way into the

heart of the lairs, hoping to pick up some clue to those
he sought. However, he went warily, making use of al
shadows he coul d.

And, as he went, awe of those who had built all this
grew in him How had they piled up their cliffs? For
these erections were not natural rock. Wat know -
edge the Denons had had!

Sunrise found himstill wandering, at a loss for a

gui de. He had cone across two open spaces encl osed

by the buildings. They were filled with tangles of veg-
etation now seared by fall. One surrounded a snall

| ake in which water birds suddenly cried out and rose
with a great flapping of w ngs.

Furtig crouched, startled. Then he realized that he
could not have been the reason for that flight. Then—
what had?

At that nonment he caught the hot scent, rank,
overpowering. And he snarled. Ratton! There was no
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m staking its foul ness. Rations—here? They clung to
the lairs of Denons, that was true, yet it was thought
they had not spread far through those.
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Furtig edged back into the hollow of a doorway. At

his back the door itself was a great unbroken solid
slab, and it was closed. As it was about six tinmes his
own hei ght and gave the appearance of strength, he

had no hope of opening it. And if he were sighted, or
scented, in this place he woul d be cornered.

The Rattons did not fight as the People did but
more |ike the Barkers, sending many agai nst one.
Though Furtig was much |l arger than any of their

ki nd, he could not hope to stand up to a whol e
company of them Hi s tail twitched sharply as he
wat ched the bushes about the | ake and used his nose
and ears to aid his eyes in locating the foe.

Though nost of the water birds had fl own, at |east

three of their flock were in difficulty. For there was a
beating of wings, harsh cries at the far end of the | ake.
Furtig could not see through the screen of bushes,

and he was not about to advance into what m ght be

eneny territory. Suddenly the squawki ng was cut on,

and he thought the hunters nust have finished their

prey.

Hi s own plans had changed. To go into Ratton-held
| ai rs—o! And he imagi ned now what m ght have
been Ganmmmage' s fate—wel |l -pi cked bones!

But could he withdraw w t hout bei ng hunted? Fur-

tig was not sure whether the Rattons hunted by scent

or by ear and eye. His only recourse was to befuddl e
his trail as well as he could. And in the open he could
not do that.

Furtig tried feverishly to remenber all he had
heard concerning the Rattons. Could they |eap, clinb,
follow the People so? O were they earthbound |ike
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the Barkers? It seened he was soon to prove one or
t he ot her.

On either side of the door behind himwas a pane

in the wall. These were set higher than his head, even
when he stretched to his full height. The one to his
right was intact. But the other had a break in its cov-
ering, leaving only shards of stuff in the frane.

Furtig crouched and | eaped. His fighting claws
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caught on the edge of those shards and they splin-
tered. He kept his hold and kicked his way in. He
found hinself on a | edge above a dusky floor. It was
narrow, but he coul d bal ance there | ong enough to
survey what |ay beyond.

There were objects standing here and there, a

heavy dust covering the floor. He surveyed that with
di sappointment. Not a track on it. Wen he dropped

he woul d | eave a trail the nost stupid tracker could
follow Furtig teetered on the | edge, undeci ded. The
dead air nmade his nose winkle, and he fought the
need to sneeze. His half plan now seenmed rank folly.
Better to stay in the open—He turned his head to

| ook out. There was a flash of novenent in the bushes
near the door.

Too | ate! They were already closing in. He needed
speed now to reach a place where he coul d wedge his
back as he turned to face his attackers.

He made a second leap fromthe | edge to the top of

one of the objects standing on the floor. His feet

pl owed into the soft dust and he skidded nearly to its
far end, pushing the dust before him before his claws
hel d fast.

The room had two doors, both open arches, neither
barred. What he wanted now was to get to the very
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top of this lair, and out into the open, where he would
per haps have a bare chance of |eaping to the next lair,
just as he would leap fromtree to tree to escape
ground-travel i ng eneni es.

There was little choice between the doors, and in

the end he took the nearest. This gave onto a | ong
passage from which opened ot her doorless roons—
rather |ike the caves. Save that these pronised no se-
curity.

Furtig wasted no tinme exploring, but ran at top

speed past those doorless openings to the end of the
hall. Here was a door and it was closed. He tried to in-
sert claw tips in the crack he could see and was an-
swered by a slight give. Enough to set himtearing
frenziedly at the prom se.

When it did open far enough for himto slip his

body t hrough, he gave a convul sive start backward.

For, opening at his feet, was a deep shaft. There was
not hi ng beyond the door but a hole that mght entrap

a full-sized bull. In his fear Furtig spat, clawed at the
edges of the door.

It was too |late. The nmomentum of his assault on
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that stubborn barrier pitched himout into enpty
space. He had closed his eyes in reflex as he went, fear
filling him forcing out sense and reason—

Until he realized that he was not falling |ike a stone
pitched fromone of the cave |edges, but drifting
downwar d!

Furtig opened his eyes, hardly aware even now t hat

he was riot on his way to a quick death. It was dark in
the shaft, but he could see that he was descendi ng,
slowy, as if he rested on sone solid surface that was
sinking into the foundations of the lair.
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O course it was well known that the Denbns com

manded nany powers. But that they could make thin

air support a body! Furtig drew a deep breath and

felt his pounding heart |essen its heavy beat a frac-
tion. It was plain he was not going to die, at |east not
yet, not so long as this nysterious cushion of air held.
Thi nki ng about that, he grew fearful again. How | ong
woul d it hol d?

He wondered if he could aid hinmself in sone way.

This was alnost |like being in water. One swamin
water. Wuld the sane notions carry one here? Ten-
tatively Furtig nade a couple of arm sweeps and
found hinself closer to the wall of the shaft. He
reached it just in time to see the outline of another
door, and tried to catch at the thin edge around it
with his claws. But those scraped free and he was past
bef ore he coul d make any determ ned effort. Now he
waited, alert to another such chance as he drifted
down. Only to be di sappoi nt ed.

A sound from above! The faint squeal echoed in the
shaft. Rattons up there! Probably at the door he had
forced open. Wuld they take to the air after hinf
Furtig flexed his fingers within the fastening of the
claws. He had no liking for the prospect of fighting in
md-air. But if he had no choice he had better be pre-
par ed.

However, it seenmed that those above were not

ready to make such a drastic pursuit. Perhaps if they
could not sight himthey woul d believe that he had

pl unged to death. Unless they, living in the lairs,
knew the odd properties of the shaft. If so, would

t hey anbush hi mon | andi ng?

Al arnmed at the thought, Furtig kicked out and
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thrust closer to the wall, searching as he drifted down
for any signs of an anchorage he coul d use. But he
must have waited too I ong. The walls here were uni-
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formy snooth. And, though he drew the claws de-
spairingly along, hoping to hook in some hole, he
heard only the raspi ng scrape of those weapons, found
not hing in which they could root.

He coul d not judge distance, and tinme seened

strange too. How | ong, how far, had he fallen? He had
entered the lair at ground | evel, but this descent nust
be carrying himfar under the surface of the earth.
Though he knew security in caves which reached un-
derground, yet this was sonething else, and the fear

of the unknown was in him

He was falling faster now Had that cushion of air
begun to fail? Furtig had only tine to ready hinself
for what m ght be a hard | anding before he did | and,

on a padded surface.

The dark was thick; even his night sight could not
serve him But he could | ook up the shaft and see the
lighter grayish haze of what |ay beyond the door he

had forced.

Furtig tested the air for Ratton stench but was
only a fraction relieved at its absence. There were
other smells here, but none he could identify.

After a noment he straightened fromthe instinc-

tive crouch into which he had gone and began to fee

his way around the area. Three sides, the scrape of his
claws told him were walls.

Hi s whi skers, abristle on his upper |ip, fanned out
above his eyes, gave him an additional report on space
as they were intended to. The fourth wall was an
opening like the nouth of a tunnel. But Furtig, re-
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menbering his error at the door above, nmade no quick
effort to try it.

When he did advance, it was on all fours, testing
each step with a wide swing of hand ahead, |istening
for the sound of the netal claw tips to reassure him
about the footing.

So he crept on. The tunnel, or hall, appeared to run
strai ght ahead, and was the width of the shaft. So far
he had | ocated no breaks in its walls, at |least at the
| evel of his going. Now he began, every five paces, to
rise and probe to the extent of his full reach for any
openi ngs that m ght be above.

However, he could find none, and his blind progress
continued. He began to wonder if he were as well
trapped by his own reckl essness as the Rations could
have trapped hi mby malicious purpose. Could he
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sonmehow clinb up the shaft if he found this a dead-
end way?

Then his outthrust hand bunped pai nful ly agai nst

a solid surface. At the sanme time there was a |ighten-
ing of the complete dark to his right, and a sharply
angled turn in the hall led himtoward it.

Furtig's head canme up, he drew a deep breath, test-
ing that faint scent. Ratton—yes—but with it a nore
famliar, better snell, which could only come from one
of his own people! But the People and the Rattons—

he coul d not believe any such conbination could be a
peaceful one. Could Gammage have carried his mad-

ness so far as to deal with Rattans!

The Ratton snell brought an al nbst noi sel ess

grow deep in his throat. But the snell of his own kind
grew stronger, and he was drawn to it alnost in spite
of hinsel f.
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Furtig discovered the source of the light now, a slit
set high in the wall, but not so high that he coul d not
| eap and hook claws there, nmanaging to draw hinself

up, despite the strain on his forearns, to | ook through

Al'l that short glinpse afforded hi mwas the sight of
another wall. He nust sonehow find the means of re-
mai ning | onger at the slit. \Watever was there nust
lie beyond eye level, and the odor of the People was
strong.

Furtig had his belt. Slowy he pulled the bone pin

which held it about him unhooked the pouches of
supplies, and laid the belt full Iength on the floor. He
shed the claws and clunsily, using his teeth as well as
his stubby fingers, made each end of the belt fast to
the claws, testing that fastening with sharp jerks.

Then he | ooped the belt around him slipped the
claws on lightly, and | eaped once nore for the slit.
The cl aws caught. He jerked his hands free, and the
belt supported him his powerful hind | egs pressed
against the wall to steady him

He coul d 1 ook down into the chanber. Hi s peopl e—
yes—two of them But the same glinpse which identi-
fied them showed Furtig they were prisoners. One was
stretched in tight bonds, hands and feet tied. The
other had only his hands so fastened; one | eg showed
an ugly wound, blood matted black in the fur.

Furtig strained to hold his position, eager to see.
The bound one—he was unli ke any of the People Fur-
tig knew. His color was a tawny sand shade on his
body; the rest of him head, legs, tail, was a deep
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brown. H's face thinned to a sharply pointed chin and
his eyes were bright bl ue.

His fellow prisoner, in contrast to the striking col or
46
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combi nation of the bl ue-eyed one, was plain gray,
bearing the bl ack stripes of the nbst comon hue
anong the People. But—Furtig suppressed a snal
cry.

Foskatt! He was as certain as he was of his own
nane and person that the wounded one was Foskatt,
who had gone seeki ng Gammage and never returned.

And if they were prisoners in a place where there

was so strong a stench of Ration, he could well guess
who their captors were. If he had seen only the
stranger he woul d not have cared. One had a duty to
the caves and then to the tribe, but a stranger nust
take his own chances. Though Furtig hesitated over
that reasoning—he did not like to think of any of the
Peopl e, stranger or no, in the hands of the Rations.

But Foskatt had to be considered. Furtig knew

only too well the eventual fate of any Ration captive.
He woul d provide food for as many of his captors as
coul d snatch a nout hf ul

Furtig could hold his position no |onger. But he

took the chance of uttering the low alerting hiss of the
caves. Twice he voiced that, clinging to the cl aw belt
support.

When he hissed the second tine, Foskatt's head

turned slowy, as if that effort was al nost too nuch.
Then his yell ow eyes opened to their wi dest extent,
centered on the slit where Furtig fought to keep his
grip. For the first tine Furtig realized that the other
probably coul d not see himthrough the opening. So

he called softly: "Foskatt—this is Furtig."

He coul d no longer hold on but slid back into the
tunnel, his body aching with the effort which had
kept him at that peephole. He took deep breaths,
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fighting to slow the beating of his heart, while he
rubbed' his arms, his |egs.

Hs tail twitched with relief as a very faint hiss
cane in answer. That heartened himto another effort
to reach the slit. He knew he could not remain there

| ong, and perhaps not reach it at all a third tinme. If
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Foskatt were only strong enough to—to what? Furtig
saw no way of getting his tribesman through that
hol e. But perhaps the other could supply know edge
which would lead Furtig to a better exit.

"Foskatt!" It was hard not to gasp with effort.
"How may | free you?"

"The call er of Ganmage— Foskatt's voice was
weak. He lay without raising his head. "The guard-
has-taken-it. They-wait-for-their-El ders—

Furtig slipped down, knew he could not reach the
slit again. He | eaned against the wall to consider what
he had heard. The caller of Gammage—and the Rat-
ton guard had it-whatever a caller night be. The
guard could only be outside the door of that cell

He picked up his belt, unfastening the claws.

Now—f he could find a way out of this tunnel to that
door. It remained so slima chance that he dared not
pin any hopes on it.

He stal ked farther along the dark way. Again a thin
lacing of light led himto a grill. But this one was set
at an easier height, so he need not clinb to it. He

| ooked through into a nuch |arger chanber, which

was |ighted by several glowing rods set in the ceiling.

To his right was a door, and before it Rations! The
first Iive ones he had ever seen so cl ose.

They were little nore than half his size if one did
not reckon in the length of their repulsive tails. One
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of them had, indeed, a tail which was only a scarred
stunp. He al so had a great scar across his face which
had permanently cl osed one eye. He | eaned agai nst

the door gnawi ng at sonething he held in one paw
hand.

H's fellow was nore intent on an object he held,

a band of shining netal on which was a cube of glitter-
ing stuff. He shook the band, held the cube to one ear
Even across the space between them Furti g caught

the faint buzzing sound which issued fromthat cube.
And he guessed that-this nust be Gammage's cal |l er—
though how it mght help to free Foskatt he had no

i dea. Except he knew that the Ancestor had mastered
so much of Denon know edge in the past that this de-
vice mght just be as forceful in sone strange way as
the claws were in ripping out a Ratton throat.

Furtig crowded against the grill, striving to see how

it was held in place, running his fingers across it with
care so as not to ring his weapon tips against it. He
could not work it too openly with Rations on guard to
hear —er scent—him
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The grill was covered with a coarse nmesh. He twi st-
ed at it nowwith the clawtips, and it bent when he
applied pressure. So far this was prom sing. Now Fur-
tig made the small chirruping sound with which a
hunter summons a nmouse, waiting tensely and with
hope.

Three times he chirruped. There was a shadow ri s-

ing at the screen. Furtig struck. O aws broke through
the mesh, caught deep in flesh and bone. There was a
muf fl ed squeak. Wth his other hand Furtig tore
furiously at the remaining nmesh, cleared an openi ng,
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and wriggled through, hurling the dead Ration from
hi m

On the floor lay the caller. The scarred guard had
fled. Furtig could hear his wld squealing, doubtless
sounding the alarm It had been a tight fit, that push
through the torn nmesh, and his skin had smarting
scratches. But he had nade it, and now he caught up
the caller.

He al nbst dropped it again, for the band felt warm
not cold as metal should. And the buzzing was | ouder
How | ong did he have before that fleeing guard re-
turned with reinforcenents?

Furtig, the caller against his chest, kicked aside the
bars sealing the door and rushed in. He reached Fos-
katt, hooked a claw in the other's bonds to cut them
But seeing the extent of his tribesman's wounds, he
feared the future. It was plain that with that injury
Foskatt could not wal k far.

"The caller—give it to ne— Foskatt stared at the
thing Furtig held. But when he tried to lift a hand it
nmoved |ike a hal f-dead thing, not answering his wll,
and he gave an inpatient cry.

"Touch it," he ordered. "There is a small hole on
the side, put your finger into that!"

"W nust get away—there is no tine," Furtig pro-
tested.

"Touch it!" Foskatt said louder. "It will get us out
of here."

"The warrior is mad," growl ed the other prisoner
"He talks of a thing com ng through the walls to save
him You waste your tinme with him"

"Touch it!"

Foskatt nade no sense, yet Furtig found hinself
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turning the caller over to find the hole. It was there,
but when he tried to insert a finger, he discovered
that his digit was far too thick to enter. He was about
totry the tip of a claw when Foskatt batted clunsily
at his arm those deep ridges in his flesh, cut by the
bonds, bl eedi ng now.

"No—don't use netal! Hold it closer—hold it for
me! "

Furtig went to his knees as Foskatt struggled up
Foskatt bent forward, opened his nmouth, and put
forth his tongue, aimng its tip for the hole in the
cube.
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Foskatt's head jerked as if that touch was painful,
but he persisted, holding his tongue with an effort
whi ch was mani fest throughout his body. At last, it
seenmed, he could continue no longer. Hi s head fel
back, and he rested his |linp weight against Furtig's
shoul der, his eyes cl osed.

"You have wasted tine," snarled the other prison-

er. "Do you |leave us now to be neat, or do you give
eme a fighting chance?" There was no note of pleading
in his voice. Furtig had not expected any; it was not
intheir breed to beg froma stranger. But he settled
Foskatt back, the caller beside him and went to cut
the other's bonds.

When those were broken, he returned to Foskatt.

The stranger had been right. There was no chance of
escape through these burrows, which the Rattons
knew much better than he. He had wasted tine. Yet
Foskatt's urgency had acted on himstrongly.

The stranger whipped to the door. Even as he
53
BREED TO COVE

reached it, Furtig could hear the squealing clanor of
gathering Rations. He had failed. The only result of
his attenpt at rescue was that he had joined the other
two in captivity. But he had his claws at |east, and
the Ratton forces would pay dearly for their food

when they cane at him

"Fool ," hissed the stranger, show ng his fangs.
"There is no way out now "

Foskatt stirred. "The ninbler will come—
H's mutter, lowas it was, reached the stranger, and
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his snarl becane a grow, ained at them both.

"Runbl er! He has blatted of none else! But his
wits are wong. There is no—

What he woul d have added was forgotten as he

suddenly whirled and crouched before the door, his
bare hands rai sed. However, for sone reason, the Rat-
tons did not rush the prisoners at once, as Furtig had
expected. Perhaps they were trying to work out sone
met hod whereby they could subdue their captives

wi t hout undue | oss on their part. If they knew the
People at all, they nust also realize that the Rattons
on the first wave in would die.

Furtig listened, trying to gauge from sounds what

they were doing. He did not know what weapons the

Rati ons had besi des those nature had given them

But since they frequented the lairs, they night have
been as lucky as Gammmage in di scovering Denon se-
crets. Foskatt pushed at the floor, tried to raise him
self. Furtig went to his aid.

"Be ready," his tribesman said. "The ninbler—
when it comes—we must be ready—

His certainty that sonething was coni ng al nost
convinced Furtig that the other knew what he was
54

BREED TO COME

tal ki ng about. But how that action of tongue to cube
coul d bring anything—

The stranger was busy at the door. He had pull ed

sonme litter together, was striving to force into place
rusty nmetal rods as a bar lock. Even if that worked, it
could not save themfor |ong, but any action hel ped.
Furtig went to aid him

"This should slow thema little—= the stranger
said as they finished as well as they coul d.

He turned then and padded across the roomto

stand beneath the wall grill high overhead. "Were
does that |ead? You were behind it when you sig-
nal | ed—=

"There is a tunnel there. But the opening is too
narrow. "

The stranger had kept one of the pieces of netal,

too short to be a part of their barrier. Now he struck
that against the wall in a rasping blow. It did not

| eave nore than a streak of rust to mark its passage
There was no beating their way through that wall

He strode back and forth across the cell, his tai

| ashing, uttering small grow s, which now and then
approached the fury of battle yows. Furtig knew the
same fear of being trapped. He flexed his fingers, test-
ed the strength of his claw fastenings. In his throat
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runbl ed an answering grow . Then the stranger cane
to a halt before him those blue eyes upon Furtig's
weapons.

"Be ready to cut the net with those." Hi s words

had the force of an order.
"The net?"

"They toss nets to entangle one from a di stance.
That was how they brought nme down. They nust
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have taken your conrade in the same fashion. He was
al ready here when they dragged ne in. It is only be-
cause they were awaiting their Elders that they did
not kill us at once. They spoke anobng thensel ves
much, but who can understand their vile cluttering?
One or two nade signs—there was somnet hing they

wi shed to learn. And their suggestion"—the hair on
his tail was bushed now—was that they would have

a pai nful way of asking. Die in battle when they
cone, warrior, or face what is worse."

The Rattons were trying to force the door now.
How | ong woul d the barrier hol d?

Furtig tensed, ready to face the inpour when the

wei ght of those outside would break through. Foskatt
pul I ed hinself up, one hand cl osing upon the caller,
raising it to his ear. H's eyes gl owed.

"I't cones! Gammmage is right! The runblers will
serve us! Stand ready—

Then Furtig caught it also, a vibration creeping
through the stone flooring, echoing dully fromthe
wal | s about them It was unlike anything he had ex-
peri enced before, though it carried sone tones of
stormthunder. It grew | ouder, outside the door, and
once nore the eneny squeal ed in ragged chorus.

"Stand back—away— Foskatt's husky whi sper

barely reached Furtig. The stranger could not have
heard it, but, so warned, Furtig sprang, grasped the
other's arm and pulled himto one side. The stranger
rounded on himwith a cry of rage, until he saw Fos-
katt's warni ng gesture.

As if sone suprene effort supplied strength, Fos-
katt was sitting up, the caller now at his nouth, his
tongue ready, extended as if he awaited sone signal
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Then—there was a squealing fromthe Rattons
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whi ch becane a hysterical screeching. These were not
battle cries but rather a response to fear, to a terrible,
overpowering fear.

Sonet hing struck against the wall with a force that
certainly the Rattons could not exert. Thuddi ng

bl ows foll owed, so close on one another that the noise
becane continuous. The door broke, pushed in, but

that was not all. Around its franme ran cracks in the
wal | itself; small chunks flaked off.

Toget her Furtig and the stranger backed away. No

Ratton had sprung through the opening. The prison-

ers could see only a solid, dark surface there, as if an-
other wall had been erected beyond. Still those pon-
derous blows fell, nore of the wall broke away.

Yet Foskatt, showi ng no signs of fear, watched this

as if it were what he expected. Then he spoke, raising
his voice so they could hear over the sounds of that
poundi ng.

"This is one of the Denpbns' servants fromthe old

days. It obeys my will through this." He indicated the
caller. "Wen it breaks through to us we nust be

ready to nmount on top. And it will carry us out of this
evil den. But we nust be swift, for these servants

have a linmit on their period of service. Wen this"—
agai n he brought the caller their notice—ceases to
buzz, these servants die, and we cannot again awaken
them Nor do we ever know how long that life wll

| ast."

There was a sharp crash. Through the wall broke

what | ooked to be a long black arm It swept around,
clearing the hole. Instantly, at its appearance, Fos-
katt thrust his tongue into the opening in the cube.
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The arm stopped its sweeping, was still, as if pointing
directly to them Behind it they could see the dark
bul k of the ninbler, solid as a wall.

"W nust get on it—quick!" Foskatt tried to rise
but his weakened body failed him

Furtig, at his side, turned to face the stranger

"Help ne!" He nade that an order. The other hesi-
tated. He had been heading .for the break in the wall.
But now he turned back, though it was plain he cane
reluctantly.

Toget her they rai sed Foskatt, though their han-

dling nust have been a tornent, for he let out a snall
mew ing cry at their touch. Then he was silent as they
sonehow got hi mthrough the broken door, raised him
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to the back of the boxlike thing.

It had nore than one of those jutting arns, all of
them quiet now. And it was anong their roots that
they settled their burden. How the thing had arrived
they could not determine, for they could see no | egs.

But that it had conme with ruthl ess determ nation
was plain by the crushed bodies of the Rations |ying
here and there.

Once on top, Furtig | ooked to Foskatt. How did
they now bring to life this Demon runbler? Wuld it
i ndeed carry them on?

"Brother!" Furtig bent over his tribesman. "What
do we do now?"

But Foskatt lay with closed eyes, and did not an-
swer. The stranger grow ed.

"He cannot tell you. Perhaps he is near death. At
|least we are free of that hole. So—+ shall neke the
nmost of such freedom”

Before Furtig could hinder him he junped from
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the top of the servant and ran in | ong | eapi ng bounds
into the di mess beyond. But, greatly as he was

tenpted to follow, the old belief that one ought not to
desert a tribesman held Furtig where he was.

He coul d hear distant squealing. Mre Rations

nmust be gat hering ahead. Now he no | onger believed
that the stranger had nmade the best choice. He could
wel | be heading into new captivity.

As woul d happen to them unl ess—urtig pried at
Foskatt's hold on the caller. Tongue tip had gone in
there, and the servant had cone. Again tongue tip,
and the runbl er had stopped beating down the walL
Therefore the caller ordered it. If that were so, why
could Furtig not command it now?

He brought it close to his mouth. How had Foskatt
done it? By sone pressure like the sign | anguage?
Furtig knew no code. All he was sure of was that he
wanted to get the runbler away from here, back to
Ganmege, if that was where it had cone from

Well, he could only try. G ngerly, not know ng

whet her the caller mght punish a stranger w thout

|l earning for attenpting to use it, Furtig inserted his
tongue and tried to press. A sharp tingling sensation
fol |l owed, but he held steady.

There was an answering vibration in the box on
whi ch he crouched. The arnms pulled back fromthe
wal | , and the thing began to nove.
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Furtig caught at Foskatt |est he be shaken | oose as
the runbl er trundl ed back fromthe wall and sl ewed
around, so that the arns now pointed toward the bro-
ken door of the room

They did not nove fast, no faster than a wal k, but
the runbl er never paused. And Furtig knew a new
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feeling of power. He had commanded this thing! It

m ght not take themto Gammage as he wished it to

do, but at least it was bearing themaway fromthe
Ratton prison, and he believed that those slinkers
woul d not dare to attack again as |long as Foskatt and
he rode this servant.

Foskatt's warning of the uncertain life span of the
Denons' servants renmi ned. But Furtig woul d not
worry about that now. He was willing to take what
good fortune was offered in the present.

They slid away fromthe |ight of the Ratton-held
chanmbers. But now the ninbler provided light of its
own. For two of those arns extended before it bore on
their ends snall circles of radi ance.

This was not a natural passage |like the cave ways;

the Denmons had built these walls. Furtig and the
wounded Foskatt runbl ed past other doorways, twi ce
taking angled turns into new ways. It would seem
that for all the sky-reaching heights of the lairs
aboveground, there was a matchi ng spread of pas-
sages beneath the surface.

Furtig's ears pricked. They had not outrun, proba-
bly could not outrun, pursuit. Behind he heard the

hi gh-voi ced battle cries of the Rattons. At |east he
was wel | above their heads on the box and so had that
smal | advant age.

Hurriedly he used Foskatt's own belt to anchor him
to the arns of the runbler, |leaving hinself free for
any defense tactics needed. Wth the claws on his
hands, he hunched to wait.

Strange snells here. Not only those natural to un-
derground pl aces, but others he could not set nane
to. Then the runbler halted in front of what seened a
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blank wall, and Furtig speedily |lost what snmall confi-
dence had carried himthis far. They were going to be
trapped; all this servant of Gammage had bought
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themwas a little tine.

But, though the runbler had halted, its outthrust
arns noved. They were doing nothing Furtig could
understand, nerely jerking up and down, shining
round spots of light on the wall here and there.

There was a dull grating sound. The wall itself split
in a wide crack, not such as those arnms had beaten in
the prison wall, but clean, as if this was a porta

meant to behave in this fashion. As soon as the open-
ing was wi de enough, the runbler noved on into a
section which was again lighted. Furtig | ooked back;

the wall started to shut even as they passed through
He gave a small sigh of relief as he saw the opening
close. At least no Ratton was com ng through there!

But the runbler no | onger noved steadfastly; rath-

er it went slower and slower, finally stopping with its
arnms curled back upon its body. Now it | ooked—
Furtig's woods-wi se mind made the quick conpari -
son—ti ke a great black spider dying. Wien the nim

bl er ceased to Move he lifted the caller to his nouth,
readi ed his tongue. This tine there was no tingling re-
sponse to his probing. It nmust be as Foskatt had

war ned—the servant had died, if one might termit so.

There was |ight here, and they were in another cor-
ridor with numerous doors. Furtig hesitated for a | ong
monent and then dropped to the floor. Leaving Fos-
katt where he was, he went to the nearest opening to

| ook wi thin.

The room was not enpty. Mst of the floor was
covered with netal boxes, firmy based. And there
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was an acrid smell which nade hi m sneeze and shake

his head to banish it fromhis nostrils. Nothing

nmoved, and his ears, fully alert, could not pick up the
sl i ghtest sound.

He returned to the ninbler. If that could not carry
them farther, and Foskatt could not be transported,
what was he to do? Wien he was the merest youngling,
he had | earned the inportance of nmenory patterns,

of learning the ways of the People's tribal hunting
grounds until those becane a matter of subconsci ous
recall rather than conscious thinking. But here he had
no such pattern as a guide, he had only—

Furtig scrambled up to sit beside Foskatt. There

was one thing—If they had in truth been heading to-
ward Gammage' s headquarters when this journey

began, he could try—He closed his eyes, set about
met hodically to bl ank out the thought of what lay im
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medi ately around him

He must use his thoughts as if they were ears, eyes,
nose, to point to what he sought. This could be done,
had been done many tines over, by sone individuals
anong the People. But Furtig had never been forced
totry it before.

He had never seen Gammage, but so well was the
Ancestor fixed in the mnd of all who dwelt in the
caves, that he had heard hi mdescribed many tines
over. Now he tried to build in his mnd a picture of
Ganmage. And, because the Ancestor was who he was
and had been to his tribe a figure of awe and wonder
across several generations, doubtless that m nd pic-
ture was different fromthe person it represented,
being greater than reality.

As he had never tried before, Furtig strove nowto
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thi nk of Ganmage, to discover where in the lairs he
could find this | eader. So far—nothing. Perhaps he
was one of those for whom such searching did not
wor k. Each of the People had his own abilities, his
own weaknesses. Wen the Peopl e worked together,
one coul d supply what another |acked, but here Fur-
tig had only hinself. Gammage—where was Gam

mage?

It was, like picking out the slightest ripple in the
grass, hearing a sound so thin and far away that it
was not true sound at all but merely the alerting sug-
gestion of it. But a warmflush of triunph heated Fur-
tig. It was true—he had done it! That sense woul d

| ead hi mnow. Lead him He opened his eyes to | ook

at Foskatt.

What of Foskatt? It was plain that the other could
not wal k, nor could Furtig carry him He could | eave,
return | ater—But perhaps that wall which had

opened and cl osed was not the only entrance. One
dared not underrate the tenacity of the Rattons.

Long before Furtig could return with hel p, Foskatt
could be captive or dead.

Suppose that sonewhere in one of these chanbers

along this way he could find another of these servants,
one which could be activated? It would do no harmto
go and |l ook, and it mght be their only chance.

Furtig began the search. But he found hinmself nov-

ing slowy, needing to stop now and then to. |ean
against the wall. Al of a sudden, now that the excite-
ment of their escape had died, he needed rest. He fed
on sonme of the dried nmeat from Eu-La's bag. But it

was hard to choke down even a few mout hfuls of that

wi t hout water. And where was he going to find water?
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Determ nedly Furtig prow ed anong t hose net al
boxes set in the first chanber, finding nothing useful
St ubbornl y* he went on to explore the next room

This was different in that it had tables, |ong ones,
and those tables were crowded with masses of things

he did not understand at all. He backed away from

one where the brush of his tail had knocked off a |arge
basin. The basin shattered on the floor, and the sound
of the crash was nagnified a hundred tinmes by echoes.

Furtig's startled junp al nost brought himto disas-
ter. For he struck agai nst what seenmed a snaller
table, and that noved! He whirled around, expecting
an attack, snarling. The table went on until it
bunped agai nst one of the | arger tables.

Warily Furtig hooked his claws lightly about one of
its slender legs. Very cautiously he pulled the snall
tabl e back. It answered so readily, he was again star-
tled. Then he mastered surprise, and experi nented.

The surface was high, he could barely touch the top

with his chin when he stood at his tallest. There was a
mass of brittle stuff lying across it, and when he tried
to investigate, it broke and powdered, so that he

swept it off, |eaving a bare surface.

But he coul d npve the table!

Pushing and pulling, he brought it out of the room
back to the side of the runbler. Luckily there was
only a short space between the two |evels, the table
being a little lower. He was sure he could get Foskatt
fromone to the other

Bl ood was seeping again fromthe matted fur about
Foskatt's wound by the tinme Furtig had finished. He
settled the unconscious tribesnan in the center of the
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tabl e, hoping he would not roll, as there was no an-
chorage here.

He fastened his belt to the two front |egs of the
tabl e and then slung the end over one shoulder. It was
a tight fit, the table bunping continually against his
back and legs, and if it had not rolled so easily he
could not have nmoved it. Resolutely he set out down
the corridor.

There were times foll owi ng, which could have been

ni ght and day, or day and night, since Furtig could no
| onger neasure tine so here—tinmes when he believed
that he could not go on. He would hunch down, the
table I oom ng over him breathing so hard it hurt his
|l ower ribs. H's whol e body was so devoted to pulling
the table that he was not really aware of anything
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save that he had not yet reached the place to which
he must go

On and on, and there was no end, fromcorridor to

room across room to another hall. The lights grew
brighter, the strange snells stronger. He was never
sure when the vibration in the walls began. It m ght
have started | ong before his dulled senses recorded it.
There was a feeling of life here ..

Furtig |l eaned against the wall. At |east there was
no snell of Ratton. And they were still heading in the
right direction.

Then he really | ooked about him The corridor

down whi ch they had just cone ended at a wall. And

if this was |ike the wall the servant had opened, well,
he did not have the ability to get through it. Leaving
the table, he shanbled forward to exanmine it better

VWhat was happening to hin? This was the bottom
of a shaft, much the same as the one he had fallen
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down earlier. But nowhe was going up! Gently, as if
the air itself was pushing him

Frantically Furtig fought, managed to catch hold of
the shaft entrance and pull out of that upward cur-
rent. As he dropped to the ground, he was shaken out
of that half-stupor which had possessed him

It was plain, as plain as such a marvel could be, that
here the shaft reversed the process of the other one.
And it was also plain that Gammage—er what his

search sense had fastened on as Gammage was above.

Woul d this nysterious upward current take the

table also? He could only try. Pulling, he got it into
the shaft. Foskatt's body stirred, drifting up fromthe
surface. So—t worked on him but not on the table.
Wearily Furtig accepted that, kept his hold on his
tribesman as they began to rise together

It took a long time, but Furtig, in his weariness, did
not protest that. He watched dully as they slid past
one openi ng and then another. Each nust nmark a dif-
ferent |level of these vast underground ways, even as
the caves opened fromtwo | edges. Up and up—

Four levels up and Furtig's search sense gave the
signal —this one! Towing the |linp Foskatt, he nade
swiming notions to take themto the opening. And

he had just enough strength to falter through, out of
the pull of the current, to the floor beyond.

He | ay there beside Foskatt, panting, his sides and
back aching fromhis effort. What now? But he was
too worn out to face anythi ng nore—not now. And
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that thought dinmred in his nind as his head fell for-
ward to rest on his crooked arm

66

Furtig cane out of sleep, aware even before he opened
his eyes that he was not al one. Wat he sniffed was
not the nusky scent of Ratton, but rather the reas-
suring odor of his own kin. Wth that, another snell,
whi ch brought himfully awake—food! And not the

dried rations of his traveling either.

He was lying on a pallet not unlike those of the
caves. And, waiting beside him holding a bow which
sent out that enticing fragrance, was a fenal e he had
never seen before. She was remarkabl e enough to |et

hi m know he was anong strangers. And he gaped at

her in a way which should have brought her fur rising,
set her to a warning hiss.

Fur—+that was it! Though she had a goodly show of

silky, silverly fur on her head and al ong her shoul ders,
yet on the rest of her body it was reduced to the thin-
nest down, through which it was easy to see her skin.

And those hands hol ding the bow —the fingers
were not stubby |ike his own but |onger, thinner. Fur-
67
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tig did not know whether he |iked what he. saw of her,
he was only aware that she was different enough to
keep himstaring like a stupid youngling.

"Eat— She held the bow closer. Her voice had a
to' ne of command. Also it was as different as her body
was fromthose he kn'ew.

Furtig took the bow and found its contents had

been cut into easily handled strips. As he gnawed, and
the warm restorative juices flowed down his throat,
he cane fully to attention. The fenale had not |eft
and that disconcerted himagain. Anong the Peopl e

this was not the custom+the nales had their portion

of the caves, the fenal es another

"You are Furtig of the Ancestor's cave—=

"How did you—
"Know that? Did you not bring back Foskatt, who

knows you?"

"Foskatt!" For the first tine since his waking Fur-
tig remenbered his tribesman. "He is hurt—the Rat-
tons—

"Hurt, yes. But he is now in the healing pt*ace of

the Denpbns. We"—there was pride in her tone—
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"have | earned nmany of the Denpbns' secrets. They
could heal as well as kill. And every day we | earn
nmore and nore. If we are given the chance we shal
know al |l that they knew . "

"But not to use that know edge to the sane pur-
poses, Liliha."

Startled, Furtig | ooked beyond the female. The soft
tread of any of his race should not be entirely noise-
| ess, but he had been so intent he had not been aware
of a newcomer. And | ooki ng up—

"Famed Ancestor!"” He set down the bow with a
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bunp which nearly shook out what was left of its con-
tents, hastened to nake the gesture of respect due the
greatest Elder of themall.

But to his pride (and a little disconfort, were the
full truth to be known), Gammage hunkered down by
hi m and touched noses in the full acceptance of the
Peopl e.

"You are Furtig, son of Fuffbr, son of Foru, son of
anot her Furtig who was son of ny son," Gammage re-
cited as a true Elder, one trained to keep in nenory
clan and tribe generations through the years. "Wl -
come to the lairs, warrior. It would seemthat your in-
troducti on here has been a harsh one."

Ganmage was ol d"; the very descent |ines he had
stated made him ol der than any El der Furtig had
ever known. Yet there was sonethi ng about him
whi ch suggested vi gor, though now perhaps nore
vigor of mnd than of body.

Like the female's fur, though she was clearly young
and not old, Gammage's body fur was sparse. And
that body was thin, show ng nore bony underlining

t han padded nuscl e.

He wore not just the belt comon to all the People

but a long piece of fabric fastened at his throat, flow
i ng back over his shoul ders. This sonehow gave him
added stature and dignity. He al so had about his neck

a chain of shining netal |inks and fromthat hung a
cube not unlike the one Foskatt had carried. Wile
hi s hands—

Furtig's gaze lingered. Woever had he seen anobng
the People with such hands! They were narrower, the
fingers longer and thinner even than those of the fe-
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mal e. Yes, in all ways Ganmage was even stranger
than the old tales made him

"Eat now." Gammage gestured to the bow . "Wth-

inthe lairs we need all the strength food can give us.
Ratt ons"—hi s voi ce deepened to a grow —Rati ons
establishing their own place here! Rattons attenpting
to gain Denmon know edge! And so little tinme perhaps
before we shall be called upon to face the Denons

t hensel ves." Now his voice becane a grow without
words, the sound of one about to oner battle.

