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The rugged little stellar scout ship flared down to the surface of Kappa
Oionis VII about a mle fromthe aboriginal village. The pilot, Lieutenant
Eri c Haruhi ku, scorched an open field, but pointed out to Louis Mayne that he
had been careful to disturb neither woodl and nor shoreline.

"The Kappans are touchy about those, Judge," he explained, "They fish a |ot,
as you' d guess fromall these shallow seas, and they pick fruit in the
forests; but they don't farm nuch.”

"No use provoking trouble,” Myne approved. "It's a long way fromRi gel . "

"It's a longer way from Sol ," said the pilot.

"Don't | know, boy! If it weren't, |I'd be just another retired space captain,
quietly struggling with my ranch on Rigel IX. As it is, to get the grant,
had to remain on call as an arbitrator."”

"Somebody has to settle these things," said Haruhi ku. "There's not much | aw

way out here, except what the Space Force can apply. Well, if you'll excuse
me, sir, I'll have themget out the helicopter and take us over to the
vill age."

"Let me see that |ast message again, before you go," Mayne requested.

The pilot extracted a sheet fromhis clipboard and handed it to Mayne as he
left. Mayne studied the text with little pleasure.

Terran Space Force headquarters on Rigel I X wished to informhimthat the |ong
awai ted envoy from Terra to Kappa Oionis VIl not only had arrived but had
departed two days behi nd Mayne.

It was hoped, the communication continued, that nothing would interfere with
the desired objective of comng to sonme friendly agreenent with the Kappans
that would permt Terran use of the planet as a base for spaceships. The
envoy, of course, was prepared to offer trade i nducements and various ot her
forms of help to the sem -civilized natives. Mayne was requested to |ay

what ever groundwork he coul d.

In ny spare tinme, no doubt, he reflected. I'mto settle this silly business
any way at all-as long as the natives get their way. But has anybody told the
gover nrent about insurance companies? If it costs noney or a lawsuit, wll

t hey back ne up?

He felt hinmself to be in a ridiculous dilema. The Kappans were reported to
have seized a Terran spaceship as it landed to trade. Naturally, the captain
had squawked for hel p. He claimed he had crashed; his insurance conpany

t hought ot herw se; the Kappans seenmed to have sone entirely different idea in
m nd. Mayne had been sumoned into action to render a decision, after the
rough and ready system of these settlements on the surface of Terra's sphere
of expl ored space.



Regretfully, he nmade his way now to the cubbyhol e all owed himon the cranped
scout, where he changed to a nore formal tunic of a bright blue he hoped woul d
| ook inmpressive to native eyes. By the time he was ready, the helicopter was
wai ting. He and Haruhi ku entered, and the crewnan at the controls took off for
the scene of the dispute.

Arriving over the village, they hovered a few ninutes while Haruhi ku studied
the lay of the land. The |ieutenant had been to this world before, |ong enough
to pick up sonme of the | anguage and custons, so Mayne was content to foll ow
his advice about landing a little way off from a spaceship that towered
outside the village.

They came down about a hundred yards away, between a rutted sort of road and a
| ong hut covered by a curved, thatched roof.

"They' re expecting us," said Haruhi ku, gesturing at the group before the hut.

It consisted of half a dozen humans and several of the Kappan natives. The
latter, naturally, caught Mayne's eye first. The nost inposing individual
anong them stood about five feet tall. The planet being of about the sane nass
as Terra, the Kappan probably wei ghed over two hundred and fifty pounds. He
was a rugged biped with something saurian in his ancestry; for his skin was
scal ed, and bony plates grewinto a | ow crown upon his long skull. Hs arns
and | egs were heavy and bowed, with joints obscured by thick nmuscles and | oose
skin. Mayne was struck by the fancy that the Kappan's color, a blend of brown
and olive, was that of a small dragon who had achi eved a good suntan. A yell ow
kilt was his main article of attire, although he wore a few decorations of
pol i shed bone.

One of the Terrans stepped forward. He wore a semimlitary uniform
"l suppose you're Louis Mayne?" he asked.

"Right," answered Mayne. "You woul d be Captain Voorhis, of the Gemsbok?"

