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The Maker of Universes
Book 1 of The World of Tiers Series

by Philip Jose Farmer Version 1.1

THE CGHOST OF a trunpet call wailed fromthe other side of the doors. The seven notes were faint
and far off, ectoplasmic issue of a phantomof silver, if sound could be the stuff from which
shades are forned

Robert Wl ff knew that there could be no horn or man bl owi ng upon it behind the sliding doors. A
m nute ago, he had | ooked inside the closet. Nothing except the cenent floor, the white

pl asterboard walls, the clothes rod and hooks, a shelf and a |ightbulb was there.

Yet he had heard the trunpet notes, feeble as if singing fromthe other wall of the world itself.
He was al one, so that he had no one with whomto check the reality of what he knew could not be
real. The roomin which he stood entranced was an unlikely place in which to have such an
experience. But he might not be an unlikely person to have it. Lately, weird dreans had been
troubling his sleep. During the day, strange thoughts and flashes of inages passed through his

m nd, fleeting but vivid and even startling. They were unwanted, unexpected, and unresistable.

He was worried. To be ready to retire and then to suffer a nmental breakdown seermed unfair.

However, it could happen to himas it had to others, so the thing to do was to be exani ned by a
doctor. But he could not bring hinself to act as reason demanded. He kept waiting, and he did not
say anything to anybody, least of all to his wfe.

Now he stood in the recreation roomof a new house in the Hohokam Hones devel opnent and stared at
the closet doors. If the horn bugled again, he would slide a door back and see for hinself that
not hi ng was there. Then, know ng that his own di seased mi nd was generating the notes, he would
forget about buying this house. He would ignore his wife's hysterical protests, and he would see a
medi cal doctor first and then a psychot herapi st.

H s wife called: "Robert! Haven't you been down there | ong enough? Come up here. | want to talk to
you and M. Bresson!"

"Just a mnute, dear," he said.

She called again, so close this tine that he turned around. Brenda Wl ff stood at the top of the
steps that led down to the recreation room She was his age, sixty-six. Wat beauty she had once
had was now buried under fat, under heavily rouged and powdered wi nkles, thick spectacles, and
steel -blue hair. He winced on seeing her, as he winced every tine he | ooked into the nmrror and
saw his own bald head, deep lines fromnose to nouth, and stars of grooved skin radiating fromthe
reddened eyes. Was this his trouble? Was he unable to adjust to that which came to all nen, like
it or not? O was what he disliked in his wife and hinself not the physical deterioration but the
know edge that neither he nor Brenda had realized their youthful dreans? There was no way to avoid
the rasps and files of tine on the flesh, but time had been gracious to himin allowing himto
live this long. He could not plead short duration as an excuse for not shaping his psyche into
beauty. The world could not be blamed for what he was. He and he al one was responsi ble; at | east
he was strong enough to face that. He did not reproach the universe or that part of it that was
his wife. He did not scream snarl, and whine as Brenda did.

There had been tines when it woul d have been easy to whine or weep. How nmany nmen coul d renenber
not hi ng before the age of twenty? He thought it was twenty, for the WIffs, who had adopted him
had said that he'd | ooked that age. He had been di scovered wandering in the hills of Kentucky,

near the Indiana border, by old man Wl ff. He had not known who he was or how he had cone there.
Kent ucky or even the United States of Anerica had been neaningless to him as had all the English
t ongue.

The Wl ffs had taken himin and notified the sheriff. An investigation by the authorities had
failed to identify him At another time, his story might have attracted nati onw de attention
however, the nation had been at war with the Kai ser and had had nore inportant things to think
about. Robert, naned after the Wl ffs dead son, had hel ped work on the farm He had al so gone to
school, for he had lost all menory of his education

Wrse than his lack of formal know edge had been his ignorance of how to behave. Tine and again he
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had enbarrassed or offended others. He had suffered fromthe scornful or sonmetimes savage reaction
of the hill-folk, but had |learned swiftly-and his willingness to work hard, plus his great
strength in defending hinmself, had gai ned respect.