"But of that we can speak later. Furtig, what say

they of me nowin the caves? Are they still of like

m nd—that | speak as with the mindl ess babble of

the very young? The truth, warrior, the truth is of im
portance!"”

And such was the conpelling force of the Ances-
tor's tone that Furtig answered with the truth.

"The El ders—Fal - Kan—they say that you plan to
gi ve Denpbn secrets to strangers, even to the Barkers.
They call you—

"Traitor to ny kind?" Gammage's tail tw tched
"Perhaps in their narrow viewing | mnight be termed
so—Aow. But the day cones when the People, plus

the Barkers, plus the Tusked Ones, will have to stand
together or perish. O the Rattons | do not speak
thus, for there is that in themakin to what | have

| earned of the Denobns. And when the Denobns return,
the Rattens may run with themto overturn all our
lives."

"The Demons return?" Listening to the note of cer-
tainty in the Ancestor's voice made Furtig believe
that Gammage was sure of what he said. And if he
truly believed that, yes, would it not be better to
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make truce even with Barkers agai nst a conmon and
greater enemny?

"Time!" Gammage brought those odd hands of his
together in a clap to echo through the room "Tine is
our great need and we nay not have it. W have so

many | esser needs, such as the one which took Fos-

katt into that section of the lairs we had not fully ex-
pl ored, seeking hidden records. But, though he did

not find what he sought, he has alerted us to this new
danger, a Ratton base on tfitTvery edge of our own
territory. Let the Rattons learn but this nuch"—
Ganmage neasured on between two fingers no nore

than the wi dth of one of them*of what we have

found here, and they will nake thensel ves nasters,

not only of the lairs, but of the world beyond. Say
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that to your Elders, Furtig, and perhaps you will find
they will listen, even though they willfully close their
ears to a worse threat."

"Foskatt was seeking somet hi ng?"

Ganmage had fallen silent, his eyes on the wall

beyond Furtig, as if he saw there sonethi ng which

was as plain to be read as a hunting trail, and yet to
be dreaded.

"Foskatt?" Gammage repeated as if the nane were
strange. Then once nore his intent gaze focussed on
Furtig. "Foskatt—he was hardly handl ed, near to

endi ng, when you brought himback to us, warrior

But now he heals. So great were the Denmons—ife

and death in their two hands. But they played ganes
with those powers as a youngling plays with sticks or
bri ght stones, ganes which have no neani ng. Save

that when ganmes are played as the Denons pl ay

them they have gri m consequences.
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"They could do wonderful things. We | earn nore

and nore each day. They could actually rmake rain
fall as they pleased, keep the sun shining as they
woul d. There was no great cold where they rul ed
and—But they were not satisfied with such, they
must do nore, seeking the know edge of death as well
as of life. And at last their own | earning turned
agai nst them"

"But if they are all dead, why then do you speak of
their return?" Furtig dared to ask. His initial awe, at
seei ng Ganmage had eased. It was like clinbing a
mountain to find the way not so difficult as it had

| ooked fromthe | ow ands. That Ganmage could im

press, he did not doubt. There was that about him

whi ch was greater than the Elders. But he did not use
it consciously as they did to overawe younger tri bes-
nmen.

"Not all died," Ganmage said slowy. "But they

are not here. W have tracked them through this,

their last lair. Wen | first began that search we
found their bodies, or what was |eft of them But once
we di scovered the know edge banks we al so uncovered
evi dence that sone had w thdrawn, that they would

conme again. It was nore concerning that second com

ing that Foskatt sought. But you will leam Furtig—
There is so much to | earn— Again Ganmage gazed
at the wall, rubbing one hand on the other. "So nuch

to leam" he repeated. "Mre and nore we uncover
Denon secrets. Gve us tinme, just alittle nore tinme!"

"Which the Rations threaten now " Liliha broke

into the Ancestor's thoughts, amazing Furtig even
more. The fact that she had not w thdrawn at Gam
mage' s arrival had surprised him But that she would
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speak so to the Ancestor, alnpbst as if to an unles-
sonecl youngling, bringing himback to face sone mat -
ter which could not be avoi ded, was nore startling
yet.

However Gammage appeared to accept her inter-
ruption as proper. For he nodded.

"True, Liliha, it is not well to forget today in con-
sidering tonorrow. | shall see you again and soon
cave son. Liliha will show you this part of the lairs
whi ch we have made our own."

He pulled the fabric tighter about himand was
gone with the speed of a warrior years younger. Fur-
tig put down the bow and eyed the fenal e uncertain-

ly.

It was plain that the custons of the caves did not
hold here in the lairs. Yet it nmade hi munconfortabl e
to be |left alone with a Chooser.

"You are not of the caves," he ventured, not know
ing just how one began speech with a strange fenal e.

"True. | amof the lairs. | was born within these
wal | s."

That again amazed Furtig. For all his life he had

heard of warriors "going to Gammage, " but not fe-

mal es. But that they carried on a normal nmanner of

life here was a minor shock. Until he realized the limt
of his preconceptions concerni ng Gammage' s peopl e.

Why shoul d they not have a normal |ife? But whence

had conme their femal es?

"Gamuage draws nore than just those of his own

tribe," she went on, as if reading his thoughts. "There
are others of the People, on the far side of the lairs,
di stant fromyour caves. And over the seasons Gam

mage has sent nmessengers to themal so. Sone |isten
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to himnore closely than his blood kin seemto." Fur-

tig thought he detected in that remark the natural air
of superiority which a Chooser would use 'cm occasion

with a warrior.

"There is now a new tribe here, forned fromthose

of many different clans,” she continued in the same
faintly superior tone. "It has been so since ny noth-
er's nother's time. W who are born here, who | eam
early the know edge of the Denons, are different in
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ways fromthose outside the lairs, even fromthose

who choose to join us here. In such ways as this do
the In-bomdiffer." She put forth her hand, holding it
inline with Furtig's. Not with their flesh making con-
tact, but side by side for conparison

Her |onger, nore slender fingers, were in even
greater contrast when held against his. Now she wi g-
gled themas if taking pride in their appearance.

"These"—she waved her hand slightly—are bet-
ter able to use Denon machines.”

"And bei ng born anpbng those machi nes nmakes you
so?"

"Partly, Gammage thinks. But there are al so pl aces
the Denobns use for healing, such as that in which Fos-
katt now lies; Wen a nother is about to bear her
youngl i ngs she is taken there to wait. Al so, when she
first knows she has young within her, she goes to that
pl ace and sits for a space. Then her young conme forth
wi th changes. Wth hands such as these | can do

much that | could not do—=

She paused, and he finished for her, "Wth such as

m ne." He renenbered how he had used his tongue,

as had Foskatt, in the cube hole. Perhaps, had he had
fingers such as Liliha's, he need not have done that.
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"Such as yours," she agreed evenly. "Now, Gam
mage woul d have you see the lairs, so cone.

"W have," she told him "a thing to ride on. It

does not go outside this one lair, though we have tried
to make it do so. We cannot understand such limta-
tions. But here it is of service."

She brought forward somet hi ng whi ch noved nore
swiftly than the runbler on which they had ridden

out of the Ratton prison. But this was snaller and it
had two seats—so large Furtig was certain they had
been made to accommodat e Denons, not Peopl e.

Liliha half crouched well to the front of one seat.
Leaning well forward, she clasped a bar in both hands.
He guessed that she was unconfortable in such a

strai ned position, but she nade no conplaint, only
waited until he clinbed into the other seat.

Then she drew the bar back toward her. Wth that
the carrier came to life, nmoved forward snoothly and
swiftly.

That there was need for such a conveyance becane
clear as they swept ahead. And things which astound-
ed Furtig at first became commonpl ace as he saw

ot her and nore awesone ones succeed them Sone,
Liliha told him they did not understand and had
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found no way to use—though teans of workers, spe-
cially trained by Gammage, and at intervals under his
personal supervision, still tried to solve such prob-
| ens.

But the | earning machi nes, those Gammmage had

early activated. And the food for them was contai ned
in narrow di sks wound with tape. Wen Liliha fitted
one of these into a box and pressed certain buttons, a
series of pictures appeared on the wall before them
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VWil e out of the air came a voice speaking in a
strange tongue. Furtig could not even reproduce nost
of the sounds.

However, there was another thing, too large to wear

confortably, which Furtig put on his head. This had

smal | buttons to be fitted into the ears. Wen that

was done, the words becane plain, though sone had

no neani ng. One watched the pictures and |istened to
the words and one learned. After a while, Furtig was
told, he would not need the translator but would be

able to understand without it.

Furtig was excited as he had not been since he had
forced hinself to face up to the Trials, knowi ng well
he might lose. Only this time it was an excitenment of
triunmph and not of determ nation to neet defeat.
Gven time (now he coul d understand Ganmmage's
preoccupation with time in a way no cave dwel |l er
could) one could eamall the Denobns' secrets!

He woul d have liked to have lingered there. But the
chamber was occupi ed by Gammage' s peopl e, one of
whom Li |l i ha had persuaded to allow Furtig to sanple
the machine, and they were plainly inpatient to get
along with their work. Perhaps they had all owed such
an interruption at all only because Furtig had been
sent by Gammmge.

For Furtig was nqt finding the warriors here friend-
ly. They did not show the wary suspicion of strange
tribesnmen. No, this was nore the inpatience of an

El der with a youngling—a none-too-bright youngli ng.
Furtig found that attitude hard for his pride to swal -
| ow.

Most of these Workers displayed the sane bodily
di fferences—the sl ender hands, the | essening of body
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fur—as Liliha. But there were a few anbng t hem not
different, save in coloring, fromhinself, and they
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were as inpatient as their fellows.

Furtig tried to ignore the attitude of the workers,
think only of what they were doing. But after a space,
that, too, was sobering and di sappointing. He, who
was a trained warrior, a hunter of sone note, an ac-
cept ed def ender of the caves (a status which had
given himpride), was here a nothing. And the result
of his tour with Liliha was a depression and the half-
t hought that he had rmuch better return to his own

ki nd.

Until they reached Foskatt. They stood in an outer
room and | ooked through a wall (for it was the truth
that here you could see through certain walls). Wth-
in was a pallet and on it lay the tribesman.

The lighting in the roomdiffered fromthat where
Furtig stood with Liliha. Also it rippled just as w nd
rippled field grass. Furtig could find no explanation of
what he saw there. There was |light, and it nmoved in
waves washi ng back and forth across Foskatt.

The wounded warrior's eyes were closed. H s chest

rose and fell as if he slept, rested confortably w thout
pain or dreans. H s wounded | eg was no | onger

bl oody, the fur matted with clots. A scar had begun to
formover the slash.

Furtig, knowing howit m ght have gone had Fos-

katt lain so in the caves, how many died fromlesser
wounds in spite of the best tending their clanspeople
could give them drew a long breath. It was but one
nmore of the wonders he had been shown, yet to him
because he coul d best appreciate the results, it was
one of the npbst awesone.
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"This can be done for the coughing sickness?" he
asked. He had set his two hands flat on the surface of

that see-through wall, pushed so close even his nose
touched it.

"This can be done for any illness,"” Liliha told him
"as well as nost hurts. There is only one it cannot
cure so."

"That being?" A certain shading of her voice had

made himturn his head to | ook at her. For the first
time he could see uneasi ness in her expression, the su-
periority gone.

"Gammage found a thing of the Denobns. It spouts

a m st—and when that neets flesh—- She shuddered

"I't is the worst handwork of the Denobns we have

seen. There is no halting what happens to one unfor-
tunate enough to be caught in the mst." She shivered
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again. "It is not even to be thought upon! Gamrage
had it destroyed!"

"Ah, and what do you think now of the lairs. Fur-
tig?"

Ganmage stood behind them H s sudden appear-
ances—how did the Ancestor nmanage thus to arrive
wi t hout war ni ng?

"They are full of marvels."

"Marvel s upon nmarvel s," the Ancestor agreed.

"And we have hardly touched the edge of what is
stored here! Gven time, just given tine— Once

more he stared at the wall, as if his thoughts set a
barrier between him and those he addressed.

"What | do not understand"—Furtig dared now to
break in upon that withdrawal —is why, when the
Denons knew so nuch, they cane to such an end."
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Ganmage | ooked at him his gray frost-furred face
al i ght.

"It was because they were greedy; They took and

took, fromthe air, the earth, the water. And when
they realized that they had taken too nmuch and tried
eto return it, they were too |ate. Sonme went—we can-
not yet read their records well enough to know how or
where. They seemto have flown into the sky—

"Li ke birds? But they were not w nged, were they?
Those | have seen represented...”

"Just so," Gammage agreed briskly. "But we have

good evi dence that they had sone neans of flight. So,
a nunber of themflew anay. O those who were left—

well, it seens that they worked very hard and fast to
find some way of restoring the land. One of their at-
tenpted renedi es becane instead their doom W

have found two records of that.

"What devel oped was an illness |ike our coughing
sickness. Sone it killed at once. Gthers—t altered
their nminds so they becane |ike those Barkers who
foamat the mouth and tear nmadly at their own kin.

But with all it had one sure effect: They bore no nore
youngl i ngs.

"Al so— Gammage hesitated as if what he would

say now was an inmportant thing, a w se utterance of
an Elder. "This sickness had another effect. For it
made us, the People, the Barkers, the Tusked Ones,
even the Rattons, what we are.

"This is the thing we have | earned, Furtig. W were
once like the rabbits, the deer, the wild cattle we hunt
for food. But we had sone contact with the Denpbns
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There is good evidence that sone of us lived with
them here in the lairs, and that"—-his voice grew
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deeper, closer to a warrior's grow —that they used
us to try out their discoveries, so we were their ser-
vants to be used, killed, hurt, or mained at their wll.

"But it was because of this that we grew in our

m nds—as the Denons dw ndl ed and di ed. For they
forced on us their fatal sickness, trying to discover
some cure. But us it did not slay nor render sterile.
I nst ead, though our femnal es had fewer younglings,
those younglings were different, abler in ways.

"And the Denons, learning too |late that they had

set those they considered lowy servants on a trai

whi ch woul d | ead those servants to walk as their
equals, tried then to hunt them down and slay them
since they wi shed not that we should |live when they
died. But many escaped fromthe lairs, and those were
our forefathers, and those of the Barkers, and the
Tusked Ones.

"The Rattons went underground, and because "they
were nuch smaller, even than they are today, they
coul d hi de where the Denmons could not find them
And they lived in the dark, waiting, breeding their
warriors.

"The hunting of our people by the Denons was a

time of great pain and terror and darkness. And it set
inus a fear of the lairs, so great a fear that it kept our
peopl e away, even when the | ast Denmon net deat h.

That was a disservice to us, for it cost us tine. And

even now, when | send to the tribes and tell them of

the wonders waiting them here, few conquer their

fears and cone."

"But if we |leamthe Denobn's know edge," asked
Furtig slowy, "will not all their evil |earning perhaps
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be mxed with the good, so that in the end we will go
the sane way?"

"Can we ever forget what happened to then? Look
about you, Furtig. Is there forgetting here? No, we
can accept the .good, renenbering al ways that we
must not say 'l ammghtier than the world which
holds ne, it is mne to be used as | please!" "

What Ganmage said was exciting. But, Furtig

wondered, would it awake the sane excitenent in,

say, such an El der as Fal -Kan? The Peopl e of the

caves, of the western tribe, were well content with life
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as it was. They had their custons, and a warrior did
this or that, spoke thus, even as his father before him
A femal e becane a Chooser and set up her own house-
hol d, even as her nother. Ask themto break such pat-
terns and be as these of Ganmmge's cl an, who paid

nmore attention to | earning the ways of Denpbns than

to custon? He could foresee a greater difficulty than
Ganmege could inagine in that. Look at what the

El ders now said of the Ancestor, in spite of his years
of free giving, because he had tried to breach custom
in a few of their ways.

VWi le he was with Gammage, listening to the Ances-
tor, in*vardly marveling at the fact that it was be-
cause of the will and curiosity of this single nmenber

of his own cave that the lairs had been invaded, that
its secrets were being pried open, Furtig could believe
that this Elder was right. Nothing mattered save that
they leam and learn in a race against time with some

i nvisible enemy who m ght at any nonent arrive to

do battle. And that the only weapons which woul d ad-
equately protect themwere those they still sought in
that tinme race.

However, Furtig's own part was not only insignifi-

cant but humliating. For he, a seasoned warrior,

must return to the status of youngling, studying with
those half his age, even less. For |earning here did not
go by seasons reckoned fromone's birth, but rather

by the speed with which one absorbed | essons in the

i nstruction roons.

He wore that ill-fitting headgear until his head
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ached. So equi pped, he watched pictures ffit across
the wall, listened to that gabble of voice wherein
about every third word had no neaning for a hunter-
warrior. And those in the room sharing these periods
of instruction were all so young!

The air of superiority worn by the lair people
chilled him seened to erect an unscal able barrier.
The adults Furtig dealt with were curt, always hur-
ried. If they had any leisure, they spent it in some
section to which he had not been invited. None were
interested in Furtig as an individual, but nerely as
another mnd to be pushed and pulled through | earn-

i ng.

Hi s resentnent grew, coloring what he | earned.
Though at times there were things so interesting he
forgot his frustrations and becane genuinely
enthrall ed. He was especially fascinated with the
series dealing with the latter days of the Denbns—
t hough why they had w shed to | eave such a sorry
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record, save as a warning, he could not understand.

He |l earned to hate as he had never hated the Bark-
ers, though his detestation of the Rattons ap-
proached it, when he saw those sections dealing with
the hunting down of his own people after they had
not only proven to be able to withstand the di sease
Wi pi ng out the Dempons, but had benefited in some
ways fromit. The ferocity of the Denons was a red
madness, and Furtig, watching them broke into
grow s, lashed his tail, and twice struck out at the pic-
tured Denons with his war claws. He came to hinself
to see the younglings cowering away fromhim star-
ing as if the horrible nmadness of the Denons had
spread to him But he was not ashamed of his re-
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sponse. It was so that any warrior would face the
eneny.

During this time he saw nothing of Liliha. And only
once or twice did Gammage make one of his sudden
appearances, ask a little vaguely if all were well, and
go agai n.

Furtig longed to ask questions, but there was no
one who showed enough awar eness of his presence to
allow himto do so. What did they all do? Had any-
thing at all been discovered to hold off any Denobns
who m ght return? What and what and what —and

soneti mes who and who and who? Only there was no
one he coul d approach

Not until one day when he returned to his own
chamber, that in which he had first awakened and
whi ch apparently had been given to him (the lairs
were so large there was no end to the roons to be
used), and found Foskatt sitting on his bed.

It was |like meeting a cave brother—so Furtig
t hought of the other now.

"You are heal ed?" He really did not need to ask

that. There was only the faintest trace of a scar seam
hardly to be seen now, where nangled flesh had once
oozed bl ood.

"Wl | heal ed." Foskatt's upper lip winkled in a
wide grin. "Tell me, brother, how did you get ne
here? They say that we were found at the door of a
rise shaft. But | know fromny own hunting in the
ways bel ow that we were far fromthat when we had
our | ast speech together. And what becane of that
Ku-La, who was with us in the stinking Ratton pen?"

Furtig expl ai ned the break-through of the runbler.
Foskatt nodded inpatiently. "That | know But how
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did you control it? | nust have gone into darkness
t hen. ™"
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"I did as you did, used ny tongue in the cube,"
Furtig replied. "W put you on the top of the runbler
and it carried us—but the stranger you nam Ku-La
woul d not conme. He went on his own. And since the
Rattons were everywhere"—urtig gave a tail flick—
"l do not believe he made it."

"A pity. He would have been a useful contact with

a new tribe. But if you used the call er—how did you?
Touch starts the servants, yes, but you woul d not
know t he proper touch for a command."

"I put in nmy tongue and it started," Furtig repeat-
ed. "I gave no conmand—

"But what did you think when you did that?" Fos-
katt persi sted.

"Of Gammage and the need for reaching him"

"Just so!" Foskatt got to his feet and began to
stride up and down. "It is as | suspected—ene
touches, but it is not the touch alone as they have
said, the pressure once, twice, and all the rest they
woul d have us leam It is the thought which directs
those! For you have proved that. You knew no touch
pattern, you nmerely thought of where you would Iike
to be—and it traveled for you!"

"Until it died," comented Furtig, "which it did."

"But if it died, how then did you have any gui de
through the ways?" Foskatt halted, stared at Furtig.

"I = Furtig tried to find the proper words. "I tried
hunting search—

"The person tie!" Foskatt's eyes grew even wi der
"But you did not know Ganmage, had no tie with
him™"
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"None except that | amof his blood kin in direct
descent," Furtig agreed. "I do not know how | was

able to do this thing, but | did. Had I not, neither one
of us would be standing here now." He added to his

tale the finding of the noving table, their arrival at
the shaft, rising to the right level via that.

"Has Gammage heard this?" demanded Foskatt
when he had done.

"No one has asked how we got here. They probably

think you played guide." For the first tinme Furtig re-
alized this. He had been overwhel ned by the wonders

of the lairs, yet no one had asked hi mquestions in re-
turn.

"But he rmust be told! Only a few of us can so de-

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (54 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:28 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt

pend upon hunting search." Foskatt's noving tail be-
trayed his excitenment. "And never have | heard of a
case wherein it could be used if the two involved were
not close. This may nean that there are other

changes in us, ones which are inmportant." He started
for the door as if to hunt imediately for Ganmage.
Furtig noved to intercept him

"Not yet. Not until we are sure.”

"Way not ? Ganmage nust hear, nust test—

"No!" That was alnpbst a warning grow. "In this
place | ama youngling, fit only for lessoning with
those still warmfromtheir nothers' nests. If | claim

sone talent | do not have, then | shall be rated even
less. And that | will not have!"

"So once did | believe also," Foskatt answered.
"But all that matters is learning something to add to
the know edge of all."

Now it was Furtig's turn to stare, for it seened
Foskatt neant that. OF course a warrior stood ready
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to defend his hone cave. But, except when pressed by
battle, a warrior was concerned not with others but
with hinself, his pride. And to keep that pride, those
who |l ost at the Trials wandered. |If he had not done so
hi msel f, he woul d have been |l ess than an untried
youngling in the eyes of his own clan. Yet now Fos-
katt calmy said that he nust risk the jeers of strang-
ers for no good reason—for to Furtig the reason he of-
fered was far from good

"Do you think I was wel coned here, by any but
Ganmege?" Foskatt asked then. "To stand as a war-
rior in the lairs one nust have sonething to give

whi ch others recogni ze as worthy of notice. And since
the I n-born have al ways had the advantage, that is
difficult. It is a Trial in another fashion from our
own. "

"How did you then inpress themw th your
wor t h?"

"By doing what | was doi ng when the Rattons took

me. It would seemthat the gain of one kind of know -
edge is sonetines bal anced by the | oss of another
How | earned you the hunting | ands of the caves,

br ot her ?"

"By running them putting themin nmy mnd so
could find them day or night."
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"Yes, we have a place here"—+oskatt tapped his
forehead with one stub finger—to store that know -
edge. Having once traveled a path we do not nistake

it again. But the In-bom they do not possess so exact
a sense of direction. If they go exploring they nust
mark that trail so that they will know it again. And
with the Rattons invading, that is the last thing we
want, trails to direct the enenmy into our territory.
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Therefore we who have not |ost that inner sense of

hom ng, we do the scouting. Look you, Furtig, do you
not see that you haye sonething nore of benefit even
than that which is common to all of us? If we can find
out how you are able to fix upon one you have never
seen, use himas a guide, then we shall be even nore
free to explore."

"Free to face Rattons? You can trace them by the
stink al one."

"Rattans, no. Any one of us could spy upon Rat-

tons. Nor does that duty need us going on two feet or
four, or will soon. For the In-born have recently found
anot her devi ce of the Denons whi ch noves through

the air—though it has no wings. As it noves so it
gathers pictures of what lies beneath it and sends

t hose back to be viewed at a di stance—~

"I f Gammage has such a thing, why did he not use

it to see you taken by the Rations and cone to your
aid?" Furtig interrupted. He had seen nany narvel s
here, but the idea of a flying picture taker—Only,
Foskatt was not nmking up a tale for younglings; it
was plain he neant every word.

"For two reasons. First it has not been tested to the
full. Second, it is again as with the other servants;

these spy boxes fly only for a short space. Then they
ground and there is nothing to be done to get them

al oft again. Either the Denons had sone way of in-
fusing life into themat intervals, or they have grown
too old to be trusted.

"But what | went to find was know edge. You have
seen the disks of tape which are fed into the |earning
machines. It is fromthese that Gammage and ot hers
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have | earned all they know about the nmachi nes and
secrets of the Denobns

"However these disks are not stored in one place.
We have found them here, there, in many places.
Though why the Denpbns scattered them about so is a
mystery. Gammage has a theory that all of one kind
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of learning was kept together, then the kinds sepa-
rate. Alittle tine ago he found what may be a guide
to |ocate several different stores, but that was guess-
ing. Much we | eam here nust be connected by guess-

i ng. Even when we hear the Denons' words, we know

only perhaps half of them Ohers, even though many
times repeated, we are not sure of. Wien we can add a
new word, be sure of its neaning, it is a time of joy.

"I't has |ong been Gamrage's hope that if we un-

cover all the tapes, use themtogether, we can | eam

enough to run all the servants of the Denons without

the failures that now make themunreliable. And with
such servants, is there any linit to what we may do?"

"Sonme, perhaps,” Furtig said. "Did the Denobns
not think that once also? And they were limted in
the end. O so it seens."

"Yes, there is that danger. Still-—what if the De-
mons return, and we are again their playthings—as
we were before? Do you wish that, brother?"

" Pl ayt hi ngs?"

"So they have not shown you that tape yet?" Fos-
katt's tail twitched. "Yes, brother, that we were—
pl ayt hi ngs of the Denobns. Before the tinme when they
began to use us in other ways—to |learn fromour tor-
ments of body what some of their discoveries would do
to living creatures. Do you wi sh those days to re-
turn?”
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"But this feeling Gammage has, that they will re-
turn—why is he so sure?"

"At the centernpst point in the lairs there is a de-

vi ce we cannot begin to understand. But it is sending
forth a call. This goes to the skies. We have tried to
destroy it, but it is safeguarded too well to | et us near
And it has been going so since the | ast Denon died.

"W have discovered the records of those Denobns

who took to flight when the |ast days cane. |If they
escaped the di sease which finished their tribe here,
then that device may call them back."

So serious was Foskatt's tone that Furtig's ears
flattened a little to his skull, his spine fur ridged. As
Ganmage had the power to enthrall when one |is-

tened to him so did Foskatt now i npress his conpan-

ion with his conviction of this truth.

"But Gammage believes that if he has the Denons'
own know edge he can withstand thenP"

"It will be a better chance for us. Wich would you
choose to be in battle, a warrior with claws or w thout?
For weapons support one at such tinmes. Thus we seek
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all these stores of disks to learn and learn. It may be
even the next one we find which will teach us how to
keep the servants running. But, as | said, Gammage

t hought he had heard such a store place described,

and | went to seek it. The Rations took ne. They

work with traps, brother, nobst cunningly. Since it was
not known they were in that part of the lairs, | was
taken. Nor can | hold ny head high, for | was think-
ing more of what | hunted than the territory | noved
through. So | suffered frommy own carel essness, and
woul d have paid full price if you had not cone."

"But you woul d go agai n?"
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"I will go again when | am needed. Now do you see,
Furtig, what we have to offer here? We can be the seek-
ers, using all the craft of the caves. And if it happens
that you have sonething to better that seeking—

Furtig remai ned unconvinced. "Not until | have
proven it for nyself," he repeated stubbornly.

"Prove it then!" Foskatt retorted.

"How can I1? If | trail through Gamrage again,"”
Furtig pointed out, "then I am doing no nore than
our peopl e have al ways been able to do."

"Not all our people. You knowthat well. It is a tal-
ent which varies."

"But it is not uncommn. | could fasten on you, on
Gammage—and it would not be extraordinary. You
found ny sensing strange because | used the Ancestor
when | had never seen him"

Foskatt linped a little as he strode back and forth,
as if his wound pl agued hi m sonewhat. Now he sat
down on the bed pl ace.

"Let nme tell Gammage, or better still, tell him
yoursel f. Then perhaps he can see a way to test
t hi s—

"I will think about it." Furtig held stubbornly to

his own will. He was interested by all Foskatt had
told him inpressed by the other's belief in the Ances-
tor and what he was doing here. But he wanted a

chance to prove to hinself that he need not fear the
scorn of the In-bom before making a bold claim

"Did you know real ly what you sought when you
fell into the Ratton trap?”

"A secret place holding |learning tapes—but this,
Ganmage thought, was | arger than nost by the refer-
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ence to it which he had di scovered. He wanted to find
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nmore dealing with the skyward-call. W had avoi ded

that section, for twice we lost warriors to the protec-
tive devices of the Demons. Only at this new hint of
the store place Gammge asked for vol unteers, and

said | would go. For we of the caves have keener

senses to detect what may lie in wait in places of
danger. | was passing through what we thought a safe
section when | was entrapped.”

Foskatt seenmed convi nced that the cave-born had
certain advantages over the In-bom O did he cling

to that thought because he, too, smarted fromthe su-
perior airs of the In-born? Was he convi nced, or had
he convinced hinself? It did not matter; Furtig was
not going to put hinmself on trial until he could prove
that he had sonething to offer. Though it seened

that Foskatt's story contained a clue as to how he

m ght do so

"How cl ose were you to this place you hunted when
the Rattons took you?"

"Some distance. | was taking a circle trail because

I was not sure of Denpn traps. Part of the first ways
fell inwith a loud noise when | tried to reach the sig-
nal . "

"Closing off that section of the passage?"
"No, only the main trail. Look—

From his belt pouch Foskatt brought out a slender

stick. Its point, drawn along the floor, left a black Iine
easy to see. Wth quick marks and expl anati ons, he

began to show Furtig the sweep of the underground

ways. Though Furtig had never seen such a way of
displaying a trail before, he grasped the advantages of
this and conmented on them
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"But this witing stick is nothing! Wait until you
see—no, better—one and see!"”

He put the stick away, scrambled up, and made for
the door. Furtig, drawn along by his enthusiasm fol-
| oned Foskatt to his quarters.

Those were indeed different fromthe bare roomin
which Furtig had nmade his honme since comng to the
lairs. Here were two tables, their tops well burdened
by masses of things Furtig was unable to sort out in
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the single glance or two he had time for before Foskatt
drew himto the bed place, pushed himdown to sit,
and caught up a snall box.

This was about as large as his two fists set together,
and he pointed it at the wall. As with |earning devices
there appeared a picture there, but this was a series of
lines only. However, after a |ong nmonent of study
Furtig began to recogni ze a resenbl ance between

them and the ones Foskatt had drawn.

Foskatt wedged the box steady beside Furtig on
the bed and then went to stand by the picture, thrust-
ing his hand into it as he expl ai ned.

"W are here now" An enmphatic scrape of claw on

the wall distorted the picture. Beginning so, he

| aunched into a description of this corridor and that,
up and down.

"If you have such as this," Furtig asked when he
was done, "why do you need to search out these new
trails in person?"

"Because these"—+Foskatt cane back and gave the

box a tap and the picture di sappeared—are limted

in what they show-each one portrays only a snall
section of the lairs. And if you cannot find the right
box you have no guide."

BREED TO COME

"All this—= Furtig.pointed to the mass of things on
the tables. "What have you here?"

"Many things of worth for a scout. See, with this,
one can carry food which is hot, and later open it and
find the food still hot."

He turned a thick rod around in his hands. It split
in tw neatly.

"Food hot? But why should food be hot?"
"Wait and see!™

Foskatt put down the two pieces of rod and went to
anot her box, much larger than that which had given
the wall pictures. He took up a bow in which Furtig
could see a strip of nmeat, scooped the neat out,
placed it within a nmouth opening on the box, and
snapped the openi ng shut.

Wthin seconds Furtig sniffed such an odor as he
had never snelled before. It was enticing and his
mout h watered. Before he knew it he had given one of
the small mews a youngling utters when he sees a
filled food bow. And, startled, he was ashaned.

Foskatt night hot have heard. He opened once

more the nouth of the box. The meat he took out was

now brown and the odor fromit was such that Furtig

had to force hinself to sit quietly until his tribesnman
offered it to him It tasted as it |ooked, different from
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any neat he had ever nouthed, but very good.

"It is cooked," Foskatt said. "The Denons did so

to all their food. When it is so treated and put into
carrying things such as these"—-he picked up the rod
again—then it does not turn bad for a long tine.

One can carry it and find it as hot as when it cane

fromthe cooker. Then there is this— He picked up a
band which went around his mddle like a belt. It had
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been rather clunsily altered to fit Foskatt, and at the
front was a round thing which, at his touch, blazed

with |ight.
"This can be worn in a dark place to make light."

There seenmed to be no end to Foskatt's store of
Denon-made treasures. There were sl ender, pointed
rods one could use for a nultitude of purposes. Some-
thing he called a knife—+ike a single straight claw
mount ed on a stick—which cut cleanly.

In fact Furtig was shown so many different devices

so hurriedly that he lost count, and it all becane just
a whirling mass of strange but highly intriguing ob-
jects.

"Where got you all these?"

"When | go seeking new trails | bring back things
smal | enough to carry. Sometimes | can see their use
at once. Oher tines | turn themover to others for
study. Now here—

Anot her box. This time at his touch no picture ap-
peared on the wall, but a portion of its lid rolled back
and within-t

Furtig did not nuffle his hiss of astonishnent.

It was as if he were very tall, taller than the lairs,
and stood | ooking down into a part of the country

near the caves. Aninals noved there, he recognized
deer. But they were not noving as the wall pictures
moved, rather as if they lived as very tiny creatures
within the box. Furtig put out a finger—there was an

i nvisible cover, he could not touch

"They are—alive?" He could not believe that this

was so. Yet the illusion of reality was so great he stil
had doubts that such a thing could be if it were not
real .
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"No, they do not live. And sometines the picture
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changes and beconmes—Watch!" Foskatt's expl ana-
tion ended in a sudden excl anati on.

The world within the box was hidden in a gathering
fog. Then that cleared and —Furtig began to shout:

"The caves! There is Fal -Kan and San-Lo. It is the
caves!"”
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When Furtig gl anced around Foskatt was not watch-
I ing him but staring at the cave scene as if he, too,
1 found it astounding. Then Foskatt's hand shot out,

his fingers tightened about Furtig's arm

' "Think," was his order. "Think of some particul ar
] pl ace—er person—and | ook at this while you do so!"
. Just what he neant Furtig could not understand.
But when he heard the urgent tone in the other's

voi ce he did not mistake its inportance. Cbediently

he | ooked at the box—though what he shoul d "think"
about nonmentarily baffled him

The scene of the tiny world was again obscured
with the fog, the caves hi dden. Then—ust why he
did not know-a mnd picture of Eu-La as she had
wat ched him |l eave on this venture cane to himfrom
nmenory.

M st cleared, revealing a small rise north of the
caves. But that was not quite the scene he remem
bered. Sonmehow small|l differences were vivid: nore
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| eaves had drifted fromthe trees, a patch of silver
frost was on the grasses.

Then a figure clinbed to stand, facing him Eu-La,

but not as he had seen her last. Again certain subtle
di fferences marked the passage of tinme. Furtig had a
jog of guilty menmory when he thought of how she had
asked himto speak for her to the Ancestor and of

how, until now, he had forgotten. He must do that for

her as soon as possi bl e.

She shaded her eyes with her hands as if she stood
inthe full glare of the sun. No, this was no nenory
pi cture which Furtig was in sonme nmanner projecting
into the box. It was independent of any nenory of
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hi s.
"Who is she?" Foskatt demanded.

"Eu-La, who is of the Ancestor's cave kin. She is
daughter to the sister of ny nother, but nuch

younger than I. At the next Trial of Skill she may go
forth to another cave. Al one anbng the Peopl e she

wi shed ne well when | cane to Ganmmage."

M st once again, hiding Eu-La. Wen it faded,

there was nothing inside, only enpty dark. Furtig
turned al nost savagely upon his conpanion. He felt
now as if he had been made the butt of sonme ganme in
whi ch he did not know the rules and so appeared stu-
pi d.

"VWhat is this thing? Wiy does it make me see Eu-
La and the caves when we are far off?"

Agai n Foskatt paced up and down, his tail sw ng-
ing, his whole attitude that of a warrior disturbed in

hi s m nd.

"You have again proved, brother, that you have
sonet hing new to our know edge, though these lairs
BREED TO CQOVE

are full of things always new to us. That box has
shown many pictures fromtine to tine. At other

times it is dark and enpty as you now see it. | have
| ooked upon the caves through it, seen distant kin of
mne as | renenber them Only now you were able to
sumon, yes, summon, one person and see her per-

haps as she lives and noves at this very hour! This is
perhaps allied to that talent which guided you to the
Ancestor. Do you understand? If we can use these"

—he gestured to the box—and see by only thinking

of a person or thing we would | ook upon—=

He paused, his eyes agleam and Furtig thought
that now he was caught by a new i dea.

"Listen, brother—+ook now at this and think of
| earni ng di sks!"

Furtig thought of such disks as he had seen fed into
the | earni ng machi nes.

Strai ghtaway a snmal| picture, though dim blurred,
and fuzzed, cane into view. There was the | earning
roomin which Furtig had spent such weary hours.
Two of the yqunglings were wearing the head bands,
and Liliha tended the machine into which the disks
wer e fed.

They saw the room for only a noment or two. Then
it blurred and was gone. Nor could Furtig bring it
back.
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He said as much. But Foskatt did not appear too
di sappoi nt ed.

"It does not matter. Perhaps you are not so fam| -

iar with the disks. But what does nmatter is that you
could do this. Do you not see? If we can |l earn your se-
cret, such boxes as these will keep us in contact with

BREED TO COME

one anot her though we are apart. Wat would scouts
net o to have such devices!"

What it would nmean as an aid in hunting was im

medi atelv plain. If the caves could be so equi pped,

one woul d never have to fear a surprise attack froma
Barker. Scouts in the field could send in early al arns.
O perhaps the boxes could even be hidden and

wat ched fromthe caves without the need to use

scouts! Furtig's thoughts |eaped fromone possibility
to the next, and his excitenent grew.

"I't may be that only you have such a talent, broth-
er," Foskatt said, interrupting Furtig' s |line of
thought. "Unless this is a thing which can be | earned.
But the Ancestor mnust know of it—eone!"