"Check. This here is Eenakh. He's nore or less chief of the village, or tribe,
or whatever you wanna call it."

Mayne found his gaze sinking into catlike slits of jet in a pair of huge
orange eyes shaded by massive brow ridges. The native nmade sone statenent in a
clicking |l anguage that had a harsh, choppy rhythm

"He wel cones you to Kappa,"
be di spl eased. "

Har uhi ku interpreted. "He hopes the gods w Il not

"What a warm wel cone!" comented Mayne. "Have you been getting al ong that
wel |, Captain Voorhis?"

"Just about," said the spacer. "One of ny boys knows a few words. Rest of the
time, we nake signs. | gotta adnmit they ain't been too unfriendly."

"But they have seized your ship?"

"You're damm' right! That insurance guy they sent out don't see it that way
t hough. "

"Where is this representative of the Belt Insurance Conmpany?" asked Mayne.

"Melin? H s ship | anded over on the other side of the village, about half a



mle. He oughta be al ong soon. Mist've seen you |land."

Mayne wondered whether it were necessary to await the arrival of the insurance
adj ustor before asking any questions. To cover his hesitation, he turned to
take his first good | ook at the hull of the Genmsbok

"What do they think they're doing?" he demanded, staring.

The Gensbok was—er had been—an ungraceful, thick starship on the verge of
aging into scrap. Towering here between the village and the huge, bl uish-green
| eaves of the Kappan forest, she was in the process of being transforned into
a pl anet-bound object of a certain weird grace.

A framework was being constructed about the hull by a swarm of natives. They
had reached hal fway up the ship, which served as a central colum. Mich of the
exterior appeared to be a network of strangely curved sections of wood that
had been given a high polish. Mayne suspected the greeni sh highlights were
reflections of the forest color

"Bone," said Voorhis succinctly. "They collect it fromthings they catch in
the sea. Main supports of tinber, of course, built to fit the hull."

"The fish here grow very large," put in Haruhiku. "If you could call them
fish, that is. | once saw them butchering what | ooked nore |ike a dinosaur."
Mayne realized that the bone franework formed a sort of curtain wall. At the

| ower |evels, sone of the natives seened to be experinenting with a coating of
wet | eaves which they were nolding to the wall

"They' ve soaked themin sonething they boil out of fish parts,” his pilot
explained. "Like the village roofs. Wien it dries, it's pretty hard, even
wat er proof. The stink never dries out."

"But what do they have in their bony little brains?' asked Mayne. "Just what
is that ness supposed to be?"
"Atemple, believe it or not," answered Voorhis. "They tell ne | set her down
on land sacred to the great god Meeg!"

Mayne | ooked at Har uhi ku

"Ch, cone on, now | cane all the way from—= He stopped as he noticed the
pilot's grave expression. "Oh! That sort of thing could be serious, | guess."

He i magi ned he had seen the chief, Eemakh, come alert at the mention of the
| ocal god. Mayne sighed. It was going to be a | ong day.

He was saved for the time being by a hail fromthe direction of the village. A
processi on was approachi ng along the set of ruts between Mayne and the ship.

The pl ace of honor appeared to be occupied by a two-wheel ed cart of crude but

massi ve design. Upon it rode a Kappan driver, two Kappans with spears and the

| ook of official guards, and a Terran with a death-grip upon the side railing.
A brace of trucul ent beasts of frighteningly saurian men shuffled ponderously
along in the | oose harness. Fromtinme to time, one or the other would stunble

over a turn in his rut and emt a nenacing runble as if he suspected his team
mat e of causing the msstep

Bef ore and behind this conveyance marched a guard of honor of Kappan warriors.
The rear contingent kept close to the cart, but the advance party had opened a



noti ceabl e gap between thensel ves and t he hul ki ng team

The procession halted, the soldier in charge raised his spear in salute to
Eemakh, and the shaken Terran was assisted to disnmount. He introduced hinsel f
to Mayne as Robert Melin.

"Let's go over to the hut they nade for us an' sit down," suggested Voorhis.

Melin, a tall, gloony blond whose civilian suit seened a trifle formal for the
surroundi ngs, acceded gratefully. He nopped the dust fromhis |long face and
wat ched the cart being turned around.

