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G TY OF THE CHASCH

TO ONE SIDE of the Explorator |V flared a dimand aging star, Carina 4269; to the other hung a
singl e planet, gray-brown under a heavy bl anket of atnosphere. The star was distinguished only by
a curious anber cast to its light. The planet was somewhat |arger than Earth, attended by a pair
of small nmoons with rapid periods of orbit. An alnost typical K2 star, an unremarkabl e pl anet, but
for the nen aboard the Explorator IV the systemwas a source of wonder and fascination

In the forward control pod stood Conmander Marin, Chief O ficer Deale, Second O ficer Wl grave:
three nen sinilarly trim erect, brisk of novement, wearing the same neat white uniforns, and so
much in each other's conpany that the wy, offhand intonations in which they spoke, the half-
sarcastic, half-facetious manner in which they phrased their thoughts, were alnost identical. Wth
scanscopes- hand- hel d bi nocul ar photomrul ti phers, capable of enornous magnification and
anplification-they | ooked across to the planet.

Wal grave commented, "At casual observation, a habitable planet. Those clouds are surely water-
vapor."

"If signals emanate froma world," said Chief Oficer Deale, "we alnpst automatically assune it to
be inhabited. Habitability follows as a natural consequence of habitation."

Conmander Marin gave a dry chuckle. "Your logic, usually irrefutable, is at fault. W are
presently two hundred and twelve light-years fromEarth. W received the signals twelve |ight-
years out; hence they were broadcast two hundred years ago. If you recall, they halted abruptly.
This world may be habitable; it nmay be inhabited; it nay be both. But not necessarily either."

Deal e gave his head a dol eful shake. "On this basis, we can't even be sure that Earth is
i nhabi ted. The tenuous evi dence available to us-"

Beep beep went the comunicator. "Speak!" call ed Commander Marin.

The voice of Dant, the communi cations engineer, cane into the pod: "I'mpicking up a fluctuating
field; | think it's artificial but I can't tune it in. It just mght be sone sort of radar."
Marin frowned, rubbed his nose with his knuckle. "1'Il send down the scouts, then we'll back away,

out of range.”

Marin spoke a code-word, gave orders to the scouts Adam Reith and Paul Waunder. "Fast as possi bl e;
we' re being detected. Rendezvous at System axis, up, Point D as in Deneb."

"Right, sir. Systemaxis, up, Point Das in Deneb. Gve us three mnutes."

Conmmander Marin went to the nmacroscope and began an anxi ous search of the planet's surface,
clicking through a dozen wavel engths. "There's a wi ndow at about 3000 angstrons, nothing good. The
scouts will have to do all of it."

"I"'mglad | never trained as a scout," renmarked Second O ficer Walgrave. "Qtherwise | also m ght
be sent down upon strange and quite possibly horrid planets."

"A scout isn't trained," Deale told him "He exists: half acrobat, half nmad scientist, half cat
burglar, half-"

"That's several halves too many."
"Just barely adequate. A scout is a nman who |ikes a change."

The scouts aboard the Explorator 1V were Adam Reith and Paul WAunder. Both were nen of resource
and stanina; each was master of many skills; there the resenblance ended. Reith was an inch or two
over average height, dark-haired, with a broad forehead, proninent cheekbones, rather gaunt cheeks
where showed an occasional tw tch of nmuscle. Waunder was compact, bal ding, blond, with features
too ordinary for description. Waunder was ol der by a year or two; Reith however, held senior rank
and was in nomi nal conmand of the scout-boat: a mniature spaceship thirty feet long, carried in a
clanp under the Explorator's stern
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In sonething over two mnutes they were aboard the scoutboat. Waunder went to the controls; Reith
seal ed the hatch, pushed the detach-button. The scout-boat eased away fromthe great black hull
Reith took his seat, and as he did so a flicker of novement registered at the corner of his
vision. He glinpsed a gray projectile darting up fromthe direction of the planet, then his eyes
were battered by a trenendous purple-white dazzle.

There was rendi ng and wrenchi ng, violent accel eration as Waunder cl utched convul sively upon the
throttle, and the scout-boat went careening down toward the planet.

Where the Explorator 1V had ridden space now drifted a curious object: the nose and stern of a
spaceship, joined by a few shreds of netal, with a great void between, through which burnt the old
yel l ow sun Carina 4269. Along with crew and technici ans, Commander Marin, Chief Oficer Deale,
Second O ficer Wal grave had becone fleeting atons of carbon, oxygen and hydrogen, their
personalities, brisk mannerisns, and jocularity now only menories.

CHAPTER ONE

THE SCOUT- BOAT, STRUCK rather than propelled by the shockwave, tunbled bow over stern down toward
the gray and brown planet, with Adam Reith and Paul \Waunder bunping from bul khead to bul khead in
the control cabin.

Reith, only half-conscious, nmanaged to seize a stanchion. Pulling hinmself to the panel, he struck
down the stabilization switch. Instead of a snoboth humthere was hi ssing and thunpi ng;
nevertheless the wild windmlling notion gradually was danped.

Reith and Waunder dragged thenselves to their seats, nade thenselves fast. Reith asked, "Did you
see what | saw?"

"A torpedo."
Reith nodded. "The planet is inhabited."
"The inhabitants are far fromcordial. That was a rough reception."

"We're a long way fromhone." Reith | ooked along the |line of non-signifying dials and dead
indicator lights. "Nothing seens to be functioning. We're going to crash, unless | can nake sone
swift repairs.” He linped aft to the engine room to discover that a spare energy-cell, inproperly
stowed, had crushed a connection box, creating a chaotic tangle of nelted | eads, broken crystals,
fused conposites.

"I can fix it," Reith told Waunder, who had come aft to inspect the nmess. "In about two nonths
with luck. Providing the spares are intact."

"Two nonths is somewhat too long," said Waunder. "I'd say we have two hours before we hit
at nrosphere. "

"Let's get to work."

An hour and a half later they stood back, eyeing the jury-rig with doubt and dissatisfaction
"Wth luck we can land in one piece,"” said Reith gloomIly. "You go forward, put sonme power into
the lifts; I'lIl see what happens.”

A mnute passed. The propul sors hunmed; Reith felt the pressure of deceleration. Hoping that the
i nprovi sations were at |east tenporarily sound, he went forward and resumed his seat. "Wat's it
| ook |ike?"

"Short range, not too bad. We'll hit atnmosphere in about half an hour, sonewhat under critica
velocity. W can come down to a soft |anding-1 hope. The | ong-range prognosis-not so good. Woever
hit the ship with a torpedo can follow us down with radar. Then what ?"

"Not hi ng good," said Reith.
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The pl anet bel ow broadened under their view a world di mer and darker than Earth, bathed in tawny
golden light. They now could see continents and oceans, clouds, storns: the |andscape of a mature
wor | d.

The at nosphere whi ned around the car; the tenperature gauge rose sharply toward the red mark
Reith cautiously fed nore power through the nakeshift circuits. The boat slowed, the needle

qui vered, sank back toward a confortable |evel. There came a soft report fromthe engi ne room and
the boat began to fall free once nore.

"Here we go again," said Reith. "Well, it's up to the airfoils now Better get into ejection
harness." He swung out the sideflaps, extended the elevators and rudder and the boat hissed down
at a slant. He asked, "How does the atnosphere check out?"

VWaunder read the various indices of the analyzer. "Breathable. Cose to Earth nornal."
"That's one snmall favor."

Looki ng through scanscopes, they could now observe detail. Below spread a wide plain or a steppe,
mar ked here and there with low relief and vegetation. "No sign of civilization," said Waunder
"Not below, at any rate. Maybe up there, by the horizon-those gray spots ..."

"If we can land the boat, if no one disturbs us while we rebuild the control system we'll be in
good shape ... But these airfoils aren't intended for a fast landing in the rough. W'd better try
to stall her down and eject at the last instant."

"Right," said Waunder. He pointed. "That |ooks |ike a forest-vegetation of sone sort. The idea
spot for a crash."

"Down we go."

The boat slanted down; the | andscape expanded. The fronds of a dank bl ack forest reached into the
air ahead of them

"On the count of three: eject,’
motion. "One-two-three. Eject!™”

said Reith. He pulled the boat up into a stall, braking its

The ejection ports opened; the seats thrust; out into the air snapped Reith. But where was
Waunder? Hi s harness had fouled, or the seat had failed to eject properly; and he dangl ed

hel pl essly outside the boat. Reith's parachute opened, swung hi mup pendul umw se. On the way down
he struck a glossy black linb of a tree. The bl ow dazed him he swung at the end of his parachute
shrouds. The boat careened through the trees, plowed into a bog, Paul Waunder hung notionless in
hi s harness.

There was silence except for the creaking of hot nmetal, a faint hiss from somewhere under the
boat .

Reith stirred, kicked feebly. The notion sent pain tearing through his shoul ders and chest; he
desi sted and hung i nmp.