Sei zi ng the box, Foskatt herded his conpani on

out of the chanber. They tramped al ong corridors
Furtig remenbered fromhis first tour, comng to one
of those shafts where air could so remarkably carry
one up or down. Liliha had earlier admtted that the
Peopl e had never been able to discover what particu-
| ar device of the Denbns governed this. But their
wor ki ngs had been di scovered by Gammage on his

first penetration of the lairs when he had fallen into
one. And they were now accepted by his clan as
matter-of-factly as the cave people woul d accept a
trail

So borne aloft, they went past three nore |evels,
energing in a place which startled Furtig, though

with all he had seen in the past few days his ability to
be surprised should by now have been dulled. They
appeared now to be standing on a | edge with one side
open to the sky. There was such a sensation of height
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as to nmake Furtig crowd back agai nst the stone wall,
avoi di ng that open space.

"There is a wall there, though it cannot be seen."
Foskatt nust have sensed his unease. "See here,
brother." He wal ked calmy to the far edge, raised one
hand, and rapped agai nst an unseen surface.

As Furtig observed nore closely, he sighted here
and there snears on that transparent covering. More
than a little abashed at his display of timdity, he
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made hinself join Foskatt and | ook out, fighting the
strong feeling that he was standing on the edge of a
dr op.

They were far above the ground | evel here. A strong
mor ni ng sun, which awoke points of glitter fromthe
si des of many of the upward-shooting towers, beaned
warmy at them Furtig stared in wonder. Fromthe
ground | evel he had marvel ed at the height of the
lairs. But fromthis vantage point he could see even
nmore. He had had little idea of the extent of the
bui | di ngs before. They seenmed to go on and on forev-
er. Even in the far distance there was a hint of nore.
Had t he Denons covered nost of this part of the
world with their buildings?

"Come—tater you can clinb higher if you wi sh, see
nmore. But nowis the time to tell Gammage this new
thing."

Foskatt set off at a bold stride. In spite of his

know edge of the invisible wall, Furtig kept a path
closer to the building. They rounded a curve. From

this angle he could see a green shadi ng which could
only be trees at a distance. It was as if in that direc-
tion the lairs narrowed and one coul d sight open
country beyond.
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The corridor ended in a bridge connecting two of

the towers. Foskatt trotted out on this as one who has
made the journey-many tinmes. Furtig, in spite of his
di sconfort, paced close behind, keeping his attention
focussed strictly on the path ahead, gl ancing neither
right nor left.

He had al ways thought that heights did not bother

hi maor had they in the cave world. But this was

not that natural world, and now, his body tense, he
hurried until he was al nost treading on his conpan-

ion's heels in his eagerness to get to the solid security
of the building ahead.

This time their way was not invisibly walled; in-
stead they were in the lair chanbers. Here the walls
were lighted with a brilliance that ran in swirls and
| oops, patterns which Furtig found he did not care to
exam ne too closely.

Al so, here the floor was soft under his feet, being
covered with a material which yielded to pressure
when he stepped. Wthout being asked, Foskatt of-
fered expl anati ons as they went.

"This is the manner of all those roons where the
Denons once lived. They have many unusual things
—springs of hot and cold water which flow at the

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (65 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:28 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt
touch. Sounds—isten, now "

But he need not have given that order. Furtig was
already listening to a sound, or a series of sounds,
such as he had never heard before. They certainly
came fromno living creature, but apparently fromthe
air about them Low sounds, lulling in a way. At the
moment he coul d not have said whether he |iked what
he heard or not; he only listened and wonder ed.

"What nmakes it?" he asked at | ast.
104
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"W do not know. It does not cone regularly.

Sonetinmes we wal k into a room and sounds begin,

stoppi ng when we | eave. Sonetines they start with

the com ng of dark, just as certain lights cone on

then. There is so much we do not know It woul d—
will—take the lifetinmes of five tines five of such |ong-
living Ancestors as Gammage to learn only a few of

the nmysteries."

"But Gammage does not believe we will have such
time undi sturbed?"

"He is increasingly fearful of the Denons' return
Though just why he fears this so strongly he has not
told us. If there were nore of us—You see, brother,
Ganmage bel i eves one thing. When our people 8ed
fromthe lairs and the tornents of the Denons, they
were not all alike. Ch, | do not nean different in color
and | ength of fur, shape of head—the usual ways one
differs e-."en froma litter brother. No, we differed in-
side. Some were closer to the old Ancestors who were
born for generations here in the lairs, whomthe De-
mons controll ed and used as they pl eased.

"But others had the change working nore strongly

in them And so their children, and children's children
differed al so. Though all the People grew in know -

edge and were different fromtheir older kin, still they
were so in varying degrees.

"Gamuage hinself differed greatly, so greatly he

was al nbst' cast out as a youngling fromthe caves—
until he proved his worth. But he believed early that
there was a way to learn nore and that that lay hid-
den in the very place of horrors his peopl e shunned.
So he came back. And to himfromtine to tine came
those who al so had seeking mnds, who were restless,
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unhappy for one reason or another in the life of the
outer tribes. It was this very restlessness that he put
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to service here. And those who settled, took mates,

who absorbed nore and nore of what the lairs had to

of fer, and produced the In-born, still more changed. It
is Ganmage's belief that no warrior is drawn to the
lairs unless he has that within himwhich reaches for
what is hidden here.

"It is his hope, his need, to bring all the People

here, to make open to all the ways of |earning, of heal-
i ng"—+oskatt's hand went to the wound seal on his

| eg—so that we can be as much masters here and

el sewhere in this land as the Denons were. But main-

ly so that we can stand firm and safe when the De-

mons return, and not be hunted for their pleasure.

For that was how they served our Ancestors."

As he tal ked they went fromthe chanber with the
twisting lights on the walls through a series of further
roons. These were furnished with nore than just

beds and tables. There were hangings on the walls

with pictures on them nmany seats, and even |arge

pads, as if someone had heaped up five or six thick-
nesses of bed pallets to nake soft puffs. And crowded
in anong these were a great nedley of things—boxes,
containers, other objects Furtig did not know.

It remi nded himof the cromled state of Foskatt's
quarters. Here, too, there had been an ingathering of
t hi ngs found throughout the lairs.

Among t hese nmoved several of the In-bom though

none of them paid any attention to the two newcom
ers threading a path here. These workers were fe-

mal es. Sonme sat on the chairs or puffs intent on bits
and pieces laid out on | ow tables before them hers
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stood over devices which purred or clinked or made
out | andi sh noi ses.

"Al'l small strange devices are brought here." Fos-

katt needlessly informed him "First Gammage and

his El ders, those who have worked the | ongest and

know best the dangers which m ght exist, inspect

them In the early days there were accidents. Dol ar

has no hand on one wi st because of an incautious ex-
am nation of a new find. So each is tested. Wen they
are sure that it is not dangerous, it is given to those
who try to unravel its secrets. For these gathered here
have the best hands for that."

Furtig saw what his conpanion neant. The fingers

of those at work here were indeed as unlike his own
stubby ones as Liliha s—+onger, less clunsy in nove-
ment .

It was Liliha herself who stood in the doorway of
the third room She folded, with quick, graceful turns
of hands and wists, a long strip of material which
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seemed bul ky until she dealt with it firmy. Then it
made a neat and surprisingly small pack.

To Furtig* s surprise she gave themthe custonmary
greeting of the cave peopl e:

"Fair norning and snooth trail, warriors."
"And a fair norning to you, One-Who-Chooses," he
replied.

" One- Who- Chooses, " she repeated. "Yes, of that

custom | have heard, warrior. Though we do not alto-
gether followit here. If you seek the Ancestor, he is
within. A new find, Foskatt?" She | ooked to the box.

"No. Just perhaps a new use for an old one. You
see, Liliha, even we who are not seekers-in-depth may
make di scoveries also.”

107

BREEQ TO COMVE

D d Foskatt then sound defensive, as if he had a
need to outdo the In-born in some way? If he did,
Furtig could well understand that enotion

"Al'l know edge is three tinmes welcone," was Lili-
ha's answer. Once nore she was industriously nipping
the fabric into those snooth, much deflated fol ds.

Ganmage was hot alone in that |ast chanber. He

was seated on one of the wi de seats of the Denons'

all of which were raised just the wong distance from
the floor to be confortable for one of the People, un-
| ess the feet were drawn up

Besi de himon the sane seat was a powerfully built
warrior with a notched ear and a long scar on his jaw
Hi s one hand rested on his knee, and he gestured with
his other armas he tal ked. There was no fur-backed
hand on that arm instead, it ended in a ball of meta
equi pped with claws, and a cuff which was |ashed to
his own flesh and bone. This nust be Dolar, Furtig
reasoned.

The other there, a Chooser, was plainly of the In-
born, just as Dolar was of the out-country. Her fur
was sil ky black, and around her neck was a chain of
bright stones. She wore bands of a |like nature about
her wri sts.

Both she and the battered warrior showed no wel -
come to those who entered. But Gammage gave a pur-
ring call:

"What have you, Foskatt? It seems that you cone
in haste with sonething new. "

"It is one of the see boxes,"” the femal e broke in.
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"Of these we have pl enty—anusenents for young-
lings."

To Furtig's secret satisfaction, Foskatt caught her
BREEO TO COVE
up quickly. "Not used as this brother can use it!"

"How?" Ganmage squirmed off his seat and cane
to them "How do you use it?"

Bet ween them Furtig and Foskatt explai ned. Then
Furtig denonstrated. He produced two pictures, the
first of the caves, the second of Eu-La.

In that small, vivid scene she was busied with a
number of strips cut from hide. These she tw sted and
turned in a fashion which seened to Furtig usel ess.
And it was apparent she was frustrated at not achiev-
i ng what she attenpted. But Gammage uttered an ex-

cl amati on.

"Lohanna, see what this young fenal e does!"

At his call the In-born | ooked. After a | ong nonent
of close attention she turned on Furtig al nost accus-

ingly.

"Who is this youngling?" she demanded, as if Fur-
tig were attenpting to conceal a matter of i npor-
tance. He renmenbered his pronmise to Eu-La—this

was the time to carry it out. And he freed the bag
fromhis belt.

"She is Eu-La of Gammage's cave. This she made
and asked me to show to Gammmage. "

The Ancestor took the bag, turned it about as if it
were i ndeed sone treasure newy discovered, then
passed it to Lohanna. She studied it with the sane at-
tention and then said to Ganmmge:

"She is one we .should have with us. Elder. Though

she is not of the In-born, yet see what she has
wrought. And what does she there?" She gestured to

the picture. "She rediscovers by herself one of the se-
crets of the Demons—doing it clunsily, but from her

r
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own mnd! The old strainis not finished in the Qut-
Wor | dt

"So it seems. And we shall try to bring her, Lohan-
na. Now— Gammage | ooked to Furtig. "So you can
make the picture become what you wi sh— How?"

"I do not know how. | think—and there is the pic-
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ture of the one | think of. Not as | renenber them

| ast, but perhaps as they are at present. But how can
I be sure? | do not know it for the truth!" He was not
going to claimany talent which could | ater be proven
false. In spite of Foskatt's enthusiasm Furtig was
stubbornly determined to wal k cautiously before the

I n-bom

"Tell himhow you were | ed through the lairs—=
Rel uctantly Furtig added that piece of information

"Not so strange." For the first tinme the netal -
handed El der comented. "W have | ong known that
certain of us can be so gui ded—=

"But the point Foskatt woul d make," Gamrage

said, "is not that Furtig was guided, but that he used
it with one he did not know, had had no contact with
before. So it would seemhis use of that talent is also
different. If such a change breeds true, we can hope
for much in the future. Yes, Furtig, our brother here
has been right to urge you to tell us this. Now, what

el se can you see—perhaps here in the lair?"

Furtig took the box. The picture of Eu-La had van-

ished in the fog. Should he try to see an unpeopl ed
pl ace—er one with people? He tried to fasten on the
prison roomin which he had found Foskatt, but the

box renmi ned dark.

"I't will not show ne a place without people," he re-
port ed.
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Gammage did not seemin the | east disappointed.
"Then your ability must tie with a living thing. Wll
can you think of a person in the lairs—=

Furtig chewed his lower |ip and thought. Then an
idea flashed into his mind. It would be the hi.r'hest
test of his ability. He summned to mind the picture
«of the second Ratton guard he had seen before the
prisoners' cell.

To his surprise and delight the fog gathered. The
pi cture which energed was blurred, but not so nuch
that he could not distinguish part of it. And snall
sounds fromtwo of those with himindicated that

t hey saw al so.

There was the Ratton. But he lay on the floor of

the guard room A piece of rubble, probably c'islodfed
by the battering of the servant, pinned his leg to the
floor. However, he still lived, for reddish eyes glinted
and Furtig saw his nouth open as if he called for

sone hel p that would never cone. Perhaps his fellows

had left himto die because he was now usel ess.

"The Ratton guard!" Foskatt cried out. "H m!|
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have seen! And that place—
The blurring was conplete, the scene vani shed.
"That was one of the guards who held ne!"

"So it would seemyou can pick up other than our

own people!" Gammage was excited. "Yes, these

boxes, if others can learn to use themso, will become
far nmore than just sonething to anuse youngli ngs.
Lohanna, would it not be well to check imredi ately

on all those who have used themidly to see whether
they were thinking of anything when they did so, or if
they had any control over their viewing? If they can
control it—er only a snmall nunber can control it—=
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"Scouts," the warrior broke in. "Send scouts and
turn this on themyou could have instant warning of
what they viewed. W could prepare for attacks in
good time."

He rai sed his false hand and used its harsh tal on
tips to scratch his chin.

Lohanna was al ready at the door. "You shall have
the answer as soon as possible. Elder," she assured
Gamage.

"Lohanna knows very nuch about the | earning ma-
chines," the Ancestor told Furtig. "I only wish we
had nore of the ancient records—

Foskatt stirred. But Ganmmage was conti nui ng:

"Do not take those words of mne as a conplaint of

your failure to find such records. W had no idea the
Rattons had invaded that section of the lairs in force.
It is a great danger that they have. W dare not un-
derestimate themin any way. They breed in greater
nunbers than we do. Though the sane illness which
changed us in the beginning al so cut the nunbers of

our litters, the Ratton feral es have many offspring in
a single season.

"And anong the Rattons are those whose cunni ng

has greatly advanced, so that they have their own seek-
ers of Denmon know edge. Being small, they can slink

al ong ways we cannot follow. It would be very diffi-

cult to seal off any part of the lairs so that they could
not find their way in. Al so, they have their traps.

"W have certain Denon weapons. But, like the
servants, those are uncertain as to performance and
to depend upon themin time of need and then have
themfail = He shook his head. "But still, the
records we have found reference to—they nmust lie in
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the very territory the Rattons have invaded. Shoul d
they find themfirst—and | amfirmin the conviction
that they have anbng them those who are able to put
Denon | earning to use—then we may be in a very
dangerous position. Tinme—we have so little tinme!"
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There is only one thing to do," Foskatt said slowy. "I
shall try again. Though this time, being warned, | do
not think I shall be entrapped." There was dour de-
termnation in his voice

panmage shook his head. "Renenber, younger

brother, you are but fresh out of the place of healing.
Your wound may seem cl osed, but if you were put to
sonme severe test this mght not hold. Do you not re-
menber what happened under simliar circunstances

to Tor-To?"

For a nmonent Furtig thought Foskatt woul d pro-

test. Then his tribesnman gave a sigh. "But who then

can go? And if the Rations have taken over that part

of the lairs, will we ever be able to reach the records if
we wait | onger?"

"He is right," the deeper half-grow of Dolar rum
bled. "Were | but able—= H's speech becane a ful

grow , and he brought his metal hand down upon the
edge of a table with such force that the claws |left

BREED TO COVE
deep indentations in its surface.

"Dol ar, mnmy close-brother, were you able, yes. But
this needs youth and qui ckness of body such as we
have both | ong since lost."

To his inner astonishnent, sonme other seened to
take over Furtig's voice then, for he heard hinself
sayi ng:

"I amwarrior trained and skilled. Elder. Also
have the homi ng sense which before | ed ne through
unknown ways. Let me know just what to search for
and—=

"No!" Gammage was enphatic. "W nmust have

you here, to work with the box, to | eam how you are
able to do this. Can you not see that is of the greatest
i mportance?"

"More," Dol ar asked, "than saving records from

the Rattons? W have but six now of the warrior Qut-
Worl d breed, and the other four are abroad on ms-
sions to contact tribes. If Foskatt cannot go, dare we
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send an | n-bon? They cannot |earn the ways w thout

many j ourneys under gui dance. Those we cannot give
them But now this nmatter of boxes—tet Foskatt and

this young warrior try between them such sendings. If
they find they can use it, as a scout might, then there
may be a way out of this difficulty."

Hi s sensi bl e suggestion carried, and so for the rest
of that day and part of the night, taking only short
rests and eating the trail rations they carried with
them the two played a hunt and search gane through
the echoing corridors of the above-ground |airs. Wen
Furtig set off to wander, Foskatt sought himwth the
box. At first they were defeated over and over again,
Foskatt seem ngly unable to pick up any clear pic-
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ture. Though once or twice the m st forned, enough
to encourage Foskatt to keep on trying.

Just as they were ready to surrender to di sappoint-
ment, Furtig, returning to the. point where he had |eft
his partner, discovered Foskatt wldly elated.

"You stood in a roomwhere there were shining

strips on the walls!" he cried out hoarsely. "And then
you went and put your hands agai nst one of the

strips. On its surface was a second you who al so put
forth his hand to neet you palmto palm™"

"That is right." Furtig slunped against the wall.
"That is what | did just before |I started back. Then it
wor ks for you, too!"

When they returned with the news of this snall
success, they were greeted with a disturbing report
from anot her scout. He had tried to reach one of the
tribes of the People reputed to have hunting grounds
to the north, only to be cut off by a pack of Barkers
who, it appeared, were settling in.

Ganmage paced up and down as if his thoughts

would not let himsit still. Hs tail switched and his
ears were a little flattened. Had not Furtig known
that in the lairs Trials were forbidden, he would have
bel i eved the Ancestor was preparing to offer chal -

| enge.

"In the records there is proof that the Barkers

were, even nore than we, the slaves of the Denons,
I'icking the ground before their feet—-which the Peo-

pl e, owned though they were, never did! | had hoped
—But that is another matter. If the Barkers now

i ngat her about the lairs, can we believe that is a sign
poi nting to Denmon return? Perhaps the Denons have

in some secret manner signalled the Barkers to them
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Though if the Barkers remenbered the Denmon end
here as well as we do, they would not be so quick to

answer such a call.”

"The Barkers," offered Dolar, "are rovers, not I|ik-
ing settled lairs. Qther tines they have cone near,
but they never stayed for any length of time."

"Hunting parties, yes," Gammmage agreed. "But
this time they bring their fenmal es and young. Ask of
Fy- Yan, who has been three suns watching them W

must have know edge—

"\Whi ch perhaps we can gain for you. Ancestor,"
Foskatt said. "W can use the box. | have seen Furtig

afar init."

Gani mage turned with the quick grace of one sea-
sons younger. H s yell ow eyes gl owed.

"So00— In his mouth the word becane a hiss, al-

nmost akin to the warning one uttered when entering a
hunting country. "Let us |lay hands upon those

records and perhaps we can hold the lairs. Even if the
Barkers continue to be our enenies.”

"Continue?" Dolar clicked his claws. "Think you it
can be otherwi se? Do you also fear that they m ght

swear truce with Rations?"

"Not inpossible. In tines of war it is best never to
say in advance this can be, that not. Be prepared for
any danger. And | say to all of you, though perhaps
have said it so many tines before that the words will
have no effect, with Rattons one cannot be sure of
anyt hi ng! Remenber that well, Furtig, if and when
you go into ways where they can be found."

Furtig thought he needed no warning. His hatred
for the creatures, together with his earlier brush with
them had been enough to arouse all his caution. No
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warrior ever trusted anyone or anything, save his own
clan brothers and the lair which gave himshelter.

He |istened, inpatiently but curbing the outward
show of that, to all the information and instructions
whi ch those who had explored the ways coul d provide.
Foskatt gave hi mdirecti ons—vague enough—as to

what he sought. He was to watch for certain marks on
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wal | s—whi ch might or m ght not be there—and
woul d have the use of a secondary guide

This was a cube simlar to that with which Foskatt
had summoned the rumbler. But its buzzing had an-
ot her use. They had di scovered a season back that
this sound was enmtted when the cube was brought
near Denons' record disks.

Wth this instrunent, and trail supplies, Furtig at

| ast descended to the | ower runways of the lairs. As
yet they had no knowl edge as to how far the Rations
had penetrated, though they had stationed scout-
guards at inportant checkpoints to warn of any spill-
over into their hone territory. Metal servants of the
Denons coul d al so be used for this service and Furtig
passed sone of these on the way.

At last he slid into the dark of those tunnels, which
could be runways for either the People or their ene-
nmes. There were doors here, but he wasted no time

in exploring. This was not the area of the reputed
cache. He noved noi sel essly al ong, dependi ng upon

bot h ear and nose for warnings. The snell of Ratton he
woul d never forget, and that warning the eneny could
not sonceal

As a hunter he knew that many of the wild crea-
tures had senses of snell far superior to his own. The
Barkers did. But his hearing and his sight, which was
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hardly limted by the dimgrayness of these ways,
were his own weapons.

There was not conpl ete darkness here. At long in-

tervals small vertical bars were set in the walls to ent
a dull light. Wether those had once been brighter

and had di nmed through the years was not known. It

was enough that the light aided the sight of the Peo-

pl e.

Furtig had eaten, drunk, and slept before he had

set out on this quest. At his belt a packet of food was
bal anced by a container of water. They did not expect
himto be away too | ong, but he was prepared for pos-

si bl e del ays.

Under his feet dust forned a soft carpet, but he

trod so lightly that little of it was disturbed. H's one
hand was never far fromthe butt of a new weapon

Dol or had given himout of their snmall store. The dif-
ficulty was that it was too big to handle with ease,
havi ng been fashioned to fit a hand nuch | arger than

his own. In order to use it at all (one |eveled the bar-
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rel and pressed a firing button on the butt), Furtig
had to discard his familiar and useful claws.

But having seen it denonstrated, Furtig was cer-

tain that the results mght well outweigh those disad-
vant ages. For when the button was pressed a vivid
crackle of white (as if the Denpbns had i ndeed taned
l'ightning and conpressed it into this weapon) shot
forth like a knife of light. Wat that touched ceased
to exist at all! It was indeed a fearsone thing. But,
like all the Denbn treasures, it was erratic. Explorers
had found many of these, yet only a small nunber
worked. It was if they had been drained of life during
the long tine they had | ain unused.
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Furtig turned fromthe main passage into a narrow

er one and began to count the dimlights in the wall.
At the fourth he stopped to | ook down. There was a
grating such as had given himentrance to free the
pri soners—that was Foskatt's first guidepost.

Kneeling, Furtig slipped on his clawns. Wth their
added strength he was able to hook into the grating,
work it out of place. Foskatt had warned hi m how
sound carried and he was sure it had been his own
handl i ng of that grating which had alerted the Rat-
tons, so Furtig noved very slowy.

As he worked he thought about Foskatt, hoping

that their practice had proven the truth, that the

ot her was now pi cking up the picture of where he was.
Havi ng held that concentration on his part as long as

he could, Furtig found the grating loose, laid it on the
floor, and ran his hand into the |lightless space

beyond.

It was |large enough for himto crawl into, but Fur-
tig hesitated. If the Rations were suspicious, they

m ght well have rigged another trap. Yet this was the
only known way in since the fall of roof and walls had
closed off the corridor passages ahead.

Carefully Furtig lifted the grating, fitted it back
into place. He had made his decision. To foll ow exact-
ly in Foskatt's path was folly. During his time of in-
struction in the lairs he had been shown various types
of Ratton traps. Sone of themwere practically unde-
tectable. Therefore he nust find another way in. O
Foskatt nust be able to suggest a possible other trail
knowi ng the ways of the lairs.

Furtig squatted on his heels and once nore concen-
trated on a nental picture, this time not of what he
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was doi ng, for Foskatt's pickup, but of Foskatt him
sel f.

The picture was vivid in his mind. Furtig closed his
eyes—ow, he might be |ooking directly into the oth-
er's face. He shaped his need for further information.
This was sonething entirely new he was trying. Could
he communi cate this way—even with Foskatt's see

box as an aid?

Ways—

Furtig could not be sure of that. Was he receiving a
message fromthe other, or was it only that he wanted
an answer so badly that his mnd deceived hinf
"On-right - down—=

Furtig opened his eyes. He was certain that was not
his own t hought. On-right-down—On al ong the

passage, right—down—Well, it. was either believe

that to be a nessage or try a passage which could be a
trap. And of the two alternatives, he would rather be-
lieve that he had received a nessage.

So he left the grating that had been Foskatt's en-
trance and padded on. The passage ran straight, with
no breaks except a few doors. Then Furtig could see a
wal | at the end—a dead end with no turn right or left,
only a last door to his right.

Furtig turned in there. The roomwas bare of any
furnishing. The only break in its walls was the door

t hrough which he had entered. There were two fl oor
gratings; a distinct current of air flowed from one of
those. Furtig went to his knees to better sniff at it.

No Ratton stench, nothing but the acrid odor com
mon to all these levels. There was a good chance that
he had bypassed the dangerous territory. At |east he
must now chance this or fail wthout even trying.
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The grating resisted his efforts to free it. Furtig had
to use force with his claws to lever it out. Wen he
|lowered it to the floor and swept his hands within, he
di scovered that this was even nore spaci ous than the
area beneath the first grating.

He crouched for a | ong nonent before he entered,

once nore making a picture that Foskatt m ght or

m ght not be able to pick up. Then he took fromhis
belt one of the tools Ganmage had provided. It was

no | onger than the palmof his hand when he pulled it
fromthe | oop, but when he pressed it here and there
it unfol ded | onger and longer, until he held a sl ender
pole twice his own height in length. This detect was
his only protection against traps, and he nust use it
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with all the skill he coul d.

Resolutely he crawmed into the duct. The interior

was | arge enough for himto go on hands and knees,
but it was too dark for his sight to aid. Instead he
must depend on that thin rod as he edged slowy for-
ward, sweeping it back and forth, up and down, to
test for any obstruction. Explorers had used these
successfully to set off traps in confined spaces. But
they had failed, too. And at that nonment such fail-
ures were to be remenbered vividly.

Suddenly the point of the device struck agai nst

solid surface ahead. A crossw se sweep, a second verti -
cal one met opposition all the way—There was a wal |
ahead, yet air continued to fl ow—

Side walls? Furtig tapped right and left: only solid
surface. Wiich left only up or down—and down had
been Foskatt's nessage. Furtig slid the detect al ong
the flooring of the duct. There was an openi ng. By
careful tapping he neasured it to be a wi de one. He
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edged cl oser, hanging his head over the rim trying to
di scover the length of the drop, what m ght be bel ow

He fol ded the detect, put on his claws, and swung

over. There were places in the walls to set claw tips so
that he did not slide down too fast. But it was a chan-
cy trip, and he had no idea how | ong that descent |ast-
ed. It seened to his aching arns, his tense body, far
too Il ong. Then he cane, not to the end, but to anoth-

er cross passage leading in the right direction

Thankfully Furtig pulled into that and |lay panting,

hi s whol e body sweating and weak. It was not unti

some small nmeasure of strength returned that he

pul l ed out the detect rod, stretched it again to explore
by touch.

The new passage was smaller than the one from

whi ch he had conme. It was necessary to wiggle for-
ward on his belly. But it pointed in the right direc-
tion, there was no snell of Ratton, and he had no ex-
cuse not to try it.

It was prod, slide, prod, a very slow advance. But
his detect found no nore barriers. Now there was
even a faint glimer of light to be sighted ahead. It
was so wel conme, Furtig hurried nore than he had
dared since he had entered the ducts.

Soon he peered through what could only be a grat-

ing. But, like that of the Ratton prison, this was set
not at floor |evel but near the ceiling, so that he had
to squeeze close to it in order to get even a linted
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vi ew of the floor.

He was just in time to witness action. Rations!
Even before he saw them their foul smell arose. Fur-
tig froze, afraid of making some sound. But with that
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stench cane the snell of blood and that of his own
People. His stiff whiskers bristled.

He coul d hear sounds al nost directly below his

perch, but the angle was such that he could not view
what was happening. There was a | ow noban of pain, a
vicious cluttering in the Ratton tongue. Then a body
rolled out far enough for himto see it.

Though the fur of the prisoner was natted with
bl ood, he was able to recogni ze Ku-La. So the strang-

er had not made his escape after all! He was not only
back in Ratton claws but had suffered their crue
usage. That he still lived was no nercy. And his end

woul d nean only one thing, food for the Rations.

Pl astered against the grating, Furtig listened, as if
he could do that not only with his ears but with his
whol e body. He could hear small scuffling noises, a
few chitterings. Then those grew fainter, stopped. He
was certain after a long wait that the Rattons had
gone, |eaving no guard here.

Ku-La's own actions proved that. He was striving

to raise his battered head fromthe floor, making ef-
forts which brought cries of pain out of him to some-
how reach his bonds with his teeth. But the Rattons

were no fools; he had been well and skillfully tied. His
struggles did not last long. "Wth a |ast npan he went
linp as if even that small effort had finished him

Ku-La was not of Furtig's -clan, and one did not
chanpi on strangers. But—ommon bl ood—he was of

the People. And his fate nmight be Foskatt's, or Fur-
tig's.

Furtig started to nove away fromthe grating, but
he di scovered that sonething would not |et himgo
in conmparative safety, |eaving Ku-La to Ratton-
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delivered death. He edged back and began to feel about
the edge of the grating. At first he thought that too

tightly set, that fate had decided for him giving him
no choi ce

Then there was a click which startled Furtig into
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instant immobility. After listening, and hearing noth-
ing to suggest the eneny had returned, he began once
nmore that patient prying and pulling.

To work the grating | oose in those confined

quarters was difficult, but Furtig nanaged it. Once-
nmore he had recourse to his belt and the various tools
and aids he carried. Wund there was a | ength of

cord, seemingly too thin and fine to support even a
youngl i ng. But this was anot her of the Denons

wonders, for it could take greater weights than Fur-

tig.

He used the grating to anchor one end. Then, as he

had used vines in the trees, he swung out and down.
Furtig hit the floor in a half crouch, ready to take on
any Ratton. But the door was closed; there were none

t here.

Sighing Wth relief, he nmoved to the captive in a
single | eap. Ku-La stared up at himin w de-eyed
amazenent but nade no sound. Nor did he attenpt

to nove as Furtig slashed through his bonds. The ex-
tent of the other's injuries nade Furtig sick, and he
was not sure he could save him I|f Ku-La was unabl e

to follow himinto the duct, perhaps it would be his
choice to ask for a throat slash and go out as a warrior
shoul d, rather than linger in the enem es' hold.

Furtig extended his hand that the other m ght see
his claws and understand the choice it was his to
make. Ku-La's blue eyes regarded those claws. Then
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he nmoved, slowy, painfully, levering himself up, |ook-
ing not to the promi se of a clean and speedy deat h,

but to the cord dangling beyond. He had rmade his
choice, and Furtig was forced to accept it.

For a nmonent he was bitterly resentful. Wy did

he have to turn aside froma vital mission to aid this
warrior who was not of his clan, to .whom he owed no
duty at all? He did not understand the inpul se that
had brought himto Ku-La's aid, he only mstrusted it
and the difficulties into which it had plunged him

Ku-La could not get to his feet, but he craw ed for
the end of the cord with such deternined purpose

that Furtig hurried to help. How he could get the al-
nmost hel pl ess warrior aloft he had no idea. And he
was driven by the fear that at any nonent the Ra.t-
tons mght return. In the end he nanaged by | ooping
the cord about Ku-La, then returning aloft to pul
with all the strength he could sumon.

Had the di stance been greater, Furtig could not

have done it. But somehow he had the energy left to
bring that dangling body within reaching distance of
t he opening. Then Ku-La hinself, with what effort
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Furtig could inmagine, raised one armto the edge and
drew hinsel f within.

WAsting no tine in trying to tend the other's hurts,

Furtig hurried to reset the grating. Only when he had
done that did he squirm beside Ku-La, unhook his

wat er container, and let the other drink—which he

did in a way that suggested that his thirst had been

al most as great a torment as his wounds.

"Where now?" Ku-La's whi sper was very weak.

Well mght he ask that! Furtig's inpatience flared
again. In this tight duct he could only tug the other

127

BREED TO COME

on. He was sure Ku-La could not clinb up the vent
down which he had conme. It could well be that he
shoul d | eave the other here, nomentarily out of harm
and go on his own mssion. As he was considering
that, the same idea nmust have come to Ku-La, for he
said: "They will seek—

Naturally they would. And they would not be |ong

in finding the grating. It would take them sonme effort
to reach the opening, but Furtig could not gain nuch
sati sfaction fromthat. He set to work to see if he
coul d wedge the grating nore securely. He broke off a
Il ength of his detect and rammed it well into place.
They woul d have sone troubl e breaking that.

"W can only go on," he said at last. But how far—
and to where? The pace Ku-La coul d keep—Hi s con-
cern over the other had indeed put himin awkward
straits; it mght even |lead to. disaster

Per haps Ku-La could hel p. Let them get away from
the grating, and he could ask the other what he knew
of this section of the lairs.

"Can you craw ?' 1"

"While there is breath in ne," replied the other
There was that in his tone akin to sone bl ood-oath
prom se. Furtig believed he neant it.

He put out his hand, caught the other's right arm
and hooked Ku-La's fingers into his own belt.

"Hang on then and let us go!"
128

They lay together in the small space the neeting of
three ducts provided. Furtig could hear Ku-La's
harsh gaspi ng and knew, wi thout need for confirna-
tion, that Ku-La had conme to the end of his strength.
Yet he hinself found that he could not just craw on
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and | eave the other to die in this hole. That drag upon
hi m produced a dull anger in him

It was Ku-La who spoke first, his voice a thread of
sound which Furtig had to listen to well to hear at all

"No-farther—

So he was accepting defeat. Furtig should now feel.
relief. It was as if Ku-La had accepted the inevitable,
laid his throat open to the nercy claws. But he spoke
again, and this tinme he asked a question which sur-
prised Furtig, for he believed Ku-La sunk in his own

m sery.

"What seek you?"

"Know edge." Furtig answered wth the truth.
"The hidden know edge of the Denons."
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"So—al so— cane the whisper. "I-found—before-I—
was- t aken—=

Furtig, startled, rolled over, trying to see the other
in the dark. Only Gammage's cl an conbed the lairs
for know edge. Yet this stranger spoke with certainty.

"Records?" Furtig demanded. He coul d accept that
Ku- La prow ed perhaps hunting a superior weapon.
But certainly he could know nothing of the tapes
Ganmage want ed.

"Dermon know edge." Ku-La's whisper was a little
stronger, as if the necessity for comrunication act u-
ally produced strength to aid him "They kept rec-
ords—n-roll s-of tape. Qur people know this. You put
themin—= Hi s whisper died away.

But Ganmmage and his people were the only ones

who had | earned that, who studied such. Yet Ku-La
spoke as one who had used such tapes. Furtig had to
know nore. Putting out a hand, he touched the oth-
er's shoulder, only to feel Ku-La wince with a gasp of
pai n.

"How do you know this?" Furtig demanded sharply.

"—+ive in lairs—+o the east-lairs very |large. We-
hunt know edge—

Anot her clan such as Gammage's, busy at the sane

task on the far side of the lairs? But it was not possi-
ble. As Ku-La had said, the lairs were |arge. But that
they had not had contact—that hinted that Ku-La's
peopl e may have been hiding with no good intent.

Had he brought out of the Rattons' claws one who
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was as much an eneny as a Barker or one of the evil-
smel ling runners in dark ways?

"Came-froma snaller lair-found know edge there

whi ch brought us hunting here— Ku-La continued
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that thread of tortured sound, bending his strength to
an expl anation. "W have old story-lived-wth-De-
mons until they died-then | earned—=

Could it be that el sewhere the Last Days had been
different? That dying Denons had not turned upon
Ku-La's tribe as they had so nmercilessly here? Furtig
deci ded that such history was possible. And if that
were so, surely Ku-La's people had a head start on
Denon di scoveries. Yet they had cone here seeking
know edge—whi ch nade Ganmmage's need doubly im
portant.

Ku-La said he had found what he sought just be-

fore the Rations had taken him Wich neant that a
cache was either in Ratton territory or close enough
for themto patrol there. Was that cache the one Fos-
katt had been aining for?

"Where is this place of tapes?"

"There is a hall where stand many of those things

Iike the one which broke down the wall." Ku-La's

voice was steadier, even a little stronger, as if fixing
his mnd upon his search had drawn hima little out of
his present misery. "On the wall facing the door of

that there is a space there as if one had set his hand
intoit. Into that you nust put a |light—Fhen it

opens— Hi s whi sper ended with a sigh. Though Fur-

tig shook the other's shoul der there was no flinching

or answer.

Was Kil-La dead? Furtig funbled for the other's

head, held his fingers over the hal f-open nouth. No,
there was breath coning. But he did not believe he
could get any nore directions. This chanmber-—where
would he find it? He had better advance in the gener-

131

BREED TO COME

al direction suggested by Foskatt. But in any case he
coul d l'inger here no | onger

Furtig dropped his head on his crooked arm and

t hought of the face of Foskatt. Then in his mnd he
retraced his passage al ong the ducts, concentrating
hardest on the present point. He had no assurance his
message was received, but it was the best he could do.
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Unl at chi ng his container of water, he pushed it under
one of Ku-La's linp hands. Then he scrambled into
the duct at his right to continue his journey.

As he rounded a turn, he saw again the faint slits
whi ch could only be gratings. He hurried fromone to
the next. The chambers he saw were piled high with
boxes and containers—as if they were part of a vast
storehouse in which the Denons had laid up trea-
sures. Furtig had no idea of their contents. It would
t ake seasons and seasons—even if Gammage reali zed

hi s inpossible dream and united the nmany tribes of
the Peopl e—to explore this place.

So nmuch of what had al ready been di scovered was

not understood, for all the prying and study of those
best qualified anong the In-born. If they were given
time and peace—what could they |earn?

The sight of all that piled below had the effect on
Furtig that a clean, newy nade track m ght have on

a hunter. Hs fingers twitched with the desire to sw ng
down, to claw open this or that shadowed contai ner

But this was not what he had been sent to find. He
forced hinself past those tantalizing displays

Wth a shock he realized that the | ast grating gave

hima new view He pushed close to the grill to assess
what he saw. Machi nes—tines of those strange willing-
unwi | I'ing servants lined up. And a single door at
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floor level. Ku-La's tal e—had he found by chance the
very storage place the other sought? But this could

not be Foskatt's cache, unless the vague description
he had caught varied in details.

In the dimlight Furtig could not see any such

space in the wall as Ku-La had described. He used his
nose as well as his eyes and ears. The usual snell of
t hese burrows—no taint of Ratton. If this was the
chanmber of Ku-La's story, there was no eneny guard.
Dared he pass up the chance to prove or disprove

what the stranger scout had sai d?