The procession nmoved off in the direction of the village, the advance guard
stepping out especially smartly, and Mayne began to get his conference
arranged.

He | earned that the evicted crew of the Gensbok had been living in the hut
nearby. Before it stood a long table with benches, all evidently knocked
together fromrecently felled tinmber. Melin was given credit for this by
Voorhis, since before the arrival of the insurance adjuster and his crew, no
power tools had been available to the nmen fromthe Gensbok

Mayne took a place at the end of the table. Sone of the Gensbok's crew cane
out of the hut to watch. Mst of the Kappan warriors attending the chief took
up stations between the table and the ship, in a manner suggesting |ong habit.
Mayne guessed that attenpts had been made to re-enter the ship.

He put Haruhi ku at his right hand to translate should it be necessary. Melin
and Voorhis sat at his left, their backs to the hut. To the other side of the
tabl e, Eemakh brought two Kappans who were expl ained to Mayne as being the
tribal high priest, Igrillik, and Kaynox, who represented a sort of district
over | ord.

"I meant to land up by their city," Voorhis put in, "but we hit sone bad w nds
up in the stratosphere. W got knocked around a bit in the storm and set down
where we coul d.”

"Well, tell ne about the details,” said Mayne. "I want to get this straight
fromthe start, if | can. By the way, Lieutenant Haruhi ku, explain to the
chief that a special envoy is on the way, that we want his friendship, and
that he will be dealt with fairly."

He waited out the exchange of choppy speech between the pilot and Eemakh.

"He says he is sure he will be fairly dealt with," reported Haruhiku
"I wonder what he nmeant by that," nmurmured Mayne. "If we make a deal here, and
thereby with his overlord, will that cover enough territory to be official?"

"As nmuch as you can get together anywhere on this world, sir.
Mayne nodded, then turned to Captain Voorhis.

"Now about this so-called crash?" he pronpted.

"Well, there was this storm like | said. Trouble was we didn't expect to hit
it and ... well ... sonmebody took it in his head to bl ow sone of the fue

tanks for a crash landing. That's why I'mnot claimn' anythin' on the fuel,"
he finished, turning to Melin.



"We are perfectly willing to pay on that item" replied the insurance man.
"Anyhow, " continued Voorhis, "I set down here where we saw the open spot, an'
then of course we were stuck with nothin' to lift off with. It |ooked al

right. We'd unl oad our goods, an' if the local crowd couldn't use themall

why they'd pass the rest on at a profit to thenselves. So we conme out to

pal aver, an' then they won't let us go back in the ship. W were just |ucky ny
com man had sent out a landing report when it |ooked |ike we piled up, or the
Space Force patrol never woul da heard of us."

"Was there any troubl e?" asked Mayne. "Any unnecessary hostility?"

Voor hi s consi dered, rubbing the back of his head thoughtfully.

"Well ... | suppose, lookin' at it their way, they coul da been a | ot rougher
A coupl e of punches got thrown, an' one of ny boys got a spear busted over his
head, but nostly they acted ... well ... maybe nore like cops than cannibals."

"Just enforcing the native | aws, eh?"

Voorhis did not swallow that quite so graciously. He did not know or care what
the I ocal |laws mght be, but he thought it suspicious in the extrenme that he
shoul d have pl opped down exactly upon the spot chosen by the natives for a

tenpl e.

"So do they have to use my ship to hang it on?" he finished plaintively.

"The conpany is in agreement with you there, captain,” Mlin put in. "You see,
Judge, our point is that nothing is really lost or seriously danaged, neither
ship nor cargo. They are nerely being withheld fromtheir rightful owner, and
we believe that puts the responsibility for recovery upon the Terran
government. Captain Voorhis has our entire synpat hy—

"Yeah!" said Voorhis. "An' if | get ny head sliced off tryin' to get at that

undamaged cargo, you'll cone to ny funeral! | say it's a |loss!™

"Now, gentlenen!" interrupted Mayne. "Let ne get on with this. Both of you,
I"msure, realize that 1'mnot a |lawer in spite of being a special judge. If
t he col oni es way out here had enough |l awers to spare, | certainly wouldn't be
sticking ny head into this. Neverthel ess, any decision | nake here will be

regarded as legally binding by the government of Rigel IX, so let us remain
| evel - headed. "

"Very well, Judge," said Melin. "Here are the figures on—=
"Pl ease round themoff," said Mayne. "If | have to listen to a long list in
centicredits, |I'll probably go off to see what kind of beer they brew here."