The ground was fifty feet below. The sunlight, as he had noted before, seemed rather nore di mand
yell ow than the sunlight of Earth, and the shadows held an anber overtone. The air was aromatic
with the scent of unfamiliar resins and oils; he was caught in a tree with glossy black |inbs and
brittle black foliage which nmade a rattling sound when he nmoved. He could | ook al ong the broken
swath to the bog, where the boat sat al nbst on an even keel, Waunder hangi ng head-down fromthe
ejection hatch, his face only inches fromthe nmuck. If the boat should settle, he would snother-if
he was still alive even now Reith struggled frantically to untangle hinself from his harness. The
pain made himdizzy and sick; there was no strength in his hands, and when he raised his arns
there were clicking sounds in his shoulders. He was helpless to free hinself, |let alone assist
Waunder. Was he dead? Reith could not be sure. Waunder, he thought, had tw tched feebly.

Reith watched intently. Waunder was slipping slowy into the nire. In the ejection seat was a
survival kit w th weapons and tools. Wth his broken bones he could not raise his arns to reach

file:///C|/2590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%20...chai%201%20-%20City%200f%20the%20Chasch.txt (3 of 85) [12/29/2004 12:51:38 AM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/ Jack %20V ance%620-%20T schai %6201%20-%20City %200f %20the%20Chasch. txt

the clasp. If he detached hinself fromthe shrouds he would fall and kill hinmself... No help for
it. Broken shoul der, broken collarbone or not, he must open the ejection seat, bring forth the
kni fe and the coil of rope.

There was a sound, not too far distant, of wood striking wood. Reith desisted in his efforts, hung
quietly. Atroop of nmen arned with fancifully | ong rapiers and heavy hand-catapults nmarched
quietly, alnost furtively, bel ow

Reith stared dunbfounded, suspecting hallucination. The cosnmps seened partial to biped races, nore
or less anthropoid; but these were true nen: people with harsh, strong features, honey-col ored
skin, blond, blond-brown, blond-gray hair and bushy droopi ng nustaches. They wore conplicated
garnents: |oose trousers of striped brown and black cloth, dark blue or dark red shirts, vests of
woven netal strips, short black capes. Their hats were black | eather, folded and creased w th out-
turned earflaps, each with a silver enblemfour inches across at the front of a tall crown. Reith
wat ched in amazenent. Barbarian warriors, a wandering band of cutthroats: but true nen,
nonet hel ess, here on this unknown world over two hundred |ight-years from Eart h!

The warriors passed quietly below, stealthy and furtive. They paused in the shadows to survey the
boat, then the | eader, a warrior younger than the rest, no nore than a youth and | acking a

nmust ache, stepped out into the open and exam ned the sky. He was joined by three ol der nen
weari ng gl obes of pink and blue glass on their helnets, who al so searched the sky with great care.
Then the youth signaled to the others, and all approached the boat.

Paul Waunder raised his hand in the feeblest of salutes. One of the men with the gl ass gl obes
snhatched up his catapult, but the youth yelled an angry order and the man sullenly turned away.
One of the warriors cut the parachute shrouds, |et Waunder fall to the ground.

The youth gave other orders; Waunder was picked up and carried to a dry area.

The youth now turned to investigate the space-boat. Boldly he clanbered up on the hull and | ooked
in through the ejection ports.

The ol der nen with the pink and bl ue gl obes stood back in the shadows, muttering dourly through
their droopi ng whiskers and gl owering toward Waunder. One of them cl apped his hand to the enbl em
on his hat as if the object had jerked or made a sound. Then, at once, as if stinulated by the
contact, he stal ked upon Waunder, drew his rapier, brought it flickering down. To Reith's horror
Paul Waunder's head rolled free of his torso, and his bl ood gushed forth to soak into the bl ack
soil.

The youth seened to sense the act and swung about. He cried out in fury, |eaped to the ground,

mar ched over to the nurderer. The youth snatched forth his own rapier, flicked it and the flexible
end slashed in to cut away the enblemfromthe man's hat. The youth picked it up, and pulling a
knife fromhis boot hacked savagely at the soft silver, then cast it down at the nurderer's feet
with a spate of bitter words. The nurderer, cowed, picked up the enbl em and noved sullenly off to
t he si de.

From a great distance came a throb of sound. The warriors set up a soft hooting, either as a
cerenoni al response or in fear and nutual adnonition, and quickly retreated into the forest.

Low in the sky appeared an aircraft, which first hovered, then settled: a sky-raft fifty feet
long, twenty feet wide, controlled froman ornate belvedere at the stern. Forward and aft great
| anterns dangl ed from convol ute standards; the bul warks were guarded by a squat bal ustrade.
Leani ng over the balustrade, pushing and jostling, were two dozen passengers, in imrnent danger
so it seened, of falling to the ground.

Reith watched in nunmb fascination as the craft |anded beside the scout-boat. The passengers junped
qui ckly of f: individuals of two sorts, non-human and hunman, though this distinction was not
instantly obvious. The non-hunan creatures-Blue Chasch, as Reith was to | earn-wal ked on short
heavy legs, noving with a stiff-1legged strut. The typical individual was nassive and powerful,
scaled like a pangolin with blue pointed tablets. The torso was wedge-shaped, wi th exoskel eta
epaul ettes of chitin curving over into a dorsal carapace. The skull rose to a bony point; a heavy
brow jutted over the ocular holes, glittering nmetallic eyes and the conplicated nasal orifice. The
men were as simlar to the Blue Chasch as breeding, artifice and mannerism all owed. They were
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short, stocky, with bandy-legs; their faces were blunt and al nost chinless, with the features
conpressed. They wore what appeared to be fal se craniuns which rose to a point and beetl ed over
their foreheads; and their jerkins and trousers were worked with scal es.

Chasch and Chaschnen ran to the scout-boat, communicating in fluting glottal cries. Sone cl anbered
up the hull, peered into the interior, others investigated the head and torso of Paul Waunder
whi ch they picked up and carried aboard the raft.

Fromthe control belvedere cane a bawl ed al arm Bl ue Chasch and Chaschnmen | ooked up into the sky,
then hurriedly pushed the raft under the trees and out of sight. Once again the little clearing
was desert ed.

M nutes passed. Reith closed his eyes and considered the evil nightnmare from which he hoped to
wake, secure aboard the Expl orator

&npsb: A thuddi ng of engines aroused himfromtorpor. Down fromthe sky sank still another
vehicle: an airship which, like the raft, had been built with small regard for aerodynanic
efficiency. There were three decks, a central rotunda, bal conies of black wood and copper, a
scroll ed prow, observation cupol as, weapon ports, a vertical fin displaying a gold and bl ack

i nsignia. The ship hovered while those on the decks gave the space-boat a fastidi ous inspection
Sone of these were not human, but tall attenuated creatures, hairless, pale as parchnent, with
aust ere countenances, |languid and el egant attitudes. Qthers, apparently subordi nates, were nen,

t hough they displayed the sane attenuated arms, |egs and torso, the sheep-like mannerisns. Both
races wore el aborate costunes of ribbons, flounces, sashes. Later Reith woul d know the non-human
folk as Dirdir and their human subordinates as Dirdirnen. At the nonent, dazed by the imensity of
his disaster, he noted the splendid Dirdir airship only with disinterested wonder. The thought,
however, seeped into his mind that either these tall pale folk or their predecessors at the scene
had destroyed the Explorator IV, and both had evidently tracked the arrival of the scout-boat.

Dirdir and Dirdirnen scrutinized the space-boat with keen interest. One of themcalled attention
to the print left by the Chasch raft, and the discovery created an instant atnosphere of
energency. Instantly fromthe forest came stabs of purple-white energy; Dirdir and Dirdirmen fell
writhing. Chasch and Chaschnen charged forth, Chasch firing hand-weapons, Chaschnen running to
throw grappl es at the ship.

The Dirdir discharged their own hand-weapons, which exuded a violet flare and whorls of orange
pl asma; Chasch and Chaschnen were consuned in a purple and orange blaze. The Dirdir ship lifted,
to be constrained by grapples. The Dirdirmen hacked with knives, burnt with energy pistols; the
ship broke free, to fluting cries of disappointnment fromthe Chasch

A hundred feet above the bog the Dirdir turned heavy pl asma-beans upon the forest and burnt a
series of reeking avenues, but failed to destroy the raft, fromwhich the Chasch were now ai m ng
their own great nortars. The first Chasch projectile mssed. The second struck the ship under the
hull; it slewed around under the inpact, then gave a great dart off into the sky, flitting,
lurching, jerking Ilike a wounded insect, upside-down, then right-side up, with Dirdir and
Dirdirmen falling off, black specks drifting down the slate-colored sky. The ship veered south,
then east and presently was |ost to sight.

Chasch and Chaschnen cane forth to gaze after the Dirdir ship. The raft slid forth fromthe
forest, hovered over the scoutboat. G apples were dropped; the boat was lifted fromthe mre
Chasch and Chaschmen clinbed aboard the raft; it slanted up into the air and noved off to the
northeast, with the space-boat slung bel ow.

Ti me passed. Reith hung in his harness, barely conscious. The sun settled behind the trees;
di mess began to drift over the | andscape.

The barbari ans reappeared. They went to the clearing, made a desultory inspection, |ooked up into
the sky, then turned away.