If Ku-La's people had had a | onger association with
the Denobns, a know edge exceedi ng the hard-won

bits and scraps Gammage had unearthed, than any

cache the other had cone to find might well be superi-
or to that listed for Furtig. He nust put it to the

pr oof !

Once nore he | oosened a grating, used his cord to
drop to the floor below But before he sought the end
of the room he went to the door. That barrier was
shut and he wi shed to barricade it—but saw nothing

| arge enough to use. He could only hope that the Rat-
tons mght betray their arrival by the noise of their
com ng, their rank scent.
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Furtig hurried to the wall Ku-La had spoken of.

And he was really not surprised to find just such a de-
pression as had been described. It was high up; Furtig
had to scratch above eye level to fit his hand into it.

What had Ku-La sai d—ight—Wat light? Furtig

| eaned against the wall to consider the problem Light
—the Denon weapon spat |ightni ng—He had not h-

ing else, and he was firmy determined to force this
door if he could.
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Furtig drew the weapon. Dolar had drilled himin

the charge of force it would spit. The wave of fire
whi ch answered was governed by the turning of a

smal | bar on the butt. He could set that as low as it
woul d go—

Havi ng done so, Furtig put the nouth of the barre

to the depression. More than a little nervous to be
usi ng forces he did not understand, he pressed the fir-
i ng button.

There was an answering gl ow refl ected back from

the cup. Then, slowy, with a dull rasping sound, as if
somet hi ng whi ch had been a long tinme seal ed was

being forced, the wall split open. It did not crunble as
had the wall in that other chanber when the ninbler

had battered it, but parted evenly, as if slashed care-
fully by clawtip. Furtig uttered a small purr of
triunph.

But he had prudence enough not to enter a place
with a door that might close and entrap him His
i nbred caution warred with curiosity, and caution
won to nake hi mtake what precautions he coul d.

Though the door renmi ned open, Furtig turned to

the machines in rows behind him The one whi ch had
rescued them had travel ed easily enough. Even if

none of these were alive, could one not be pushed for-
ward? He darted down the nearest line, trying to find
one small enough to be managed. And finally, though
there did not seemto be nuch choice as to size, he
singl ed one out and began to pull and shove.

Then he becane aware of the device that Gammage
had given him that which nust |ocate the tapes. It
was buzzing, |oudly enough to sound beyond the
pouch where he carried it.
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Heartened by that, he redoubled his efforts and his
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choi ce noved, rolling with greater ease once he got it
started, trundling forward to the door. There Furtig
maneuvered it into position across the threshold so

t he opposed | eaves, if attenpt to close those did,
woul d be held apart by its bulk. Only when it was set
in place did he scramble over it.

There was a light bar within on the ceiling, so he
coul d see before hima narrow ai sl e of drawered con-

tai ners such as were always used for tape storage.
Hooking his fingers in the pull of the nearest, he gave
it ajerk. The drawer rolled open to display boxes of
record tapes. Furtig was amazed by the nunber. If

each of these—he glanced down t he doubl e row of

cont ai ners—held as nany as this one drawer, this was
just such a storehouse as Gammage had | ong hoped to
find.

Furtig slipped along the aisle, opening one drawer
after another. But before he reached the end of that
short line, he could see that the racks within were
nmore and nore sparsely filled. And the | ast section of
drawers on the very end were entirely enpty. Even so
—this was a find to rejoice over

Transportati on—Furtig | eaned agai nst the far

wal | , | ooked back to the wedged door. That was a new
problem He had brought a bag, now tightly rolled in
his belt, which would hold three or four doubl e hand-
fuls of tape cases. But how could he know which in
this storehouse of wealth were those that mattered
the nost? There was nothing to do but nmake a cl ean
sweep, transport everything here, at least into a hid-
ing place of his own choi ce—which coul d nean sone-
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where along the ducts—until it could be carried back
to Gammmage.

Furtig went into action, filling the bag, clinbing
into the duct to dunp its contents, returning to fil
and clinmb again. He was beginning to tire. His effort
at draggi ng Ku-La al ong the duct told when added to
this. But he kept to his task, making sure he left
not hi ng behind in any drawer he enpti ed.

It took ten trips, and at the end he was shaking

with fatigue. By rights he should nove that machine
back, try to reseal the door, cover his tracks so that
no prow ing Ration could be guided to the treasure
trove he had to cache in the duct. But he sinply could
not summon the strength to acconplish all that. In-
stead he swng up for the last tinme, lay panting there
until he could bring into his heavy, aching arns ener-
gy enough to reset the grill.

About himlay the tape cases in a drift which rat-
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tled and rolled as he nmoved. And he knew that he
dared not | eave them so near the spot where he had
found them So he began once nore, this tine not

only filling his bag but pushing before himan arnl oad
of | oose tapes, taking what he could back al ong the
duct .

When he reached the neeting of the ways where he
had | eft Ku-La, he heard a stirring.

"You- have-found— Ku-La's whi sper was stronger,
or did Furtig only imagi ne that because he hoped it
was so?

"Yes. But | mnust bring these here." Flinging out

his arm Furtig sent the cases spinning, hastily enp-
tied his bag. He wasted no nore breath on expl anati on
but set to retrace his way.

136
BREED TO COME

How many such trips he nade he did not know.

FurtiJ only understood that he could allow hinself no
| ong pause to rest for fear of not being able to start
again. But in the end he | ay beside Ku-La with the
tide of cases piled up like a wall about them

Sonet hi ng pushed against his forearm persistently.

He roused enough to shove it away, to discover that it
was the water container he had left with Ku-La. Fur-
tigpulled it to him opened it, and all owed hinsel f
two reviving nouthfuls.

Revi ve himthose did. But now hunger awakened in
turn. He hunched up as well as he could in those
cranped quarters to get at his supply pouch. In turn
he was heartened when Ku-La accepted sone of the
dried neat he pressed into his hand. If the other
coul d eat, perhaps he was not as badly off as Furtig
had earlier feared. If Ku-La could nove on, help him
sel f somewhat, their return did not seem such an in-
surmount abl e probl em as Furtig had thought it.

But he did not suggest that nove as yet. Having

eaten sparingly and drunk even nore sparingly, Fur-
tig settled hinself full |ength, pushing aside the
welter of tape cases to stretch out in what snall nea-
sure of confort he could achieve, and took the rest he
knew he could no | onger do without.

How | ong he dozed he did not know. But he awoke,
aroused by a clicking near to hand. H's body tensed,
his hand crept to the butt of the Denon weapon. The
t apes!

"You wake?" Ku-La spoke. "I count our find—=

Furtig realized that the other nust be piling the
cases into sone sort of order. For when he put out his
hand he di scovered that those he had shoved aside
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were gone. But—our find"? Did Ku-La think to
claimthat which Furtig by his owm efforts had
brought out of danger? Wen Furtig had succeeded
where the other had failed?

Save that this was no time for quarreling. Neither
one woul d have any chance to claimanything if they
did not get out of here. He was sure, in spite of the
partial recovery Ku-La appeared to have nmade, that
the other could not retrace Furtig's way in. \Wich
meant either that Furtig nust | eave himhere—with

the mpjority of the tapes—er find another way out for
t hem bot h.

They lay in this w der space, the junction of three
ducts. Two woul d | ead t hem nowhere they could go,
which left the third. It was the |Ieft-hand way, which
m ght or might not carry them deeper into Ratton
territory. He said as nuch

"Your way i n— began Ku- La.
"There would be a hard clinb back. It was difficult
to descend and | had use of both hands."

"Wile those gray stinkers have |left nme the good of
only one!" Ku-La interrupted. "But you can return—

"Wth a chance that the Rattons have al ready ;

mar ked the route?" Furtig countered. "I cannot carry
you—er nore than a few of the tapes. Should | |eave
all easy prey for thenP"

"The tapes being the nore inportant. Is that not

so, warrior?" Ku-La asked quietly. "Tell me, why did
you risk so nmuch to free ne fromthe Rations? You
coul d not have known then that | had information
about the tapes. And | amno clansman or litter

brot her of yours; we have shared no hunting trail
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This is not the customof your tribe, any nore than it
is of mne, or so | would guess."

Furtig told himthe truth. "I do not know, save

could not | eave any of the People, clansman or strang-
er, to the Rations. O perhaps | have listened to the
Ancest or —

"Ah, yes, your Ancestor. | have heard of his strange
t hought s—that all the People, clan upon clan, nust
draw together in a long truce. One of his nessengers
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spoke so to our Elders. But we could not see the wi s-
domin that—not then."

"There has been a change in your thinking?" Fur-

tig was interested. Did Gammage i ndeed have a

strong enough nessage to convert those with whom

he had no kin tie? Wien his own clan would not |isten
to hinf

"I'n ny thinking, though | amno Elder. You did

not |eave me to die under Ratton fangs. Though earli -
er | left you and your kin brother so. And you took
the know edge | had given you and returned with

what you found. Yes, one begins to see the worth in
your Ancestor's, suggestion. Together we have done
sonet hing that neither m ght have succeeded in

al one. "

"Save -that we have not yet succeeded," Furtig
poi nted out. "Nor shall we until we are safely back in
that portion of the lairs held by the People. And with
what we have found. Now we nust do just that."

In the end Furtig nade a blind selection fromthe
tapes, knotting as many as he could into the bag. The
rest he stacked around the duct walls. This hollow of
a three-way neeting was as good a place as any to
store them Having done this, he tried his powers of
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concentration for the last tinme, tried to contact Fos-
katt.

There was no way of know ng whether he got

through. In fact the farther he was in space and tine
fromhis contact, the nmore he doubted the worth of
their comunication. Wth Ku-La he ate and drank
again. There was very little water-|eft now-he was
not sure it would last | ong enough to carry them both
to sone source for nore. But he would not worry

about that until it becanme a matter of real concern
Rat her he nust keep his mnd on what lay directly
before him

Again crawling with Ku-La's one hand hooked into

his belt, Furtig worked into the |eft-hand passage. |If
t hey noved now behind the walls of separate roons
there was no way of telling it, for there were no grat-
ings. And distance in the dark and under such circum
stances was as hard to measure as tinme. The duct ran
straight, with no turns or side cuttings. Furtig could
not help but believe they nmust be headi ng back to-

ward the lairs used by his own kind.

He tried to tap that directional sense which had
gui ded himso surely before. But whether he had ex-
hausted his talent, if he had any special talent in nes-
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sage sending, he did not know. One thing only was
certain: He had no strong urge in any direction and
could only crawl ungui ded through the dark

Far ahead there was a glimer of |ight. Another
grating? He did not greatly care, he nmerely wanted to
reach it, the need for light as much an ache wthin
hi m as hunger or thirst. As he advanced, Furtig was
sure it was stronger than the weak glinmrers of the

ot her gratings.
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They reached the opening, which seened, to eyes
accustomed to the black of the ducts, a blaze of light.
It was a grating, but one giving on the open, even
though they nmust be many levels into the earth. Rain
was falling without, and the danpness bl ew t hrough

the grating to bead their fur.

Here a well had been cored through the lairs, |arge
enough so that with the haze of the rain they could
hardly see the far side. What they could nake out of
the walls showed them snoot h, unbroken by nore
than gratings. Only in one place the snmoboth wall was
bl ackened, broken with a hold of jagged edges.

Furtig thought of lightning and howit could rend
even rocks if it struck true. Also of the |ightning of
t he Denpbn weapon. Perhaps that could not have

caused that hole. But suppose the Denpons had sim -

| ar but greater weapons, ones of such force as to
knock hol es through stone walls? Like giant rum

bl ers? The ol d | egends of how the Denobns had turned
upon each other in the end, rending, killing—this

m ght mark such a battle.

On the other hand, that hole could well give them
entrance into the very parts of the lairs they wanted
to gain. Furtig was heartily tired of craw ing through
the ducts. There was somret hi ng about being pent in
these narrow spaces whi ch seened to darken his m nd

so that he could not think clearly any nore. He want -
ed out, and the fresh air beyond was a restorative
moving himto action.

"But this place | know " Ku-La cried. "I have seen
it—Aot fromhere, but from above— He crowded

agai nst Furtig, pushing the other away fromthe grat-
ing, trying to turn his head at some inpossible angle
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to see straight up. "No, | cannot mark it from here.

But there are places above from which one can see
into this hole."
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Furtig was not sure he wanted Ku-La to recogni ze
their whereabouts. It would have been far better had
they found a place he knew. But he did not say that.
I nstead he pushed Ku-La away in turn to see nore
clearly; he wanted another | ook at the wall break

Yes, it was not too far above the floor of the well. He
was sure they could reach it. And he set to work on
the grating.

As he |l evered and pulled, he nmade his suggestion
about going through the break

"A good door for us," Ku-La agreed.

The grating | oosened, and he wiggled through into
the open. He was glad .for once to have the rain wet
his fur, though normally that woul d have been a dis-
confort he would have tried to avoid. He dropped
easily, and water splashed about his feet. That gath-
ered and ran in thin streans to drain through open-
ings in the base of the walls.

Furtig signalled for Ku-La, turning his head from

side to side watchfully. Above, as the other had said,
there were rows of wi ndows. And he coul d see, higher
still, one of those bridges crossing fromthe wall

agai nst which he stood to a point directly opposite. O
had once crossed, for only two thirds of it were still in
exi stence, and those were anchored to the buildings.

The middl e of the span was gone.

There were no signs of life. Rain deadened scent.
However, they woul d have to take their chances. Fur-
tig tugged the cord which he had nade fast above for
the second tine. Ku-La descended by its aid, the rain
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washi ng the crust of dried blood fromhis natted fur
.as he cane.

Those wi ndows bot hered Furtig. He had the feel-

ing which was so often with himin the lairs, that

he was being watched. And he hated to be in the

open even for so short a tine. But Ku-La could not
make that crossing in a couple of |eaps. He hobbled,
and Furtig had to set hand under his shoul der to sup-
port himor he would not have been able to make the
journey at all. It seenmed long, far too long, before
they reached the break and sonehow scranbl ed up

and into that hole.

10

Ay ana lay pent in the web, staring up at the snall
vi sa-screen on the cabin bul khead. So she had |l ain

t hrough many practice landings. But this was dif-
ferent—this was real, not in a nock-up of the ship
whil e safely based on Elhorn I, where one al ways
knew it was a gane, even if every pressure and possi -
bl e danger woul d be enacted during that training.
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Now that difference was a cold lunp within her, a

| unp which had grown with every noment of tine

since they had snapped out of hyper to enter this sys-
tem Were the old calculations really to be trusted?
Was this the home planet from which her species had
lifted into space at the beginning of man's clinb to
the stars?

When one wat ched the histro-tapes, listened to the
various pi eced-together records, one could believe. But
to actually take off into the unknown and seek that

whi ch had becone a | egend—

Yet she had been wildly excited when her nane had
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appeared with the chosen. She had gone through al

the nmonths of testing, training, of mental condition-
ing, in order to lie here and watch a strange sol ar sys-
tem spread on the visa-screen in a cramped cabi n—

know that they would flame down, if all went well, on

a world which had not been visited for centuries of

pl anet tine. ,
She saw the shift in the protect web hung above

hers. Tan nust be restlessly trying to change position
agai n, though the webs gave little roomfor such play.
Even their rigorous training had not school ed that
restl essness out of Tan. From chil dhood he had al -
ways been of the explorer breed, needing to see what

| ay beyond, but never satisfied with the beyond when
he reached it, already |ooking once nore to the hori-
zon. That was what had made life with Tan exciting—
on El horn; what had drawn her after himinto the
project. But what can be a virtue can also be a
danger. She knew of old that Tan nust sonetines be
curbed, by soneone cl ose enough for himto respond

to.
Ayana studi ed the bul gi ng webbi ng—Fan safe, but

for how |l ong? H s nature had been channel ed, he had
been educated as a First-in Scout. Once they had

| anded, he would take off in the flitter—unless there
were direct orders against that. Now Ayana hoped

that there woul d be. She could not understand the
deepeni ng depression which gathered as a fog about
her. It had begun as they had come out of hyper,
growi ng as she watched the visa-screen. As if those
wi nki ng points of light which were the world awaiting
them marked instead the fingers of a great dark hand
stretching forth to gather themin. Ayana shivered
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I magi nation, that was her weak point, as she had
been told in the final sifting when she had al nost
been turned down for the crew. It was only because
she was an apt bal ance for Tan, she sonetines

t hought unhappily, that she had been selected at all

"Wl | —there they are!" There was no note of de-
pression in Tan's voice. "So far the route equations
have proved out."

Why could she not share his triunph? For it was a
triunmph. They had had so little to guide themin this
search. The First Ship people had deliberately de-
stroyed their past. A search of nore than a hundred
years had produced only a few points of reference,

whi ch the conmputer had woven into the information

for this voyage.

Fi ve hundred pl anet years had passed since the

First Ships—there had been two—had | anded on El -

horn. What nystery had nade those in them deliber-
ately destroy not only all references to the world from
which they had lifted but sonme of the instrunents to
make those ships spaceworthy? The col oni sts had suf-
fered a slow decline into a primtive existence, which
they had actually wel comed, resisting with vigorous
fanaticismany attenpt by the next generation to dis-
cover what lay behind their mgration

There were two—three such stagnated generations.

Then, with all those of the first generation gone, their
stifling influence renoved, again inquiry. Explorers

had found a cl osed conpartnent in one ship with its

| earni ng tapes intact; though those were spotty,

soneti nes seemingly censored

After that cane rebuilding, rediscovery, the need to
know now al nost an inborn trait of the follow ng gen-
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erations. There had been a search lasting close to a
hundred years, until at |east nearly all the resources of
El horn had been turned to that quest al one. Not

wi t hout opposition. There had been those in each
generati on who had insisted that their ancestors nust
have had good reason to suppress the past, that to

seek the source of their kind was to court new di sas-
ter. And those had been gaining followers, too. They

m ght have prevented the present voyage had it not

been for the d oud.

Ayana's face suddenly mrrored years of parched
living when she thought of the Cloud. It had been
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such a little thing in the beginning. Scientists had
wi shed to get at the rare ores their detectors had | o-
cated on the inpenetrable South Island of |skar,

where vol cani ¢ action produced unpredictable out-
bursts of lethal gases. Fromthe old records, they had
created robos |ike those the First Ship people had
used, and these had been dropped on Iskar to do the

m ning. But the gases apparently had eaten away the
delicate robo "brains," in spite of all attenpts to
shield those against infiltration. Then the scientists
had turned to chemical counternmeasures. To their

own undoi ng. For the equipnment the "dying" robos

had installed in the mnes had nal functioned. And

the result was the birth and continuing growmh of the
Cl oud.

That did not rise far in the air; it crept, horribly,
with a slow relentl essness which nade it seem a sen-
tient thing and not just a mass of vapor. So it covered
I skar, where there was little to die, but later it had
headed out over the sea.

The water itself had been poi soned by the passing
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touch of that |oathsone mist. Sea |life died, but died
fleeing. And those refugees contan nated others well
beyond. Those died al so, though nore slowy.

At | ast those who had resisted the hunt for the

hone worl d capitulated. Wth their linmted know -

edge, lacking as it was in those portions the First Ship
peopl e had destroyed, they could not deal with the
nmonster fromlskar. And they nust either find a way

to strike it a death blow, or else transport all their
peopl e el sewhere.

Even as the Pathfinder had lifted, the rest of the

| abor force (which now neant all the abl e-bodied
dwel l ers on El horn) had been at work rehabilitating
the two col ony ships. Wether those could ever be put
in condition to take to space again no man knew. The
Pat hfi nder had been constructed froma snmaller scout
whi ch had been in conmpany with the col ony ships.

There were only four of themon board the Path-

finder, each a specialist in his or her field, and able to
doubl e in another. Ayana was both nedic and histori-

an; Tan, a scout and defense man; Jacel, the captain,

was their corn expert and navigator; Mssa, the pilot

and techneer. Four against the whole solar system
fromwhich the First Ships had fled in such fear that

they had destroyed all references to their past.

Had there been a Cloud on the ancestral planet,

too? O worse still (if there could be worse), had nen
hunted other men to the death? For that, too, had
happened in the past, the tapes reveal ed. At |east on
El horn, they had not resorted to arns to settle dif-
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ferences in belief.

The cl oser the Pathfinder came to their goal, the
more Ayana feared what they night find.
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For days of ship's tine their flight within the ances-
tral solar system continued. By common consent they
chose their target—the third planet fromthe sun
Fromthe computer reports, that seenmed to be the

pl anet best suited to support life as they knew it.

Al this tine Jacel tried to rai se sone response to
their ship's broadcast, but none came. That silence

was sinister. Yet the mere lack of a reply signal could
not turn them back now. So they went into a braking
orbit about the world.

That it was not bare of life was apparent. O at
least it had not lacked intelligent life at one tine.
Vast splotches of cities spread far over the I and
masses. They coul d be picked up by viewers in day-
light, and their glow at night (though sections were
oni mously dark) provided beacons. Still there was no
answer to their signals.

"This | do not understand." Jacel sat before his in-
strunents, but his voice cane to Ayana and Tan
through the cabin corn. "There is evidence of a high
civilization. Yet not only do they not answer our sig-
nal s, but there is no comunication on the planet ei-
ther."

"But those lights—n the night!" Massa half pro-
t est ed.

Ayana wanted to echo her. It was better to see

those lights flashing out as day turned to ni ght bel ow,
than to remark upon the gl ow which did not appear—
the scars of darkness. Yet one | ooked nore and nore
for those

"Have you thought," Tan asked, "that the lights
may be automatic, that they cone on because of the
dark, and not because anyone presses a button or
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pulls a switch? And that where they are now dark
sone installation has fail ed?"

He put openly what was in all their mnds. And
that was the best explanation. But Ayana did not I|ike
to hear it. If they now raced through the skies above
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the dead world with only that vast sprawl of struc-
tures its abiding nmonunment for a vani shed peopl e,
then what had killed them or driven theminto space?
And did that nenace still lurk bel ow2

Ayana wanted to turn her head, not watch the visa-
screen. But that she could not do. It had a horrible
fascination which held her in thrall.

"Wthout a signal we cannot find a | anding site—=
Jacel paused. "Wait! | am picking up sonethi ng—a
signal of sorts!”

They were once nore in a day zone. Ayana coul d

mar k the shape of an ocean bel ow. The | and masses

on this world was nore or |less evenly divided, two in
each hem sphere. And they were over one such nmass

as Jacel reported his signal

"Fadi ng—+t is very weak." Hi s voice sounded exas-
perated. "I shall try to tune it in agai n—=

"A message?" Tan asked. "Challengi ng who we are

and what we are doing in their skies?" He spoke as if
he expected that hostile reaction. But why? Unl ess
the menory of the fears of the First Ship people
touched him even as it had her, Ayana thought.

But if that were so, if they were to be greeted as en-
em es—how coul d they hope to | and? Better by far ts

abort —Though she was sure Tan woul d never con-
sent to that.

Jacel, using the ship's resources, had another an-
swer. The signal, he was certain, was nechanically
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beamed and carried no message. And as such it could
have only one purpose—to guide in some visitor from
space.

Hearing that, they namde their decision, though not

wi t hout reservations on Ayana's part, to use the
beacon as a guide. As Massa pointed out, they could
not continue in orbit indefinitely and they had no
other | ead. But they prepared for a rough | anding.
The conputer gave no answers, only continued to gulp
inall the information their instruments supplied.

Wth every protect device alerted, Ayana lay in her
bunk. She shut her eyes, and would not | ook at the
screen, glad in a cowardly fashion that it was not her
duty to be in the control cabin, where she would have
to wat ch.

The usual disconforts of |anding shut out every-

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (96 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:28 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt

thi ng beyond the range of her own body, and she

tensed and then rel axed. She had done this many

times in practice, yet the truth differed so nuch from
the simulation. A second or so |later she blacked out.

As one waki ng out of a nightmare she regai ned con-

sci ousness. Then duty nade its demands, and she
funmbl ed with the webbi ng cocooni ng her body. It was
only when she wiggled out of that protection that the
silence of the ship inpressed itself upon her; all the
throbbing life in it was gone. They nmust be down, for
the engi nes were shut off.

Not only down, but they had nmade a good | andi ng,

for the cabin was |level. They nust have ridden in the
deter rockets well. So Jacel had been right to trust
t he beam

Ayana stood up and felt the grip of gravity. She
152
BREED TO COVE

took a step or two, feeling oddly uncertain at first,
hol ding to a bunk support, |ooking at Tan

He lay inert, a thin trickle of blood oozing from one
corner of his nouth. But even as she raised her hand

to him he opened his eyes, those wi de gray eyes, and
they focussed on her.

"W made it!" He nust have taken in at once the

silence of the cabin, the fact that it was in correct po-
sition for a good landing. H s hands sped to unhook

hi s webbi ng.

"You are all right—=2"

"Never better! We made it!" And the way he re-
peated that gave her a clue to his thoughts. Perhaps
for all his outward .show of confidence. Tan had had
doubts, strong doubts after all.

He was out of the cabin ahead of her, already

climbing for the control cabin before she could foll ow
Voi ces fromthere announced that the two responsible
for what Ayana privately believed to be a mracl e—
their safe | andi ng—were already rejoicing over that.

The scene outside as shown on the visa-vision

quieted them They had i ndeed | anded in what nust

have once been a spaceport, for the scars of old deter
and rise rocket fire were plain to be marked as the

pi cture slowy changed. However, there were buil d-
ings al so, towering bul ks such as they had never seen
on El horn.

To their sight, though those buildings stood at a

di stance, there were no signs of erosion or the passing
of time. But neither were there any signs of life. And
Jacel, nmonitoring his corn, shook his head.
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"Not hi ng. No broadcast except the signal which
brought us in. And it is set—=
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Set by whom why? The questions in Ayana's m nd

must be shared by her crew mates. |If they had | anded
on a silent and deserted worl d—what had rendered it
so0?

Massa was consulting other instruments. "Air—

not hing wong with that. W can breathe it. The
gravity is a point or two |ess than we have known.
O herwise, this is enough like Elhorn to suit us."

"Like Elhorn? Wth all that to explore!" Tan

waved a hand at the screen where nore and. nore of
the huge buil ding conpl ex showed as the pickup sl ow
ly turned. This nust be a city, Ayana deci ded.

Though it pointed higher into the sky with its towers
and bl ocks than any city di d—er shoul d.

To look at it aroused a queer repughance in her, a
feeling of reluctance to approach it. As if it were sone
crouching animal ready to pounce, perhaps actually

i ngest what canme too near. She wanted none of those
wal | s and towers. Yet on the screen the constantly
nmovi ng scene proved that their landing site seened to

be compl etely surrounded by those buil dings.

She coul d see no green of vegetation. No growth
had seemi ngly dared to invade this place of stone.
Nor was there any other ship berthed here.

"l think," Jacel said as he | eaned back in his seat,
"this place is deserted—

"Don't be too sure of that!" Tan retorted. "W

coul d be watched right now They m ght well have

sonme reason to want us to believe no one is here. Just
because you flashed out the ol d code, or what we be-
lieve is the old code, does not nmean that they could
understand it. How long has it been since the First
Ships lifted? W have been on El horn five hundred
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pl anet years, but we have no idea how | ong was their
voyage out, or ours back. A lot can change even in a
singl e generation."

He pointed out the obvious, but Ayana w shed he

would not. Wth every word he spoke those distant

wi ndows seened nore and nore |ike cold eyes spying

on them And in all that mass of buildings there could
be many hi ding places for those who had no wish to
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be found.

"W cannot just stay here in the ship," Jacel said.
"Either we explore here—er we lift, try for a | anding
sonewhere el se. ™

Ayana saw her head shake mrrored by the others.
Now t hat they were down, the best thing to do was
abi de by their choi ce—expl ore

Fi ercely she fought her fears under control. Even if
the people were dead there would be records. And
those records could hold some secret which nmight halt
the Coud or otherwi se aid those who had struggled to
send them here. They had a duty that was not to be
bal ked by shadows and uneasy fears. Sone rebel eno-
tion, though, replied to that argunent; this fear she
felt was not small, and she must work hard to subdue
it.

They ran out the ranp. Tan opened the arns | ock-

er, and they all wore blasters at their belts as they
went out. Massa remai ned on guard at the hatch,

ready to activate the alarns at any sign of danger.
There was a wind, but the sun was warm Ayana

could detect no odor in the breeze against her face. It
was |ike any wind, and this might be a fall norning on
her own hone worl d.

"Along time— Jacel had trotted over to the
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nearest burn scar, was down on one knee by that
scorched fringe. "This was done a long tinme ago." He
held a radi ation detect, and-its answering bl eat was
| ow.

Tan stood with his hands on his hips, turning sl ow
ly as if he hinmself was a visa-recorder. "They were
buil ders!" And there was excitenment in his voice as he
added: "What a world to claim An enpty world wait-

ing for us!"

"Do not be too sure." Jacel joined him "I have a
feeling— He | aughed as one startled and a little dis-
mayed by his own thoughts. "I feel we are being

wat ched. "

Tan's answering | augh had none of the other's apol -
ogetic undertones. He threw out his arns w de and

hi gh. " Ghosts—shadows—et themwatch us if they

will. | say mankind has cone again to claimhis hone!
And—tet us get busy out there"—he waved to the

bui |l di ngs—and find out what awaits us."

But training remained to tame his exuberance a lit-
tle. He did not indeed urge themto instant invasion
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of the watching, waiting city (if city it was). He was
content to wait for their agreenment that that nust be
done. Instead he got busy in the storage conpart-

ments, transporting to the open the parts of the flitter
whi ch nust be assenbled for a flight of discovery.

It was well into late afternoon by. the signs before
the framework of the small flyer was together. Tan
was still working on it when Jacel appeared, stringing

behind hima I ength of cord, while stacked in his arns
were smal |l boxes. Tan, perched on the nose of the
flyer, hailed him

"What are you doi ng?"
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"Seeing that we—er the flitter—have no unheral d-

ed visitors. N ghts can be dark." Jacel set down his
| oad. Wthout being asked, Ayana cane to help him

pl ace the detects, string cord between themto com
plete a circle about the flitter

This was one of the best warning devices they car-
ried. Nothing could cross that circle of cord once it
was set, for it created a repelling field of force. Not
only that, but any attenpt to approach would ring
alarnms in the ship.

"A trap for ghosts," Tan said. But he did not pro-
test as Jacel carefully triggered each box.

Tan finished and left the flitter, and Jacel nade the

final setting. They were safe within the ship once the
ranp was in. For there was no possible way of attack-

ing those holed up in a spacer; the ship was a fort in
itself.

However, Tan seened reluctant to follow the oth-
ers up the ranp, to seal up for the night. He turned to
| ook at the towers.

"Tomorrow " He made a pronise of that one word,
spoken | oud enough for Ayana to hear. Though

whet her he neant it for her or only hinmself she did
not try to learn

Tonorrow, yes—there woul d be no hol ding Tan

back then. He would circle out, |ooping w der and

wider with every turn, relaying back all the informa-
tion the instrunents on the flitter could pick up

Then they would | earn whether the city was truly

dead or not, for anong those devices was one which

regi stered the presence of life force. They were not al -
t oget her hel pl ess—

Now why had she thought that? As if they were in-
157
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deed under siege and had only the worst to fear?
Ayana ran her tongue across her lips. She had been
passed as enotionally stable, enough so (and the
tests had been as severe as those preparing them
coul d devise) to be selected for the voyage. But the
m nute she had entered this solar system it was as if
she had been attacked by forces which tanpered with
her enotions, threatened that stability in ways she
coul d not understand. She was a nedi c—a trained
scientist—yet she feared wi ndows! Now she once

more fought those fears—pushed them back—strove

to conquer them

They ate, of ship's rations which tonight seened

even |l ess satisfying and tastel ess. Wuld they find
fruit, or perhaps other food they could stomach here?
She woul d be a party on the second or third trip—to
be sure no ghost of disease |ingered. She would have
to go nuffled and clunsy in a protect suit, but that
she had practiced on El horn

"Tan—Ayana!" Massa's voi ce over the corn and
the excitement in it nade Ayana reach for the bl aster
on her discarded belt. "Look at the screen!"”

W ndows were alight! The dark ringing the ship

was not conplete. Apparently Massa had set the

pi ckup on the nove again to give themthe changing
view. There was one lighted tower and then another

Not all were alight. Ayana nanaged to be objective
after her first startled reaction. There were bl ocks of
lights, then again scattered single ones. Sonme buil d-
ings were altogether dark. Such uneven lighting hint-
ed of inhabitants. There were people there—there

had to be!

"Tan—€o you see?" Ayana's question was a kind
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of plea against his plans for tonorrow. He nust not
take off alone, cross that grim watching place, in the
light flitter. That had a shield, of course, every pro-
tect device they could give it. But above that giant,
and she was sure hostile, pile—

Those |ights, surely Tan woul d accept them as evi -
dence of life. They could lift ship, find one of those
all-dark cities they had marked from space. That was
"only sensible. But she knew she woul d not have a
chance to argue that when Tan answered:

"Doesn't mean a thing! Do not worry. Big Eyes.
. Those are probably automatic and sone circuits have
| ong gone. Anyway, | have the force shield."

Even his use .of the private nane he had for her
(whi ch she cherished because of the sweet intinacy it
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stood for)—even that hurt. It was as if he deliber-
ately used it to scoff at her concern. Ayana cl osed her
eyes to those lights, tried to find sleep and perhaps
dream of the safety of Elhorn before this wild venture
became her life.
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The sudden cl anor outside this new corridor was one

Furtig had heard before, which set fur erect along his
spine, flattened his ears to his skull, parted his lips to
hi ss. He caught an echo of that hiss from Ku-La. Yet

in a second or two both realized that this was not the
hunting cry of a Barker pack

No, it held pain and fear rather than the hot

triunmph of the hunter upon his quarry. Furtig, belly
down on the floor of the corridor, wiggled forward to
peer through the transparent outer wall.

There was the Barker, threshing wildly ~Q Jt one

f oot —0, af oo*aad £ "S" caught in something. He

"ev'as in such a frenzy that he snapped with his well -
fanged jaws, striving to cut what held him Then his
head was caught! His flailing body fell, or was jerked,
to the ground. Seconds |later he was so trapped in the
subst ance whi ch had entangled himthat he coul d not
nove save in spasnodic jerks, each of which worsened
his plight. His baying came in nmuffled snorts.
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They came running from conceal nent where even
Furtig's sharp sight had not detected them Rattons
—a gray-brown wave of them They piled on the Bark-
er, seemng to have no fear of what had felled him
and began to drag the captive away.

Toward this building! Furtig hissed again. He had
not snelled Ratton, seen Ratton, heard Ratton, since
they had cone through that break in the wall into
these corridors. But if the Rattons were towing their
catch into this structure, it was tinme to be gone.

He crept back to Ku-La, reporting what he had
Wi t nessed.

"A stick-in trap. They coat the ground with some-
thing you cannot see or scent, but it entangles you
speedily," the other said.

"Yet they went to the Barker, handl ed hi mwi thout
getting stuck—

"True. W& do not know how they are able to do
that. Perhaps they put sonmething on thenselves to
repel the trap. We only know-to our sorrow-how it
wor ks on us!"
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"A Barker in the lairs—= Furtig picked up the bag
of tapes, was ready to help Ku-La on. "A scout?"

"Perhaps. O they nmay al so seek know edge." Ku-

La gSVK a™ involuntary cry as he pulled hinself up
He was |inping very badly, AeSpi T io”ng by will

al one, Furtig knew.

H s adniration for the other's determ nation and
fight against pain had grown. No |onger did he
wonder why he had endangered his nmission to rescue
Ku-La; he accepted himas a conrade |ike Foskatt.

"If they bring the Barker here," he began warni ng-
ly. It seenmed cruel to keep urging Ku-La on, but Fur-
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tig had | ately picked up the homi ng signal in his
m nd, knew their goal, and also that they dared waste
no time in these dangerous corridors.

"True. Though Rattons seemto have little liking for
going aloft," Ku-La comrented, draw ng snall
breat hs between words. "They keep nmainly to the

| ower ways."
They rounded a curve in the wall. Furtig stayed
close to the inner wall; that |ong expanse of alnost in-

vi sible surface on the outer nade hi muneasy. Today
that feeling was worse as the wind and rain beat hard
in gusts which vibrated in the walls about them

But —as they rounded that curve, | ooked out upon
a new expanse of open, Furtig cane to a halt—Light
—a noving |ight!

It rose fromthe ground, soaring high as if a flying
thing carried a huge hand | anp. Now it danced back
and forth erratically in the sky, swooping out and
away. And through the curtain of the rain Furtig
could not followit far.

Ku-La nmade a sharp sound. "A sky-ship—a sky-
ship of the Denobns!"

Furtig did not want to accept that. In fact at that
monent he di scovered he had never really believed in
Dermon return. But there was such conviction in Ku-
La's identification that belief was now forced on him

The return of the Denons! Even in the caves of the
Peopl e such a forebodi ng had been used as a horrible
warni ng for the young. But as one grew ol der, one no

| onger could be frightened so. Only enough renmi ned

of the early chill of such tales to nmake one's blood run
faster at such a tinme as this.

One shi p—a scout? Just as the People sent one
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warrior, two, three, ahead to test the strength of the
eneny, the lay of the land, how it m ght be used for
of fense or defense before a clan noved into hunt?

Such a scout could be cut off. And, with small clans,
the loss of a warrior was warning enough. They fel
back, sought another trail. No tribe was |arge enough
to take the | oss of seasoned warriors as |less than a
maj or cal anity.

Only, in the old tales the Denons had been count -

Il ess. Cutting off a single scout would not discourage a
mgrating tribe with many warriors. Gamrmage ni ght

have an answer; he was the only one anbng the Peo-

pl e now who woul d.

"We nust hurry— Furtig said, though he stil
wat ched for that |ight marking the Denon ship.

Furtig | eaped back toward the inner wall. No Iight,

yet sonething had al nost brushed the rain-wet outer

wal | —sonet hing far larger than any flying thing he

had ever seen. Luckily there were no wall lights here,
not hi ng except the wan daylight. Perhaps they were
lucky, and the flying thing in its swift passage had not
seen them For Furtig had the dire feeling that it

m ght possess the power to snmash through the trans-
parent wall, scoop themout, were such action desired.

"Move!" He shoved Ku-La with his free hand. The

ot her needed no urging; he was al ready hobbling at
the best pace he had shown during their Iong, painfu
journey. As if the sight of that Denon thing had
spurred himto transcend the wounds he bore.

They reached a second curve in the corridor, and

this time Furtig gave a sigh of relief. For that trans-
parent wall which made himfeel so vul nerable van-

i shed, there were solid barriers on either side.
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That relief was very short, for they canme soon to

one of those bridges in the air. Furtig crouched, peer-
ing into the outer storm his hands cupped over his
eyes. What made his di sappoi ntnent the greater was

that they were now close to their goal. For he recog-
nized the tower at the other end of the bridge as the
buil ding in which he and Fosk-att had tested the com
muni cati on box. They need only cross this span and
they would be in their, or Furtig's, hone territory.