"You wouldn't like it," muttered Voorhis, staring sourly at the village.
"No doubt," grinned Mayne.

Melin swall owed and returned to an inner pocket a sheaf of papers he had
wi t hdr awn.

"Speaking very loosely," he went on, as if hating to do anything | oosely, "the
coverage was about as follows: for the Genmsbok herself, two million; but that
was really a nomnal figure accorded as a sort of courtesy. Otherw se, at her
true worth, the authorities would hardly have pernmitted Captain Voorhis to
take her into space—



"Cet on with it," urged Mayne, to forestall any wangle.

"Er ... yes. Then on the cargo, the purchase cost of two hundred thousand
credits.”

Voorhis visibly flinched and began to acquire a ruddy hue.

"And, finally, on the fuel load, the cost price of three hundred thousand. O
course, Judge, there are detailed clauses as to normal use of fuel. He was
actual ly insured agai nst defects, premature explosions, accidental |oss, et
cetera."”

Mayne did sonme addition in his head.
"So your conpany," he said aloud, "is prepared to pay two and a half mllion
for the |l oss sustained by Captain Voorhis. What seens to be wong wth that?"

Both nmen began to talk but Melin, struggling less with tenper, got the |ead.

"Actually," he said, "we feel liable for only three hundred thousand."

Now it will get tough, thought Mayne. He silently awaited el ucidation

The conbi ned stares of all parties, including the enigmatic glance of Eemakh,
cal med the spluttering Voorhis. Melin continued.

"In the first place, the true value of the ship, even if we consider her to be
i ncapaci t at ed—whi ch we do not—s only about one hundred and fifty thousand."

"She's worth nore than that as scrap!" bell owed Voorhis.

"No, captain, just about that. It is exactly how we val ued her. Do you have
any idea, Judge, of how old that crock is?"

"Let's not go into that just yet," suggested Mayne.

"As to the fuel,"” said Melin, "I amwlling, as a gesture of good will, to
stick ny conpany's neck out—and mne with it, you may be sure—and honor a ful
claim"”

"Even though he used about half the fuel getting here?" asked Mayne.

"We'|l ignore that. W admit that he is out of fuel, and we want to—

"You want to give ne a noon and take a star," said Voorhis.
"Just a minute!" Mayne held up his hand. "That's the ship and the fuel. Wat
about the cargo?"

"Why, as to that, Judge, we do not admit that it is lost. It is right over
there, easily accessible. We consider it nore the job of the Space Force to
restore rightful possession than it is the responsibility of the conpany to
rei mburse Captain Voorhis for the inflated val ue he sets upon it."

"I begin to see," nmurmured Mayne. "You can't stick each other, so you're out
to slip me the bill."

That aroused a babbl e of denials. Mayne eventually made hinmself heard and
demanded to know how the spacer's evaluation differed fromMelin's. Voorhis



pul | ed hinsel f together, glowering at the insurance man.

"In the first place,” he growed, "I don't want his |ousy paynent for fuel.
said |'d take the blanme for that, an" | will. On the ship ... well, maybe she
ain't worth two million. Maybe she ain't been for a few years now*

Melin made a show of counting on his fingers.

But they charged nme premuns by that figure an' | say they oughta pay by
that figure."

"But can you prove she's a total |oss, captain?" asked Mayne.
Voor his grimaced and spat upon the ground.

"Try to get near her, Judge! You'll get proof fast enough!”
"Well ... about the cargo, then?"

"That's where he's gouging ne!" exploded Voorhis. "The idea of using the cost

as of loading on Rigel IXl Hell, you know the margin of profit there is in
tradi ng on these new planets, twenty to one at least. | figured to lift off
with four mllion worth of ores, gens, curios, and whatnot."

"So your point is that the nmere transportation of the goods through space to
this planet increased their value. What about that, M. Melin?"