Reith gave a hoarse call. The warriors snatched out their catapults, but the youth made a furious
gesture to restrain them He gave orders; two nen clinbed the tree, cut the parachute shrouds to
| eave the ejection seat and Reith's survival gear swinging in the branches.
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Reith was |lowered to the ground, none too gently, and his senses went dimat the grating of bones
in his shoulder. Forns | ooned above him speaking in harsh consonants and broad vowel s. he was
lifted, placed in a litter; he felt the thud and swing of footsteps; then he either fainted or
fell asleep.

CHAPTER TWO

REI TH AWKE To the flicker of firelight, the rmurnur of voices. Above was a dark canopy, to either
side a sky full of strange stars. The nightnare was real. Aspect by aspect, sensation by
sensation, Reith took stock of hinself and his condition. He lay on a pallet of woven reeds which
exuded a sourish odor, half-vegetable, half-human. His shirt had been renoved; a harness of withe
constricted his shoul ders and provided support for his broken bones. Painfully he raised his head
and | ooked around. He lay in an open-sided shelter of netal poles covered with fabric. Another
paradox, thought Reith. The metal poles indicated a high |level of technol ogy; the weapons and
manners of the people were purely barbaric. Reith tried to look toward the fire, but the effort
pai ned himand he |ay back

The canp was in the open country; the forest had been |l eft behind; so nmuch was evident fromthe
stars. He wondered about his ejection seat and the attached survival pack. Seat and pack had been
| eft dangling, so he recalled to his regret. He had only hinmself and his innate resources to
depend upon-a quality somewhat augnented by the training forced upon a scout, sonme of which Reith
had consi dered pedantic over-elaboration. He had assinm|ated vast quantities of basic science,

i nguistic and comuni cati on theory, astronautics, space and energy technol ogy, biometrics,

met eor ol ogy, geol ogy, toxicology. So much was theory; additionally he had trained in practica
survival techniques of every description: weaponry, attack and defense, emergency nutrition
riggi ng and hoi sting, space-drive nmechanics, electronic repair and inprovisation. If he was not
killed out of hand, as had been Paul \Waunder, he would live-but to what purpose? Hi s chances of
returning to Earth nust be considered infinitesiml, which made the intrinsic interest of the

pl anet |ess stimulating.

A shadow fell across his face; Reith saw the youth who had saved his life. After peering through
the dark the youth kneel ed down, proffered a bow of coarse gruel

"Thanks very nuch," said Reith. "But | don't think I can eat; I'mconstricted by the splints.™

The youth | eaned forward, speaking in a rather curt voice. Reith thought his face strangely stern
and intense for a boy who could not be nore than sixteen years ol d.

Wth great exertion Reith pulled hinself up on his el bow and took the gruel. The youth rose, noved
a few paces back, stood watching as Reith tried to feed hinself. Then he turned and called a gruff
sumons. A small girl came running forward. She bowed, took the bow and began to feed Reith with
earnest care.

The boy watched a noment, evidently nystified by Reith, and Reith was perplexed no | ess. Men and
worren, on a world two hundred and twelve light-years fromEarth! Parallel evolution? |Incredible!
Spoonful by spoonful the gruel was placed in his nouth. The girl, about eight years old, wore a
ragged pajama-li ke garnment, not too clean. A half-dozen nen of the tribe cane to watch; there was
a grow of conversation which the youth ignored

The bowl was enpty; the girl held a nug of sour beer to Reith's nouth. Reith drank because it was
expected of him though the brew puckered his lips. "Thank you," he told the girl, who returned a
diffident snmile and quickly departed.

Reith lay back on the pallet. The youth spoke to himin a brusque voice: evidently a question
"Sorry," said Reith. "I don't understand. But don't be irritated; | need every friend | can get."

The youth spoke no nmore and presently departed. Reith | eaned back on his pallet and tried to
sleep. The firelight flickered low, activity in the canp dwi ndl ed.
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Fromfar off cane a faint call, half how, half quavering hoot, which was presently answered by
anot her, and another, to becone an al nbst identical chanting of hundreds of voices. Raising up on
his el bow once nore, Reith saw that the two noons, of equal apparent dianeter, one pink, the other
pal e blue, had appeared in the east.

A noment | ater a new voice, nearer at hand, joined the far ululation. Reith |istened in wonder;
surely this was the voice of a woman? Ot her voices joined the first, wailing a wordl ess dirge,
whi ch, joined to the far hooting, produced a colloquy of vast woe.

The chant at last halted; the canp becane quiet. Reith becane drowsy and fell asleep

In the norning Reith saw nore of the canp. It lay in a swale between a pair of broad low hills,
anong rmultitudes rolling off to the east. Here for reasons not i mediately apparent to Reith the
tribesnen elected to sojourn. Each norning four young warriors wearing | ong brown cl oaks nounted
smal | electric notorcycles and set off in different directions across the steppe. Each evening
they returned, to nmake detailed reports to Traz Onnal e the boyruler. Every norning a great kite
was paid out, hoisting aloft a boy of eight or nine, whose function was evidently that of a

| ookout. Late in the afternoon the wind tended to die, dropping the kite nore or less easily. The
boy usually escaped with no nore than a bunp, though the nen handling the lines seened to worry
nore for the safety of the kite; a four-wi nged contraption of black nenbrane stretched over wooden
splints.

Each nmorning, frombeyond the hill to the east, sounded a fearful squealing, which persisted for
al nost half an hour. The tunmult, Reith presently | earned, arose fromthe herd of nmultil egged
animals fromwhich the tribe derived neat. Each norning the tribe butcher, a wonman six feet tal
and brawny to match, went through the herd with a knife and a cl eaver, to excise three or four

| egs for the needs of the day. Cccasionally she cut flesh froma beast's back, or reached through
a wound to carve chunks from an internal organ. The beasts nade little protest at the excision of
their |egs, which soon renewed thensel ves, but perforned prodigies of conplaint when their bodies
were entered.

While Reith's bones nended his only contacts were with wonmen, a spiritless group, and with Traz
Onmal e, who spent the greater part of each norning with Reith, tal king, inspecting Reith's
habi |l i ments, teaching the Kruthe | anguage. This was syntactically regular but rendered difficult
by scores of tenses, npods and aspects. Long after Reith was able to express hinself, Traz Onnal e,
in the stern nanner so nmuch at odds with his years, would correct himand indicate still another
intricacy of usage.

The worl d was Tschai, so Reith |earned; the noons were Az and Braz. The tribesnmen were Kruthe or
"Enbl em Men," after the devices of silver, copper, stone and wood which they wore on their hats. A
man's status was established by his enblem which was reckoned a senidivine entity initself, with
a nane, detailed history, idiosyncrasies and rank. It was not too nmuch to say that rather than the
man carrying the enblem the enblemcontrolled the man, as it gave himhis nanme and reputation

and defined his tribal role. The npst exalted enblemwas Onnale, carried by Traz, who prior to
assum ng the enbl em had been an ordinary lad of the tribe. Onnmal e was the enbodi nent of w sdom
craft, resolution and the indefinable Kruthe virtu. A nan might inherit an enblem take possession
after killing its owner, or fabricate a new enblemfor hinself. In the latter case, the new enbl em
held no personality or virtu until it had participated in noteworthy feats and so acquired status.
When an enbl em changed hands the new owner willy-nilly assumed the personality of the enbl em
Certain enblens were nutually antagonistic, and a man coming into possession of one of these at
once becane the eneny of the holder of the other. Certain enblens were thousands of years old,
with conplex histories; sonme were fey and carried a wei ght of doom others inpelled the wearer to
har di hood or some specific sort of berserker elan. Reith was sure that his perception of the
synmbolic personalities was pale and gray conpared to the intensity of the Kruthe's own

conpr ehensi ons. Wthout his enblemthe tribesman was a man wi thout a face, without prestige or
function. He was in fact what Reith presently learned hinself to be; a helot, or a worman, the
words in the Kruthe | anguage bei ng the sane.

Curiously, or so it seemed to Reith, the Enbl em Men believed himto be a man froma renote region
of Tschai. Far fromrespecting himfor his presence aboard the space-boat, they thought hima
subordi nate to sonme non-human race unknown to them as the Chaschnmen were subordinate to the Blue
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Chasch, or the Dirdirnmen to the Dirdir.

When Reith first heard Traz Onmal e express this point of view, he refuted the idea indignantly. "I
amfrom Earth, a far planet; we are not ruled by anyone."

"Who built the space-boat then?" Traz Onmal e asked in a skeptical voice.
“Men, naturally. Men of Earth."
Traz Onmal e gave his head a dubi ous shake. "How could there be nmen so far from Tschai ?"

Reith gave a laugh of bitter anusenent. "I|'ve been asking nyself the same question: How did nen
cone to Tschai ?"

"The origin of nen is well-known," said Traz Onmale in a frigid voice. "W are taught this as soon
as we can speak. Did you not receive the sanme instruction?”

"On Earth we believe that nen evolved froma protohonminid, which in turn derived froman anci ent
manmal ; and so on back to the first cells.™

Traz Onmal e | ooked askance at the wonen who worked nearby. He gave them a brusque signal. "Be off,
we are discussing nmen's matters."