Only, to cross, they must go al ong that narrow and
slippery way, under not only the beating of the w nd
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and rain, but perhaps also the threat of the flying
thing. He thought he could do it—the People were
surefooted. But Ku-La—

The ot her mght be reading his thought. "Wat lies
there?" H's throaty voice was near a grow .

"The lair where ny people hold."

"Safety of a kind then. Wll, we can do no | ess than
try toreach it."

"You are willing to try?" Surely the other could see
his danger. But if he chose to go, then Furtig would
do what he could to aid him

He pulled out that cord which had served them so
well, was preparing to |loop themtogether belt to belt.
But the other pushed his hands aside.

"No! | shall take the way four-footed. And do not
link us—better one fall than both, the second w thout
cause. "

"Go you first then," Furtig replied. He did not

know what he mght be able to do if the other, un-
linked, did slip. But he felt that if he could keep Ku-
La before his eyes during that crossing he mght be
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able to help in sonme fashion. And four-footed was
surely the best way for them both.

Not only would it nake them nore sure-footed, but
it would al so make them | ess distinguishable to the
flying thing. If they were unlucky enough to have
that return

The rain hit themlike a blow, and Ku-La noved

under its pounding very slowy. Wile Furtig wanted
not hing so much as to be free to | eap over that creep-
i ng shape before himand run with all possible speed
to the promised safety of the far doorway. Yet he
crawl ed behind Ku-La, the bag of record tapes slung
about him the water soaking his fur and trickling
fromhis whiskers. He did not even raise his head far
enough to see the doorway; rather he concentrated on
Ku- La.

Twi ce the other halted, went flat as if his |ast
strength had oozed away with the water pouring on

him But each time, just as Furtig reached forth a
hand to try to rouse him he levered up to struggle on

They had passed the hal fway point, though neither
of themwas aware of that in the agony of that sl ow
advance, when the sound cane. It was warning
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enough to flatten themboth to the bridge, striving to
give no sign of life as the thing drew cl oser

It did not scream as one of the preying flying
things, nor give voice in any way Furtig recognized.
This sound was a continuous beat-beat. First to the
left as if it hung in open space viewi ng them then
overhead. Furtig's nerve alnost crunbled then. He
coul d sonmehow see in his nmind giant claws reaching
out —eom ng cl oser—+eady to sink into his body, bear
hi m away.

BREED TO COME

So intent was he on that fearful nental picture that
he was not even aware that the beat-beat was grow ng
fainter, not until it had vanished. He lay on the
bridge, unharnmed, able to nove. And the thing was
gone! Had—had it taken Ku-La then, w thout his
knowing it in the depths of his fear?

But when Furtig raised his head the other was
there, stirring to life, creeping—

If they had tinme now before the thing returned—t

For sonmehow Furtig could not believe that it was going
to let themgo so easily. There was a nenace in it which
he had sensed. And that sense he trusted, for it was

one of the built-in protections of his kind and had
saved lives many tines over. The flying thing was to

be feared, perhaps as nuch, if not nore, than any-

thing he had ever in his life faced before.

Tan ran a finger approvingly along the edge of the re-
corder. CGot a good taping there. Tan's luck again. He
smled. Tan's |luck was sonethi ng which once or tw ce
had made a real inpression on the trainees back on

El horn. He had nanaged so nany tines, usually

t hrough no reason he was aware of, to be at just the
right place at the right nonent, or to nake the right
nmove, even when he had no idea whether it was right

or wrong.

So—with all those faint |ife-readings he had picked

up in this pile but nothing in the open where he coul d
get a visual record, it was his luck to catch that thing
or things (in that poor visibility they had | ooked |ike
bl obs as far as he was concerned)—ight out in the
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open. They m ght have posed to order so he could get
a good t ape.

Bl obs—ertainly they did not | ook Iike nen. He

had' sighted them edgi ng out on the bridge and they
had wiggled along there, alnost as if they were cross-
ing on their bellies. Nothing about themto suggest
they were of his species at all. Tan tried to picture
men crawl i ng on hands and knees. Wuld the bl obs
resenbl e those? Coul d be. Except they were smaller

t han nen—hil dren?
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But what would children be doing out alone in such

a stormas this, crawming fromone building to the
next? No, easier to believe that they were somnething
el se, not human at all

Tan was no longer smiling. After all, they had

never discovered what had sent the First Ship people

to Elhorn. It had been a very strong notive, not only
to force themto take the perilous trip across space,
but to | eave themso intent thereafter on suppressing
all they could of the world of their origin and the rea-
son for col onizi ng anot her.

Tan had picked up sonme dimlife-readings here, but.
not, oddly enough, in the buildings which had shown
the greatest wealth of lights at night. No—they were
wi dely scattered. And the readi ngs varied. Enough
that Ayana ought to be able to make sonet hing out of
the variance. Such would not show up so plainly just
because the pickup carried over unequal distances. It
was nore as if the life forns thensel ves varied. At

| east he had a reading and a picture of the blobs to
turn in and that would give them a begi nning refer-
ence.

And—there was not a single one of these life-
168
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readi ngs whi ch touched the proper coordinate for man
on the measuring scale. That was what had made him
buzz | ower and | ower, hang between the towers in a
reckl ess fashion, trying to pick up as many registra-
tions on the tapes as he coul d.

Men had built this place. Tan knew enough from

his race's own fragnmented records to recogni ze the
formof architecture of his ancestors. But if there were
no readings for "man" here—what did live within

these wal | s?

The enemy of which they had no records? Only sur-

m ses presented by their imaginations? If the forner,
then the eneny was those bl obs, and the quicker they
were identified the better. Tan turned the flitter,
swept out and away fromthe structures, heading for
the ship with the snmall scraps of know edge his first
scouting flight had gai ned.

There was no beat-beat now-none at all. Ku-La
scranbl ed ahead with a burst of speed Furtig hoped
woul d not hurl himoff that narrow way. But—n the
doorway ahead was novenent!

Rattons? Barkers? Furtig had the Denon weapon.

The past hours had conditioned himto expect the
worst, even in the People's lairs. Then he nmade out a
furred head—They were conming forward to aid Ku-
La—his own kind at |ast!
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Ganmage was at ease on the w de bed place. His tai

curled across his thighs, and only the tip of it, twtch-
ing now and then, betrayed his excitement at Furtig's
report.

The tapes had been carried off by the In-bom
1<59
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trained to evaluate them And a picked group, |ed by
Foskatt, had set out to salvage the rest of Furtig's
haul fromwhere he had left it in the ducts.

Ku-La was in the roomof healing, and Furtig was
finding it difficult to keep his eyes open, his mnd
alert to answer the Ancestor's questions. But he dis-
covered to his amazenent that Gammage was not
startled by the flying thing.

That a Denpn sky-ship had | anded was al ready

known to the lair People. Its conming had been fore-
told by certain watchers who were not of flesh and
bl ood, but servants of netal. Wen those gave the
alert, the People had first been baffled, then nmade
guesses as to the cause for alarm And, hiding out,
scouts had witnessed the actual |anding of the ship.

Every devi ce which could be put to defense or used

to gain knowl edge of the invaders had been trai ned on
that ship. Wthout, it was hoped, having yet aroused
the suspicions of the old masters of the lairs.

"They are indeed Denons," Gammage said. "Drink
this, clan son, it will warmyou. It is nmade of |eaves
and is refreshing to our spirits.™

He waited while Furtig sipped fromthe bow Liliha
brought him She did not |eave, but settled on the
other end of Gammage's divan as one who had a

rightful part in this conference. Furtig was aware she
wat ched hi m unblinkingly. He wondered if she did so

to weigh within her own nind the truth of his tale

The odor of the hot liquid was enticing, so nmuch so

that just to sniff its vapor raised his spirits, gave him
courage, and renewed his energy. The .taste was as

good as the scent. The feeling of warmh that spread

t hrough hi m made hi m even nore drowsy than he had
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been. But two full swallows were all that he took,
hol ding the cup fromhimlest his pleasure in its con-
tents cloak his mnd to what nust be firmy faced

"W viewed them through those gl asses which
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bring the far close," Gammage continued. "They

brought many things fromtheir ship and put together

a flying thing. By that tine it was night, and they
went again into the ship and closed it, as if they be-
lieved they might be in danger. Four, of themonly,

t hough there nmay be nore inside we did not see.

"Wth the nmorning, in spite of the storm out cane
forth and entered the flying thing. He raised it into
the air and flew back and forth, in and out, anmong the
buil dings. He did not try to |land, but hovered above.
As if the Demon sought something. But we cannot

guess what he sought, nor the nmanner of his seeking.
Wth Denons—who can know?"

"He found us on the bridge," Furtig returned. "But
he did not attack, only stayed above us for a space
and then flew away."

"Returning," Liliha said, "to the ship. It could be
t hat when he hung above you he marked who—er what
—you were."

Ganmage chewed reflectively on a claw tip. "Wat

you found, with the aid of Ku-La, is a treasure of
know edge. But whether we shall be given time to use
it is another matter. If these Denpbns plan to reclaim
the lairs | amnot sure we can defeat their purpose.”

"You can w thdraw—+to the caves—as our fore-
fathers did when the Denpbns hunted them before, "
Furtig suggest ed.

"That is the last resort. The lairs are very |arge
and, as you proved, clan son, there are ways we snall -
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er people can travel in secret. The Denbns cannot
force their greater bodies into such passages."

"Perhaps we shall be both Denon-hunted and Rat -
ton-attacked in the end." Furtig saw the gl oom est of

f utures.

"There are al so the Barkers— Gammage chewed
again on his claw

For the nonent Furtig was content enough to sit

and let his fur dry in the warnth of the chanber, sniff
at the odor of his good drink, and now and then sip it.
But he longed for sleep; even if t}ie Denons were to
tranp these corridors soon, a warrior had to sleep

He fought his eyes' closing by drinking the |ast of
the liquid. Gamrage spoke agai n:
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"The Barkers are not ones to take kindly to the
trapping of their scout. Unlike our people, they are
happi est in the pack rubbing shoul ders to the next.
And they will nove as a pack to avenge their kind."

What the Ancestor said was no nmore than all knew.

You killed or took a Barker prisoner, and you had to
face his fellows in force. It was one of the things that
made the Barkers so feared

"They hunt by scent."” Still the Ancestor recited
common know edge. "Therefore they will trail in here,
and find the trap of the Rattons. The Rattons wil |
take to inner ways, and in doing so, they nay escape
the Barkers. But—f the Barkers invade they can well

pi ck up our scent—

"Ku-La, when he is healed, will go to his people and
invite themto join us. As he has told nme, those know
about the Denobns, and the |airs—ef how we nust

| abor to save what we have learned. If we take to the
wilds, it will need many backs and hands to help carry

172
BREED TO COME

what we nust. Therefore, as Ku-La goes to his tribe,
so nmust you and Foskatt go to the caves. There you

must tell them of the coming evil and that they nust
send their warriors—er bring hither all the People—=

"Do you think they will listen to ne, Ancestor?
amnot an Elder, | amone who failed in the Trials,
and went forth fromthe caves. WIIl they heed ny
words? You know our clans and that they are slowto
believe in newthings."

"You speak as a youngling, clan son. From here
you will carry certain things to inpress the El ders.
And you do not go al one—=

"Yes, Foskatt, too." But privately Furtig thought
Foskatt, for all his longer time in the lairs, would have
little nore weight than he had hinself.

Ganmage had been a long tinme away fromthe
caves, he had forgotten the hold of custom on those
living there.

"Besi des Foskatt," Gammage said, "Liliha goes,

al so, by her own choice. And she, as well as you, shal
t ake weapons such as those of the caves have no

know edge of. These are gifts, and you shall prom se
more if your people conme to us.

"This," he continued, "will be easily done—=

Furtig did not agree with that statenent in the
| east, but he had no chance to protest, as the Ances-
tor swept on—
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"The Barker nust be found. If he still lives, he

must be freed and returned to his People. That wll
give us for the first time a small chance of holding a
truce talk with them Oherwise they will storminto
the lairs, perhaps causing a disaster at the tinme when
we nust unite against Denpons, not war anong ou>
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sel ves. Now we have a commopn cause with even

Bar kers. "

So they were back to Ganmage's wi sh, that all the

peopl es, even those hereditary enemies, make a com
nmon cause agai nst the greater nenace. Listening to
him sonetimes one coul d al nost believe that would
wor k. But perhaps he woul d even suggest sending a

truce flag to the Rations—

Apparently Gammage was not prepared to go that
far. He was nodding a little, his tail tip beating back

and forth.

"To the Barkers we shall suggest a truce. The Rat-
tons—o—e cannot deal with themin any way!

They are as accursed as the Denpbns and al ways have

been. W nust warn whom we can to stand toget her.

Liliha, see to the clan son. | think he sleeps now, even
though his eyes are open!"

Furtig heard that as a distant nurnur. There was

a touch on his arm Sonehow he blundered to his feet
and wavered off, that |ight touch steering himthis

way and that, until he had cone to his own bed pl ace

and stretched out there.
Denon—Rat t on—Bar ker —sl eep won out over all.
174
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"Ani mal s!'" But even as Ayana spoke she knew t hat

was not true. Yes, those bodies were furred. And they
had tails. But neither could it be denied that they
wore belts around their waists, and attached to the
belt of one was a laser! The thing was arned with a
weapon much like the nost potent in the ship's |ocker.

She studied the scene on the record reader into

whi chTS*kas-f ki - Th(> lig® was admittedly

poor, but the longer she | ooked ihs Jn07S ."" details
she could see. Animal, no, but neither was it |ike her
normfor "man."
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However, it had a haunting famliarity. And it car-
ried a | unpy burden—the rear one of the two, that
is—en its back. Animals were used so. What of the
gorks on El horn—dngai nly, half-feathered, half-scaled,
of avion descent but |acking their ancestors' w ngs2
For an instant or two she renenbered gorks with a
honesi ck nost al gi a.

No, the bundle did not nmean that the creatures on
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the bridge were' servants of nen—ot as the gorks
served. Not when one of themalso wore a laser. Still
—she was teased by a wi sp of nenory.

"Ani mal -you are sure?" Jacel roused her from
that search.

"No, it is arnmed and wearing the belt—how can we
be sure?"

"It is matched with this life-reading." Massa con-
sulted the dial. "And there are simlar |ife-readings
here, here, and here." The conputer had produced a
sketch map earlier and Massa's pointer tapped that.
"Now here, and here are two other readings of a dif-
ferent type, one differing fromthe other—hree kinds
in all." She made checks now on the map surface with
yellow for the first, red for the second, blue for the

| ast.

Yel | ow marked the building toward which the two
on the bridge headed, red | ay behind them

"Those blue—they are near the outer rim" Tan
surveyed the results with satisfaction. He had brought
back enough to keep the computer busy. Catching

those two in the open had been theerxiw'”., ~tr or

| uck—Fan's | uck.

"The creature to the fore,"-Ayana noved cl oser,

"it has been hurt." Her nedic-trained eyes were not
deceived by the effects of rain and wet fur. Was she
wat chi ng part of a drama such as one had on a story
t ape—per haps the rescue of a wounded conrade from

t he eneny?
"Fi ghting?" Tan sounded excited. "Two species at
war ?"

She | ooked up fromthe screen, startled by that
note in his voice. Hs eyes were shining. It took a cer-
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tain tenperanment to produce a scout. Tan had tested
high in all the attributes the comranders believed
necessary. But there had followed rigid training. And
the Tan who had survived that training, wnning over

all others to gain his place with this crew, was not ex-
actly the sane Tan to whom she had been drawn.

Ayana knew that her own place in the ship depend-

ed not only on her ability to do her own job, but also
on the fact that she was a conplenment to Tan, sup-

pl ying what he lacked. It was the sanme with Jacel and
Massa. They had to conpl ement one anot her or they

woul d not have been put together to forma crew, nec-
essarily living closely during the voyage; their person-
alities were so related as to assure the | east possible
friction.

But now there was sonething in Tan Ayana shrank

from refused to face. The Tan who had cone out of

the grueling training had a hardness which she secret-
|y feared. He could | ook upon that wounded budv
draggi ng P*nfuly al on®a””™”* thought of was

t, K struggl e which had caused those hurts. It was as if
he actually wanted to watch such a battle. And that
Tan—Ao, she woul d not believe that that Tan was the
ruler of the m nd and body she | oved.

"But there is not"—Massa, frowning, paid no at-
tention to Tan's comment "a single life-reading for
our own kind! Yet this is a city built by man. W have
| anded on a site such as our fathers nmade on El horn,
save that they did not ring it about there with a
city—a city so vast that Tan's record"—she shook

her head—is nore than we expected—=

"Expect ed?" Tan chall enged that. "W can e-. pect
anything here! This is the world which sent ths First
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Ships into space, where secrets, all the secrets we
need, lie waiting!"

"And from which," Jacel pointed out dryly, "our
own kind seens to have gone. W had better keep

that in m nd when we go prying about for secrets, |est
sone of those we find are other than we care to own or
di scover. Do not forget that this city has inhabi-

tant s—such as these— He pointed to the reader

"And do not forget either. Tan, that those men of

m ghty secrets, our parents of the First Ships, fled in
such fear that they tried to keep hidden the very
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exi stence of this world."

Tan | ooked inpatient. "We have protection that
those animals do not know of =

"Ani mal s who carry |asers?" Jacel was not to be
shaken. "And if this is indeed a storehouse of waiting
secrets, perhaps sone of themare already in the
paws—er hands—ef those who intend to keep them

"W wal k softly, slowy, and with all care now O it
may be, in spite of caution, u™ rease t0 walk at alu'

He did not put any undue enphasis on thoseTffWS.

Yet they carried the force of an order. Ayana hoped

that the conditioning they had all accepted—that the

will of Jacel was to hold in any final decision—aould
continue to control Tan. Let himwork off his rest-

| essness, his energy, in his sky exploration of the city.

It woul d seemthat her hopes held the next day.

The storm di ed before m dnight, and sunrise brought

a fair day. The light caught the windows in the build-
i ngs, some of which did not seem w ndows at all but

cl ear bands running in |l evels around the towers. And
those bl azed as the sun struck themfairly.

Tan took off in the flitter, this tinme to trace .the
BREED TO COVE

out er boundaries of the city. Again.he carried equip-
ment to feed back to their computer all the data he
gai ned. The others did not |ift ranp at once, but set
out sensors to pick up any approach at ground | evel
Jacel supervised that, being very careful about the
i nkage. When he had finished he stood up

"Not hing can pass that. A blade of grass bl own by
the wind woul d cause an alarm ™ he said w th* convic-
tion.

Ayana had clinbed part way up the ranp. She

shaded her eyes against the steadily warm ng bl aze of
the sun, tried to viewthe flitter. But Tan nust have
streaked straight away, wasting no time hovering as
he had yest erday.

That furred creature, the hurt one—t nust have

I ong since reached the tower. She w shed she could re-
menber why it seened so familiar. The records of the
First Ships, because of that destruction, often wth-
held just the details one needed nost.

Qddly enough it came to her back in her own cabin,

and fromthe strangest source. She had been | ed by

that feeling of nostalgia to open her small packet of

al | oned personal itens. They were, perhaps to a
stranger, a queer collection. There was a flower pre-
served between two inch-wi de squares of pernapl ast,

its violet-blue as richly vivid as it had been when she
had encased it. And a water-worn pebble that cane
fromthe stream outside her home at Veeve Station
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She had kept it because the crystalline half was so
oddly joined to the black stone. And then there was
Putti —

Ayana stared now at Putti w de-eyed. There had
al ways been Puttis—+ound and soft, nade for chil-
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dren. They were traditional and conmon. She had

kept hers because it was the |last thing her nother

had nade before she died of the one illness on El horn
they had found no renedy for. Puttis were four-

| egged and tailed. Their heads were round, w th shin-
ing eyes made of buttons or beads, upstandi ng point-

ed ears, whiskers above the small nouth. Puttis were

| oved, played with, adored in the child world; their or-
i gin was those brought by children on the First Ships.

She had seen one of those original Puttis, also pre-
served in permapl ast. And that one had been covered
with fur.

Putti! She could not be right, to conpare the soft

toy with that nmuscular furred creature on the bridge.
But Putti could have been nade by soneone trying to
represent just such a creature in softer naterials than
flesh, blood, and bone. She was about to start up, to
hunt Jacel and Massa with news of her discovery,

when second thoughts argued against that. The re-
senbl ance, now that she studied Putti closely, grew

| ess and | ess. She mi ght nake the connection in her
own nmind, but that was not proof. Putti, a toy—and a
weapon-bearing primtive (if not an animal) skul ki ng

t hrough buil dings | ong deserted by her kind—No, it
was foolish to expect the others to accept that suspi-
cion.

Furtig held the platter of nmeat on his knee and tried
to show proper manners by not stuffing his nmouth or
chewi ng too loudly. He was hungry, but there was Li-

I'i ha, snoothing her tail as she rested on a thick cush-
ion, now and then fastidiously flicking some snall
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suggestion of dust fromher fur. He could hear. Just,
her very muted throat purr, as if she were lost in some
pl easant dream But he did not doubt she was aware

of every nobve he nade. So he curbed his appetite and
tried to copy the restraint of the In-bom

"The flyer"—she broke her self-absorption—=is in

the air again. It does not hang above us but has head-
ed toward the west. Dolar and two scouts saw it rise.
There was a Denon init."

"It is not like the servants here then, able to go on
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its own?" Furtig wanted to keep her talking. Just to
have Liliha sitting there while he ate, relaxed in the
t hought that he had won to safety through such ad-.
ventures as nost warriors never dreaned of, and that
he had rested well and was ready to follow the outer
trails again, was pleasing.

"So it would seem They made it of pieces they
brought in the sky-ship."

Furtig marvel ed at her patience. He shoul d have re-
menbered that; Gammage had spoken of it the night
before. But at that tine Furtig had not been thinking
too clearly. Now he gl anced up hastily, but Liliha was
not eyeing himwth scorn

"If they nade it," she continued, "then within

these lairs may lie that which can also be used for the
same purpose. Gammage has set those who watched

the making into search for such."

Privately Furtig did not doubt that, given the tine
and the neans, the Ancestor and his foll owers woul d

be able to duplicate the flyer. But then to find sone-
one to fly init—that was a different matter. Though
he coul d i magi ne Gammage ready to nmake the at-

tenpt if offered the chance. He, hinself, preferred to
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do his traveling—and any fighting—en the solid and
dependabl e ground. But there were advantages to

such craft. They could take a scout higher than any
spy tree. Just as the Denon was now viewing the lairs
from above

On the other hand, unless the Denmon had sone un-
hear d- of way of |ooking through solid roofs and walls,
he woul d see only the lairs and not what or who

moved in themunder cover. Only in the open country
coul d such servants be used to advant age.

Furtig swall owed the | ast nouthful of nmeat. Now

he raised the bow and | apped as mannerly as he could

at the residue of good juices gathered in the bottom i
The lair people lived well. They had fish, found in
smal | inner |akes (made it would seem for no other \
purpose than to hold themin readiness to be eaten).
And there were other places where birds and rabbits \
were preserved in runs, fed and kept safe until they [
wer e needed. ;

The cave people mght well think of that. Suppose t
they kept alive sonme of the creatures they hunted or
netted, fed themin pens. Then when gane becane

scarce and the weather ill for hunters, there would be
food at hand. Yes, there were nore things than

Denon know edge to be learned here in the lairs.
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He ran his tongue along the bow rimto gather up
the last drop, then licked upper and |ower |ips clean

"What of the Barker?" he asked.

He still believed that Ganmage's plan of trying to
make truce with Barkers would not work. But he was
al so wary of guessing the outcone of any of the An-
cestor's plans. He had w tnessed too nuch of what
had been acconplished here for that.

BREED TO COME

"Dol ar has sent a party with two of the runblers.

The Rations fear those greatly, for they run forward,
crunching all in their path, and cannot be turned
aside in any way the Rattons have yet discovered.
Wth those to break a path for our warriors we hope
to free the Barker. In the neanti ne—oskatt has
found the other tapes, and they are bei ng brought
back. Ku-La is out of the healing place. Soon he will
go to talk to his people.™

"As | nust to the Elders of the caves." Furtig stood
up. He was no longer tired, nor was his fur matted by
crawl i ng through the dust of the ducts and then
through the pelting of the storm It was sleek and
smooth. He fastened on his belt neatly, seeing that in
the newy inprovised | oop there was still the Iight-

ni ng- bolt weapon of the Denpns. Apparently that

was yet his.

Such a weapon would inpress the Elders. If he re-
menbered rightly Gammage' s words during that |ast
meeting, he would be given other weapons to influ-
ence their decision. The sooner he took the trail to
that purpose then, the better. He said so as he fin-
i shed checking his belt.

"Wel | enough,"” Liliha agreed. Her gui dance woul d
take themthrough the lairs to the best point from
which to strike out for the caves.

Furtig had slept a long tine, alnost a full day. It

was cl ose on evening and shadows were painting

| arger and | arger pools for conceal nent as, at last, the
three of themthreaded a way through silent corri-

dors, past echoing roons which nmight not have known

life and use since the Denons died or fled. As a guide
Liliha went first, wearing a pack between her slim
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shoul ders and around her wai st the sane belt of tools
and weapons as the warriors wore. Then came Furtig
and Foskatt, ready to play rear guard if needed.

They must nove their swiftest while under the pro-
tection of the lair roofs, Furtig thought. For he did
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not forget the flyer. Wiy the Denon had not killed
themon the bridge was a nystery to him And he did
not want death to strike out of the sky now It was
difficult enough to fight at ground |evel

I f Denmons could see in the dark, then even the

com ng of night would not aid them To the end of the
lairs they could keep under cover, descending to the
under ground ways when there was need. But Furtig

did not forget that w de expanse of open between the
lairs and the beginning of the growth that provided
normal cover for his kind. He hoped the night would
be cl oudy when they reached that point.

Lili ha brought themto a wi ndow from which they

could see that open space. They were at the edge of

the lairs. Furtig's sense of direction was in operation
They were to the north of that place where he had
crossed before, but not too nuch so.

He studied the strip narrowy. H's own fur was

dark, not far different in shade fromthe withered

grass. And Foskatt had the same natural adaptation

to the country. It was different for Liliha. Not only

was her fur lighter, but it was so thin a coating of fluff
that she mght well be sighted from above

"Look you, woods warriors," she said as he com
mented on that. She slipped off her pack and shook
out sonething she had taken fromit. Now she held
not a small square but a mass of somethi ng—

Furtig shook his head and tried to concentrate on
184
BREED TO COVE

what she held. But it was no use-his keen sight

failed him He could not look at it directly! To do so
made hi m queasy. He wanted to strike out, tear that

di st urbi ng substance from her

But she was winding it about her. And where that
stuff covered her body, he could no | onger |ook. Final-
Iy only her head renmained free of the distortion

" Anot her Denon secret, and one but |ately discov-
ered. Gammmage has but two of these, cut froma single
one. Wien | wear this no one can | ook at me. Unl ess
he wi shes to have his eyes turn this way, that way,
and his head whirl about. Now, do not worry about

me, |look to yourselves, warriors, and cross quickly.
The flyer makes itself known by noise. If you hear it
com ng, take what cover the |land offers.

"I -shall neet you where the trees grow. Good .trav-
eling to you."

Furtig could not |ook at her at all now She had
pulled a flap of the distorting stuff up over her head
and becone hidden. He had to turn away and knew

she slipped out the wi ndow only by the faint sounds
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made by her goi ng.

"The Denpns," remarked Foskatt, "seemto have

an answer for any problem Let us hope that such an-
swers can, in turn, be used against them She is well
gone. It is indeed a kind of hiding | amglad we do
not have to deal with often. To the trail then, clan
brot her!"

The wi ndow was w de enough to let themslip

t hrough together. Furtig crouched on the ground al -
nmost happily. It was good to feel fresh soil and not
pavenent, the ways of the Denbns. He did not | ook
ahead yet, having no wish to see sone eye-tw sting
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shimer in the moonlight covering Liliha's going. H s
hunter's training took over, and he fell back into the
patterns he had | earned as a youngling.

It was difficult to keep on listening for the beat in
the sky, the possible return of the flyer. Once within
the screen of the brush beyond the open, Furtig rose
to his full height and gave a purring sigh of relief.

"For so far," Foskatt echoed his feeling, "we have
done well. But—=

Furtig swung around. He had picked up a scent

that was not Liliha's. No, this was strong and rank
He was downwi nd of a Tusker, probably nore than

one. And that surprised him for Tuskers had no in-
terest inthe lairs, very little curiosity about their
past, and were seldomto be found hereabouts.

There was still a truce between the People and the
Tuskers. And they shared the sane territories, since
the Tuskers fed upon roots and vegetation. Though
the Tuskers were neat, they had no appeal for the
Peopl e, they were far too form dable to be prey.

Furtig could hear now that |ow grunting which was
Tusker speech. None of the People could imtate it,
any nore than Tusker throat and tongue coul d shape
the proper words of a warrior. But they understood
sign |l anguage and could answer it.

A warning? Did the Tuskers know of the flyer? It

m ght be well to suggest that they keep under cover.

Furtig uttered a low wailing cry to announce his com
ing. And without waiting to see if Foskatt foll owed,

swung into the heavy, disagreeable scent which woul d
|l ead himto the grubbi ng ones.

When he reached them they were in battle fornma-
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tion, their big heads, weighed down by the great
curved tusks which named them low to the ground.

The old warriors stood still, watching with their snall
red eyes. One or two of the younger ones on the back
fringes of the party pawed the soil, kicking it up in
war ni ng.

They were not a full famly party as Furtig had ex-
pected. There were no femal es or younglings behind
that outer defense of one great Elder and such of his
mal e of fspring as had not yet gone to start their own
famlies. Furtig knew that El der—+he seam of an old
scar across his nose marked him Unlike the People
the Tuskers had kept to four feet, never learning to
wal k on two. Al so they used no weapons except those
nature provided. But nmind to mind they were no | ess
than warriors of the caves or the lairs.

Furtig saw that they were deeply angered and

woul d have to be approached with care. For the

tenmper of such as Broken Nose was uncertai n when

he was in such a nood. Furtig advanced no cl oser, but
sat down, curling his tail over his feet in a peace sign

The younger Tuskers snorted. One pawed agai n,
winkling lips to show fangs. Furtig paid themno at-
tention. It was Broken Nose who rul ed here. Having
waited for a small tine to show that he had not only
come in peace but for good reason, he held out his
hands and began to try to tell the conplicated story
of the Denpbns' |anding, of the flyer, in a series of
si gns.

One of the younglings grunted and hi s nei ghbor

shoul dered himroughly into silence. Encouraged,
Furtig ran through his signs slowy, began to tell the
sane tale again. This was no exchange of genera

187

BREED TO COME

news about the countryside; he nust inprovise signs
to explain things totally newto both their peopl es.

And having told it twice, he could only wait to see

if he had been cl ever enough to get his nmessage into a
form Broken Nose coul d understand. For a very |ong
moment he waited and his heart sank. The boar nade

no nove. It could be Furtig had failed. He was about
to begi n agai n when Broken Nose grunt ed.

One of the younger of his band noved forward a |it-
tle. He squatted clunsily on his haunches, bal ancing
so he could rai se one hoofed foot fromthe ground to
gesture or use to draw in the |eaf nold.
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It was a conplicated business that exchange of in-
formation. But at last Furtig thought he had the
story, and his fur stiffened and he hi ssed.

The Tuskers had witnessed the | anding of the

Denon ship, though its final settling to the ground
had been hidden by the lairs. The unusual flashing of
fire had al arned Broken Nose. He was old and wily
enough to know that suspicion and safety went hand
in hand. So he had sent his femal es and younglings
into what he believed good hiding in a rock-walled

pl ace where there was but one entrance, which would
be well defended by two nonbreed' ing femal es, both
form dabl e opponents. Then he, with his warriors, had
set out to discover the meaning of the strange fire.

Havi ng prowl ed al ong the edge of the flat |ands
beyond the lairs, they had decided there was no
danger and had w t hdrawn. But they had been start-
ing out of their stronghold anong the rocks only this
aft ernoon when the flyer had appeared.

There was a sudden gi ddi ness, a strange feeling in
their heads. Even Broken Nose had fallen as one
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gored. Fromthe belly of the flyer had come what the
Tusker could only describe as a long root. This had
sonmehow caught up two of the small est younglings,
jerked themaloft. Then the flyer had gone away.

It was Broken Nose's firmintention to track down

the attacker and weak full vengeance—hough he

was cl ever enough not to charge in, but to scout the
eneny position first. And the fact that he had seen
the flyer disappear into the lairs had shaken him For
that was country he did not know, and many dangers

m ght lurk there.

13

"Hunt ers—at | east of Tuskers— Foskatt spoke for
the first tine.

The soft grow in Furtig's throat grew | ouder. Not
that he had any kin ties with the young of the Tusk-
ers. But if today it had been those of Broken Nose
who di sappeared into the flyer, tomorrow that m ght
appear at the caves and lift some youngling Furtig
knew.

That there was any hope of freeing the captives he
doubted. And Furtig thought the old Tusker knew
that, knew also that his proposed expedition agai nst
the lairs would be hopel ess.

Al one, yes. But what if Gammage's urging could
not only brif;5 1" th? People, but the Tuskers as well?
Furtig rubbed his hands across rii S i U"Sd chest, tried
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to think out telling signs for conmunication

Furtig was startled by a sharp grunt from one of
the young Tuskers. A nonment later the famliar scent
of Liliha filled his nostrils. She cane to sit down be-
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side him no longer nuffled in that distorting materi-
al . And her com ng gave himan idea of how to ap-
proach the Tusker El der.

Swiftly he began to sign, trying to put all the
meani ng he could into that flexing of fingers, waving
of hands, draw ng on the ground. The nmoon was ful
tonight, and this small clearing was well |ighted.

The Tuskers appeared to follow the expl anation

that this female was one who lived in the lairs, one
who sought the secrets of the Denbns in order to de-
feat themwith their own weapons. Having finished,
Furtig spoke to Liliha without turning his head:

"Show t hem sonething to prove the powers of the
lairs."

There on the ground where he had drawn suddenly
shone a round of yellow light. The Tuskers grunted.
Furtig could hear the youngsters stanp nervously,

t hough Broken Nose betrayed no sign of surprise. As
El der he nust so assert his superiority.

"This"—urtig noved his hands into that |ight—

"is one of the secrets of the lairs. W have others,
many others. So that this tine the Denons will not
find us defensel ess. There is one ship of themonly,
and we have counted but four Denobns."

"Scouts may run before the tribe," pawed out the
young boar. "There nmay be many nore com ng."

"True. But now we are warned. There are nany

hiding places in the lairs." Furtig was eett®"g IT little
excited. It mffhf ~g ne was going to win allies for
vIrtt mmage even before he reached the caves and had

to face the skepticismof his own El ders.

"And no dangers?"
"There are Rattons there, on the |lower |evels."
BREED TO CQVE

This time Broken Nose hinself grunted. Rattons
coul d be understood better than Denons. If the Tusk-
ers had not seen Rattons, they had heard of them
and their devilish traps. Then Foskatt spoke softly:

"W have little time to argue with the Tuskers.
This is a matter of our own people."

He was right. They had delivered a warning to the
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Tuskers, who nust now nake their own decision to
fl ee beyond the range of the flyer or to stand and
fight. Furtig began the last signs—

"W go to our people. But watch for the flyer—
stay under cover."

Agai n Broken Nose grunted. This was an order to

his own followers, for they turned and trotted into the
bushes, only the old boar and his interpreter |inger-
ing. The latter signed:

W stay to watch."

Furtig was gl ad of their choice. Those eyes in the
huge tusked head, swung | ow before him seened

smal | . But he knew their keen vision. There was no
more deadly foe to be faced than this clan when its
anger was roused and it prepared for battle. There
could be no strangers leaving the lairs along here that
the Tuskers would not mark. And, Furtig thought,

even armed though they m ght be with strange weap-
ons, if the Denons-canme on foot, they had better

come warily. For all their bulk and seeming cl unsi-
ness, the Tuskers were able to |urk undetected in hid-
ing. They had vanqui shed Barkers nany tinmes in red
defeat, using the wind itself to mask their scent.

Ayana gazed at the plate before her. The neat's rich
193
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juices fornmed a natural gravy. The others were eating
eagerly, with the greed of those who have been on E
rations for a long time. The nmeat had tested harnl ess,
resenbling the best one could find on El horn. Wy
then did it nauseate her to look at it? She lifted a
pi ece to her lips, found she could not bite into it.
Wy ?

"A whol e herd," Tan said between nouthfuls. "W
shall have food in plenty close to hand."

Ayana continued to ook at the neat. It was well
cooked, and, while it had been cooking, the savor had
made her nouth water. She had hardly been able to
wait, any more than the others, until it was ready.
She had been as eager as they to taste the first rea
food they had seen since they lifted.

"Luck, pure luck," Tan continued, "running into
these on my first cast into the open country. They
have not been hunted for a long tinme. Easy enough to
pi ck up a couple.”

Ayana stood up. She had been fighting the thought

valiantly with all her strength of will. But it broke
now t hrough her defense, and she could not contro
her words.

"How do we know that—this is an ani mal ?"
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She was a fool, of course. But there were those

furred things on the bridge. Wthout the trappings,

the weapon, they might be called aninmals. Yet she

was sure they were not. These things they had cooked
had not had the sane appearance, that was true. But
they knew too little, far too little of this world. She
could not stomach neat which m ght be—be the flesh

of intelligent beings. There, she had faced the thought
whi ch had struggled darkly in her mind. Wth alittle
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cry she cl apped her hands over her nouth, pushed
past Jacel, and hurried, not only fromthe cabin but
down through the ship until she reached the ranp

hat ch.

But that was closed; they were sealed in. And it
seemed to her that she nmust have fresh air, that the
fumes of the cooked meat, which she had thought so
appetizing earlier, were now a sickening vapor.

Ayana battered at the hatch fastening, the door

roll ed open, and she could fill her lungs with the air of
ni ght. Then hands fell in a harsh, punishing grip on

her shoul ders, jerking her back into the ship's shell

"What are you trying to do? Set yourself up as a
perfect target for anything out there?" Tan was

angry. She had heard that note in his voice only a few
times in her life.

He pushed her to one side forcibly, turned to resea
the hatch. Ayana rubbed her arm blinking fiercely.
Tan was not going to see betraying tears in her eyes.

When he had, the seal tight, he swung around, his
eyes hot and hard, watching her

"Now-what did you nean by that scene?" he de-
manded as if there had never been, or could be, any
good feeling between them

And his hostility awakened her own spirit.

"Just what | said. We knowtoo little of the situa-
tion here. You thought of those beings on the recorder
tape as aninals. But they are not, and deep in your

m nd, you know that. Now-you bring others back—

for food!" Her revulsion returned. She had to cover
her mouth for a nonent. "W do not know what they
are!”

"You need a nmind-clear treatment!" H s anger was
195
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chilling, no longer hot and inpul sive but worse. He

was entering one of those renote noods when he froze
anyone who tried to communi cate. "You saw what

brought back. It was all aninal. Perhaps"—he cane a
little closer, stood | ooking down at her with that cold
menace—per haps you do need a mnd-clear. You did

not test out as entirely |evel-stable—=

"How do you know that ?" Ayana demanded.