Melin shifted unconfortably on his bench. Mayne woul d have |iked to change his
own position, but feared splinters.

"There is an element of truth in that," admtted Melin. "Still, it would be
rash to expect such a return every tine a tranp spaceship lands to swap with
some aborigi nal easy marks."

"l suppose,"” said Mayne, "that our orange-eyed friends speak no Terran?"

"I hope not!" exclaimed Voorhis.

"Well, anyway," Melin said after a startled pause, "how can we be expected to
pay off on hopes? He wants the paper figure for the ship; but he refuses the
paper figure for the cargo.”

Mayne shrugged. He turned to Haruhiku

"If Captain Voorhis and M. Melin don't mind, lieutenant, 1'd like to get the
chief's viewof all this."

"Hah!" grunted Voorhis, clapping both hands to his head.
Melin contented hinself with rolling his eyes skyward.

Wth Haruhi ku transl ati ng, Mayne began to get acquainted with the Kappans. The
visitor fromthe neighboring city chose nostly to listen attentively, but

Igrillik, the priest, occasionally |eaned over to whisper sibilantly into
Eemakh's recessed ear. Mayne fancied he saw a resenbl ance between the two,
despite Igrillik's professional trappings—a |ong robe of rough nmaterial that

had been dyed in stripes and figures of several crude colors, and a tall cap
to which were attached a nunmber of pairs of nenbraneous w ngs.



The first thing that Mayne | earned was that the Genmsbok was not a spaceshi p;
it was a synmbol, a sign sent to the Kappans by the great god Meeg.

"And why did he send it?" asked Mayne.

He had sent it as a sign that he was inpatient with his children. They had
vowed hima tenple, they had set aside the necessary |and, and yet they had
not begun the work.

"I's that why they're all over there, slaving away so feverishly?"

It was indeed the reason. After all, Meeg was the god of the inner noon, the
one that passed so speedily across the sky. If he could guide the strangers
ship directly to his own plot of ground, he nmight just as easily have caused
it toland in the center of the village. They had seen the flanes that
attended the | anding. Could the honored chief fromthe stars blame them for
heedi ng t he warni ng?

"I see their point," muttered Mayne resignedly. "Well, naybe we can tal k sense
about the cargo. Tell themthat there is much in the holds that woul d nmake
their lives richer. Tools, gens, fine cloth—give themthe story, lieutenant."

This time, Eemakh conferred with the high priest. It devel oped that the cargo
was a sacred gift to be used or not as the god Meeg m ght subsequently direct.
The chief meant no insult. The Kappans realized that Voorhis and his crew were
no denons, but starmen such as had often brought val uable goods to trade. The
Kappans had not sought to harmor sacrifice them had they? This was because
they were both wel cone as visitors and respected as instruments of Meeg.

Eemakh wi shed to be fair. The starmen nmight think they had | ost by the divine
m ssion. Very well —+hey would be granted |l and, good land with forest for
hunti ng and shoreline for fishing. But go near the tenple they should not!

"Could | get in to inspect the cargo?" asked Mayne.
Har uhi ku took this up with the Kappans, who softened but did not yield.

"The best | can get, Judge,"” said the pilot, "is that they wish it were
possi bl e but only those who serve the purposes of Meeg may enter.”

"They would look at it that way," sighed Mayne. "Let's leave it at that, unti
we can think this over some nmore. It's time for a lunch break anyway."

He and Haruhi ku were fl own back to the scout ship. Mayne brooded silently nost
of the way. Voorhis thought he was entitled to about six mllion credits for
ship and cargo; Melin thought half a mllion for the ship and fuel would be
stretching it. Mayne foresaw that he woul d have to knock heads.

The two of themlunched in the pilot's cabin, with hardly roomto drop a
spoon. Except for conpani onshi p, Mayne woul d as soon have eaten standing in
the gall ey.

He considered the vast area of the planet's |land surface. Wuld it be w ser
for the envoy to | and el sewhere? Wat sort of ties were there between tribes?

"Loose," the pilot told him "Still, word gets around, with no great nountain
or ocean barriers. They've split into groups, but there is a lot of contact.”

"So if the Space Force should seize the Gensbok, they'll all hear about it?"