The wonen departed with clacki ng tongues, and Traz Onnal e | ooked after themin disgust. "The
foolishness will be all over canp. The nmagicians will be annoyed. | nust explain to you the true
source of nmen. You have seen the noons. The pink nmoon is Az, abode of the blessed. The bl ue noon
is Braz, a place of tornment, where evil folk and kruthsh' geir* are sent after death. Long ago the
nmoons col lided; thousands of folk were dislodged and fell to Tschai. Al now seek to return to Az,
good and evil alike. But the Judgers, who derive wi sdomfromthe gl obes they wear, separate good
men fromthe bad and send themto appropriate destinations.

"Interesting,"” said Reith. "What of the Chasch and the Dirdir?"

"They are not men. They canme to Tschai from beyond the stars, as did the Wankh; Chaschnen and
Di rdirmen are uncl ean hybrids. Pnume and Phung are spew of the northern caves. We kill all with
zeal ." He regarded Reith sidelong, brows knit severely. "If you derive froma world other than
Tschai, you cannot be a man, and | should order you killed."

"That seens overly harsh,” said Reith. "After all, | have done you no harm"
Traz Onnmal e nade a gesture to indicate that the argument had no relevance. "I wll defer
j udgrent . "

Reith exercised his stiff linbs, and diligently studied the | anguage. The Kruthe, he |earned, held
to no fixed range, but wandered the vast Aman Steppe, which spread across the south of the
continent known as Kotan. They had no great know edge of conditions el sewhere on Tschai. There
were ot her continents--Kislovan to the south; Charchan, Kachan, Rakh on the other side of the
worl d. Other nomad tribes roamed the steppe; in the marshes and forests to the south lived ogres
and cannibals, with a variety of supernatural powers. The Blue Chasch were established to the far
west of Kotan; the Dirdir, who preferred a cold climate, lived on Haul k, a peninsula reached south
and west of Kislovan, and on the northeast coast of Charchan.

Anot her alien race, the Wankh, were al so established on Tschai, but the Enblem Men knew little of
these folk. Native to Tschai was an eerie race known as the Pnune, also their nmad relatives, the
Phung, regarding whomthe Kruthe were reluctant to speak, |owering their voices and | ooki ng over
their shoul ders when they did so.

Ti me passed: days of bizarre events, nights of despair and |Ionging for Earth. Reith's bones began
to knit and he unobtrusively explored the canp.

About fifty sheds had been erected in the lee of the hill, the roofs butted end to end to form
what fromthe air would seema fold or declivity on the hillside. Beyond the sheds was a cluster
of enornous si x-wheel ed notor drays, canouflaged under tarpaulins. Reith was awed by the bul k of
the vehi cl es and woul d have exam ned them nore closely were it not for the band of sallow urchins
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whi ch foll owed hi mabout, attentive to his every nove. Intuitively they sensed his strangeness and
were fascinated. The warriors, however, ignored hinm a man w thout an enblemwas little nore than
a ghost.

At the far end of canp Reith found an enornous nmachi ne mounted on a truck: a giant catapult with a
thrust-armfifty feet long. A siege engine? On one side was painted a pink disc, on the other a
blue disc: reference, so Reith assunmed, to the noons Az and Braz.

Days passed, weeks, a nonth. Reith could not understand the inactivity of the tribe. They were
nomads; why did they keep so long to this particular canp? Every day the four scouts rode forth,
whi |l e overhead swung the black kite, veering and dipping while the rider's | egs swng doll-1like
back and forth. The warriors were clearly restive, and occupi ed thensel ves practicing the use of
their weapons. These were of three sorts: a long flexible rapier with a cutting and stabbing tip,
like the tail of a ray: a catapult, which used the energy of elastic cables to shoot short
feathered bolts; a triangular shield, a foot in Iength, nine inches across the base, with sharp
el ongated corners and razor-sharp side-edges serving additionally as a thrusting and hacki ng
weapon.

Reith was tended first by the eight-year-old urchin, then by a small hunched crone with a face
like a raisin, then by a girl who, were it not for her joyl essness, m ght have been attractive.
She was perhaps ei ghteen years old, with regular features, fine blonde hair typically tangled with
twigs and bits of fodder. She went barefoot, wearing only a snock of coarse gray homespun.

One day, as Reith sat on a bench, the girl cane past. Reith caught her around the waist, pulled
her down upon his knee. She snelled of furze and bracken, and the npbss of the steppes, and a
faintly sour scent of wool. She asked in a husky al arned voice, "Wat do you want of nme?" And she
tried hal f-heartedly to rise

Reith found her warm wei ght conforting. "First, 1'll comb the twigs fromyour hair ... Sit stil
now. " She rel axed, eyes turned sidelong at Reith; puzzled, subm ssive, uneasy. Reith conmbed her
hair, first with his fingers, then with a chip of broken wood. The girl sat quietly.

"There," said Reith presently. "You | ook nice."

The girl sat as in a dream Presently she stirred, rose to her feet. "I nust go,"” she said in a
hurried voice. "Sonmeone m ght see." But she lingered. Reith started to pull her back, then thought
better of the inmpulse and |l et her hurry away.

The next day she chanced past again, and this tine her hair was conbed and cl ean. She paused to

| ook over her shoulder, and Reith could renenber the sane glance, the same attitude froma hundred
occasi ons on Earth; and the thought nmade himsick with nelancholy. At hone the girl would be
reckoned beautiful; here on Aman Steppe, she had no nore than a di m awareness of such matters ...
He held out his hand to her; she approached, as if drawn against her will, which was undoubtedly
the case, for she knew the ways of her tribe. Reith put his hands on her shoul ders, then around
her waist, kissed her. She seened puzzled. Reith asked, smling, "Hasn't anyone done that before?"

"No. But it's nice. Do it again."

Reith heaved a deep sigh. Well, why not? ... A step behind him a buffet sent himsprawing to the
ground, acconpani ed by a spate of words too fast for his understanding. A booted foot struck into
his ribs, sending shivers of pain through his nendi ng shoul der.

The man advanced on the cringing girl, who stood with fists pressed to her nouth. He struck her
ki cked her, pushed her out into the conpound, cursing and bawling insults: "disgusting intinacy
with an outland slave; is this your regard for the purity of the race?"

"Slave?" Reith picked hinself up fromthe floor of the shed. The word rang in his mnd. Slave?

The girl ran off to huddl e under one of the towering wagons. Traz Onmal e cane to ook into the
uproar. The warrior, a stalwart buck of about Reith's own age, pointed a quivering finger toward
Reith. "He is a curse, a dark onmen! Was not all this foretold? Intolerable that he should spawn
anong our wonen! He nust be killed, or gelded!"
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Traz Onmal e | ooked dubiously toward Reith. "It seenms that he did snall damage."

"Smal | damage i ndeed! But only because | happened past! Wth so nmuch energy for ardor, why is he
not put out to work? Must we panper his belly while he sits on pillows? Geld himand set himto
toil with the wonmen!"

Traz Onnmal e gave a reluctant assent, and Reith, with a sinking heart, thought of his survival kit
dangling fromthe tree, with its drugs, transcom spanscope, energy pack, and, nobst especially,
weapons. For all their present benefit to himthey night as well be with the Explorator |V

Traz Onmal e had sunmmoned the butcher-woman. "Bring a sharp knife. The slave nust be nade placid."
"Wait!" gasped Reith. "Is this any way to treat a stranger? Have you no tradition of hospitality?”
"No," said Traz Onnale. "W do not. W are the Kruthe, driven by the force of our Enblens."”

"This man struck me," protested Reith. "Is he a coward? WIIl he fight? What if | took his enbl em
fromhin? Wuld | not then be entitled to his place in the tribe?"

"The emblemitself is the place," Traz Onmale admitted. "This nan Gsomis the vehicle for the
enbl em Vaduz. Wthout Vaduz he would be no better than you. But if Vaduz is content with Gsom as
must be so, you could never take Vaduz."

"I can try."
"Concei vably. But you are too late; here is the butcherwonan. Be good enough to di srobe."

Reith turned a horrified glance upon the woman, whose shoul ders were broader than his own and
i nches thicker, and who advanced upon himwearing a face-splitting grin

"There is still tine," nuttered Reith. "Ample tine." He turned upon OGsom Vaduz, who snatched forth
his rapier with a shrill whine of steel against hard | eather. But Reith had stepped in close,
within the six-foot reach of the blade. Gsom Vaduz tried to | eap back; Reith caught his arm which
was hard as steel; in his present condition Osom Vaduz was by far the stronger nman. Osom Vaduz

gave his arma nmighty jerk to fling Reith to the ground. Reith pulled in the same direction, swung
around to drag Osom Vaduz reeling off-balance. Reith thrust up his shoul der, OGsom Vaduz rolled
across his hip and crashed to the ground. Reith kicked himin the head, grounding his heel into
OGsom Vaduz's throat, to crush the wi ndpipe. As Gsom Vaduz lay tw tching and croaki ng his hat
rolled off; Reith reached for it but the Chief Magician snatched it away.

"No, by no nmeans!" cried the nagician in a passion. "This is not our law. You are a slave; a slave
you renain!"”

"Must | kill you too?" asked Reith, edging ominously forward.
"Enough!" cried Traz Onnal e perenptorily. "There has been enough killing. No nore!"

"What of the enbl en?" asked Reith. "Do you not agree it is mne?"

"I must consider," declared the youth. "In the nmeanwhile, no nore. Butcher-wonman, take the body to
the pyre. VWere are the Judgers? Let themcone forth and judge this Gsom who carried Vaduz.
Enbl ens, bring forth the engine!"