In an amazingly quick tine, as if he had been

rel earning, he had studi ed and passed t hrough grade and high school. Al though he had | acked by
many years the full time of attendance required, he had taken and passed the entrance exam nations
to the university with no trouble. There he'd begun his lifelong love affair with the classica

| anguages. Most of all he loved Geek, for it struck a chord within him he felt at home with it.
After getting his Ph.D at the University of Chicago, he had taught at various Eastern and

M dwestern universities. He had married Brenda, a beautiful girl with a lovely soul. O so he had
thought at first. Later, he had been disillusioned, but still he was fairly happy.

Al ways, however, the mystery of his ammesia and his origin had troubled him For a long time it
had not disturbed him but then, on retiring..

"Robert," Brenda said loudly, "come up here right now M. Bresson is a busy man."

"I" mcertain that M. Bresson has had plenty of clients who like to make a | eisurely
surveillance,"” he replied mldly. "Or perhaps you' ve made up your mind that you don't want the
house?"

Brenda glared at him then waddl ed indignantly off. He sighed because he knew that, l|later, she
woul d accuse him of deliberately making her | ook foolish before the real estate agent.

He turned to the closet doors again. Did he dare open then? It was absurd to freeze there, I|ike
sonmeone in shock or in a psychotic state of indecision. But he could not nobve, except to give a
start as the bugle again vented the seven notes, crying frombehind a thick barricade but stronger
in vol une.

Hi s heart thudded like an inward fist against his breast bone. He forced hinself to step up to the
doors and to place his hand within the brass-covered indentation at waist-1evel and shove the door
to one side. The little runble of the rollers drowned out the horn as the door noved to one side
The white plaster boards of the wall had di sappeared. They had becone an entrance to a scene he
coul d not possibly have imagi ned, although it nust have originated in his mnd

Sunlight flooded in through the opening, which was |arge enough for himto wal k through if he
stooped. Vegetation that | ooked sonething |like trees-but no trees of Earth-blocked part of his

vi ew. Through the branches and fronds he could see a bright green sky. He |l owered his eyes to take
in the scene on the ground beneath the trees. Six or seven nightrmare creatures were gathered at
the base of a giant boulder. It was of red, quartz-inpregnated rock and shaped roughly like a
toadstool. Most of the things had their black furry, m sshapen bodies turned away from him but
one presented its profile against the green sky. Its head was brutal, subhuman, and its expression
was mal evol ent. There were knobs on its body and on its face and head, clots of flesh which gave
it a half-formed appearance, as if its Maker had forgotten to snooth it out. The two short |egs
were like a dog's hind legs. It was stretching its long arns up toward the young man who stood on
the flat top of the boul der.

This man was clothed only in a buckskin breechcloth and noccasins. He was tall, nuscular, and

br oad- shoul dered; his skin was sun-browned; his long thick hair was a reddish bronze; his face was
strong and craggy with a long upper lip. He held the instrunent which nust have made the notes

Wl ff had heard.

The man ki cked one of the misshapen things back down fromits hold on the boulder as it craw ed up
toward him He lifted the silver horn to his lips to bl ow again, then saw Wl ff standi ng beyond
the opening. He grinned widely, flashing white teeth. He called, "So you finally cane!"

Wl ff did not nove or reply. He could only think, Now | have gone crazy! Not just auditory

hal | uci nati ons, but visual! Wat next? Should |I run screami ng, or just calnmy walk away and tel
Brenda that | have to see a doctor now? Now No waiting, no explanations. Shut up, Brenda, |'m

goi ng.

He stepped back. The opening was beginning to close, the white walls were reasserting their
solidity. Or rather, he was beginning to get a fresh hold on reality.

"Here!" the youth on top of the boul der shouted. "Catch!"

He threw the horn. Turning over and over, bouncing sunlight off the silver as the light fel
through the leaves, it flew straight toward the opening. Just before the walls closed in on

t hemsel ves, the horn passed through the opening and struck Wl ff on his knees.

He exclaimed in pain, for there was nothing ectoplasm c about the sharp inpact. Through the narrow
openi ng he could see the red-haired man hol ding up one hand, his thunmb and index form ng an O The
youth grinned and cried out, "Good luck! Hope | see you soon! | am Ki ckaha!"