Tan | aughed, but there was no |ightness of spirit in
t hat sound.

"I had nmy ways of |earning what | needed to know.
It is always well to be aware of the weaknesses of
one's fellows. Yes, | know your L report, ny dear
Ayana. And do you believe that | cannot put that
know edge to the best use?"

He caught her shoul ders again and shook her, as if

to inmpress her with his strength of both body and
will. It was as if that ruthless handling shook from
her mind a shield she had clung to for years. Tan
was—Fan was—She stared at him beaten for the

monent, not by his will, but by her own realization of
what Tan really was.

"W will have no nore stupid imaginings." He did
not wait for her to answer; perhaps he believed she
was fully cowed. "Eat or not—f you wish to starve
that is your decision. But you will keep your nouth
shut on such ideas!"

Jacel , Massa, were not fools, nor, Ayana believed,
could they be dominated by Tan. |If what she had said
made them consi der—But for the present, until she
had time to think, she nmust let himbelieve thai he
had won. Though he appeared to have no suspicion
that he had not. There was confidence in the way he
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pul I ed her around, shoved her at the |ladder, with the
unspoken but inplied order to go al oft.

The worst was that Ayana nust continue to share
their small cabin. The horror that grew in her was
even greater than the desol ation she had known no-
ments earlier. Tan woul d enforce such a rel ati onship,
she knew. There' was only one escape. She was the
medi c—and the cranped nedic-l1ab cabin was hers

al one. She could shelter there until she had tinme to
thi nk things out.

She clinbed, her thoughts racing. If Tan believed

he had broken any resistance in her—One |level nore
—the nedic cabin. She had hardly believed she could
escape himso easily. But she nade a qui ck dash,

t hunb- I ocked the door behind her. She fully expected
himto bat out his rage against its surface. But there
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was only utter and conplete silence.

Ayana backed away until she came up agai nst the

patient's bunk. She faced the door, taut, |istening.
When there cane no assault, she rel axed on the edge
of the bunk.

The pal ns of her hands were sweating, she felt

weak, sick. The confrontation of the past few no-
ments had frightened her as she had never been
frightened before in her life. Tan knew her L report.
He could turn that to his own advantage. Every
weakness, every way of reaching her had been charted
on that! He could use such knowl edge to influence the
others to distrust her. Her outburst at the table had
given hima base on which to build fal se clains. She
had pl ayed directly into his hands— She was- —

Ayana began to fight back. He had thrown her so
far off base that he had gai ned the advantage for a
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while. It was tine she forgot what had happened and
began to consider the i nmedi ate present. She had
been warned; perhaps Tan had nmade his first nistake
in revealing that he thought he could doninate her

Thi nk, use her brain; she had a good one, L report

or not. Ayana had a good and useful m nd. Now was

the tinme to put it to work, not allow herself to becone
enmeshed by enotion, let alone fear, the nost weak-
ening of all.

She nust not depend on either Jacel or Massa, but
stand alone. For if Tan could prove to be an entirely
different person fromthe one she thought she knew,

| oved, then whom could she trust? Hersel f—and her
skills. Ayana began to | ook about the cabin and what
it contained. Herself and her skills—perhaps she woul d
find that enough

Though she did not rise, her head was up, her

shoul ders no | onger hunched as if she expected at any
monent to feel the sting of a lash laid across them
She was Ayana and she fought to renmin that-her-
sel f, not somnething owned by Tan!

Bri ght as the noon had been in the clearing, it was no
gui de to paths under the growh cover. But Furtig
slipped along easily, treading the way in nmenmory as
well as if he wal ked one of the well-paved ways of the
Denons. These were hunting | ands where those of the
caves often cane.

The ni ght had voices, birds whose hunting al so de-
pended upon the cover of the dark hours, insects,
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smaller life, which stilled instantly as th.e scent of the
travel ers reached them

Furtig breathed deeply, planted each foot -with

pl easure in the fact that it met soil and not the hard
surface of a corridor. He was of the caves after all.
And with every whisper of sound, the rich scents the
wi nd brought him he rejoiced.

Liliha, for all her In-born life, did not lag, but with
gliding grace matched the pace the two warriors set.

Per haps she | ooked fromright to |l eft and back again
more often than they, for to her this was all new But
she appeared to find nore interest than cause for
alarmin what |ay about.

They halted at a spring Furtig renenbered well,

drank their fill, ate of the supplies they had carried
with themfromthe lairs. But always they |istened,

not for the usual night sounds, but for the beat of the
Denon flyer within weapon reach overhead.

"I'f there are only four of them" Furtig said, "then
they can be defeated. Even if they are scouts—f they
did not return, their clan would take warning."

"It depends," Foskatt pointed out, "on why they

scout. If it is merely to seek new ground, and they do
not return, yes, perhaps that would be the end for
their kin."

"W cannot," Liliha said with the assurance of the
In-born, to whomthe study of Denbns was a way of
life, "judge anything that the Denbns do by what we
would do in their place. They do not think as we."

"I'f they think straightly at all," Foskatt grow ed.
"Renmenber the old tales—+n the final days after the
Denons had | cosed their own doom they were so
twisted in their ways that they hunted and preyed
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upon each other, dealing death to their kin as well as
to our kind in turn. And it would seemthat they have
begun such ways once nore. At |east they have taken
the Tusker younglings w thout cause—for one pur-
pose—

"Again you are not sure," Liliha countered. "It

may be they have taken the younglings to study

them to see what manner of people are now in posses-
sion of the world they ruled so evilly in the old days."

"l do not think so," Furtig said. He was unable to
prove that Foskatt was right in his reading of the De-
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nmons' notives. But sonehow he was as sure of it as if
he had i ndeed w tnessed the outcone of the stealing
of Broken Nose's young.

"Why did they not capture Ku-La and me in the

sane fashion?" he continued. Ever since he had heard
of that seizure fromthe air which the flyer had prac-
ticed, this had puzzled him It would have been very
easy to capture the two of themfromthat open
bridge. O course, had the Denon tried it, Furtig had
hel d the |ightning weapon. Was that why they had
escaped? Had the Denon seen and recogni zed from

aloft the lightning thrower? If so—then Gammage' s
plan to armas nmany of the People as they could had
great nerit.

It was as if Liliha nowread his thoughts. "You

were a warrior, arnmed-not a hel pl ess and fri ghtened
youngling. It may be that the Denbn wanted no trou-
ble with captives so he chose the | east dangerous that
coul d be found. How nuch farther are these caves of
yours?" she ended briskly.

"If we do not have to turn fromthe straight trail
we shall be there shortly after sunrise."
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They kept on under trees, using brush as a canopy
where trees thinned or failed. They crossed any open
space with a rush, always listening for om nous

sounds fromthe air. Dawn found them working their

way into the higher |lands of the caves. Furtig heard
the yowl of the first Sentry, alerting the next. That
cry woul d pass fromone to the other until it reached
the ears of the Elders. He did not know if he had been
recogni zed for hinself, or nmerely as one of the People.

But the fact that the three came openly was in

their favor. Sentries and guards would | oosely encircle
them as they went but would not try to stop them
However, as the three breasted the next-to-the-| ast

sl ope before they reached the cliff of the caves, they
were fronted by one who rose out of the dried grass to
await them Her gray fur was silken, shining in the
sun. And though she was small, she held herself

proudly erect.

"Eu-Lal" The sight of her brought back the warm
menory of how she had sent himforth on this venture
armed not only with the fighting claws she had found,
but also with her belief in him

"Cave brother," she said gravely, as gravely as one
who had not hered younglings, so dignified was she.

But her eyes slid fromhimto Liliha and her |ips part-
ed on a hiss.

"You bring a strange Chooser—" She spat the
words as if they were an ill saying.
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"Not so!" He should have known. Just as a warrior
would flatten ears and twitch tail at the sight of a
non- ki nsman, so would feral e nmeet strange fenal e.
"This is Liliha, an In-born of the lairs. She has not
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chosen, nor will she, save amobng her own kin—that is
lair law "

Eu- La was openly suspicious, but she | ooked again
to Liliha, studying her carefully.

"She is not |ike the cave Choosers. That is true."

"And it is also true, as your kinsman has said," Li-
liha uttered in the throaty, purring voice of friend-
ship, "that | have not cone to choose anmong you, but
to speak of other things, things of danger, to your
El der Chooser."

She noved cl oser, and, as if Eu-La were suddenly
convi nced, they each extended a pink tongue, touched
it to the cheek of the other, in the touch-of -friend.

"Open is the cave of Eu-La to Liliha of the lairs,"
Eu- La said. Then she | ooked to Foskatt, who had fall-
en a little behind. "But this is also a stranger."

"Not quite so, cave kin. | was once of the caves be-
fore I went seeking Gammage. | am Foskatt, but per-
haps you have not heard ny nane, for | went forth
seasons ago."

"Foskatt," Eu-La repeated. "Ah, you are of the
cave of Kay-Lin. The El der Chooser there has spoken
your nane."

He was startled. "And who is that El der Chooser?"
"She is Fa-Ling."

"Fa-Ling! Who was litter sister of ny nother!
Then indeed | still have close kin in the caves!”

"But you, Furtig, have you |earned all Gammage's
secrets that you return?" There was a teasing purr in
Eu- La's voice

"Not all, sister. But a fewyes." Hi s hand went to
the lightning thrower at his belt. "But nore than any
talk of secrets, we bring news for the Elders."
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"Two sets of Elders now," she told him "There
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have been changes at the caves. The western People
have come to join us. They have taken over the | ower
caves. A new tribe of Barkers noved into their |ands
and they lost five warriors and an Elder in battle.
There is nuch fear now that the Barkers nove

against us next. And it is a |large pack."

Furtig listened closely. Perhaps now the El ders

m ght agree to Gammage's plan. If they believed that
they could not hold the caves, even uniting two tribes,
they m ght be pushed into trekking to the lairs.

Save—the Denons and what had happened to the
youngl i ngs of the Tuskers. Perhaps one coul d suggest
that the cave clans take to flight, yes. But away from
both Barkers and lairs, not into the buildings where
Rattons and Denons alike waited. Bad or good, Fur-

tig could not judge. He could only deliver the nessage
and warning he carried.

Resol utely Furtig continued on, Eu-La matching
himstep to step. Now and then she glanced at him
measuringly, as if so trying to read his thoughts. But
she asked no questions, seened pl eased enough that

he had returned.

Her acceptance of Liliha had been quick. Furtig

hoped that was a sign that the other females would do
the same. If the In-bomcould continue to make it

clear that she was no threat to their nate-choice, he
did not see why they would be hostile. Compared to

Eu- La—er Fas- Tan—her scantily furred body night

not please, m ght seemto be ugly. Though bei ng used
now to the In-bom Furtig did not consider it so. But

he hoped, for the sake of their mssion, that the others
woul d.
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If Liliha had any vanity she had not displayed it.
And per haps now she was qui ck enough to see that
the uglier and stranger she made herself seem the
nmore acceptabl e she woul d be. Ugly, strange—the
two things Liliha could never truly be!
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certain things, until a snmall pile of vials and tubes |ay
on the bunk. Possession of those gave her weapons

and defenses. But she nust find sonmewhere to concea

t hem

Ayana noved in the nedic cabin. Her body was stiff;

she had held herself so tense, her nuscles had
cranped. At |east she had a plan, but its success de-
pended upon a great nmany factors. And nost of those
could only be resolved by tinme. She had no i dea how
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| ong she had crouched here, considering what Tan
m ght do, and then what she could do to oppose him

Yes, time and patience. She nmust hold on to pa-
tience as if it were a safety line. Yet patience had
never been a strong part of her.

She rubbed her hands down her cheeks; her face

was col d, she shivered slightly. Nervous chill. Sudden-
Iy she wished for a mirror, to look into it and see the
new Ayana, how nuch she had been changed by this

time of facing black truths and | earning that she

m ght live and die by uncertain choices. Just as Tan
woul d never again |look to her as when he wore that

mask he nust al ways have assuned before her

As she arose she swayed, clutched for a hand- hol d.
Not only was she stiff, but novenent brought vertigo,
as if the whole world were unstable. But Ayana
reached a cabinet in the wall, brought out a tube of
tablets. One of those she held to dissolve under her
tongue. She did not mind its bitter taste.

Now she worked swiftly, stripping the shelves of
204
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"Thus it is." Furtig faced the Elders, and not only
them but all those in the caves, who had crowded in
crouching rows behind. He could read no enption in
their eyes, which, when the |light of Gammage's | anp
touched them were |ike disks of glowi ng fires, orange,
red, and green. At |east the nessengers had been

gi ven cave hospitality—-aot warned off.

Before himlay the weapons they had brought. And

he had denmonstrated each. There were two |ightning
t hrowers, another producing a thin stream which
made i ce congeal about the target, even though this
was not the cold season

The fourth, which Liliba had carried and which she

al one knew how to operate, was the strangest of all

For a warrior mght escape by |luck or chance the

other two. However, fromthis tube spun snal

threads at Liliha's twirling. Those floated as m ght a
wi nd- borne spider's web. That web, once | aunched,

was drawn instantly to the warrior at whomLiliha

had ainmed it, in this case Foskatt.
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Once it had touched his shoulder, as if that touch
was a signal, it straightaway wapped itself about his
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body so he could not nove. Nor could he break that
hol d, though the cords of the web were very fine and
thin. Liliha had to cut it in two places, and then the
whol e thing withered and fell in small black particles
to the ground.

The Elders, in spite of this display, kept inpassive
faces. But fromthe others cane grow s and snal

hi sses of wonder and al armthat such things existed.
Lili ha was frank: these tanglers were few, some did
not work at all. But the lairs held endl ess caches of
ot her wonders.

"But you say"—+t was Ha-Hang, one of the Elders

of the western tribe, who spoke—there are others in
the lairs. You have spoken of Rattons in force, and
Denons, at | east as a scouting party. |If the Denobns
have i ndeed returned, it is best to let them have the
lairs. Those of our kind saved their |ives before by
taking to the v/ilds when the Denpbns hunted.”

For the first time Foskatt spoke. "Only just, Elder
Renenber the tales? It was only because the Denobns
si ckened and di ed, fought anong thensel ves, that our
mot her kin and a few nmates escaped. It took nmany
seasons thereafter of hiding and bearing litters, in
whi ch too many younglings di ed, before the clans
could do nore than run and hide.

"These Denpns are neither sick nor fighting anong
thenselves. If they conme in strength, how long will it
be before they hunt us agai n?"

Furtig did not wait for any to answer that ques-
tion; he carried on the attack. "Also, Elders, in those
days we had no Ganmmge, ho seekers of Denobn se-
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crets, to aid us. Those who were our ancestors had no
weapons and little know edge. Conpared to us they
were as fangl ess, as claw ess, as a newborn youngling.
Per haps t hese Denpbns are scouts, but anmong us how

is the nove to a new hunting ground nade? W send
scouts and if they return with ill news, or do not re-
turn, then what is the decision? W go not in that di-
rection but seek another.

"These Denpbns' ancestors nust have been those

who fled the sickness and the fighting of their kind,

even as we fled the lairs. Therefore their |egends of

the place are sinister; they will be ready to believe
that evil awaits themhere. And if their scouts do not
return—

It was the best argument he could offer, one which
fit inwith their own beliefs and custons.

"Denons and Rattons," Fal-Kan said. "And Gam

mage wi shes all, strangers and caves alike, to gather
to nake war. Perhaps he al so speaks of a truce with
Bar kers?" Hi s voice was a grow, and he was echoed
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by those about him

Lili ha spoke, and, because she was a Chooser, even
Fal - Kan dared not hiss her down. She held out her

hand with its strangely long fingers, pointed to where
the El der Chooser of Fal-Kan's cave sat on a cushion
of grass and feathers, holding the newest youngling to
her furry breast.

"Do you wish the little one to becone Denobn
meat ?"

Now t he growl arose sharply, ears flattened, and
tails I ashed. Sone of the youngest warriors rose, their
claws ready for battle.

"The Tuskers believed they were safe. Wuld any
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of you dare to take a Tusker youngling fromhis
nmot her' s si de?"

That picture startled theminto silence. Al knew
there was no fiercer fighter in the whole wilds than
the Tusker femal e when her young was threatened.

"Yet," Liliha continued, "a Denon flying through
the air did so. Can you now say that you will be safe

in the wilds when this Denbn can fly at will, attack
from above, perhaps kill with such weapons" as these?"
She gestured to the display. "In the lairs we have hid-

den ways to travel, so small the Denbns cannot enter
Qur only chance is to turn on them while they are
still so few, the very deaths they used in the old days
to destroy our kind.

"You war with the Barkers, but not the Tuskers—
why is that so?"

It was not an El der who answered when she paused
but Furtig, hoping to inpress at |east the younger
warriors of that conpany—those not so set in the
ways of doing as al ways.

"Wy do we fight the Barkers? Because we are

both eaters of neat and there is a limt to hunting
| ands. The Tuskers we do not fight because they eat
what is of no use to us. But there is food in the lairs,
much of it, and no need for hunting. And if you saw
before you a Barker and a Denobn and had a single
chance to kill—-which would you choose? That is

what Gammage now says—that between Barkers and
Denons he chooses the Denbns as the greater eneny.
As for the Rattons, yes, they are a spreading evi
within the lairs, and one nust be on constant guard
agai nst them

"But al so they pronise an even worse fate if they
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are not put down. For Gammage has proof they seek
out the secrets of the Denpbns al so. Do you want Rat-
tons perhaps riding sky things and capturing war-
riors, and Choosers, and younglings with such as

t hese?"

,Wth his foot he edged forward the tangler so that
they coul d understand his neaning. This tine the
grow of protest was |ouder. War with the Barkers

was open and fierce, yet there was a grudgi ng respect
for the eneny on both sides. The Rations were dif-
ferent; the very thought of them brought a disgusting
taste to the nouth. There were far off, strange |eg-
ends of individual Barkers and People |iving togeth-
er when they were both Denobn slaves in the lairs. But
Rati ons had al ways been prey.

Ha- Hang spoke first. "You say Barkers are |ess
dangerous than Denpns. We have |lost warriors to
Bar kers, none to Denpns. And what is a Tusker
youngling to us?"

He had a gap on one side of his jaw where he had

lost a fighting fang, and both ears were notched with
old bite scars. It was plain he was a fighting El der
rat her than a planni ng one.

"Trut h spoken!" appl auded Fal - Kan

They were losing, Furtig knew. And perhaps the

El ders were right to be cautious. He hinself, until he
had heard the Tuskers' story of the flyer, had been of
two minds about the matter. But those nonents

when he had lain on the bridge with the Denbn hov-
ering over himhad given himsuch a deepset fear of
the flyers that he wi shed he could make it plain to
these here what an attack fromthe air night nean.

Yes, they could hide in the caves. But what if the
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Denon took up patrol so they could not conme forth
again? What if the flyer swept | ow along the very edge
of the cliffs, attacking the cave nouths? Furtig had a
hearty respect now for Gammmage' s war ni ngs agai nst
Denon know edge. One coul d expect themto do any-

t hi ng!

"This affair concerns not only the caves and their
defense,"” the Chooser of Fal-Kan's cave, she who

was of the Ancestor's blood, said throatily. "It also
concerns our young. And this matter of the Tuskers
young whose not hers coul d not defend—

"We live in the caves, the Tuskers in the open,"”
growl ed Fal -Kan. And his warriors added a runbl e of
appr oval
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"Youngl i ngs cannot live in caves all their lives," the
Chooser continued. "I would listen to this Chooser
fromthe lairs; let her tell us of the younglings there
and how they are cared for. Wat know edge have

t hey gai ned beside that of know ng better how to

fight, which is always the first thought in the m nd of
any warrior?" Fal-Kan dared not protest now, nor in-
terrupt.

So Liliha spoke, not of battles or the need for fight-
ing, but of life within the lairs as the Choosers woul d
see it. She spoke nmuch about the ways of healing

whi ch had been di scovered, how Choosers about to

bear young went to places of healing, and how t here-
after the young were perfect in formand quick and
bright of mnd. She spoke of new foods which ensured
even in the tinmes of poor hunting that there would be
no hunger, and told of the many things a Chooser

m ght do to nake her own |ife of greater ease and in-
terest.
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Sone of what she said Furtig had seen with his o' wn
eyes, but much of it was as a Chooser would explain it
to a Chooser, and this talk in a mxed assenbly was
new. At first the Elders stirred, perhaps affronted by
the breaking of custom yet not able to deny it when

t he Choosers thensel ves, who were even sterner

guardi ans of custom accepted it. Then Furtig could
see even the nmales were listening with full interest.

She tal ked well, did Liliha. Forenost in the line of
Those- Who- Wul d- Cone-t o- Choose sat Eu-La, her

eyes fast on the alnost hairless face of the fermale
fromthe lairs. Furtig | ooked fromhis clanswonman to
Li li ha and back again. Then he caught a glinpse of
Foskatt.

Per haps the other had heard Liliha's infornmation

many tines over, for there was an abstracti on about
him He was leaning forward a little, staring at—Eu-
Lal And there was a benusenent on his face which
Furtig knew for what it was. Just so had he seen the
Unchosen | ook at Fas-Tan when she passed with a

sl ow swing of her tail, her eyes beyond themas if, as
mal es yet Unchosen, they had no place in her life.

Eu- La—but she was hardly nore than a youngl i ng!

A season at | east before she would stand with the
Choosers. Startled, Furtig studied her. She was no

| onger a youngling. He had seen that when she had

met them outside the caves, but it had not really im
pressed him

Eu-La a Chooser? There was a small runbl e of

grow deep in his throat as he thought of her perhaps
in the open with a Denon flyer above. Furtig's fingers
stretched and crooked involuntarily, as if he wore his
fighting claws.
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But he had no tinme to consider such things now, for
Lili ha had finished and the El der of the Choosers
spoke:

"There is nmuch to be thought on, kin sisters. Not
yet, Elders, warriors, Unchosen, are the cave people
ready to say that this or that will be done."

Never in his life had Furtig heard a Chooser speak

so before. But perhaps the El ders had, for not one of
them protested her decision. And the gathering broke
up, the Choosers threading into the caves, Liliha fol-
| owi ng the Chooser who had spoken

Furtig and Foskatt gathered the sanpl e weapons

into their carrying bag again. The warriors padded

out into the dark, making no sound as they noved.

And the guardian of the | anp had come to stand be-
side it as if inmpatient for Furtig and Foskatt to fol -
| ow.

"What do you think?" Furtig asked in a whisper
"Has Liliha nmade the right inpression?"

"Ask me not the way of a fenale mnd," returned
Foskatt. He was tightening the cords about the bun-

dle. "But it is true that when it conmes to the genera
safety and good of younglings it is the Choosers who
decide. And if they believe that the lairs pronise nore
than the caves, then these people will go to Gam
mage. "

Had Tan t hought about the advantage this cabin

gave her? Ayana sat up on the bunk in the medic-Iab
She had no idea how | ong she had been asl eep, but she
awoke with a mnd free of that fear and despair

whi ch had held her. Was it the fact that she had
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been sel ected, even conditioned, to be the other half
of Tan that had made her so hel pl ess?

But, if they had sel ected, conditioned her so, that
preparati on had not endured. She would think for
hersel f, be herself—and not Tan's mate. Tan's ot her
part, from now on.

Looki ng back at the years on El horn, even the days

of the voyage, Ayana could not understand the person
she had been. It was as if she had slept and was now
awake. And Tan—eertainly Tan had changed too! It
could not be only the alteration in herself which had
caused the break between them

She had known himto be inpatient of restraint,
curious to the point of reckl essness. But now all his
faults were intensified; never before had he been ruth-
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less or cruel. It was as if this world, the |ong-sought
hone of their kind, had acted on hi men her—

And if that was so—what of Jacel, Massa? Were

they, too, other people? If they were now four others,
their old, carefully cultivated cl ose rel ationship bro-
ken, how could they work as a unit, do their duty

her e?

Ayana | ooked at the small kit she had put together
before she had slept, and she shivered. What had been
in her mnd to seek out those particular drugs and
want to 'hide them-er USE then? She had been nore
enotional ly disturbed than she could believe possible,
in spite of all her training.

If she, a nedic, one supposedly dedicated to the
service of life, could, in some wild nonent of terror,
contenpl ate such, an array of armanent, what wuld
the others do? She nmight do well now to destroy al
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which lay there, so that if such wild thoughts cane to
m nd again there woul d be not hi ng—

Save that which lay there could help as well as
harm The drugs were specially selected for this
voyage and they could not be replaced. No, not de-
struction; however—eonceal nent.

No one knew this cabin, its fittings, better than she
did herself. Ayana began a careful search for a hiding
place, finding it at last, and strapping the packet on
t he undersi de of the bunk.

That done, Ayana faced her ordeal. She nust |eave
the safety of this cabin, go out into the ship. Sone-
how she nust be able to pass off what had happened
as a tenporary enotional storm and present to al
eyes, including Tan's, the appearance of firmself-
control

As she forced herself to her own cabin, she net no

one. There was no sound in the ship. Tw ce she

paused to listen. Wthout the vibration, the life which
had coursed through its walls while they were spaced,
this whol e conpl ex of cabins had a curious holl ow and
enpty feeling.

It—+t was as if she were encased in a dead thing!
Ayana caught her |lip between her teeth, bit upon it
hard that that small pain m ght be a warning. Eno-
tions rising, fear—Wat was wong with her?

She woul d have no arnor agai nst Tan's charges,

agai nst the others, until she could face this objective-
ly. Was it herself—er this world? Was there sone-

thing about this planet that upset her, forced her out
of her pattern of living? It was better to believe that
than to think that there was a flaw so deep in her that
she was breaki ng because of it.
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No one in the cabin. But Tan's protect suit was
gone. He nust have taken off- again. And where—
when—=2

Ayana clinbed to the control cabin. No one there—
had they all gone and left her? Alone in a dead ship,
on a world which their ancestors had fled after sone
di saster so great that it nust be erased from al
records?

She al nost fell down the steps in her hurry to seek
the cabin of Jacel and Massa. But now she snelted
f ood—+he ness cabi n!

Massa sat there al one. Between her hands was a
mug of hot nutrient. O the two nmen there was no
si gn.

"Massa—

She | ooked up and Ayana was startled out of ask-

ing the question she had ready. Massa was ol der than
Ayana by a planet year or two. She had never been a
tal kative person, but there had been about her such
an air of conpetence and serene certainty that her
presence was soot hing. Perhaps that was one of the
factors the home authorities had considered when
they made the final selection of the crew. She had al -
ways been detached, held people at arns-I|ength.

What she was in private to Jacel nust have satisfied
hi m However, Ayana had held the other girl in awe,
had not seen in her any ally against Tan.

But this was not Massa's usual serene and untrou-

bl ed face. She | ooked as if she had not slept for a |ong
time, and her eyes were red and swollen as if she had
been crying. The way she stared back at Ayana—hos-

tilel

That very hostility brought an end to the wall be-
217
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tween them Had Massa, al so, discovered Jacel to be
anot her person?

"Were is Tan—Jacel ?" Ayana slipped by to the

heating unit, poured herself a nug of nutrient, and
seated herself to face Massa, determ ned now not to

be driven off by a forbidding look. In fact, the signs o]
the disturbance in the other girl acted on her in an
oddly cal m ng way.

"You may well ask! Tan—he is like a wild mani
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What did you do to hin®"
"What has Tan done?"

"He has persuaded Jacel to go in—en foot, not in

the flyer. On foot! Into what may be a trap. He—he is,
unnotivated." She spat forth the worst she could find,
to say about a supposedly trained coll eague.

"On foot!" Ayana nearly choked on the nout hfvl
she had taken. Two nen in that huge expanse o]
rui ned buil dings! They could easily be |ost, trapped—

"On foot!" Massa repeated. "They have been
gone"—she consul ted the tinmekeeper on the cabin
wal | above them—~two conplete dial circles."

"But the corns! Wiy are you not nonitoring the
corns?"

"The hook-up is in." Massa |laid her hand on the

wal | corn. "They have not reported for a half circle. 1
have the repeat demand on automatic. |If they answer

we can hear them at once."

"W can trace their way in then, through that,k"
Ayana nodded to the corn.

"Yes. But dare we try to use it so? | was trying to
deci de." Massa set her elbows on the table, |eaned he
head forward into her hands. "Trying to decide," she

2) 8
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repeated dully. "If we |eave the ship and go hunting
and are caught by those creeping horrors—=

"Creeping horrors?"

"Tan went out early this norning. He returned

with recordings. The picture was blurred, but it
showed small life forms, in an open place between
bui l di ngs. They signalled himw th one of the old rec-
ognition codes—though it did not quite make sense

by our records. There was no place near that point
where he could land the flyer. That's why they went

on foot. But | say that those things—they were not
peopl e!"

"But to go out like that, it is against everything we
have been taught, against all the rules of safety."

Massa shrugged. "It seens that honme rules do not
apply any nore as far as Tan is concerned. And—he
cane and tal ked at Jacel —not to himbut at him It
was al nost evil the way he worked on Jacel, nmade

hi m bel i eve he was not a real man unless he would go
to neet those signalling things. They, neither one of
them would listen to me when | tried to urge sone
sense. It was as if they were different people from
those | had al ways known. And sonetinmes, Ayana, |
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feel different, too. Wat is this world doing to us?"

There was nothing left of her serene confidence.

Rat her the eyes now | ooking into Ayana's were those
of someone | ost and wandering in a strange and
frightening place. So—she was not al one! Massa felt
it also, that this world was sonehow altering themto
fit a new pattern, one which was for the worse, com
pared to that they had known.

"If we only knew," Ayana said slowy, "the reason
why the First Ship people |left here. That reason—t
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may be that we have to face it again now. And we

have no defense, not even guesses. Was it invasion of
furred creatures |ike those on the bridge, or |like these
ot hers who now signal in our own old codes? D sease?

It could be anything."

"I only know that Jacel has changed, and Tan is a
stranger, and | no | onger understand nyself at tines.
You are a trained nmedic, Ayana. Could this air here,
whi ch our ship's instrunments tells us is good, be sone
ki nd of subtle poison? O is it sonething fromthose
rows of dead buil dings, standing there |ike bones set
on end to mark ol d graves whi ch nust not, for sone
terrible reason, be forgotten—sonething reaching out
to send us nmad?"

Her voi ce rose higher and hi gher, her hands began
to twitch. Ayana put down her mug, caught those
hands to hol d them qui et.

"Massa! No, do not immgine things—

"Why not? What have we left us but what we inag-

ine? | did not imagine that Jacel has taken | eave of
his senses and gone out to hunt evil shadows in those
buil dings! He is gone, Tan is gone, and both for no
sane reason. You cannot say | have inmagined that!"

"No, you have not." By will Ayana kept her own
voi ce | evel and steady. "But are you of any help now?
What if—=

She had no tinme to see if that argument had any ef-
fect on Massa. For at that nonent there was a click-
ing fromthe corn, and they both |ooked to it, tense,
reading in that rattle of sound the nessage.

"Need ai d- Ayana- nedi c—

"Jacel!" Massa jerked from Ayana's hol d, was on
her feet. "He is hurt."
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"No. That was Jacel's sending. Did you not recog-

nize it? And if he is sending, he cannot be the one in
need." dicks mght not have any voice tone, but they
had practiced so long together that they were able to
di stinguish the sender by rate of speed.

And it would only fit the pattern that Tan, driven
by whatever beset himon this world, had gotten into
di fficulty—bad—er Jacel would not have sent for her.

"Keep on that direction beam" Now that she was
bei ng pressed into action, Ayana knew what to do.
"W may need a beacon call back."

"l am goi ng too—

"No. They need a nedic, and we must have sone-
one in the ship. Your place is here, Mssa."

For a long nonent it |ooked as if she would argue
that. Then her shoul ders sl unped, and Ayana knew
she had won.

"I will take a belt corn, go in on their out-wave. Set
that for me, Massa, while | go to get a suit and ny
kit."

"And if this is somehow a trap?"

"W have to take that chance. | nust go.
faced the bare truth squarely.

Ayana
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It was mid-norning with no clouds or sign of storm

The sun was warm too warm across the glare of fused
scars where ships had taken off and | anded—how | ong
ago? Beyond, the gray-white cliffs of the buildings.
Ayana wearing her protect suit, her belt heavy with
expl orer's devices and aids, the nmedic kit at her back,
tranped on, the corn beep at her belt as a conpass.

As long as those she sought wore sinilar devices she
woul d eventually find them How | ong woul d t hat
take? Her inpulse was to run, her self-conmmand kept
her to a ground-covering stride which would not in-
vite disaster. There had been no nore nessages. But
she had left Massa -at the corn in the control cabin
ready for any such call.

Massa would relay to her any nmessage, but sone-
how she was sure that none woul d corne.

Now she approached the buil dings. Wndows re-
garded her slyly. The sensation of being spied upon
was like a crawing touch on her skin. She had to fight
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her fears to keep on in the direction the corn marked
for her.

Though at a di stance the bl ocks of the buildings

seened to ring in solidly the open |anding site, yet, as
Ayana advanced, she saw that this was not true

There was a space at a 'side angle, where one could

pass between two towers.

The opening was a narrow street at a sharp angle in

relation to the port, so that when Ayana was only a

step or so down it, she could no |longer |ook back to
the ship. But the corn urged her ahead—this was the

way.

There were drifts of sand and earth at the begin-

ning of the street, but farther down, where the w nd
could not reach so readily, the pavenment was bare. On
both sides there were no wi ndows or doors in the first
stories of the buildings, |eaving themblankly solid
like the walls of a fortification. Though well above
there were wi ndows. It was not until Ayana reached
the first crossway that there was a change. Here were
doors, wi ndows, at street |evel. The doors were cl osed
and she tried none of them Her beeping guide turned
her into another cross street which headed yet farther
into the city. They had believed that they had built
cities on Elhorn during the last two hundred years.
But what they had done there was the piling up of
children's bl ocks compared to this! And what had
brought it all to nothing?

There were no signs of such destruction as a natu-

ral catastrophe or war mght have left. Just silence—
but not enptiness! No, with every step she took,

Ayana was aware of hidden life. She could not see it,
nor hear it, and she did not have a persona detect
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(that had gone with Tan), but she knew sonething
was there. So her hand swung cl ose to her stunner,
and she | ooked continuously fromside to side, sure
that soon—from sone doorway—

Anot her crossway, again she was to go right accord-
ing to the corn. Sonethi ng—Ayana stopped short,

the stunner now drawn; sonething had scuttled away

up ahead. She was sure inmgination had not tricked
her. She had actually seen that flicker of notion at a
door. Al her instincts warned her to retreat, but the
beep of the corn held steady. Sonmewhere ahead Jacel,

or Tan, or both of themhad their corns on call, and
that woul d not happen unl ess need was greater than
caution. She had no choice after all.

But Ayana kept to the middle of the street, well
away from those buil dings. The open woul d give her
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what snall advantage there m ght be. Now she

reached the doorway where she had seen the nove-

ment. The door there was open, but, as far as she

coul d detect, nothing crouched within. She did not
explore. But as she passed it, she went stiff and tense;

to have that behind her was bad.

The second cross street brought her out into a place
which was in direct contrast to the rest of the city.
Here was a sprawl of grow ng things, a huge, autum-
killed tangle choked in a frame of corroded netal.
Ayana, facing that nmass, thought she could trace in
sone of the upright and horizontal crossbeans the
franme of a building. But if it had ever been nore than
just the skeleton of such, the vines and other growth
had taken over and destroyed all but the bones.

Much of the riotous vegetation was dry and dead.
But fromthat black, w thered nmass new shoots rose.
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Not of an honest rich green, but of a green that was
oddly grayed, as if it were indeed only the ghost of
the plants that had put forth new shoots and runners.

It was into the center of that sickly mass that the
beep directed her. Though how she could enter such a
tangl e—

Ayana wal ked al ong the outer fringe of the growh,
seeking by will, not by inclination, some possible
openi ng. Shortly she cane upon a path hacked, bro-
ken, burnt. Though why t hose she sought had forced
their way into that unwhol esone nass she coul d not
guess.

What bot hered her npst was the sight of a couple

of the ghost-gray vines, perhaps as thick as two
fingers together”™ | ooped directly across the hacked
way. They | ooked as if they had had days to re-
establish thensel ves, although they could only have
had hours.

Sli ppi ng her hands into the suit gl oves, naking sure
her flesh was well covered. Ayana reached out and
jerked at the stal ks. They broke easily, show ng hol -
| ow stens from which spurted thin streams of reddish
liquid. But the noisome snell of rot made her gag.

Broken, the vines visibly shriveled, wlted back
agai nst the mass fromwhich they had trailed. Ayana
forced herself into the path.

Her boots sank a little at each step into a nuck

whi ch gave off putrid puffs. Soon, unable to take that
continued assault on her nostrils, she stopped to draw
up her face mask. What this place had been she could
not guess. But the eroded partitions showi ng here and
there were pillars which nust have once supported a
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The hacked way was several tinmes barred by vines
she had to snap. There was no difficulty doing that;

they offered no resistance. Except that Ayana had
such a horror of touching them even with gl oved
hands, that she had to force herself to the act each
tinme.

So she reached the center of this horror garden, if
garden it had been. There was a w de, square opening
in the ground. Gddly enough, none of the vegetation
crowded near that hole, or door. For it was not a
chance opening. Around it was a band of stone over
whi ch none of the vines hung.

The signal was—down! But how? Ayana shone her

hand | anp into the hole. Flashing here and there
showed her a room or perhaps a section of corridor
And the floor was not too far below. If she hung by
her hands, with her suit inflated for a |anding, she
could nmake it. Again it would seem she had no choice

Ayana | anded. When she got to her feet, swi nging
the |l anp around, she saw that this was a snall
chamber with a door in only one wall —+that way—

What had Tan—Jacel —been hunti ng whi ch had

brought them here? To her it had nore and nore the
snell of a trap. But it had been Jacel who had

beamed that help call, and he would not have urged
either Massa or her into danger. O, could one depend
on Jacel's reactions any nore?

In the underground ways the beep was even | ouder,

nore persistent than it had been above. By all indica-
tions she was close to what she sought. There was no
turni ng back—

Ayana held the lanp in one hand, her stunner
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ready in the other as she went on. Then she stiffened,
stood very still, listening.

Sound ahead, but not a call of her kind, or the

tread of one wal king in protect boots, but rather a

swi shi ng noi se. She longed to call out, to be reassured
by a human voice that one of those she hunted were
there. But fear kept her dunb. It needed all her wll
power to force her ahead.
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A crossw se passage—At her belt the beep was a
continuous note. She was close to its source. To her
right, along that sideway ..

"Ayanal "

Jacel! Her lips, her mouth were so dried she could
not produce nore than a hoarse croak in return. But
she began to run, turned right. And there was |ight
ahead.