Reith nmoved off to the side. A few minutes |ater he approached Traz Onnmale. "If you wish, | wll
| eave the tribe and go off by nyself."

"You wi Il know ny wi shes when they are fornulated," declared the lad, with the absolute
deci si veness conferred upon himby the Onmale. "Renenber, you are ny slave; | ordered back the
bl ades whi ch woul d have killed you. If you try to escape, you will be tracked, taken, flogged.
Meanwhi | e you nust gat her fodder."

It seemed to Reith as if Traz Onmale were straining for severity, perhaps to divert attention-his

own as well as everyone el se's-fromthe unpl easant order he had given to the butcherworman and
whi ch, by inplication, he had rescinded.
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For a day the di snenbered body of Gsom who once had carried the enbl em Vaduz, snoldered within a
special netal kiln, and the wind blew a vile stench through the canp. The warriors uncovered the
nmonstrous catapult, started the engine and brought it into the center of the conpound.

The sun sank behind a bank of graphite-purple clouds; sunset was an angry welter of crinmson and
brown. Osomls corpse had been consuned; the fire was ashes. Wth all the tribe crouching in

mur mur ous ranks, the Chief Magician kneaded the ashes with beast-blood to forma cake, which was
then packed into a box and | ashed to the head of a great shaft.

The magi ci ans | ooked into the east, where now rose Az the pink nmoon, alnost at the full. The Chief
Magician called in a great belling voice: "Az! The Judgers have judged a nman and found hi m good!
He is Osom he carried Vaduz. Make ready, Az! We send you GCsom "

The warriors on the catapult engaged a gear. The great arm swung across the sky; the elastic
cabl es ground with tension. The shaft with Gsoms ashes was laid in the channel; the armwas ai ned
toward Az. The tribe set up a nmoban, rising to a throaty wail. The magician cried: "Away to Az!"

The catapult gave a heavy twunggg-t hwack! The shaft sped away too swiftly to be seen. A nonent
|ater, high in the sky, appeared a burst of white fire; and the watchers gave a sigh of
exal tation.

For another half-hour the folk of the tribe stood | ooking up toward Az. Did they envy Gsom Reith
wonder ed, presumably now rejoicing in the Vaduz pal ace on Az? He sought anobng the dark shapes,
lingering before going to his pallet, until, with a snmle of grimanmusenent for his own weakness,
he realized that he was hoping to locate the girl who had occasioned the entire affair.

On the following day Reith was sent forth to gather fodder, a coarse leaf termnating in a drop of
dark-red wax. Far fromresenting the work, Reith was happy to escape the nonotony of the canp.

The rolling hills extended as far as the eye could reach, alternate cusps of anber and bl ack under
the wi ndy sky of Tschai. Reith | ooked south, to the black line of forest, where his ejection seat

still hung in a tree, or so he hoped. In the near-future he would ask Traz Onnale to conduct him
to the spot ... Someone was watching him Reith swing around, but saw not hi ng.
Wary, watching fromthe corner of his eyes he went about his task, plucking |eaves, filling the

two baskets he carried on a shoul der-pole. He started down into a swale, where grew a copse of |ow
bushes, with | eaves like red and blue flame. He saw the flutter of a gray snock. It was the girl,
pretending not to see him Reith descended to neet her and they stood face to face, she half-
smling, half-cringing, awkwardly tw sting her fingers together.

Reith reached forth, took her hands. "If we neet, if we are friends, we'll get in trouble."
The girl nodded. "I know ... Is it true that you are from anot her worl d?"
n Yes. n

"What is it |ike?"

"It's hard to describe.”

"The magi ci ans are foolish, aren't they? Dead people don't go to Az."
"I hardly think so."

She canme closer. "Do that again."”

Reith ki ssed her. Then he took her by the shoul ders and hel d her back. "W can't be |overs. You'd
be made unhappy, and get nore beatings..."

She shrugged. "I don't care. | wish | could go with you back to Earth."

"I wish you could too," said Reith.
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"Do that again," said the girl. Just once nore..." She gave a sudden gasp, |ooking over Reith's
shoul der. He jerked around, to see a flicker of novement. There was a hiss, a thud, a heartrending
sob of pain. The girl sagged to her knees, fell over on her side, clutching at the feathered bolt
buried in her chest. Reith gave a hoarse call, |ooked wildly here and there.

The skyline was clear; no one could be seen. Reith bent over the girl. Her |ips noved, but he
could not hear the words. She sighed and rel axed.

Reith stood | ooki ng down at the body, rage crowding all rational thought fromhis mnd. He bent,
lifted her-she weighed | ess than he expected-and carried her back to canp, reeling and straining.
He took her to the shed of Traz Onmal e.

The boy sat on a stool, holding a rapier which he glumy twitched back and forth. Reith lay down
the body of the girl as gently as he was able. Traz Onmal e | ooked fromthe body to Reith with a
flinty stare. Reith said, "I met the girl picking fodder. W were talking-and the bolt hit her. It
was nurder. The bolt m ght have been neant for ne.”

Traz Onmal e gl anced down at the bolt, touched the feathers. Already warriors were sauntering
close. Traz Onnal e | ooked fromface to face. "Wiere is Jad Piluna?"

There were nutters, a hoarse voice, a summons. Jad Piluna approached: one whom Reith had noticed
on previous occasions: a man of dash and flair, with a keen high-colored face, a curious V-shaped
mout h, conveyi ng, perhaps unintentionally, a continual insolent mirth. Reith stared at himin a
fascination of |oathing. Here was the nurderer

Traz Onmal e held out his hand. "Show me your catapult."”

Jad Piluna tossed it, an act of casual disrespect, and Traz Onnale turned up a glittering gl ance
He | ooked at the catapult, checked the claw rel ease and the filmof grease customarily applied by
the warriors after using their weapons. He said: "The grease is disturbed; you have fired this
catapult today. The bolt"-he pointed down at the corpse-"has the three black bands of Piluna. You
killed the girl."

Jad Piluna's nmouth twitched, the V broadened and narrowed. "I neant to kill the man. He is a sl ave
and a heretic. She was no better."

"Who are you to decide? Do you carry Onmal e?"
"No. But | maintain that the act was accidental. It is no crine to kill a heretic."

The Chief Magician stepped forward. "The matter of intentional heresy is crucial. This person"-he
pointed toward Reith" is clearly a hybrid; |I would suppose Dirdirman and Pnunekin. For reasons
unknown he has joined the Enbl em Men and now circul ates heresy. Does he think we are too stupid to
noti ce? How wong he is! He suborned the young woman; he | ed her astray; she becane worthl ess.
Hence when-"

Traz Onmal e, again displaying the decisiveness so astonishing in a lad so young, cut himshort.
"Enough. You tal k nonsense. The Piluna is notoriously an enblem of dark deeds. Jad, the carrier
nmust be brought to account, and Piluna curbed."

"I claiminnocence," said Jad Piluna indifferently. "I give nyself to the justice of the nmoons."
Traz Onmal e squinted in anger. "Never nind the justice of the noons. | will give you justice."
Jad Piluna gazed at himw thout concern. "The Onnale is not permitted to fight."

Traz Onmal e | ooked around the group. "lIs there no noble enblemto subdue the murderous Piluna?"

None of the warriors responded. Jad Piluna nodded in satisfaction. "The enbl ens stand al oof. Your
call has no effect. But you have laid a slur on Piluna; you have used the word 'nmurderer.' |
demand vi ndi cation fromthe nmoons."

In a controlled voice Traz Onnal e said, "Bring forth the disc."
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The Chief Magician departed, to return with a box carved froma single huge bone. He turned to Jad
Piluna. "To which nmoon do you call for justice?"

"I demand vindication from Az, noon of virtue and peace; | ask Az to denponstrate ny right."

"Very well," said Traz Onnale. "I beseech Braz, the Hellnmoon, to claimyou for her own."

The Chief Magician reached into the box, brought forth a disc, on one side pink, on the other
blue. "Stand clear, all!" He spun the disc into the air. It tilted, wobbled, seemed to float and
glide, and landed with the pink side on top. "Az, noon of virtue, has decided i nnocence!" called
the magi cian. "Braz has seen no cause to act."

Reith gave a snort of sour anmusement. He turned to Traz Onnale. "I call upon the mpons for
j udgnent . "

"Judgnent in regard to what?" demanded the Chief Magician. "Certainly not your heresy! That is
denmonstrabl e! "

"I ask that the nmoon Az concede ne the enbl em Vaduz, so that | may punish the nurderer Jad."
Traz Onmal e gave Reith a startled gl ance.
The Chief Magician cried out in indignation. "lnpossible; how can a slave carry an enbl enP"

Traz Onmal e | ooked down at the pathetic corpse and gave a curt sign to the nagician. "I rel ease
hi m from bondage. Throw the disc to the nmoons."

The Chief Magician stood curiously stiff and reluctant. "Is this w se? The enbl em Vaduz-"
"-is hardly the nost noble of enblenms. Throw "

The magi ci an gl anced askance at Jad Piluna. "Throw, " said Jad Piluna. "Should the noons give him
to the enblem| will cut himinto small strips. | have always despi sed the Vaduz trait."