Li ke an eye slowy closing in sleep, the opening in the wall contracted. The |ight di med, and the
obj ects began to blur. But he could see well enough to get a final glinpse, and it was then that
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the girl stuck her head around the trunk of a tree.

She had unhumanly | arge eyes, as big in proportion to her face as those of a cat. Her lips were
full and crinson, her skin golden-brown. The thick wavy hair hangi ng | oose al ong the side of her
face was tigerstriped: slightly zigzag bands of black al nbst touched the ground as she | eaned
around the tree.

Then the walls becanme white as the rolled-up eye of a corpse. Al was as before except for the
pain in his knees and the hardness of the horn |ying against his ankle.

He picked it up and turned to look at it in the light fromthe recreati on room Although stunned,
he no | onger believed that he was i nsane. He had seen through into another universe and sonething
fromit had been delivered to himwhy or how, he did not know.

The horn was a little less than two and a half feet long and weighed | ess than a quarter of a
pound. It was shaped |like an African buffalo's horn except at the nouth, where it flared out
broadly. The tip was fitted with a nouthpiece of some soft golden naterial; the horn itself was of
silver or silver-plated netal. There were no valves, but on turning it over he saw seven little
buttons in a row. A half-inch inside the nouth was a web of silvery threads. Wen the horn was
held at an angle to the light fromthe bul bs overhead, the web looked as if it went deep into the
hor n.

It was then the light also struck the body of the horn so that he saw what he had m ssed during
his first exanmination: a hieroglyph was lightly inscribed hal fway down the length. It |ooked |ike
not hi ng he had seen before, and he was an expert on all types of al phabetic witing, ideographs,
and pi ct ographs.

"Robert!" his wife said.

"Be right up, dear!" He placed the horn in the right-hand front corner of the closet and cl osed
the door. There was nothing el se he could do except to run out of the house with the horn. If he
appeared with it, he would be questioned by both his wife and Bresson. Since he had not cone into
the house with the horn, he could not claimit was his. Bresson would want to take the instrunent
into his custody, since it would have been di scovered on property of his agency.

Wl ff was in an agony of uncertainty. How could he get the horn out of the house? Wat was to
prevent Bresson from bringing around other clients, perhaps today, who would see the horn as soon
as they opened the closet door? Aclient might call it to Bresson's attention.

He wal ked up the steps and into the large living room Brenda was still glaring. Bresson, a
chubby, spectacled man of about thirty-five, |ooked unconfortable, although he was sniling.

"Well, how do you like it?" he asked.

"Geat," WIff replied. "It reminds nme of the type of house we have back hone."
"I like it," Bresson said. "I'mfromthe Mdwest nmyself. | can appreciate that you m ght not want
to live in a ranchtype home. Not that |'m knocking them | live in one nyself."

Wl ff wal ked to the wi ndow and | ooked out. The nidafternoon May sun shone brightly fromthe bl ue
Arizona skies. The lawn was covered with the fresh Bermuda grass, planted three weeks before, new
as the houses in this just-built devel opnent of Hohokam Homes.

"Alnost all the houses are ground |level," Bresson was saying. "Excavating in this hard caliche
costs a great deal, but these houses aren't expensive. Not for what you get."

Wl ff thought. If the caliche hadn't been dug away to nmake room for the recreati on room what
woul d the man on the other side have seen when the openi ng appeared? Wul d he have seen only earth
and thus been denied the chance to get rid of that horn? Undoubtedly.

"You may have read why we had to delay opening this devel opnent,” Bresson said. "Wiile we were

di ggi ng, we uncovered a fornmer town of the Hohokam ™"

"Hohokan®?" Ms. WIff said. "Who were they?"

"Lots of people who cone into Arizona have never heard of them" Bresson replied. "But you can't
live long in the Phoenix area w thout running across references to them They were the Indians who
lived a long time ago in the Valley of the Sun; they nmay have cone here at |east 1200 years ago.
They dug irrigation canals, built towns here, had a swinging civilization. But sonething happened
to them no one knows what. They just up and di sappeared several hundred years ago. Sone
archeol ogi sts claimthe Papago and Pinma Indians are their descendants.”

Ms. WIff sniffed and said, "I've seen them They don't | ook like they could build anything
except those rundown adobe shacks on the reservation."