"Wthin a few weeks, sir. That kind of news has wings on any world. | think we
could take her for you, but we m ght do sone danage. The size of a scout crew
doesn't lend itself to hand-to-hand braw s."

"And if you sling a couple of torpedoes at the Kappan village, you'll probably
wipe it out," said Mayne thoughtfully. "G ve the story a nonth to spread, and
no Terran woul d be trusted anywhere on the planet. Hmmm... hardly
practical!"

"There woul d al so be a chance of damagi ng the Gensbok. "

"Actually, Eric, I'd hardly care if you blew her into orbit, with Voorhis and
Melin riding the fins! But |I'm supposed to spread sweetness and |ight around
here—not scraps and parts of spaceships.”

He gnawed noodily upon a knuckle, but saw no way to escape putting up sone
gover nrent noney. Soaki ng the company woul d just make them appeal instead of
Voor hi s.

"This Meeg," he said to change the subject. "How inportant is he?"
Har uhi ku consi dered a nonment before replying.

"They have a whol e nmess of gods, like nost primtive societies. Meeg is pretty
important. | think he has a special significance to this tribe ... you know,
i ke some ancient Terran cities has a special patron."

"He's the god of that little npon?" Mayne asked.

"Ch, nmore than that, | think. Really the god of speed, a nmessage bearer for
the other divinities. There always seens to be one in every prinitive

nmyt hol ogy. "

"Yes," nmurnmured Mayne. "Let's see ... one parallel would be the ancient Terran
Hermes, wouldn't it?"
"Sonmething like that," agreed Haruhiku. "I'ma little vague on the subject,
sir. At least, he isn't one of the bloodthirsty ones."

"That hel ps," sighed Mayne, "but not enough."

He got a message blank fromthe pilot. Wth sone | abor, he conposed a request
to Terran headquarters on Rigel |IX for authorization to spend two mllion
credits on good-wi |l preparations for the Terran-Kappan treaty conference.

It al nost sounds di plomatic, he told hinmself before having the nmessage sent.

The waiting period that foll owmed was nore to be bl amed upon headquarters
pussyfooting than upon the subspace transm ssion. When an answer finally cane,
it required a further exchange of mnessages.

Mayne's | ast comuni que m ght have been boiled down to, "But | need it!"

The last reply granted provisional perm ssion to spend the sum nentioned; but
gl eami ng between the lines like the sweep of a revolving beacon was a strong
intimation that Mayne had better not hope to charge the itemto "good will."
The budget just was not made that way, the hint concl uded.

"It's due to get dark soon, isn't it?" he asked Haruhi ku, crunpling the fina
nmessage into a side pocket. "I don't believe I'lIl resune the talks till



norni ng. Maybe ny head will function again by then."

In the norning, one of the scout's crew again took the pilot and Mayne to the
nmeeting by helicopter. Mayne spent part of the trip mulling over a nessage
Har uhi ku had received. The spaceship Di anond Belt could be expected to arrive
in orbit about the planet |later the same day, bearing special envoy J. P
McDonal d. The captain, having been infornmed of Haruhi ku's presence, requested
| andi ng advi ce.

"I told himwhat | know," said the pilot. "W can give hima beam down, of
course, unless you think we should send hi m somewhere el se.™

"Well ... let's see how this goes,"
us down there."

said Mayne. "They seemto be waiting for

They landed to find Voorhis, Melin, and the native officialdomgathered at the
hut facing the new "tenple." After exchanging greetings, they sat down at the
table as they had the day before.

"Al'l right, gentlenen," said Mayne to the two Terrans. "You win. The
government is going to have to put sonmething in the pot. | want to make it as
little as possible, so |let us have no nore nonsense about the true val ue of
ship or cargo as they stand."

They | ooked startled at his tone. Mayne went on before they could recover.

"The object | have in mind, if it seens at all possible, is to put Captain
Voor his back in business without costing M. Melin his job. Now, let's put our
heads together on that problemand worry about justifying ourselves later."

The nost difficult part was to convince Voorhis to surrender his dream of
fantastic profits; but sonetime before Mayne got hoarse, the captain was made
to see that he could not have his cake and eat it, too.