The magi ci an hesitated, considering first the tall hard-nuscled figure of Jad Piluna, then Reith,
equal ly tall but thinner and |ooser, and still lacking his full vigor

The Chi ef Magician, a cautious man, thought to tenporize. "The disc is drained of its force; we
can have no nore judgnents."

"Nonsense," said Reith. "The disc is controlled, so you claim by the power of the noons. How can
the disc be drained? Throw the disc!"

"Throw the disc!" ordered Traz Onnul e.

"Then you nust take Braz, for you are evil and a heretic."

"I have called on Az, which can reject me if it chooses.”

The magi ci an shrugged. "As you wish. | will use a fresh disc."
"No!" exclaimed Reith. "The sane disc."

Traz Onmal e sat erect and | eaned forward, his attention once again engaged. "Use the same disc.
Thr owt "

Wth an angry gesture the Chief Magician snatched up the disc, spun it high and twinkling into the
air. As before, it wobbled, seened to float, drifted down with the pink face up

"Az favors the stranger!" declared Traz Onmal e. "Fetch the enbl em Vaduz!"

The Chief Magician stalked to his shed and brought it forth. Traz Onnale handed it to Reith. "You
now carry Vaduz: you are an Enblem Man. Do you then chall enge Jad Pi | una?"

"l do."
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Traz Onmale turned to Jad Piluna. "Are you prepared to defend your enbl en?”

"At once." Jad Piluna whipped forth his rapier, flourished it whistling around his head.

"A sword and hand-foil for the new Vaduz," said Traz Onmal e

Reith took the rapier which presently was tendered him He hefted it, whipped the blade back and
forth. Never had he handl ed so supple a sword, and he had handl ed many, for swordsmanship was an
el enent of his training. An awkward weapon, in sone respects, useless for close-range fighting.
The warriors at practice held their distance fromeach other, sw nging, slashing, |unging,
swerving the blade down and up, in and out, but using relatively little footwork. The triangul ar
knife-foil for the left hand was al so strange. He swung the bl ade back and forth, watching Jad
Piluna fromthe corner of his eyes, who stood contenptuously at ease.

To attenpt to fight the man in his own style was equivalent to suicide, thought Reith.

"Attention!" called Traz Onmal e. "Vaduz chall enges Piluna. Forty-one such encounters have occurred
previously. Piluna has hum|iated Vaduz on thirty-four occasions. Enblens, address yourselves."

Jad Piluna instantly lunged; Reith parried without difficulty, hacked down with his own bl ade: a
bl ow whi ch Jad Piluna gl ossed off with his knife-shield. As he did so Reith junped forward, struck
with the point of the knife-shield, to puncture Jad Piluna's chest: a trifling wound, but
sufficient to destroy Piluna's conplacence. Eyes bulging in wath, the red in his face al nost
feverish, he | eaped back, then launched a furious attack, overwhelmng Reith by sheer strength and
technical brilliance. Reith was extended to the utnost even to fend away the whistling bl ade,

wi t hout thought for counterattack. H s shoul der gave a sudden omi nous tw nge and began to burn; he
panted for breath. The bl ade slashed into his thigh, then his left bicep; confident, gloating, Jad
Pil una pressed the attack, expecting Reith to fall back, to be carved into tatters. But Reith

I urched forward, knocked aside the blade with his knife-shield, slashed at Jad Piluna's head and
struck the black hat askew. Jad Piluna stepped back to set his hat straight but Reith junped
forward again, inside confortable fighting distance with the rapier. He struck with the knife-
shield, batted again at Jad Piluna' s hat, knocked it off, and with it the enblem Piluna. Reith
dropped the knife-shield, seized the hat. Jad, bereft of Piluna, stood back aghast, his face
ringed by brown curls. He lunged; Reith swung the hat, caught the rapier in the ear-flaps. He
stabbed with his own rapier, piercing Jad' s shoul der

Jad frantically disengaged his rapier, gave ground, anxious to gain nore room but Reith, panting
and sweating, pressed him

Reith spoke: "I hold the enblem Piluna, which has rejected you in disgust. You, the nmurderer, are
about to die.”

Jad gave an inarticulate call, lunged to the attack. Again Reith swung the hat, to catch the
rapier in the flaps. He thrust and ran Jad, one-time carrier of Piluna, through the abdonen. Jad
struck down with his foil, knocked the rapier fromReith's grip. A grotesque nonent he stood

| ooking at Reith in horror and accusation, the blade protruding fromhis body. He tore it out,
flung it aside, advanced on Reith who groped for his dropped knifeshield. As Jad |unged Reith

pi cked up the foil, hurled it point first into Jad' s face. The point struck into Jad's open nouth
and became fixed, like a fantastic nmetal tongue. Jad's knees buckl ed; he collapsed to the ground,
and lay with fingers tw tching.

Reith, breath rasping in his throat, dropped the hat with proud Piluna into the dirt and went to
| ean on the pole of a shed.

There was no sound t hroughout the canp.

Finally Traz Onmal e said, "Vaduz has overcome Piluna. The enblem takes on luster. Were are the
Judgers? Let them cone to judge Jad Piluna."”

The three magici ans came forward, glowering first at the new corpse, at Traz Onmal e and si del ong
at Reith.
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"Judge, " ordered Traz Onnale in his harsh, old-man's voice. "Be sure to judge correctly!"

The magi cians consulted in a nmutter; then the Chief Magician spoke. "Judgnent is difficult. Jad
lived a hero's life. He served Piluna with distinction."

"He nmurdered a girl."

"For good cause: the taint of heresy, traffic with an unclean hybrid! What other religious man
m ght not do the sane?"

"He acted beyond his conpetence. | instruct you to judge himevil. Put himon the pyre. Wen Braz
appears, shoot the evil ashes to hell."

"So be it," nuttered the Chief Mgician.
Traz Onmal e went off into his shed

Reith stood al one at the center of the conpound. |In uneasy groups the warriors spoke together
glancing toward Reith with distaste. The tine was |ate afternoon; a bank of heavy cl ouds obscured
the sun. There were flickers and twitches of purple lightning, a hoarse nmutter of thunder. Wnen
scurried here and there, covering bundles of fodder and jars of food-pod. The warriors bestirred
thensel ves to tighten the Iines holding the tarpaulins down over the great wagons.

Reith | ooked down at the girl's corpse, which no one seenmed interested in carrying away. To all ow
the body to lie out all night in the rain and wi nd was unt hi nkabl e. Already the pyre was alight,
ready to receive the hulk of Jad. Reith lifted the girl's body, carried it to the pyre and,
ignoring the conplaints of the old women who tended the flanes, laid the body into the kiln with
as much conposure and grace as he coul d nanage.

Wth the first spatters of rain, Reith went to that storage shed which had been given over to his
use.

Qutside the rain pelted down. Sodden wonen built a rude shelter over the pyre and continued to
feed the flames with brush

Soneone cane into the shed. Reith backed into the shadows, then the firelight shone on the face of
Traz Onmal e. He seenmed sonber, dejected. "Reith Vaduz, where are you?"

Reith cane forth. Traz Onnal e | ooked at him gave his head a gl um shake. "Since you have been with
the tribe, everything has gone wong! Dissension, anger, death. The scouts return with news only
of enpty steppe. Piluna has been tainted. The magicians are at odds with the Onmale. Who are you,
why do you bring us such woe?"

"I amwhat | told you |l am" said Reith: "a man fromEarth."

"Heresy," said Traz Onnmal e, without heat. "Enblem Men are the spill of Az. So say the nmgicians,
at least."

Rei th pondered a nonment, then said, "When ideas are in contradiction, as here, the nore powerful
i deas usually win. Sonetinmes this is bad, sometinmes good. The society of the Enbl ens seens bad to
me. A change would be for the better. You are ruled by priests who-"

"No," said the boy decisively. "Onmale rules the tribe. | carry that enblem it speaks through ny
mout h. "

"To some extent. The priests are clever enough to have their own way."

"What do you intend? Do you wish to destroy us?"

"Of course not. | want to destroy no one-unless it becones necessary to ny own survival."
The boy heaved a heavy sigh. "I am confused. You are wong-or the magicians are wong."

"The mmgi ci ans are wong. Human history on Earth goes back ten thousand years."
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Traz Onmal e | aughed. "Once, before | carried Onnmale, the tribe entered the ruins of old Carcegus
and there captured a Pnunmekin. The magicians tortured himto gain know edge, but he spoke only to
curse each minute of the fifty-two thousand years that nmen had lived on Tschai ... Fifty-two

t housand years agai nst your ten thousand years. It is all very strange."

"Very strange indeed."

Traz Onmale rose to his feet, |ooked up into the sky, where wi nd-driven wack flew across the

ni ght sky. "I have been watching the noons,” he said in a thin voice. "The magi ci ans are wat chi ng
| i kewi se. The portents are poor; | believe that there is about to be a conjunction. If Az covers
Braz, all is well. If Braz covers Az, then someone new will carry Onmale."

"And you?"

"I must carry aloft the wisdomof Onnmale, and set matters right." And Traz Onnal e departed the
shed.