Furtig sat by the streamfromthe spring. The norn-
ing was going to be fair. He sniffed the air, good
snells. He had not realized how few good snells there
were in the lairs. Ch, there were those places where
things grew, but those seemed different, even if they
were plants. It was as if they had never been the sane
as those of the wilds, or else that far back, like the
Peopl e, they had been sonmehow changed. He feasted

eye and nose now on what was fanmiliar arid right, and
had not been w ought upon by any El enbn know -

edge.

It was a prom sing norning—eutwardly. But of

what it promised for his mission here there was no
hint. None of the Elders, or even the younger war-
riors, had spoken after the w thdrawal of the Choos-
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ers. Furtig thought that a bad sign. Hi s people were
normal ly curious. If they did not ask questions about
the weapons or the lairs, such silence seened hostile.

"A good day— Foskatt cane down the slope. He

had spent the night in the outer part of the cave of his
own famly line. Now he squatted on his heels by the
water, running the fingers of one hand back and forth
across the scar of his healed wound as if that stil
itched a little.

"Any tal k?" he asked.

"Not so. It was as if | had cone froma hunt only,
and an unsuccessful one at that," Furtig grow ed.

"Wth nme the same. But do not forget that Liliha
argued well for us. If she convinced the Choosers—

Furtig gave a hiss of irritation, though he knew

that Foskatt spoke the truth. It was the Choosers

who rul ed when it cane to the point of safety for the
full clan.

"Ssss—warriors who greet the dawn!" Both their
heads turned sw ftly.

Eu- La stood, her hands on her sl ender hips, her tai
swi tching gently, evoking an answering whi sper from
the dry grasses it brushed. She was snmaller than Lili-
ha, but her body was well rounded. Yes, she was cl ose
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to the season when it would be her turn to sit high on
t he Choosing | edge and watch warriors contend for
her favor.

"W are not the only ones early astir," Furtig an-
swered. "Wat brings the cave sister from her sleep-
i ng nest?"

"Dr eans—dr eans and wi shes— Suddenly she
flung wi de her arns, holding high her hands to the
sky. "Long have | dreaned, and w shed, and now it
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seens that | shall walk into the full of ny dreans,
have ny wi shes—

"Those bei ng?" Foskatt's question runbl ed hoarse-
ly.

"That | go to Gammage, that | learn nore than can

be learned in these caves—that | can use these, ny
hands, for greater things than | do here!" Now she
hel d her hands before her face, flexing her fingers.
These were not as long as Liliha's, but neither were
they as closely stubbed as those of many of her sis-
ters. "If the clans decide to go or not, still | travel
with you, cave brother." She |ooked to Furtig. "I have
spoken to Liliha and she has agreed. It is ny right as
much as any warrior's to go to Ganmmage!"

"True," Furtig had to agree. She was correct. If she
| onged for what the lairs had to offer, then she could
profit by what she could learn there.

Per haps this was another way out. Perhaps even if
the El ders held back those of the clans who were

bound by custom there would be those, anpbng the

younger ones, who would go to Ganmage and so swel |
even bya few the force within the lairs.

It was as if Eu-La could read his thought at that
monent, for after she junped lightly down beside

them and | eaned forward, about to lap daintily from
the free-flowi ng water, she glanced up to add: "But |
think that the Elders of the Choosers will have nmade
up their mnds soon. There was talk in the second
cave last night. Wen it cones to the safety of young-
lings, then they listen well. And Liliha answered
many nore questions in the dark hours. Do not be-
lieve you have failed until you are told so."

She dabbled in the water, flicking droplets here and
BREED TO COVE

there Iike a youngling playing. But Furtig, watching
her, was rem nded agai n of Fas-Tan, who acted as one
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al one even when she knew wel | that warriors watched
her longingly. Again he saw on Foskatt's face that
sane intent | ook he had seen the night before.

For a monent a growl runbled deep in Furtig's
throat. Eu-La, he had known Eu-La for a long tine.
It was she who had encouraged hi m before he went to
Ganmage. Eu-La was very precious. But if Eu-La

were at this noment a Chooser and | ooked at him
Furtig, would he rejoice?

The turn of his thoughts surprised himal nost as

much as Foskatt's reaction to Eu-La had done. Eu-La
choosing hinf He |iked her much, but not, he real-

i zed, as Foskatt did. He would fight for her in one
way, to protect her against harm But he woul d not
strive to win her Choosing favor. That was not how he

t hought of Eu-La.

When he thought of a Chooser—Sternly Furtig

tried to order those straying thoughts. There was no
nmore chance of that than there had been in the other
days of wi nning Fas-Tan's favor. Not all warriors won
even the passing interest of a Chooser. And they lived
and did as they had to—though many becane far rev-

ers w thout clans.

He was lucky. Wthin the lairs there was nuch to

be done. If he could not equal the In-bomwth then-
| earning and their mastery of the Denobn machi nes,
there was al ways exploring and fighting the Rattons.
Yes, he was lucky to have so nuch, and ought not,
even in his thoughts, reach for that which he could
never win. Foskatt—Eu-La—f it came to that if

m ght be very wel |
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But these were days to think not of Choosing and
the begi nnings of new clans and fam lies, but of what
was goi ng to happen to those already in existence.

Eu-La proved right. In the end the Choosers' deci-
sion was that the nove to the lairs was better than a
life in the wilds, where younglings nmght be taken as
had those of the Tuskers. Their answer to the threat
of Rations and Denpns was that four Denbns wth

their own weapons turned agai nst them were not for-

m dable. As for Rations—fromthe earliest |egends of
the Peopl e such had been their natural prey. There-
fore Gammage mi ght expect these clans to cone to

hi m bef ore the nmoon overhead vani shed into the

Ni ghts of Dark.

But Eu-La wi shed to return with the nessengers.
So four rather than three set out again by night to re-
turn to the lairs.

There was no sign of the flyer, though they never
felt safe fromit. And when they nmet again the Tusker
patrols, they learned it had not been seen
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The Tuskers had anot her nessage. One of their

scouts had witnessed at the far end of their territory a
strange thing. A truce flag had been set up. And, |eft
by it with food and water to hand, a Barker who

seenmed to be recovering fromill treatment. Those

who left himwere a part of People fromthe lairs. He
had been cl ained by his own kind before nightfall

and the Barkers had not torn away the flag.

Rat her they were now gathering, with nore of their
scouts arriving all the tinme. And there were signs they
pl anned to canp nearby in the woods.

"So we freed that Barker fromthe Rations," Furtig
said. "But that may have been by far the easier part.
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To get the People and the Barkers under a comon
truce flag is a thing unheard of."

"Yet," pointed out Liliha, "the Barkers did not

tear down the flag. It still stands. Thus they have not
yet refused to tal k. They sumon their own clans to
speak together, even as we have gone to argue with
those of the caves. But whether—=

"W cannot trust Barkers!" Furtig broke in. "Even
if the Denons are all the | egends say they were, we
cannot trust Barkers."

"Barkers lived with the Denons," Eu-La said.
"That is where they first |learned evil ways.
repeating the old I egend of their own Kkind.

She was

"But so did our people once,” Liliha rem nded her.
"The First Ancestors fled fromthe® lairs only when
the Denbns turned against themin their |ast nad-
ness and cruelty. But you are right in this—Gam
mage must have a powerful argument to make the
Barkers listen. Saving one of themfromthe Rattons
is not enough. But it is a beginning."

Furtig thought of the truce flag. Even though the
Barkers had not thrown it contenptuously to earth,
refusing contact, it would take great courage for any
warrior of the People to go to it unarmed, trusting in
the good will of his enem es. Wio woul d Gammage
choose—er who woul d volunteer to do that? And how
woul d he who went know that it was the proper tine?
Wul d the Barkers advance a flag of their own in an-
swer ?

Furtig was suddenly nore eager than ever to get
back to the lairs, to know what had happened since
they had left. Had the Denons been reinforced? But
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a quick question to the Tuskers reassured themas to
t hat .n0 second sky-ship had come down.

Br oken Nose and his peopl e woul d keep guard here,
and, being informed of the com ng of the cave clans,
they woul d provide an alarmsystemto |let those trav-
el in such safety as could be devised

Ahead lay the lairs and what m ght await them
there. They slipped into the open with all the stealth
and craft they possessed.

Ayana stripped off the sterile gloves, and crunpl ed
theminto a small ball, since they could not be used
again. Jacel lay with beads of pain sweat still plain on
his face. H s eyes were closed, and she knew that the
pain reliever had taken effect. Al so the wound was not
so bad as she had first feared. If they could now get
himto the ship and under a renewer, in a day's time

he woul d have no nore to show for that gash than a

wel | -cl osed seam

But she was nore than a little puzzled. There was a
med-kit at Jacel's own belt. Tan wore another. And
such a gash as this was easily handl ed by the materi -
als they carried. Wiy had they sent out that panicked
call for her? »

She had asked no questions until now, being intent
on the patient. Tan, standing against the wall, had
vol unt eered not hing. Nor had Jacel. In fact he had
appeared to be affected out of all proportion to the
seriousness of the wound itself. Perhaps—Ayana

gl anced around the bare chanmber—there had been

sonme poi sonous substance feared—but instant anti-
spray woul d have handl ed such
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Now t hat she had tinme to thi nk-—Ayana di d not

| ook at Tan squarely, but as if she did not want him
to see she noticed him But Tan was not watching

her; he was staring on through the other door in the
room seenmingly so absorbed that he nust see or hear
sonet hing—er be waiting for sonmething to happen

"What is it?" Her words sounded too | oud, even
echoed a little.

Now he turned his head. And in his eyes Ayana saw
that queer gl eam which frightened her. She shivered.
Cold as this place was, the protect suit shoul d' have
kept her warm but Tan now had the ability to chill
her through when he | ooked like that.

"You will have another patient, a very inportant
one. We have had wonderful |uck, Ayana, we have
made contact—~

"Contact with whom-er what?" she denmmnded
when he paused.
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"Wth those who live here. Do you know, Ayana,

this is a storehouse of information. They have shown
us tapes, nmachi nes—Wat we |earned fromthe First
Ships is nothing, nothing at all to what we can | earn
here! If we have time—=

"VWhat do you nean?"

"Well, our friends are not the only ones trying to
get this information. There are ot hers—and they may
be closer. There was a war here in the old days. And
do you know what kind of a war?" He cane away
fromthe wall to stand over her

Ayana rose quickly, not liking to have himtower-
i ng above her so.

"A war between men and ani mal s—ani mal's, m nd
you! Things with fur and claws and fangs that dared
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to think they were equal with man—dared!" He was
breathing fast, his face flushed. "But there were oth-
ers. Men in their last days here were few, they had to
have friends, hel pers—and they found them Then,

when man was gone those others were left, left to de-
fend everything man had fought for, all the know -
edge he had won through his own efforts, defended
against the animals. They are still fighting that bat-
tle, but nowit is our fight, too!

"They need you, Ayana. There is a place of nedica

i nformati on—+think of it—a storage of all the wealth

of know edge of man's tinme on this world! They have
been trying to hold that against the eneny. They

need our help so badly. One of their |eaders, a genius
anong them one who has been able to untangl e many

of the old records, was badly injured in fighting the
animals. He has been taken to this center, and now

t hey need your aid.

"Think of it, Ayana—such devices of healing as

were just hinted at in our records! You can see them
|l earn to use themyou can help this leader. It is such
a chance as only luck could have given us."

He was in one of his exultant npods, but to a de-
gree she had never seen before.

"Tan's | uck— she said before she thought.

He nodded vigorously. "Tan's luck! And it is going
to help us—help us win a whole world for man agai n!
But they're conming—tisten!"

She coul d hear Jacel's heavy breathing, and then
somet hing el se, a light pattering. There was a gl eam
of light beyond the door, and those Tan expected ar-
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rived. Ayana gasped and shrank back
These were not the furred creatures of the bridge
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whi ch she had hal f expected, but something she in-
stinctively found repul sive.

They scuttled on their hind feet, but they had

naked tails at the ends of their spines. And they were
small, the largest standing a little above her knee at
its full height. Fur grew on themin ragged patches,
with naked skin between. On some, the smaller, that
fur was a dirty gray; on the two largest it was white.
Their heads had the | ong, narrow nuzzles of aninals
showi ng sharp teeth. Against the dones of their skulls
their ears were pointed.

Ayana hated them on sight. She watched with fro-

zen horror as Tan advanced to greet the tallest white-
furred one, which seened to be their |eader, squatting
down so that his head cane closer to that of the crea-
ture.

Around its neck hung a small box. It reached with
one paw-hand?—and touched that. Then it uttered

a series of squeaks, but fromthe box cane distorted
but still recognizabl e words.

"Chief-waits-hurry-hurry—

"She is here." Tan nodded toward Ayana. "She is
ready. "

"No!" Ayana cried. Not for all the know edge, al

the treasure of this world heaped up before her, would
she go with these small horrors deeper into their bur-
r ows.

Tan, on his feet, came at her, and she could not get
away. She could not even slip along the wall out of his

reach.

"Little fool!" He caught her armin so painful a grip
that she gasped. "Do you go with them on your own

two feet, or do | inject you with a sleep-shot and | et
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themcarry you? No stupidity is going to weck ny
pl ans now, do you understand?"

And she knew that he would do just that. If she

went, perhaps with an outward show of wllingness,
she could at |east see the road they took, m ght even
be able to escape. If he drugged her and they took
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her —Ao, she had no choi ce.

"Try no tricks with them they are not animals."
Tan showed his teeth alnost as if they were the fangs
of the waiting squad. "Jacel discovered that. Now get

goi ng—

He gave her a push, and she stunbled toward the
door. Around her the creatures closed in.

16

Ayana stood | ooking about, first in bew | derment and
then with a grow ng excitenent which drew her atten-
tion fromthose chittering things which had brought
her here—and even from Tan, who had foll owed be-
hi nd and with whom she had not spoken since this

ni ght mare began. For he had actually picked up and
carried the chief horror—that half bald, half white-
furred | eader, exchanging speech with him The girl
had pushed ahead to avoid that nonstrous conpan-

i onshi p. For monstrous her enotions told her it was!

But this place! She had studied in detail every

scrap of information having to do with nedical know -
edge that they had found in the | ooted tape banks of
the First Ships. Ayana had had access in addition to
all the conbined | earning, surnmise, and specul ation of
those who had had nore than a hundred years before

her to study the sane records.

So now she turned slowy about, surveying a vast
and nuch better lighted chanmber, cut by many parti -

BREED TO COME

tions rising to her shoul der hei ght or beyond, into
boot hs and cubicles. This was indeed a nedical center
such as her teachers had hardly dared dream exi sted

on the parent world.

Sone of the nmachi nes she recognized fromold dia-
grams—di agnosti c, operative, healing—For a nonent,

in her amazenent and excitenment, Ayana forgot her
company and went forward confidently, pausing here

and there before an installation she did know, passing
for now those she could not understand. Why—with
these—f they still worked—ene could cure a nation

Ayana put out her hand, ran finger tips along the
outer transparent wall of a healing cell. If they

wor ked! But how | ong had it been since they had been
put to use? She might be able to work out the proce-
dure for activating those she did know, always provid-
ing they were intact. But if their machinery was at
fault, she had no way of know ng what a tech woul d

do to put that right again.
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She passed down one aisle between those partitions
and cane into an open space. There before her—

That table—the snell-—the pools of-bl ood! Ayana
recoiled as she faced it. Amd the sterile disuse

of the rest of the place, this was like a blow in the
face, to bring her to the realization of how she had
come here. The tangle of blood-stained instrunents
throwmn in an ugly pile on one end of the table hinted
more of cruel butchery than of any desire to heal,
VWhat had they done here—these small nonsters with
whom Tan seened to have nade sone evil pact?

"Wl | ?" Tan's voice from behi nd made her start,

"What do you think of this? Did | not tell you there
was nore to be found than you coul d guess? Now
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Qudu wants to know if you can use it to cure his
chief."

She | ooked away fromthat bl ood-stained table
with a shudder, tried to close her mind to it. And she
was able to find voice enough to croak

"Some of this was on the tapes. The rest"—-Ayana
shook her head—is new. And we do not know whet h-
er the power works."

"Qudu will know. " He | ooked at that thing he car-
ried, as if, Ayana thought, it was hunan!

"Some work— The dry rustle of the words overl ay
the shrill chittering as the box on the creature's chest
translated. "There is material to try with—=

"Material ?" Ayana could not force herself to | ook
directly at OQudu, nor address it-him "Wat does he
mean?"

"I believe they have been experinenting for them

sel ves. They have taken prisoners fromtinme to tineg,
the aninmals roamng in here. They use them just as

our ancestors used to do. That's why those were here
inthe first place—they were lab animals."

"We—we were hel pers of the Geat Ones!" cane

that other voice. "Wrkers here. The others, they were
used to try the machi nes upon—as we do now. But

many escaped, many lie in wait—kill—destroy. They
destroy the records, the know edge. Soon all wll be
gone if we do not stop them"

"See?" Tan demanded. "W have to stop such de-
struction—er we'll |ose everything."

"Do not waste tine!' Qudu cut in. "Shinpbg dies.
Let this knowi ng femal e use her know edge to make
Shinog |ive again.'
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Ayana swal |l owed. "I have to see-see—
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"Naturally. They have hi mdown here." Tan passed

that ghastly table as if it did not exist, and she fol-
|l owed, glad to leave it. But she knew now that she

pl ayed a ganme, and it would not be Tan's. No alliance
with these things—she could not do it. Not for all the
know edge her e!

Not even, asked sonething within her, if it neans

the success or failure of your mission? The life or death
of those on El horn? But El horn was far away, and

her e—here was now, before her. She could only fol -

low Tan's lead for a tine, waiting for a chance, a pl an,
to west herself free of this nightnare.

They came to a cubicle at the end of the line, and
there was a gathering of the creatures, several on
guard at the door, two by the cot within. Lying on the
cot was one even larger than Qudu and even nore
scantily furred.

It -he—was swol |l en of paunch. And the skin, where

it showed, was dark, scaled with sores. Breath cane
and went in slow, heavy panting, -as if the effort to
breathe was al nost too great. Its attendants drew
back as Ayana forced herself on her knees close to the
creature.

She could not find any pity, even when the thing
turned its head a fraction and | ooked at her. For the
consci ousness within those eyes was coldly evil.

Ayana recogni zed intelligence of a type so alien to all
she believed in that it was |ike nmeeting black and
deadly hatred forned into a repul sive body.

There was no way of telling how or why Shinog
suffered. She could only guess that it was from sone
di sefl se. But that m ght be native to this planet, or to
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the creature's own foul species. Certainly she had
never seen such synptons before.

"What can you do?" Tan denanded inpatiently.

What ? She had no i dea. Except one. She had seen

sonet hing out there she had recogni zed-—a renewal
chanmber. If this Shinmbg was in the | east responsive to
what woul d act for hunmans, that night be the best

hope.

"The renewal chanber. If the installation works—
that mght help.”
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"A machi ne?" Qudu demanded. "You can run this
machi ne?"

"l have seen directions for such," she answered,
careful not to make any prom ses to these snall dev-
ils. "I would have to try it, to nake sure that it was
runni ng properly, before we used it on your chief."

"To do so then you nust have an ani nal ?" cane
the swi ft demand.

"But it will only work on one hurt—er ill.
"W have what is needed.”

Qudu did not add to that, but he m ght have given
some i naudi bl e order, for nost of those who had cone
with them scurried away.

Troubl ed, Ayana arose. "I nust see the renewer—

Free of that cubicle with its fetid odor, its aura of

dark hate, she ran back to the glass-walled booth with
the soft flooring. It was |arge enough to accommodate

sonme twenty beings of Shinobg's size, perhaps five hu-

, nans.

She did not open the door, but went to the controls.
I Since she could not set for any particul ar di sease,
well, it would be full treatnment. Yes, here were the
synbol s she had seen on the tapes. And a single
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finger-press brought an answering spark of life-
wor ked! At |east the power was still on. And—

Ayana whirl ed—those sounds!

Toward her—she wanted to be sick. Those they

were draggi ng, crying, babbling. No—+this was a dead-
Iy nightmare! Then her head rang as Tan sl apped her
hard across the face.

"Those are only aninmals, experinental aninmals, do
you understand? Sure, the Rations don't play pretty
with their enem es but neither do the animals with
Rations!"

Ayana caught her tongue between her teeth, bit on
it. Tan—was this Tan? Not her Tan but the one who
had conme alive since they had | anded on this cursed
world. For cursed it had to be!

The. nightmare crew pulled, rolled those torn and
mangl ed bodies into the renewal chanber, slamred
t he door.

"Get to it!" Tan's hands on her shoul ders brought
her about before the controls. "Prove it, one way or
the other."

She coul d not think straight—but she nmust. Those
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poor wrecks, perhaps she could give them nerciful un-
consci ousness, death. Ayana sent the machine into
humming life. She did not look into the chanber as
she jerked the I ever up to full power, hoping that
woul d kill nercifully, quickly. Now she was disciplin-
i ng her thoughts into sone kind of coherent order

She woul d never join Tan in his alliance with these
Rati ons—not ever! There was a point past which no

t hought of gain could carry one. And Ayana was

there. Therefore, if she was to get out of this venture
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alive, she would have to nove before the Rations real -
i zed that she was not their ally.

Tan had taken her stunner, but she had somet hi ng
else in her kit which could be a weapon. If she could
get that in hand—

"This will take tinme." She kept her voice |evel
"And Shi nog—a sedative m ght help."

"Gve it to himthen."

Still not looking into the chanber, Ayana went

back to the ailing | eader. She brought out openly
what she needed, charged it. Luckily Tan knew no
more than the necessary nmedic first aid. Correct dos-
age of this neant nothing to him

"I will give your |eader"—she would not look to
Qudu—sl eep that he may rest until the machine is
proven."

"Not so!" Qudu's harsh protest shook her, though
she hoped not to open betrayal. "Prove no harm—
Mbg! "

One of the guard cane forward
"Prove on Mg."

"Very well." She held the injector to the Ration's
forearm pressed the plunger.

He blinked, gave a little sigh, and crunpled to the
floor. Qudu bent over himfor a nonent.

"Truth. Mbg sleeps. Let Shinpg al so sleep.”

Ayana bent to that task. The easiest part of her

pl an was over. She screwed at the cap of the injector

as if closing it. But instead she opened it to full. Now
she held a weapon of a sort, one neant to handl e per-
haps even nore than one difficult patient at a tinme,

ones who could not be closely approached.

What she had used on Mbg and Shi nbg had been
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but a snmall portion of the dosage with which she had
charged this. The trouble now was the difference in
hei ght between her enemi es—Fan so nuch the taller

Because of his superior height and strength, she de-
cided he nust go first. Ayana arose, still watching
Shinog, as if she wished to be sure of his condition
Then she turned swiftly, the injector ready.

Straight into Tan's face went that subduing spray.
She had no time to see its efficacy as she went on to
aimat the Rations.

"You—you!" Tan's hands came at her. His fingers
actually closed on her arm then | oosened as he went
down. Around himthe Rations, bew | dered by her at-
tack, also wlted.

Ayana caught up her kit. She did not know how

| ong they woul d be unconscious. By the tinme they re-
covered, she nust be well away from here—perhaps
even back to the ship, if that were possible. But be-
fore she left she had one nore duty, to nake sure
those poor things in the chanber were safely dead,
their suffering over.

Down one aisle, up the next, then she was at the
chamber where the notor purred on. She | ooked i h—

It was not possible!

Wth both hands flat against the glass Ayana

wat ched sonething out of a wild dream Lost, nan-

gled linbs, nutil ated bodi es—+they coul d not regrow—
heal —+n this fashion! She had turned the power to

full force. Had she, in hopes for a swift death for the
wr eckage the Rations had dragged there, done just

t he opposite—given themnot only life, but heal ed

such hurts as she had thought no living thing could

| ong survive?
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I f—f this was happening as her eyes reported-—
then she could not go and | eave them Once the Rat-
tons recovered, knew she was gone, then the ven-
geance they woul d take on these—+ She woul d have
condemed themto far worse torment.

But the changes, the healing, although already
spectacul ar, would have to be conplete, and how | ong
dared she wait?

Ayana opened her kit. She had one nore charge of
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the sedative, but it was |l ess than the full one she had
just used. Her only chance would be to keep watch on
those she had left with Shinmg. Wat if others canme?
Shinobg was their | eader. Wuld there not be visitors,

a changi ng of guard?

Tan's weapons—the bl ast er—-her stunner!

Ayana ran back. She rolled Tan over, plundered his
belt of everything which could serve as a weapon.
Then, as she passed that terribly stained table, she
swept off the instruments, the things which had been
used to nmai mand not repair.

Back before the chanber she piled up her strange
assortnent of armanent. How | ong woul d she have to
wait? Waiting was harder to face, she discovered,
than open attack.

In the time which foll owed she prowl ed back and
forth between the cubicle and the renewal chanber.
On her second visit to the cubicle she heard a scut-
tling and stood ready with the stunner.

Morments later five nore Rattons were laid out with
their fellows. But how | ong before soneone took

alarm and sent a | arger force, perhaps one even a bl ast’
er could not rout? There was no hurrying the heal -

ing, but every tine she checked the process, Ayana
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was amazed at what was happeni ng. What wonders

her ancestors had been able to do! But if they could
produce such mracles of life, then what had brought
about the death of this city, the flight of the First
Shi p?

The Rations boasted that they had been the com
pani on- ai des of the men who had once |lived and

wor ked here. She knew that degeneration could cause
awesonme changes in both physical and nental states.
But she did not believe that man and Ratton—Rat -
ton? There was a faniliar sound to that nane-she
frowned and began to search nenory.

Those others, too, the animal s—Once nore she
went to study them There was still the teasing re-
senbl ance to Putti—If she could only renenber! I

"Rati on— She repeated that nane al oud. "Rat-
ton—+at!"

Rat! A tape picture canme to vivid life in her mnd.

Rat —a creature used in | ab experinments! But those

had been snall! Wat had happened to bring a four-
footed, small rat to the size of the erect-standing, in-
telligent Ration? Had this been the result of experi-
ments? But rats had been tools used by nmen, never

hi s ai des—dnl ess sonet hing had gone wong. If they
could only learn the truth!
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"Rat!" Ayana said again. The word was ugly, as

ugly as the things it named. She | ooked once nore to
her patients. They lay as if asleep, but they breathed
easily, mended steadily—f perhaps too slowy for al
their future safety.

They were akin to the creatures Tan had recorded
on the bridge. Then they had gone armed. It was ap-
parent that they wal ked erect and were not aninals.

248
BREED TO COME

About themthat elusive nenory—Putti—but not

really the soft-bodi ed plaything of chil dhood. More
pictures on | earning tapes? Ayana tried systemat-

ically to recall what she could of those. If the Rations
had been rats—then these nmust al so have had anot h-

er begi nni ng.

Li ke a flash on a visa-screen, bright and sharply
clear, she renenbered at | ast.

Not Putti but cat!

"Cat!" Ayana called that nane as if to awaken the
sl eepers.

Cats! So the Rattons had lied. For the cat on the

anci ent tapes had been truly a conpani on of man. So
much so that his children had lovingly cherished their
Puttis when they could not have the real creature to
sol ace their wandering days.

Though these, in turn, were not cats of the past.

Ayana coul d trace the |ikenesses, perhaps nost in the
heads with the stiffly whiskered faces, in the upstand-
ing, pointed ears, and in the tails.

But one of the sleepers was again different—anoth-

er species. She studied himnow There were no

whi skers, though he was tailed. But the tail did not lie
in as linmber a way. Hs "face" had a | onger nuzzle,

and his ears, larger, were in flaps.

The others were cats, or they had cone fromcats.
But what was this one? Again Ayana returned to
menory pictures. And she found what she sought —
cani ne—dog! Again an ol d conpani on of man.

Cat - peopl e, dog-people, still here in man's hone,
carrying on war with Rations. But where were the

men? How | ong since they had di sappeared? And why
had they gone? Wre the Rations responsi bl e? Ayana
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could hardly believe that. Even though those horrors
m ght ~be able to nuster whole armes, they could not
have cl eared out their masters, nasters who were
equi pped with the weapons she knew exi sted here—
the ki nd she had seen the cat-person wearing.

One of the patients stirred, opened his eyes. Large
and green, they stared straight into hers. H s ears

flattened to his skull, he drew hinself up against the
wal | of the chanber, his clawed hands comng up in
nenace.

He must believe she was one with the Rations! But
now t hey had a- comon cause. How coul d she ex-
pl ai n? Unl ess by understandi ng where he was, what
was happeni ng, he woul d know—

The ook in those green eyes, cold and measuring,
daunt ed Ayana. She edged away from the w ndow,

decided it was tine to check again on the sl eepers.

But this time went nmore slowy. If the cat-people, the
dog- person, should turn on her, too—She could use

the weapons, but if she did she would never learn the
truth, perhaps never herself escape fromthis place in
whi ch the inhabitants apparently hunted each other
with ferocious zeal

Ayana stood | ooki ng down at Tan. Wen she |left he
woul d remain. So she nust give hima chance. He was
no longer one with her. If he had ever really been so,
but he was one of her kind. And she believed that
these filthy new allies of his would turn on himvi-
ciously when they discovered what had happened.

She should return the stunner to him give the rest of
the sleepers an extra spray so they would still be
under when his sedation wore off. In the nmeantine

she would try to prevent any nore arrivals.
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The door at the end of the hall had no | ocks that
Ayana coul d understand. But she closed it and then
piled there all the | oose and heavy objects she could
turn into a barricade

When she had fini shed Ayana stunbl ed back to the
renewal chanber so tired she could barely urge one

foot before the other. She had Extend pills, enough to
renew her energy for the final dash out of here. But
she woul d not waste those by premature use. There

were E rations, one tube, in her belt | oops. She turned
the cap to heat and waited until she could tw st that
of f and squeeze the sem -liquid contents into her

nmout h.

Havi ng eaten, she went to | ook in the chamber.
Time was passing far too fast, she m ght be pushed to
a nove soon.

Those inside were all conscious. The one cat-person
who had first revived was standi ng. As she wat ched,

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (160 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:29 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt

he reached down to draw another up, a female, the
scars of her wounds still rawy red but closed. There
was another nal e, and the dog-person, who, Ayana

saw, had noved away fromthe other three, fitting his
back into a corner as if he expected to be attacked.

There came a sudden sharp sound, enough to bring

a weapon into Ayana's hand, set her | ooking about

wi ldly. Then she realized that the Iight on the control
board had gone out, the hum of the machi ne was sub-
siding. Apparently the chanber had turned itself off.
Per haps sone indication that the work was done.

Now that the tinme had conme to rel ease the captives,
Ayana found herself hesitant. The manifest anger in
the mal e's expressi on—But they were weak, hel pless,
and she was arned—
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Wth the stunner ready in her right hand, she spun
the lock with her left. The door opened.

They were gathered just within as if ready to bolt

for freedom the three cat-people to the fore, the dog-
person behi nd. Ayana heard hisses—a runbl e of

growl . She did not want to use the stunner, it mght

pl unge themall straight back into captivity.

"No— But they could not understand her, of
course. However she babbled on as if they coul d.
"Friend—friend!"

Their ears were flat to their skulls, their fangs ex-
posed, their hands up with claws extended. If they
came at her she would have no recourse but to shoot.

"Friend-~-"

A | ouder grow in answer. Ayana noved aside, re-
treated slowy, step by step, leaving a clear path be-
tween them and the door through which Tan and the

Rati ons had earlier brought her. Though she still held
the stunner at ready, she waved themon in a gesture
she hoped they woul d under st and.

They noved slowy, stiffly, but gave no sign of pain.
They noved with their heads turned toward her, their
eyes wat ching. Then they reached the door and were
gone, though for a noment or two she could still hear
the shuffle of their feet.

Ayana breathed a sigh of relief. Her waiting was
done. Now she nust nake good her own escape. She
went for the last tinme to the huddl e of the Ration
party, giving the Rations a dose of stunner ray and
then laid the weapon in Tan's | ax hand.

He groaned and she jerked back as if he had nade
to seize her. He must be close to waking. She must get
away fast—Ayana turned and ran, stopping only by
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the renewer to catch up her kit, following the path of
the rel eased captives.

She was afraid to use her torch. Luckily there

seened to be a very dimlight here, enough to show
the way. She nust concentrate on the route she had
tried to nmenorize when they brought her in. But first
the Extend pills. Her chest hurt as she breathed after
that last spurt of speed. Ayana groped within the kit.
Two ought to be enough. She nouthed the tablets.

They were bitter, and she had troubl e swall ow ng

them dry. But she hurried on even before they

wor ked, so she was in another passage when that ach-

ing fatigue lifted. Ayana felt not only conpletely rest-
ed, but alert of nind, able to do anything. The eu-
phoria which was a side effect of such a | arge dose of
Extend gripped her and she forced herself to re-

menber that this feeling of superb well-being was

only illusionary.

Thi s passage—had they cone this way? But they

must have—The troubl e was that one of these ways
| ooked exactly |ike another. Wiere had they left
Jacel ? She had tried to establish | andmarks on the
way in but had found few. And there were severa

pl aces of forking corridors. She nust renmenber—she
nmust !

She had no warning. Qut of sonme shadowed way

she had not even glanced into, they sprang. Furred
arnms cl osed about her thighs as one -attacker struck
with force enough to crash her to the ground.
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Furtig studied their captive. So—+this was a Denon!
Though a female, not a warrior. But still a Denpbn

and as such to be feared. He heard a soft hiss of
breath. Eu-La, sonewhat accustoned now to the

wonders of the legendary lairs, had noved beside
himand with her Liliha. Wile behind them cane two

of the In-born males carrying a box with a coil of wire
laid on its cover.

The Denon was awake. When they had taken her

captive, she had fallen heavily and struck her head, so
they had taken her easily enough before she could

reach for weapons. And now here came Jir-Haz, to
whom t hey owed the capture itself.

"You can do this?" Furtig asked Liliha. "Speak to
the Denon in her own tongue?"

"We hope to do this thing. By listening to Denon
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voi ces on their tapes we can understand their words.
But we cannot neke those sanme noi ses oursel ves. But
perhaps with this"—she laid a proprietary hand upon
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the box—we can tw st our speech enough for her to
under st and our questions."

But the Denon spoke first. She had been | ooking
fromone to the other of them first in what Furtig rel-
i shed as open fear (thus proving that the warriors of
the People qould strike fear even into Denobns) and
now wi th sonething close to appeal. For she spoke to
Liliha, at first so fast and in such a gabble of sound,
Furtig could nake little of it.

However, Liliha, her ears attuned fromvery young
years to the teaching machi nes, did sort out enough of
those uncouth noi ses to nake sense.

"She wi shes to know where she i s—and who we

are." Then, the In-born having set one end of the wire
into the box, Liliha took up a disk fastened to the
other and held it close to her nouth, speaking slowy
and carefully into it.

"This is the lair of Gammage. W are the People."

It was weird, for they could hear Liliha's words
But al so there was a secondary gabble, like a blurred
echo foll ow ng.

The Denon's face was so strange, so unlike that of

a rational being that one could hardly hope to learn
anything fromher expression. But Furtig dared to

i magi ne she was surprised.

"Speak slowy," Liliha was continuing. "W can
under st and Denpon speech, but our tongues cannot
twist to answer it."

He saw the Denobn's tongue tip on her lower lip.

She coul d not nove; they had bound her after peeling
of f her coverings. For it seenmed that the Dempons had
no fur but wore | oose outer skins to be stripped off.
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"You- are-cats— Even he coul d understand those
queerly accented words.

"Cats? No, People,"” Liliha corrected her. "Wy
come you here?"

"\What - ar e-you-t o-do-wi t h-me?" The Denpn
| ooked beyond Liliha to Jir-Haz. "He-was-in-the-
heal i ng- chanmber. 1-1et-himgo—=

"Who knows a Dempn's purpose?" Jir-Haz de-
manded of themall. "Yes, | was healed, as was Tiz-
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Zon, and A-San and the Barker. After we were near to
death, she had the Rations put us there. -That they
mght return us to life and then once nore rend us for
their pleasure! Is that not so. Denmon?" He | eaned
closer to hiss at her

"|-coul d- have-kil |l ed— the Denon said. "But-
I-let-himgo."

"That is the truth?" Liliha asked Jir-Haz.

Hs tail lashed. "W told our story to the El ders.
Yes, she let us go. Doubtless that the Rations night
have the sport of once nore hunting us! Wy el se
woul d a Denon heal our bodies and then rel ease us?"

Lili ha spoke into the disk. "Jir-Haz says that you
did this for the Rattons, that they m ght once nore
tornment our people. Such was what the Denons did

in the old days."

"The- Ratt ons— The Denpn's face was fl ushed.
She tried to | oose her hands, struggled agai nst the
ties. "l-was-with-the-Rattons-agai nst-my-wll—=

"There was anot her Denon, a nmale," Jir-Haz cut

in. "He was not with her when she cane to ook in
upon us during the healing. Nor was he there when
she | oosed us. Ask her concerning him"
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Liliha rel ayed the question. The Denon lay still as
if she knew the folly of battling those bonds.

"I-left-himw th-Shinmg. |-put-themall-to-sleep
-so-1-m ght - escape- and- your - peopl e- al so—=

"Why?" Liliha asked, alnpbst, Furtig thought, as if
she coul d believe what nmust be a fal se answer. For
why shoul d a Denon turn agai nst one of her own kind
to aid the People? No, she was fal se and woul d betray
themif they believed her

"Because- | - saw Shi nbg- and- what -t hey- had-
done-t o-your-people. |-ama-heal er-of-hurts-not-
one-to-give-them™"

"Al'l Demons are falsel" burst out Jir-Haz. "The
ot her Denon, the Rattons, stayed out of sight that
she nmight play friend and later point out our trail."

Fur Furtig had been thinking, and Jir-Haz's | ast
accusation bothered him

"When you captured this one," he asked, "was she
not al one? Were there any Rations or the other
Denon with her?"
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"Yes," Liliha added. "If she was al one, why was

that so, supposing that she hunted you? Your story is
that you had sent A-San ahead, and the Barker had
gone his own way. She had three trails to follow,

whi ch did she seek?"

Jir-Haz's tail twitched. "None," he said slowy.

"The Demon was taking a fourth way, going from our
part of the lairs. And it is true she was al one. Al so,
after we had taken her we waited for a space, but

none foll owed."

"So, we can believe that this Denon was not hunt-
ing you. She was al one when she watched you in the
heal i ng chanber, she was al one when she opened the
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door of that and bid you go. These are all the truth?"
"It is so," Jir-Haz acknow edged.

"Then what you yourself saw and report being so

much the truth, nmust we not begin to believe that this
Denon was not engaged in any hunt devised by Rat-
tons, and that perhaps she too speaks the truth?"

"But she is a Denon!" Jir-Haz protested.

For the first tine Eu-La broke silence. She had gone
to stand cl ose beside the bed on which they had laid
t he Denon.

"She does not | ook |ike one who kills. See—= Eu-La

| eaned over to set clawtip to the Denon's mddle.