Melin agreed that he m ght pay the paper value of the Gensbok if he could pay
i kewise for the cargo, in which case he would adnmit a loss. After all, a
spaceshi p anchored by a tenple mght reasonably be termed unspaceworthy. He
woul d take over the cargo and cut his losses by allow ng the governnent to buy
it at two mllion

"You wanna come with nme next trip?" invited Voorhis when he heard this. "If
that's how you cut |oose, we'll make a fortune!"

"Well, there it is," said Mayne, straightening up to ease his aching back. He

nmust have been | eaning tensely over the table | onger than he had thought. "The
captain gets two and a half mllion, M. Mlin gets off with paying only half

a mllion, and you've stuck me for the rest."

"Congratul ati ons, Judge!" said Melin. "You now own a ship and cargo which I
presune you will present to the Kappans."

"How can he?" demanded Voorhis. "They figure they own it already."

"We' |l worry about that later," said Mayne.

"You will!" Voorhis guffawed. "I hope you get sone credit out of it.

Har uhi ku interrupted to i nform Mayne that the Kappans, who had been interested
if bewildered listeners, had invited the Terrans to a snall feast.



"I translated enough to |l et themunderstand there would be no attenpt to
disturb their tenple building," he explained. "They now feel they owe us
hospitality."

"Good, that's sonmething," said Mayne.
"I"1l tell you what else will be sonmething," grunted Voorhis. "The food!"

The assenbl age repaired to the Kappan village. The Terrans—though it took sone
doi ng—survived the feast.

Mayne t hought it best not to inquire into the nature of the di shes served.
Eemakh was evidently determined to display his village's finest hospitality,
so the Terrans even tried the Kappan beer. Mayne absorbed enough to get used
toit.

O did it absorb ne? he wondered. Igrillik's beginning to | ook al nost human!

Eventual ly, carts were brought, and they rode bunmpily out to admire progress
made on the tenmple. A fresh breeze hel ped Mayne to renenber that it was now
| ate afternoon and he had yet to settle one matter w th Eemakh.

When they arrived at the site, crewnren fromthe Genmsbok saw fit to take
Voorhis in charge and carry himinto their hut. Mayne sank down at the table
out side, watching Melin grope to a place beside him He noticed that
Har uhi ku' s hel i copter pilot handed hima nmessage as soon as the |ieutenant

al i ght ed.

"That will be fromthe D anond Belt," Mayne guessed.

He eyed Melin with some amuserment. The insurance nman stared very quietly at

t he board beneath his el bows. H's conplexion held a tint of green. Even
Eemakh, pl oddi ng ponderously up, |owered hinself to a bench with a sigh. The
hi gh priest seened | ess affected by the cel ebration, and Mayne was proud when
Har uhi ku wal ked over with his normal bland al ertness.

"They're getting near?" he asked.

"Doing braking circles,"” reported the pilot. "I sent an order for the scout to
give thema beam There may still be tine to send them somewhere el se—=

"One nmore try here first," Mayne decided. "Tell Eemakh we want to straighten
out some confusion about Meeg and the cargo."

Har uhi ku permitted hinmself a small shrug and transl ated. Eemakh aroused
hinself to a show of interest, while Igrillik turned a suspicious orange stare
upon Mayne. The latter strove to frame in his mnd an argurment that woul d

stri ke them as | ogical

"Tell him" he instructed, "that we believe this Meeg was known on Terra, but
by anot her nane. Then describe the nythical Hermes and see what he says."

Har uhi ku began a conversation that |asted several minutes. Igrillik, as an
authority, obviously felt noved to deliver a I engthy opinion. At last, the
pilot turned to Mayne.

"They say we are to be congratul ated," he reported.

"I's that all?"



"Well, they do seema bit nore friendly. | was going to try drawing a picture
of that fampbus statue, with the wi nged heels and hat, but it would never match
their own conception. Igrillik asks if you claimbelief in Meeg."

"Avoid that," said Mayne. "Now-do they know about ship comunications?"

"They are aware that it is done," said Haruhiku. "After all, they just saw ne
send a message to the scout over the helicopter screen.”