The tenpest roared across the steppe: a night, a day, a second night. On the norning of the second
day the sun rose into a clear windy sky. The scouts rode forth as usual, to return pellnell at
noon. There was an instant explosion of activity. Tarpaulins were fol ded, sheds were struck

packed into bundles. Winen | oaded the drays; warriors rubbed their |eap-horses with oil, threw on
saddl es, attached reins to the sensitive frontal palps. Reith approached Traz Onmal e. "Wat goes
on?"

"A caravan fromthe east has been sighted at long last. W shall attack along the loba River. As
Vaduz you may ride with us and take a share of plunder."”

He ordered a | eap-horse; Reith nounted the ill-snelling beast with trepidation. It jerked to the
unfam |iar weight, thrashing up its knob of a tail. Reith yanked at the reins; the |eap-horse
crouched and sprang off across the steppe while Reith held on for dear |ife. From behind cane a
roar of laughter: the hooting and jeering of experts for the tribulations of a tenderfoot.

Reith finally brought the |eap-horse under control and canme plungi ng back. A few nmonents later the
group swept off to the northeast, the black |ong-necked brutes lunging and foam ng, the warriors

| eaning forward on the saddl epl ats, knees drawn up, black | eather hats flapping; Reith could not
hel p but feel an archaic thrill at riding in the savage caval cade.

For an hour the Enmbl em Men pounded across the steppe, bending | ow when they crossed over skylines.
The rolling hills flattened; ahead |ay a vast expanse streaked with shadows and dull colors. The
troop halted on a hill while the warriors pointed here and there. Traz Onnal e now gave orders.
Reith pulled his nount up close and strained to listen. "-the south track to the ford. W wait in
Bel Il bird Covert. The Ilanths will make the ford first; they will scout Zad Wods and Wiite Hill.
Then we sweep upon the center and nake off with the treasure vans. Is all clear? So onward, to
Bel I bird Covert!"

Down the | ong slope rushed the Enblens, toward a far line of tall trees and a group of isolated
bl uffs overl ooking loba River. In the shelter of a deep forest the Enblemwarriors conceal ed
t hensel ves.

Ti me passed. From afar sounded a faint runble, and the caravan appeared. Several hundred yards in
advance rode three splendid yell ow skinned warriors, wearing black caps surnounted by jaw ess
human skulls. Their beasts were similar to, but larger and rather nore bl and than the | eap-horses;
they carried sidearns and short swords, with short rifles laid across their |aps.

Now, fromthe standpoint of the Enblens, everything went awry. The Ilanths failed to plunge across
the river but waited watchfully for the caravan. To the river-bank | unmbered notordrays with six-
foot wheels, piled to astonishing heights with bales, parcels and in certain cases, cages in which
huddl ed nen and woren.

The caravan commander was a cautious man. Before the drays attenpted the ford, he stationed gun-
carts to command all the approaches, then sent Ilanths to scout the opposite bank
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In Bellbird Covert the Enblemwarriors cursed and funmed. "Walth, wealth! Goods gal ore! Sixty
prime wagons! But suicide to attenpt an attack."

"True. The sand-blasts would stri ke us down |ike birds!"

"Is it this for which we waited three tedious nonths in the Walgram Rolls? Is our luck then so
vile?"

"The omens were wong; |last night | |ooked up at blessed Az; | saw it jib and careen through the
clouds: a definite adnonition."”

"Not hi ng goes right, all our ventures are thwarted! We are under the influence of Braz."
"Braz-or the work of the black-haired sorcerer who slew Jad Piluna."”

"True! And he has come to scathe the raid, where we have always enjoyed success!"

And sour | ooks began to be turned toward Reith, who nmade hinsel f inconspicuous.

The war | eaders conferred. "W can achieve nothing; we would strewthe field with dead warriors
and drown our Enblens in loba River."

"Well, then-shall we follow and attack at night?"
"No. They are too well-guarded. The commander is Baojian; he takes no risks! H's soul to Braz!"
"So, then-three nonths dawdling for naught!"

"Better for naught than for disaster! Back to canp. The wonen will have all packed, and so east to
Mer aghan. "

"East, nore destitute than when we cane west! What abom nabl e | uck."
"The omens, the onens! Al are at odds!"
"Back to canp, then; nothing for us here."

The warriors swung about and w thout a backward | ook sent the |eap-horses plunging south across
t he steppe.

During the early evening, surly and glum the troop arrived back at the canpsite. The wonen, who
had all packed, were cursed for neglect; why were not caul drons bubbling? pots of beer ready to
hand?

The wonen bawl ed and cursed in return, only to be drubbed. Al hands finally pulled gear and food
helter-skelter fromthe drays

Traz Onnmal e stood brooding apart, while Reith was pointedly ignored. The warriors ate hugely,
grunmbling all the while, then, seated and exhausted, |ay back beside the fire.

Az had already risen, but now up into the sky sailed the blue nmoon Braz, angling athwart the
course of Az. The magicians were first to notice and stood with arnms pointing in awe and
prenoni tion.

The moons converged; it seened as if they would collide. The warriors gave guttural sounds of
dread. But Braz noved before the pink disc, eclipsing it utterly. The Chief Mgician gave a wild
bellow to the sky: "So be it! So be it!"

Traz Onmal e turned and went slowy off to the shadows where by chance stood Reith. "Wat is al
the tunmul t?" Reith asked.

"Did you not see? Braz overpowered Az. Tonmorrow night | nmust go to Az to expiate our wongs. No
doubt you will go as well to Braz."

"You nean, by way of fire and catapul t?"
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"Yes. | amlucky to have carried Omale as long as | have. The bearer before ne was not nuch nore
than half nmy age when he was sent to Az."

"Do you think this ritual has any practical val ue?”

Traz Onmal e hesitated. Then: "It is what they expect; they will demand that | cut my throat into
the fire. So | must obey."

"Better that we | eave now," said Reith. "They will sleep |ike logs. Wen they awake we will be far
fromhere."

"What ? The two of us? Where woul d we fare?"
"l don't know. |Is there no | and where folk |ive w thout mnurder?"
"Per haps such places exist. But not on Anan Steppe."

"If we could take possession of the scout-boat, and if | were given tinme to repair it, we could
| eave Tschai and return to Earth."

"I nmpossi bl e. The Chasch took the ship. It is lost to you forever."
"So | fear. In any case, we'd do better to depart now than wait to be killed tonorrow "

Traz Onnmal e stood staring up at the noons. "Onnale orders ne to stay. | cannot pervert the Onnal e.
It has never fled; it has always pursued duty to the death."

"Duty doesn't include futile suicide,” said Reith. He nade a sudden notion, seized Traz Onmale's
hat, wrenched | oose the enblem Traz gave a croak of al nbst physical pain, then stood staring at
Reith. "Wat do you do? It is death to touch the Onnale!"

"You are no |onger Traz Onnmle; you are Traz."

The boy seened to shrink, to lessen in stature. "Very well," he said in a subdued voice. "I do not
care to die." He | ooked around the canp. "W nmust go afoot. If we try to harness | eap-horses they
wi Il scream and gnash their horns. You wait here. | will fetch cloaks and a parcel of food." He
departed, leaving Reith with the enblem of Onnal e.

In the light of the noons he | ooked at it and it seened to stare back at him issuing orders of
bal eful inmport. Reith dug a hole in the ground, dropped in Onmale. It seenmed to shiver, give a
soundl ess shriek of anguish; he covered the gl eam ng enblem feeling haunted and guilty, and when
he rose to his feet his hands were shaking and cl ammy, and sweat trickled down his back

Ti me passed: an hour? Two hours? Reith was unable to estimate. Since arriving on Tschai his tine
sense had gone awy.

The nmoons slid down the sky; mdnight approached, passed; night sounds came in off the steppe; a
fai nt high-pitched yel ping of nighthounds, a great nuffled belch. In the canp the fires dw ndl ed
to enbers; the mutter of voices ceased.

The boy cane silently up behind him "lI'mready. Here is your cloak and a pack of food."

Reith was aware that he spoke in a new voice, less certain, |less brusque. H s black hat seened
strangely plain. He |ooked at Reith's hands and briefly around the shed, but nade no inquiry
concerning the Onmal e.

They slipped off to the north, clinbed the hillside so as to walk along the ridge. "W'Ill| be
easier for the night-hounds to see,"” nuttered Traz, "but the. attanders keep to the shadows of the
swal es. "

"If we can reach the forest, and the tree where | hope ny harness still hangs, we'll be
considerably safer. Then..." He paused. The future was a bl ank expanse.
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They gained the crest of the hill and halted a nonent to rest. The high nmoons cast a wan |ight
across the steppes, filling the hollows with darkness. Fromnot too far to the north cane a series
of low wails. "Down," hissed Traz. "Lie flat. The hounds are running."

They lay without noving for fifteen minutes. The eerie cries sounded again, toward the east.
"Come," said Traz. "They're circling the canp, hoping for a staked child."

They struck off to the south, up and down, avoiding the dark swal es as nmuch as possible. "The
night is old," said Traz. "Wen light comes the Enblenms will trail us. If we reach the river we
can lose them If the marshmen take us, we'll fare as badly, or worse.”