"She is all softness, easily torn. And, though like al
Denons she is large, yet | do not believe that our war-
riors need | ook upon her as an ever-ready enemny. |f

she | oosed Jir-Haz and the others fromthe Rattons,

per haps she had some reason. Wiy not ask her? She

said she heals not harns, ask her how she does this
and why. And how she came anong the Rattons—

"Al so, to sone purpose,” Furtig cut in "ask her

why she cane to the lairs and if nore Denbns are on
the way." O course the answer to that m ght not be
true, but it would do no harmto ask it.

He wi shed Gacmmage was here. OF themall, certain-

Iy the Ancestor was best suited to deal with a Denpn
and weigh truth against not truth. But the lair |eader
had departed to a truce flag neeting with the Barkers
—since that hard-voiced people had sent a nessage

and a flag to stand beside the first, thus agreeing to
the nmeet. The second Barker, whomthis Denon had
freed, was he another scout of the sane pack? And if
so was he now nmaking his way back to his people?
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VWhat influence would his report have on the negoti a-
tions?

Slow y the Denon answered their questions. Yes,
she had conme fromthe sky—she was one of four—

Al'l that they knew. So they were | earning nothing.
But when they questioned her about the Rations—
then they could not check her story. She had cone
fromthe ship at a call for help fromone of her com
pani ons; She had found himinjured and had treated
him Then the other, the Ration friend (if anyone
could friend that scum) had ordered her to treat a
Ratton | eader, had threatened her if she did not.

The longer Furtig listened to her halting, slowy
spoken words, the easier it was to understand them
And sonehow t hey sounded true. In spite of Jir-Haz,
hi s own inborn distrust of Denobns, everything, he
could not say this was fal se.

When she spoke of Shinbg the very tone of her

voice (now that he was nore famliar with it) bore

out her aversion to the Ratton |leader. But it was Lili-
ha who brought honme with a question the strange

point in the whole tale.

"So they told you that Rattons were the conrades

of Denpons? But we have not learned it so. In fact, it
is recorded that until the final days when the Denons
went nmad, Rattons were enenmies to all. My people,

the Barkers—ae once lived in friendly conpany wth
Denons. Then the evil which the Denons thensel ves
wrought sei zed upon them They turned against all
other living creatures, hunted them—..

"This evil." There was such urgency in the De-
mon's voice as nmade themall stare. "Wat manner of
evil? | tell you—we cane searching for the reason we
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left this world, why my people long ago lifted to the
stars and then hid all mention of the past from us.
Tell me, if you know, why did they go? What hap-
pened to them here, to you—+to this place?"

She | ooked fromside to side as if beggi ng one or an-
other to answer. Such was the power of the enption
which flowed fromher that Furtig believed in her
whol | y—that she had come seeking just what she

said. Liliha did not answer at once. She spoke to Fur-

tig.
"Cut her | oose!"

Hi s hand slipped into fighting claws in obedi ence.
Then he hesitated. Jir-Haz grow ed wam ngly. It
woul d seemthat he still clung to his suspicions.
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"Loose her," Liliha repeated. "Wat do you fear?"
she asked Jir-Haz. "Look, she has no weapons, not
even claws. Do you believe she can overconme us all?"

Furtig went forward and, seeing his hand so arnmed,
the Denon shrank back with a cry, trying to free her-
self before he could reach her. Liliha spoke swiftly.

"He will not harmyou, he conmes to | oose you."

She quieted then, and he cut swiftly through the
cords.

"What woul d you do with me?"

"W can show you better than we can tell. Come."

So they brought the Denon to the room of | earn-

ing, and there Liliha started the tape readers, those
records which had given themthe information con-
cerning the last days of the Denons. Though these
were faulty and | acking in many details, as if those
who had nade them had | ost the skill to do so proper-
ly. Afterward Liliha explained even nore of the tradi-
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tions of the People and of what Gammage and the In-
born had | ear ned.

But that took some tine. And Furtig was not | ong

a part of it. He had other duties, and it was true that
the Denon fenal e did not need such guardi ng—she

was weaponl ess and surrounded by Choosers who

were certainly as keen-eyed as any warrior.

There was still the matter of the Denon nal e and

the Rattons. How deep into Ratton territory they
dared send their own scouts was a question to bother
even Dol ar. But before night their nunbers began to
be augrmented by an inflow of People. Not Furtig's as
yet, but Ku-La's forces.

VWhat these brought with them as well as their

weapons and supplies, was information, some bits

held fromthe days of the Denons, sone gathered by
investigation in those parts of the northeastern lairs
where Gammage' s explorers had never done any rea
searching. Once their Choosers and younglings were
established in the safe heart of Gammage's territory,
their warriors spread out to join the In-born and the
handf ul of newconers such as Furtig.

Reports cane in now from questing scouts. The

Denon who had been injured had crawl ed out of the
tunnel s, gone back to the grounded ship, which was

al ways under observation. The ship itself was seal ed,

no hatch open. It was as if the two withinit held it as
a fort against attack. On the other hand the fourth
Denon, he who had joined the Rattons, had al so been
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A young warrior of Ku-La's people, very small and
slimand so able to take ways cl osed to those of |arger
frame, had managed to squirmthrough a side duct
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and ook into a very busy place in the Ratton bur-
r ows.

There were machines there like the runblers, and
these the Rattons were swarning over, working on,
under the | eadership of the Denpn. It was apparent
that the machi nes were being readied and that could
only be to attack.

Armed with this report Dolar, with Furtig in tow,

went to the chanber where the Denon femal e was

with Liliha. She had shared food with them and at

her request they had given her back those | ooser skins
she wore. As the warriors entered she was sitting with
Lili ha exchanging talk, the translating nachine on a
di van between them

"Ask her," Dol ar said abruptly, "what the Denon
does with the nachines and the Rations. W believe
that they prepare an attack, and we rnust know how
these machines will work."

Liliha relayed the question. But when the Denobn
answer ed, she spoke directly to Dol ar.

"There are many ki nds of machi nes. Can you tell
me, or show nme, the form of these?"

He clanged his fighting claws together. A machine

was a machi ne. How could you find words to describe
it? Then he rounded on the In-born who was his at-tail
nmessenger .

"Bring the seeing box."

The warrior had not gone enpty-handed into the
narrow ways, but had taken with himone of the dis-
coveries of his own people, a box which nade a perna-
nent record of what he saw.

When this case was set before the Denon she ap-
peared to know it for what it was, instantly pressing
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the right button. Across the room on the wall, ap-
peared a picture, small enough fox Furtig's two hands
to cover, yet clear in details.

For a | ong nonent the Denon studied the picture
and t hen she spoke:
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"l do not know what all these nachi nes may be.

See, there are at least three different kinds. But there
—that one upon which the Ratton stands—that

shoots forth fire. It is Iike the weapon your people
took fromme but much nore powerful, for the fire
spreads wider. | believe that these are machi nes of
war." Her voice died away, and yet she continued to

| ook at the picture as if there was sonething there to
hol d her full attention

"Machi nes of war, fearsone ones," Dol ar repeated
as if to hinself. "Let those cone seeking us and per-
haps the Rations will win."

The Denon fenal e spoke again. "You have showed

me nmuch. Al so—there is sonmething—f | can only

make it plain to you— She tw ned her hands togeth-
er, finger punishing finger in that tight grip, as if she
m ght wing the words she wanted to say out of her
own flesh. "I amone who heals. | have been taught to
do so since | was very young. W did not know why

our ancestors—eur |ong-ago El ders—eft these lairs.
And we have a trouble on our hone world which is
bad—therefore we were sent to seek out our old

honel and, and ai d.

"But when our ship | anded her e—we—we changed.

No nore were we as we had al ways been. W becane
strangers one to the other— She | ooked at none of
them as she spoke thus, but ever at the wall pictures.

"W seemed to become—o, perhaps | cannot say it.
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But you have showed nme that there was once a mad-
ness here, an evil thing which possessed ny kind.

think that the shadow of that lingers still, so that we
are becom ng enemies, one to the other. If this is true,
that illness nust be heal ed, and we nmust go. And it

may be too late."” She covered her face with her

hands, sat shivering so that Furtig could see the shud-
ders of her body. Liliha put out her hands, laid them

upon the Denon's shaki ng shoul ders. Then, as he

never thought to see, she drew the Denon to her as

she nmight in conforting a sister Chooser, and held her

so.

Ayana pul | ed away, though the confort of that soft
warnt h the cat-wonan of fered was such that she

longed to cling to it. She wi ped her wet cheeks with

t he backs of her hands. Al that she had | earned was a
wei ght on her spirit. But it was, as these people nade
much of saying, the truth. No wonder her kind had

fled this place. This sickness of spirit was as strong as
once had been the sickness of body which had either
produced it -or been the end product of it. She need
only look at that picture of Tan, at his intense, ab-
sorbed face as he readi ed nmachines to wipe out life,
and know how deeply they had been stricken
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These lairs, as they called them lairs of darkness in
spite of all the light within, lairs of know edge which

could kill as well as cure. Know edge, could one pick
and choose anmobng know edge? A thing which m ght
cure in one formcould be used to kill in another. As a

medi ¢, who shoul d know better than she? Had she not
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even sought out death deal ers herself on board ship,
gat hered t hem t oget her?

But what Tan intended—that must not be! And

there was sonething el se, a warning she nust give of
anot her kind. She had seen this Gammmage only brief-
Iy when they had first brought her in. His urging for
uni on anong intelligent species—yes, that was a step
forward. But his thirst for alien know edge—his tin-
kering with the scraps and remants they played with
here—no! That was tanpering with that which m ght

end himand his people as surely as the Rations and
Tan, equi pped with war nmachi nes, coul d do.

However, the i medi ate threat—+esolutely Ayana

pushed asi de what m ght happen tonorrow, concen-
trated on today. Suppose Tan and his ni ghtnmare

arny of allies did activate those nachines of crawing
deat h? Weapons used by nmen who had built and inhab-
ited this conplex would be very sophisticated. And

Tan woul d rel ease what he could not control

These cat-peopl e | ooked to her for an answer. And

she did not have one. Jacel -Massa—oul d hel p, but
woul d either of them do so? She had no idea of what
had happened between Jacel and Tan before she had
reached them But that comment of Tan's about Ja-
cel's discovery that the Rations could be dangerous if
crossed lingered now in her mnd. There nust have
been ill will between the two nen, sonme argunent.
Coul d she build on that?

It seened to Ayana a very thin hope, but it was al
she had now.

"There are many machi nes, and | have no know -
edge of them" She nade her explanation as sinple as
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possible. "But those in the ship still can help. | see no
ot her way—

She had been | ong enough with the cat-peopl e now

to be able to read expressions a little, and she saw
that suggestion was not wel cone, especially to the
large male with the scarred ears. But she coul d not
help them Only Jacel and Massa knew t he machi nes.
And how nuch time did they have?
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The grow ing, spitting speech of the Peopl e anong

t hensel ves was prolonged. Finally the males went out
toget her, |eaving her once nore with the femal es she
had | earned to call Liliha and Eu-La

"You are a Chooser?" Liliha asked, and Ayana saw
both the cat-wonen watching her closely, as if her an-
swer was i nportant.

"What is a Chooser?"

They appeared startled. Then Liliha expl ai ned.

"There is a tine when one w shes younglings. One's
body is ready to hold such. As m ne—= She slid her
hand over her slimbelly. "But not yet is Eu-La so."
She pointed to her companion's slighter figure. "Wen
this time comes the warriors display their strength so
that we Choosers may | ook upon them judge their
skills, select one to father a youngling. You have so
chosen?"

Ayana | ooked down at her own hands. Not to get a
child had she chosen (or rather had had the choosing
done for her) but rather that a certain needed series
of traits could conpl enent and perhaps fill out anoth-
er's character. Had she been subtly conditioned to ac-
cept Tan so readily? Now she suspected that. He had
becone a stranger so fast, as if the sickness which
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clung here had broken through'that shell of acceptance.

"l did not choose, he was chosen for ne." She felt
an odd shanme at maki ng that confession

"This then is the customof the Denobns, that a
Chooser may not choose for hersel f?" Liliha asked
after a long noment of silence.

"Because there were but four of us in the ship, and
we nust each know certain things, yes, we were cho-
sen by others."

"I'l'l doing." Liliha's voice was a hiss. "For when a
Chooser chooses in truth, she knows the worth of a
warrior and he does not |ater becone an enemy. | sor-
row for you that this was so, that now you nust eat
bitterness and ashes." Her hand rested over Ayana's.
"It is well you do not have a youngling within you.

"That is true," replied Ayana.

She was not |eft alone, nor was she still outwardly a
prisoner. Oddly enough, she had no desire to |eave.
Liliha, Eu-La, the other cat-wonen who drifted in
their soundl ess way in and out, brought food, or sim
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ply came to sit and | ook at her (though she never
found their curiosity rude or disturbing) were somne-
how conforting, though she could not have told why.
Several brought babies, purred themto sleep or

pl ayed with them But after a space Ayana began to
Worry.

The nenory of Tan and the Rations, busy with the

war machi nes, was never erased from her mnd,

though she did sleep at last. And she drifted off to a
purring song Liliha seenmingly sang to herself as the
cat -wonman brushed the shining | ength of her tail

There was only the gray light of early dawn com ng
268
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t hrough the w ndows when they roused her. Liliha

was there, and, by the door, the cat-nman she had seen
with the scarred older warrior, the young one who had
been present before when they had questioned her

He was making the small, al nbst yow i ng sounds of
their excited speech, and Liliha used the transl ator

"The Ancestor would speak with you—+t is very ur-
gent."

The mal e crossed the roomwi th lithe strides, hold-

ing the translator. Ayana noted that his strange claw
weapons hung fromhis belt, that belt which was his
only clothing. For, though the cat people appeared to
vary in the anount of natural fur on their bodies,
nearly hairless like Liliha in sone cases, or as deeply
furred as this male, they wore no coverings.

They went al ong the corridors, down two ranps,

and then clinbed another for some distance, until
they reached a room where there was a gathering of
warriors, a sprinkling of fenales.

Al were grouped about one nale. He was a little
stooped, his nuzzle fur frosted, his arms and legs thin
and shrunken. About his bowed shoul ders was a cl oak

of shimmering stuff, which set himapart fromthe
others, though his very air was enough to do that. She
recol | ected having seen himnuch earlier, in that tine
she had been a bound pri soner

Thi s was Gammage who was their |eader, or ruler,

whose dreamit was to reclaimthe Denon know edge
for his people.

He stared straight at Ayana as she entered. In one

hand he held a translator disk, the box resting before
hi mon the floor.

"They tell ne,
269

he began abruptly, "that you be-
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lieve those in the ship have nmore know edge of these
war nachi nes. "

"That is so." Cat-—san—sixture—there was sone-

thing very inpressive about this Elder. Ayana could
under st and how he had managed to gather together
seekers after know edge and inspire themthrough the
years.

"WIIl they support the Rations, or will they aid
us?" He canme directly to the point.

"l do not know, | can only ask," she said sinply, as
directly as he had asked.

Ganmage nmade his decision. "Then that you shal
do. "

18

Furtig crouched in the shadow of the doorway, one of
the party that had escorted the fenmal e Denon out of

the lairs. She stood out there alone now, in full sight
of those in her ship. And the People had given her

back the device to signal her conpanions. Furtig held
one of the lightning throwers. He could send the
crackling lash to cut down the Denpon at the first sus-
pi ci on of betrayal

Lili ha, though she was arnmed-so close to hi mnow

that when she noved the thin run of fur on the out-
side of her rounded arm brushed hi s—Aade no nove

to draw her weapon. She had insisted that the Denpbn
was to be trusted, that she wanted indeed to halt the
Rattons and her own nmale. Though it was hard for

the warriors to accept such a turning agai nst one's
own ki nd.

It woul d seemthat this was a Chooser thing, allied
in away to whatever noved them when they made
mat e choice. Liliha had sworn before the Elders, and

BREED TO COME

it was very plain she believed what she said, that this
Denon, though she had chosen the mal e now prepar-

ing to send fiery death against them had not done

that by her own willing and that she wanted no young-
ling of his.

Strange were the ways of Denpbns, strange even

were the People's ways now. For their party had not
only been augnented by Ku-La's warriors, but, in ad-
dition, by those fromthe caves, who had finally ar-
rived. And—n an opposite doorway—were Barkers!

Never had Furtig believed he would be allied in any
way with those. Yet Gammage and the two scouts res-
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cued fromthe Rattons had convinced the Barkers to
send in a smal|l pack, perhaps as observers only. Stil
they were warriors, and no real fight would | eave
them lurking in the shadows.

A strange sound fromthe field—the bridge into the
sky-shi p was now dropping fromthe open hatch in its
side. The Denpbn need only to run up that to be safe.
Furtig was not sure any of them could use the strange
weapons qui ckly enough to cut her down.

Liliha held to her ear one of the corns—as the

Denon called them Through that she coul d hear

what the Denon said to her own kind. And she was

not running, not noving at all. For sone very |ong
nmonent s not hi ng happened. No one appeared in the
hatch. Al through those dragging mnutes Furtig fully
expected sone awesone weapon to come into action

to their finish.

However, it would seem Liliha was right about the
femal e Denon keeping to her word. At length a figure
appeared on the ship's bridge, advancing slowy. It
was muffled in clumsy wappings so it hardly | ooked

BREED TO COME

like a living thing, nore |ike one of the unreliable lair
servants.

It tranped down the ranp, strode ponderously to-

ward the waiting Denon. Wiile it was still sone

paces away, its thick-fingered hands, al nost as clum
sy as Furtig's own when he tried to use sone delicate
lair tool, thunmbed sonething at throat |evel. The
head covering rose and fl opped back on its shoul ders.

"That is the other fermale,’
one Ayana calls Massa—

Liliha reported. "The

Furtig supposed that anong thensel ves the De-

mons had nanes as did the People, the Barkers, even
the Rations. But he had never thought of the eneny

as living normal, peaceful |ives—enly as the evil crea-
tures of the old tales.

Dol ar was beyond Liliha. "Wat do they say?" he
rasped.

"The one fromthe ship asks questi ons—Where has

Ayana been, what happens here. Now Ayana tells her

there is much danger, they nust tal k. She asks about

the ot her Denon—Jacel. Massa is angry. She says

that he is ill, that Ayana must cone and see to his ill-
ness. She asks where is Tan—there is anger in that.

Now she says that Tan is the one who allowed the
Rattons to wound her mate. That he rnust be wong

in his head—=

"Twi st-m nded |ike the Denbns of old," cut in
Dol ar. "Mad—then dead. W nust see to it that this

time we are not al so caught in that death! Wat say
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t hey now?"

"Ayana tells Massa that there is great danger, that
Tan will bring death unless he is stopped. Massa says
|l et Tan do as he will here, let themget on the ship

BREED TO COVE
and raise it into the sky, return to their own world—

How easy that would be! Furtig growl ed, heard a
simlar sound from Dol ar. Easy enough for these De-
mons to lift, leaving the evil one to finish here. And
how coul d any of the People stop hinf? Ch, they

m ght be able to blast these two fermal es now. Then

the one left in the shi p—+f he were sick perhaps he
was al so twi st-mnded—night join the one in the lairs
in |loosing the weapons the ship carried—

"Ayana says ' no/ Liliha's voice quickened with
excitenent. "She says that the one called Tan nust
be stopped. That they can never | eam what they
cane for—

"And what is that?" demanded one of the warriors
crouched behi nd them

"They canme here-Ayana spoke with Ganmage of

it this norning," Furtig answered, as Liliha was plain-
ly intent on the corn to her ear, "hunting two things—
the reason their Ancestors quit this world, and an an-
swer to an evil now destroying their new home among
the stars. Gammage has prom sed that when we have
beaten the Rations she nmay seek such know edge."

"When we beat the Rattons—say rather if we beat
the Rattons!" conmented soneone else. Furtig saw
that speaker was Fal - Kan.

"Be that as it may, there is know edge here that

they seek," Furtig answered with not quite the defer-
ence due an Elder. "Ganmage nmde a bargain with

this Denon. But she nust persuade those in the ship
to honor it."

"The one called Massa"—tiliha signalled for si-
| ence—says she will do nothing until Ayana aids the

274
BREED TO COME

sickness of her mate. If he is hel ped, then she wll
think of this."

"If the Denmon goes inside the ship we shall have no
way to watch her!" Dol ar instantly objected.

"She will not go al one.
her. "

Liliha arose. "I go with

Into the private lair of the Denpns? Furtig noved.
He had already slipped his left hand into his fighting

file:/l/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20Andre%20-%20Breed%20t0%20Come.txt (175 of 185) [1/17/03 1:05:29 AM]



file:/I/F|/rah/Andre%20Norton/Norton,%20A ndre%20-%20Breed%20to%20Come.txt
claws. And in the other he had the |ightning thrower.
"Not al one!" He thought his tone was not his usua

one, but no one seened to notice. Dolar twitched tai
in assent.

Lili ha handed the second corn to the tough old

Elder. "Set it so." She fitted it into his ear. "I do not
know whether it will reach into the ship for you to

hear. We can only hope it does."

Wthout glancing at Furtig, she stepped gracefully
out of the doorway, her tail curled upward a little as if
she went with pleasure. Pride brought himlevel with

her, trying to assunme the sane appearance of uncon-
cern.

The Denon Massa saw them first, gave a cry, and
Ayana turned her head. Liliha, having no interpreter
box, pointed to her, the ship, and used hand | anguage.

Ayana nodded her head. Furtig, with the other in-
terpreter, caught fragments of speech. She spoke

much faster than she did with the People, and so was
difficult to understand.
"W will go to Jacel."

Massa turned, all those extra layers of |oose skin
maki ng her nove slowy. Ayana wal ked behi nd her,

Liliha and Furtig keeping pace. So they clinbed the
ranp to the ship.
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Furtig's nostrils expanded, took in the many odors,
most of them new, sone di sagreeable. There were
strange pole steps one must clinmb. He set the light-
ning thrower between his jaws, for he nust use al
four linbs here. He hated the closed-in feeling of a
trap which the cranped interior gave him

Yet he stared carefully about him intent on nmak-
ing good use of, this chance to see the marvels of the
Denons, wi shing he could understand it all better

In the small side chanber where the other male

Denon lay in a niche within the wall, there was room
for only the two fermales. But Furtig and Liliha could
wat ch t hrough the doorway. The Denon's face was
flushed, his head turned restlessly fromside to side,
his eyes were half open. But, though they rested on
Furtig, there was no sign that the Denon really saw
the warrior.

Ayana was busy. She used a box fromwhich wres
ran to pads she held agai nst the Denon's head,
agai nst his chest, watching the top of the machine
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where there sounded a steady clicking. Then she took
up two small rods, opened themto slide in even thin-
ner tubes in which liquid noved as she turned them
The ends of the outer rods she pressed to the bare
skin of the Denbn, on his arm on his chest, at one
point on his throat.

Bef ore she had finished, his head no | onger rolled,

but lay quiet, his eyes closed. Then she spoke to
Massa, slowy, as if she wanted the People to hear and
under st and.

"He will sleep, and wake all right. It is an infection
fromhis wound, but not serious. This place is poison-
ous in nore ways than one, Mssa."
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Massa had settl ed down beside the sleeping nale,
her hand over his, watching his face intently.

"Tan—Fan did this to him" she said. "Wat hap-
pened to Tan?"

"The same thing which destroyed those who re-
mai ned here." Ayana put away the instruments.
"Madness. And now Tan is about to destroy even

nmore. You will have to help stop him Mssa, help

us—

"Us? Us, Ayana? You are hel pi ng these—these an-
i mal s?" The Denon Massa | ooked to Furtig and Lili-
ha, and there was fear in her eyes.

"Not ani mals, Massa—peopl e—the People. This is
Liliha, Furtig." She notioned fromone to the other
"They have their lives and nore than their |ives at
stake here. Qur ancestors nade them-=

"Robos?"

Ayana shook her head at that queer word. "No. Re-
menber the old | earning tapes, Massa? Renenber
‘cat' and 'dog' and 'rat'—and Putti, a dear friend?"

Furtig sawa little of the fear fade fromthe other's
eyes, a wondernent take its place.

"But those were aninals!"

"Were once. Just as we were once also. | do not

know what really happened here, besides the spread

of a madness whi ch wecked a whol e species and al -
tered others past recognition. But whatever our an-
cestors loosed, or tried to do deliberately, out of it
grew t he People who were cats, the Barkers who were
dogs, and the Rattons—ats. And it is the latter Tan
deals with—+the filthy, merciless, torturing latter! He
uses their aid to start old war machines, planning to
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weck this world. Qur ancestors left the conpany of
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those who began this grimwastage; we nust stop it
now. "

"l do not know how you have |l earned all this."
Massa rai sed the hand of the sl eeping Demon and
held it to her cheek. "But Tan—he turned those evi
Rati ons on Jacel. | owe himfor that!"

Beside Furtig, Liliha stirred. She spoke in a snall
whi sper. "This one did not have a mate chosen for

her, or if she did, then her choice was the sanme. She
will join us, | think, because she hates the ones who
harmed him"

Thus when they came forth fromthe ship again

they were not three but four. And all of themcarried
boxes and contai ners Ayana and Massa had chosen

from suppli es.

They transported these to the place where Gam

mage had gathered his battle | eaders. Not only were
El ders of the Barkers there, keeping to themnsel ves,
wat chi ng the People fromeye corners (as the People
surveyed themin return), but also Broken Nose
brought in the pick of his warriors and they stood
snuffling and grunting in one corner, their heavy-
tusked |l eader in the circle about Gammge.

Wil e the Ancestor nade hand and speech talk,
deft-fingered In-bomnoved snmall bl ocks here and
there on the floor.

"The passages run so." Ganmage gestured to the
coll ection of blocks. "Walls stand thus. They can
bring out the war machi nes only here, and here. W
have scouts at each exit to warn of their com ng—=

"But will we have time for such a nmessage to reach
us?" The Barker Elder's hand signs were awkward by

278
BREED TO COME

the People's standard but effective enough to be un-
der st ood.

"Yes—he will do it." Gammmage pointed to Furtig.

"He is here—the scouts are there— The gestures
of the Barker were inpatient.

"He can see—n his head—

Furtig only hoped that Gammage was right, that
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his ability to contact the scouts woul d work. Poskatt
was one, having with himthe box to step up their
conmmuni cation. A second warrior, a small, very agile
follower fromKu-La's tribe, had tested out well in
box-Furtig contact too. It was the best they could, do,
for Foskatt could not cover both exits at once.

The Barker chief stared at Furtig. If he did not be-
lieve Gammage, at |east he did not say so. Perhaps he
had been shown enough inside the lairs to lead himto
accept any wild statenent.

"Only two ways for themto cone," Gammage con-

tinued vocally for his own people and the Denon fe-
males. "And it is near to those that they nust be
stopped. W have taken all the servant nmchi nes and
set them at the beginning of each way, ready to put
into action. Though those will only cause a little
delay. And with such fire shooters"—she | ooked now to
Ayana—as you say those are, perhaps the delay will
be a very short one."

"Massa?" Ayana spoke the nane of her sister
Denon |i ke a question

The ot her was studying a picture projected on the
wal |, the one showing the details of what Tan and the
Rattons were doing. "Those are storage powered."

Her words nmade little sense to Furtig. "If the power
could be shorted, or stepped up by feed radiati on—=
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"They woul d bl ow t hensel ves up! "Ay ana joi ned
her. "Could we do that?"

"Wth a strong enough transmtter hook-up. But to
do it underground—The backl ash woul d be so power-
fulthere is no way of measuring what m ght hap-
pen."

"Yet if they bring those out—dse them—=

Massa | ooked from Ayana to the m xed conpany of
allies. "To whom here do we owe a debt? And re-
menber, Tan would be | ost, too."

Ayana turned her head al so, looked fromLiliha to
Furtig, to Ganmage, old Broken Nose, the people of
Ku-La, those of the lair, the caves, the Barkers. It
was as if she studied themall to make sure she knew
t hem

"Tan has already made his choice," she said slowy.

"The debt is owed to all .these. It is an old debt.
Those of our blood started them on the road which
they now travel. Qur blood did ill here, and if we do

not halt Tan, it shall do worse. Since we were respon-
sible, these nmust have their chance. There is our old
madness—and here is new life beginning. If we allow
this war to break | oose, we shall have to face a second
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failure for our kind. W nust do what we can here
and now. "

"You then accept the full consequences of what wll
happen?" Massa spoke solemly |ike one giving a
chal l enge to battle.

"1 accept.
"So be it."

Under the guidance of Massa, who went through
the storeroons of the In-born (pausing sonetines
wi th exclamations of one finding treasures until she
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was hurried on by Ayana), the lair defenders drew
out nmany things they did not understand, placed
those on carts which could be driven down into the
| ower |evels.

They finally chose a single point, where the attack-
ers nust pass if they would reach the key entrance to
Ganmege's territory, and there they erected the bar-
ricade. Massa crawled in and out |aying wires, placing
boxes, those she had brought fromthe ship, others
fromthe stores.

Furtig saw none of this. Against his will he sat in
Ganmage' s headquarters, trying to keep his mind re-
ceptive to scout reports. Squatting on their heels be-
fore himwere two younglings selected for their swft
running, ready to carry warning to those who set up
the final |ine of defense.

Meanwhi |l e, out of this section of the lairs in which
Ganmege' s people had so long sheltered, that tribe
and the nore recently joined ki nsmen were noving

not only their famlies and personal bel ongi ngs, but
| oad after load of the highly useful discoveries. For
Massa had warned that when attack cane, and if the
count eraction she planned worked, there night even
be an end to the buildings thensel ves.

Warriors, shaking, with weariness, started appear-
ing frombel ow, stopped to pick up and stagger on
with sonme | ast | oads of discoveries. At |ast cane the
final party of all, Gammage, Dol ar, the two Denons,
three of the People, and two Barkers.

"W go— Gammage staggered. He | ooked very
thin and frail and old, as if all his years had fallen on
hi mat once. Dol ar was supporting himas he went.
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"The Denmon says this is a distance weapon, rel eased
by what she has in her hand—=

Furtig did not rise. "I cannot receive the alarm
frombel ow at any greater distance than this." As he
said that a hollow enptiness was in himas if he
hunger ed—but not for food, rather for the hope of
life. He had tested the limts of the m nd-send—and
had accepted the fact that he could not retreat with
the rest, any nore than could Foskatt or the young
scout of Ku-La's band, who were at their posts bel ow
"But — Ayana paused after that one word.

Slow y Dol ar made an assenting tail sweep.

"How | ong"—Furtig hoped his voice was reasonably
steady, the proper tone for a warrior about to | ead
into battle—nust you know before you use this ma-
chine of yours?" He was using the interpreter and
spoke directly to the Denon.

Ayana pul l ed at her wist, |oosening a band hol di ng
a round thing with black narkings. One of those
mar ki ngs noved steadily.

"When this mark nmoves from here to here—that
| ong do we have between al arm and when we use the
weapon. "

She slipped the band off, gestured for Furtig to
take it.

Furtig turned now to Gammage. "How | ong before
the Denpbn war nachi nes can reach the place of the
trap after they are sighted comng forth?"

The Ancestor bit at clawtip and then went to | ook

at the bl ocks which stood for the level ways. "If the
war machines go no faster than runblers, and if those
we have put in place do hold them back for a

space— He broke off as Liliha came running lightly
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across the chanber. In her hands was a w de dish of
metal and in its center a cone. Furtig recognized it as
what the In-born used to nmeasure tinme. Gammage

took it and spanned the cone with two cl aws.

"Light this at your first warning. Let it burn as far
as | have marked it—then give us your signal."

So at both ends there was a small length of time—
time for Foskatt and the scout belowtine for him
sel f.

"These go with you." Furtig pointed to his nessen-
gers. He caught up the covering on the divan, ripped
it apart, and went to a w ndow.

"See, when the scouts' signal cones that they nove
out below, and this burns to the Iine—+ shall fire this
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with the lightning thrower. It will blaze in the wn-
dow, and you, seeing it, can set off your weapon."

He hoped it would work. At |east the arrangenent
gave hima small chance. The others left, taking the
| ast of the bundles with them If Massa was right—
how much of the lairs would be | ost? But better |ose
all than their lives and have the Denon and Rations
rul e.

Furtig went back to the divan and sat down. Now

he must concentrate on the nessages. H's skin itched
as if small bugs crawl ed over his body. He licked his
lips, found that now and then his hands jerked. Wth
all his mght he strove to control his body, to think
only of Foskatt and the other scout—think—and

wai t .

It had been two days since the Denons had agreed

to aid them What had the Rations and the other
Denon been doing all that tine? Putting nachines to
work— All the pictures the hidden scout had taken

283

BREED TO COME

were essentially the sanme. Apparently sone machi nes
had been di scarded—et hers chosen—

How rmuch | onger—a ni ght, another day? The

| onger the better as far as the rest of the People and
their allies were concerned. They would be on the

move away, back fromthis whole section of lair which
was now a trap. Only the Denpbns and the war | eaders
woul d stay with the power broadcaster.

Periodically Furtig contacted the scouts. Each tine
the report was the sanme—no sign of any attack

Ni ght cane. Furtig ate and drank, wal ked up and
down to keep mind and body alert.

He had returned to the divan when the |ong await-
ed signal came—from Foskatt.

Instantly Furtig ordered the other scout to with-

draw, then touched the cone on the plate with a drop

of liquid. There was a burst of blue flane, followed by
a steady burning.

Furtig drew the |Iightning weapon, hurried to the
doorway, his attention divided between the cone and
the bundl e of stuff in the w ndow.

Longer than he had thought! Had he mistaken the
mar ki ngs Ganmage had nmade on the cone? He held

the di sh—no, there was the line clear to be seen. Now
he | ooked at that other neasure which Ayana had

given him ready to depend upon it when the dish
Iight marked the tine.
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Now/

Furtig hurled the dish fromhim ained at the bun-
dle in the window, pressed the firing button. A |ong
shaft of |ightning crossed the chanber. H s ai m had
been good, striking full upon the bundle. There was
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flanme there which certainly the watchers in the next
bui I di ng coul d not mi stake.

He was al ready through the door, running at top

pace down the corridor, com ng out on one of the
bridges lacing building to building. And he kept on,
intent only on trying to put distance between him

and the place he had just quitted. Another corridor,
one of those shafts for descent. Not daring to wonder
if it worked, Furtig leaped into it as he nmight into a
pool of water.

Then he floated down, his heart pounding. The

trenmor cane. And that al nost caused his death, for

the soft pressure which supported himfailed. It was
only that it strengthened again for a nonent that
saved him gave hima chance to catch at a | evel open-

i ng.

He was swi nging by his hands and sonehow scram

bl ed up and through. There cane another trenor. The
bui | di ng about hi mshook. Furtig ran, wanting only to
gain the open. The rest of his flight was a nightnare.
He kept picturing the whole of the lairs about to
crash down on him

Only when he reached the open did he turn to | ook
back. There was a change. It took himseveral half-
dazed nonents to realize that the outline of at |east
one tower against the sky was now mssing. Al the
bui | di ngs were now. dark, no lights show ng.

Lili ha, Gammage, the Denons, the party who had
remained to set off the trap—

Furtig, his panic gone, turned around. He dared not
trust the interior of the lairs now In fact the convic-
tion was growing in himthat, know edge or no know -
edge, he was through with the lairs. But he nust
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know i f the others had escaped. And Foskatt-—under-
ground—

He coul d not search the |airs—Wy had he not
t hought straight? Furtig hunkered down on the
ground, began to use his own talent.
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Liliha! It was |like looking into her face and she—
she felt his questioni ng—dnderstood! Foskatt—Fur-
ti g began agai n—but perhaps they were too far sepa-
rated. He hoped that was the answer when he coul d
not raise the other

Morni ng cane and they stood on the edge of the site
where the sky-ship pointed up and out. Foskatt and

the other scout were still nmissing. They were all there
but one—and wi t hout that one—

"He was very old." Ayana's eyes held a tiredness in
themas if she needed to rest a long, long tine. "And

he was weaker than he let you know. He nust have

been. When the expl osi on cane"—she rai sed her

hand and let it fall with a small fluttering gesture as if
she tried their sign | anguage—then he went."

Gammage, the Ancestor, the one who had al ways
been—a living legend. A world without Gammage?
But now Ayana spoke agai n.

"In a way he was wrong. He wanted you to be

stronger, nmore intelligent with every generation. He
want ed you to, as he thought, be like us. So he sought
out our know edge for you. He did it, wanting the best
for his people. But in a way he gave themthe worst.
He wanted you to have all we once had but that was

not the answer. You know what happened here to us.

Qur knowl edge killed, or drove us out.
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"You have your ways, learn through them It wll
be sl ower, longer, harder, but do it. Do not try to
change what |ies about you; learn to live withinits

pattern, be a true part of it. | do not know if you un-
derstand ne. But do not follow us into the sane er-
rors.

"One thing Gammage did for you which is right

and which you nust save nore than you save any-

thing you have taken fromthe lairs: He taught you
that agai nst a common eneny you can speak with

Barkers under a truce flag, gather and unite tribes
and cl ans. Renenber that above all else, for if he had
only done that much, Gammage woul d be t he greatest

of your race.

"But do not try to live as we. Learn by your own
nm st akes, not ours. This world is now yours."

"And the Denons?" Dolor growed into the inter-
preter. He noved very slowy, as if with Gammmage' s
death some of the other's great age had al so settled
upon him

"W shall not conme again. This is no | onger our
worl d. We have found in the lairs the know edge
which will perhaps save us on our new home. And our
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people will accept that, after hearing what we have to
say. O if they do not accept— She | ooked over their
heads to the lairs. "Be sure in ny proni se—ae shal

not cone again!"

Even, she thought, if we have to—+to make sure

that the ship does not return to El horn. This prom se
must be kept. She did not | ook back to the People as
she drew herself wearily up the ranp. If matters had
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been different, if the old madness had not gri pped
them</ Tan—+esolutely she closed her mnd to

that. But if the madness had not struck in the begin-
ni ng perhaps the People woul d not have existed ei-
ther. Did ill bal ance good sonehow? Now she was t oo
tired, too drained to think

Those on the field scattered back to the lairs. There
were warriors questing about the ruins, hunting signs
of Rattona, but so far none had been sighted. They
had, though, brought back a dazed Foskatt, who had
been struck on the head and was now cl osel y t ended

by Eu-La. The other scout was still being sought.

Furtig and Liliha stood together, watching fire
sprout around the sky-ship. They hid their eyes then
against the glare as it rose, pointing out. The Denon
had prom sed—no return.

But the other things she had sai d—+hat Gammage

had been wong, that they nust find their own kind of
know edge—How nuch of that was truth? They

woul d have tine now to discover.

"They have gone," Liliha said. "To the stars—
where soneday, warrior, we shall follow But before
then, there is nmuch to be done—even if we are no

| onger Gammage's people.”

He woul d follow her willingly, even back into the
lairs. Furtig had a feeling that henceforth wherever
Liliha light-footedly trod he woul d foll ow. No—not
foll owfor she was waiting for himto wal k besi de
her. He purred softly, and his tail tip curved up in
war m cont ent .
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