"Good! Point out to themthat the Gensbok al so has such equi pnent."

Har uhi ku engaged i n another |ong tal k. The Kappans began to show signs of
uneasi ness at the end. They remained silent.

"And that therefore," added Mayne, "the Terran who served this nachi ne shoul d
rank in their eyes as a servant of Meeg just as nuch as Igrillik. The cargo in
the ship was no nore his than a nmessage bel ongs to the nessenger bearing it."

The pilot put this into Kappan, wth gestures.

"And furthernore," said Mayne, before it could be suggested that the owner
m ght be Meeg, "what | have arranged here with Melin and Voorhis is that the
cargo now belongs to all of the Terran people.™

Eemakh began to scowl, an inpressive contortion on a broad, olive Kappan
vi sage. Mayne hurried on

"This being the case, the Kappans have absolutely no right to deny us the
privilege of contributing all these goods to the glory of their tenple!"

"Ch, boy!" grunted Haruhiku. He rattled off the translation

Mayne watched it hit home. Igrillik | eaned over to peer at hi munbelievingly.
Eemakh seemed to have difficulty in focusing his glowi ng eyes on the Terran.

There were, of course, requests for clarification. Mayne |left the repetitions
to the pilot.

In the end, Eemakh arose and enbraced him a startling action that |eft Myne
feeling introspectively of his ribs. Igrillik called out something to the
bodyguard attendi ng the chief, causing Mayne to repress a shudder at the
flashing di splay of big Kappan teeth. He assunmed that a smle was a humanoid
const ant .

Har uhi ku' s pil ot approached with a new nmessage.

"Now they have to | and near here, in half an hour or less," said the spacer

"There's just one nore thing," Mayne told him "Voorhis is satisfied,

Mel i n—+ook, he's gone to sleep on the table!—+s relieved, the Kappans are
friendly, and J. P. McDonald will be happy when he | ands. Now | have to get
nysel f off the hook for two mllion!"

He turned to the Gensbok crewren |loitering before the hut.

"Who was the conmmuni cati ons man?" he denanded

A lean, freckled youth with a big nose admtted to the distinction. Mayne
draped an arm about his shoul ders and told himhe was back in business.



"Say to them" he instructed Haruhi ku, "that if they are to | earn how to use
t he equi pnent Meeg has provided for their tenple, they nmust not del ay one
mnute in taking our friend here into the ship ... uh ... make that 'tenple.’'
He will show them how a spaceship is called down fromthe skies."

Har uhi ku gave hima straight-faced gl ance that was a masked guffaw He
transl ated, and orders began to be shouted back and forth anong the Kappans,
all the way to the top-nost |evel of the construction. The |lieutenant called
his pilot.

"I'"ll have himflash the scout an order to nmonitor the Gensbok and transfer
| andi ng control as soon as they hear her on the air," he expl ai ned.

Mayne nodded. He clutched the arm of the Gensbok operator, who was being urged
away by Igrillik and a group of warrior escorts.

"Just one thing, son," he shouted over the babble. "Forget about the ship's
call sign. You go on the air calling yourself Kappa Orionis Central Control."

"Kappa Orionis Central...?" repeated the youth distrustfully.

"You've got it," said Mayne, and shoved himon his way. He turned to Haruhi ku.
"The last thing to do is to send the helicopter for some paint. | don't care
if it isn't dry when the Dianond Belt touches down—+ want a sign over the door
of this hut!"

"A sign?"

"Make it read ' Spaceport Number 1.' Two million is cheap enough for buying a
spaceport already in operation. There won't be any trouble, since the Kappans
proni sed the land."

Everyone seenmed to be running somewhere. Mayne wi ped his face with a
handker chi ef and sat down beside Melin, who | ooked confortable enough with his
head on the table.

Frominside the hut, Mayne could hear snores that nust have Voorhis as a
source; the rest of the Genmsbok crewnen had foll owed the crowd to the control
tower that was also a tenple. After a while, Haruhiku returned and sat down
across from Melin.

"Magni ficent, Judge!" he said. "We might even get away with it."

"OfF course we will," said Mayne, gazing at Melin and |istening to Voorhis.
"After all, Hernes was the god of thieves, too!"

THE END