For two hours they wal ked. The eastern sky began to show a watery yellow |light, barred by streaks
of black cloud, and ahead rose the | oomof the forest. Traz | ooked back the way they had cone.
"The canp will be astir. The wonmen will be fire-building. Presently the nagicians will cone to

seek out the Onnale. That would have been me. Since | amgone the canp will be in turmil. There
will be curses and shouts: high anger. The Enblens will run to their |eap-horses, and be off
pellmell!" Once nore Traz searched the horizons. "They'll be al ong soon."

The two wal ked, and reached the edge of the forest, still dark and dank and pool ed with night

shadows. Traz hesitated, looking into the forest, then back across the steppes.
"How far to the bog?" asked Reith.
"Not far. Anmile or two. But | snell a berl."

Reith tested the air and detected an acrid fetor.

"I't might be only the spoor," said Traz in a husky voice. "The Enblens will be here in a very few
mnutes. We'd best try to reach the river."

"First the ejection harness!"

Traz gave a fatalistic shrug, plunged into the forest. Reith turned a | ast | ook over his shoul der
At the far dimedge of vision a set of hurrying black specks had appeared. He hurried after Traz,
who noved with great care, stopping to listen and snell the air. In a fever of inpatience Reith
pressed at his back. Traz speeded his pace, and presently they were al nost running over the sodden
| eaf-nol d. From far behind Reith thought to hear a set of savage boots.

Traz stopped short. "Here is the tree." He pointed up. "Is that what you want ?"
"Yes," said Reith with heartfelt relief. "I was afraid it mght be gone."

Traz clinmbed the tree, lowered the seat. Reith snapped open the flap, with drew his hand-gun
kissed it in rapture, thrust it in his belt.

"Hurry," said Traz anxiously. "I hear the Enblens; they're not far behind."

Reith pulled forth the survival pack, buckled it on his back. "Let's go. Now they follow at their
own risk."

Traz |l ed the way around the bog, taking pains to conceal the signs of their passage, doubling
back, swi nging across a twenty-foot finger of black nuck on a hanging branch, clinbing another
tree, letting it bend beneath his weight to carry himsixty feet away to the opposite side of a
dense clunp of reeds. Reith followed each of his ploys. The voices of the Enblemwarriors were now
clearly audible.

Traz and Reith reached the edge of the river, a slowflow ng flood of black-brown water. Traz
found a raft of driftwood, dead |ianas, hunus, held together by living reeds. He pushed it off
into the stream Then he and Reith hid in a nearby clunp of reeds. Five nminutes passed; four of
the Enmbl em Men cane crashing through the bog along their trail, followed by a dozen nore, wth
catapults at the ready. They ran to the river's edge, pointed to the marks where Traz had

di sl odged the raft, searched the face of the river. The nass of floating vegetation had drifted
al nrost two hundred yards downstream and was being carried by a swirl in the current to the other
bank. The Enbl ens gave cries of fury, turned and raced at top speed through the murk and tangle,
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al ong the bank toward the drifting raft.
"Quick," whispered Traz. "They won't be fooled long. We'll go back along their tracks."

Back away fromthe river, across the bog and once nore into the forest, Traz and Reith ran, the
calls and shouts at first receding to the side, then beconing silent, then once again raised in a

sound of furious exultation. "They've picked up our trail once again," gasped Traz. "They'll be
com ng on | eap-horses; we'll never-" He stopped short, held up his hand, and Reith becane aware of
the acrid half-sweet fetor once again. "The berl," whispered Traz. "Through here ... Up this
tree."

Wth the survival pack dangling at his back Reith followed the boy up the oily green branches of a
tree. "H gher," said Traz. "The beast can |unge high."

The berl appeared: a lithe brown nonster with a w cked boar's-head split by a vast nouth. Fromits
neck protruded a pair of long arnms termnating in great horny hands which it held above its head
It seenmed to be intent on the calls of the warriors and paid no heed to Traz and Reith other than
a single swift glance up toward them Reith thought he had never seen such evil in a face before.
"Ridiculous. It's only a beast..."

The creature di sappeared through the forest; a nonment |ater the sound of pursuit halted abruptly.
"They snell the berl," said Traz. "Let's be off."

They clinmbed down fromthe tree, fled to the north. From behind them canme yells of horror, a
guttural gnashing roar.

"We're safe fromthe Enblens," said Traz in a hollow voice. "Those who live will depart." He
turned Reith a troubled glance. "When they go back to the canp there will be no Onmale. VWhat wll
happen? WIIl the tribe die?"

"I don't think so," said Reith. "The nagicians will see to that."

Presently they energed fromthe forest. The steppe spread flat and enpty, drenched in an aronatic
honey-colored light. Reith asked, "Wat is to the west of us?"

"The West Aman and the country of the A d Chasch. Then the Jang Pinnacles. Beyond are the Bl ue
Chasch and the Aesedra Bight."

"To the sout h?"

"The marshes. The narsh men live there, on rafts. They are different fromus: little yell ow people
with white eyes. Cruel and cunning as Blue Chasch."

"They have no cities?"

"No. There are cities there"-Traz made a gesture generally toward the north-"all ruined. There are
old cities everywhere along the steppes. They are haunted, and there are Phung, as well, who live
anong the ruins."”

Reith asked further questions regarding the geography and |ife of Tschai, to find Traz's know edge
spotty. The Dirdir and Dirdirnen |ived beyond the sea; where, he was uncertain. There were three
types of Chasch: the A d Chasch, a decadent remmant of a once-powerful race, now concentrated
around t he Jang Pi nnacl es; the Green Chasch, nonads of the Dead Steppe; and the Blue Chasch. Traz
detested all the Chasch indiscrininately, though he had never seen A d Chasch. "The G een are
terrible: denons! They keep to the Dead Steppe. The Enblens stay to the south, except for raids
and caravan pillage. The caravan we failed to oot skirted far south to avoid the Geens."

"Where was it bound?"

"Probably Pera, or maybe to Jalkh on the Lesmatic Sea. Most likely Pera. North-South caravans
trade between Jal kh and Mazuun. East\West caravans nove between Pera and Coad."

"These are cities where nen |ive?"
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Traz shrugged. "Hardly cities. Settled places. But | know little, only what | have heard the
magi ci ans say. Are you hungry? | am Let us eat.”

On a fallen log they sat and ate chunks of caked porridge and drank from |l eather flasks of beer
Traz pointed to a | ow weed on which grew small white globules. "W'Il never starve so long as
pilgrimplant grows ... And see yonder black clunps? That is watak. The roots store a gallon of
sap. If you drink nothing but watak you becorme deaf, but for short periods there is no harm"

Reith opened his survival pack: "I can draw water fromthe ground with this sheet of film or
convert sea-water with this purifier ... These are food pills, enough for a nonth .... This is an
energy cell ... A nedical kit ... Knife, conpass, scanscope ... . Transcom..." Reith exam ned the

transcomwith a sudden thrill of interest.
"What is that device?" asked Traz.

"Hal f of a conmunication system There was another in Paul Waunder's pack, which went with the
space-boat. | can broadcast a signal which will bring an automatic response fromthe other set and
give the other set's location." Reith pushed the Find button. A conpass arrow swung to the
northwest; a counter flashed a white 6.2 and a red 2. "The other set-and presumably the space-boat-
is 6.2 times 10 to the second, or 620 nmiles northwest."

"That would be in the country of the Blue Chasch. W knew that already."

Reith | ooked off to the northwest, rumnating. "W don't want to go south into the marshes, or
back into the forest. Wat lies to the east, beyond the steppes?"

"l don't know. | think the Draschade Ccean. It is far away."
"I's that where the caravans conme fron?"

"Coad is on a gulf which connects to the Draschade. Between is all of Aman Steppe, the Enbl em Men
and other tribes as well: the Kite-fighters, the Mad Axes, the Berl Totens, the Yellow Bl acks and
ot hers beyond ny know edge. "

Reith considered. H s space-boat had been taken by the Blue Chasch into the northwest. Northwest
therefore seened the npbst reasonable direction in which to fare.

Traz sat dozing, chin on his chest. Waring Onnmal e he had denonstrated a bl eak unrel enti ng nature;
now, with the soul of the enblemlifted fromhis ow, he had becone forlorn and w stful, though
still far nore reserved than Reith thought natural

Reith's own eyelids were drooping with fatigue: the sunlight was warm the spot seened secure ..
What if the berl should return? Reith forced hinself to wakeful ness. Wile Traz sl ept he repacked
his gear.

CHAPTER THREE
TRAZ AWDKE. HE turned Reith a sheepish | ook and rose quickly to his feet.

Reith arose; they set forth: by some unspoken understanding into the northwest. The tinme was

m ddl e norning, the sun a tarnished brass disc in the slate sky. The air was pleasantly cool, and
for the first time since his arrival on Tschai Reith felt a lifting of the spirits. H s body was
mended, he had recovered his equi prent, he knew the general |ocation of the scout-boat:

i mreasur abl e i nprovenent over his previous situation.

They trudged steadily across the steppe. The forest becane a dark blur behind them elsewhere the
hori zons were enpty. After their mdday neal they slept for a period; then, awakening in the late
afternoon, they went on into the northwest.

The sun dropped into a bank of |ow clouds, casting an enbroidery of dull copper over the top
There was no shelter on the open steppe; with nothing better to do they wal ked on
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