Wl ff turned and said, al nost savagely, "The nodern Maya don't look as if they could ever have
built their tenmples or invented the concept of zero, either. But they did."

Brenda gasped. M. Bresson sniled even nore nechanically. "Anyway, we had to suspend digging unti
the archeol ogi sts were through. Held up operations about three nmonths, but we couldn't do a thing
because the state tied our hands.

"However, this may be a lucky thing for you. If we hadn't been held up, these honmes might all be
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sold now. So everything turns out for the best, eh?"

He smiled brightly and | ooked fromone to the other.

Wl ff paused, took a deep breath, know ng what was coming from Brenda, and said, "W'I| take it.
W'l | sign the papers right now"

"Robert!" Ms. WIff shrilled. "You didn't even ask ne!"

“I'msorry, ny dear, but |'ve made up nmy mnd."

"Well, | haven't!"

"Now, now, folks, no need to rush things," Bresson said. His snle was desperate. "Take your tine,
talk it over. Even if sonebody should cone along and buy this particular house-and it m ght happen

before the day's over; they're selling |ike hotcakes™well, there's plenty nore just like this."
"I want this house."

"Robert, are you out of your nind?" Brenda wailed. "I've never seen you act like this before."
“I'"ve given in to you on alnost everything," he said. "I wanted you to be happy. So, now, give in

to ne on this. It's not much to ask. Besides, you said this norning that you wanted this type of
house, and Hohokam Hones are the only ones like this that we can afford.

"Let's sign the prelimnary papers now. | can nake out a check as an earnest."” "I won't sign
Robert."
"Way don't you two go home and discuss this?" Bresson said. "I'll be avail abl e when you' ve reached

a decision."

"Isn't ny signature good enough?" Wl ff replied.

Still holding his strained snmile, Bresson said, "I'msorry, Ms. WIff will have to sign, too."
Brenda smled triunphantly.

"Promi se ne you won't show it to anybody else," WIff said. "Not until tonorrow, anyway. If you're

afraid of losing a sale, |I'll nake out an earnest."

"Ch, that won't be necessary." Bresson started toward the door with a haste that betrayed his w sh
to get out of an enmbarrassing situation. "I won't showit to anyone until | hear fromyou in the
nmor ni ng. "

On the way back to their roonms in the Sands Mitel in Tenpe, neither spoke. Brenda sat rigidly and
stared strai ght ahead through the wi ndshield. Wl ff glanced over at her now and then, noting that
her nose seened to be getting sharper and her lips thinner; if she continued, she would | ook
exactly like a fat parrot.

And when she finally did burst |oose, tal king, she would sound like a fat parrot. The sane old
tired yet energetic torrent of reproaches and threats woul d i ssue. She woul d upbrai d hi m because
of his neglect of her all these years, remind himfor the latest in God-knew how many-ti nes that
he kept his nose buried in his books or else was practicing archery or fencing, or clinbing
nmount ai ns, sports she could not share with himbecause of her arthritis. She would unreel the
years of unhappi ness, or clai med unhappi ness, and end by weeping violently and bitterly.

Way had he stuck with her? He did not know except that he had | oved her very much when they were
young and al so because her accusations were not entirely untrue. Moreover, he found the thought of
separation painful, even nore painful than the thought of staying with her

Yet he was entitled to reap the harvests of his |abors as a professor of English and cl assica

| anguages. Now t hat he had enough noney and | eisure tinme, he could pursue studies that his duties
had denied him Wth this Arizona hone as a base, he could even travel. O could he? Brenda would
not refuse to go with himin fact, she would insist on acconpanying him But she would be so bored
that his owm life would be niserable. He could not blame her for that, for she did not have the
same interests as he. But should he give up the things that made life rich for himjust to nmake
her happy? Especially since she was not going to be happy anyway?

As he expected, her tongue becane quite active after supper. He listened, tried to renonstrate
quietly with her and point out her lack of |logic and the injustice and basel essness of her
recrimnations. It was no use. She ended as al ways, weeping and threatening to |l eave himor to
kill herself.

This time, he did not give in.

"I want that house, and | want to enjoy life as |I've planned to," he said firmy. "That's that."
He put on his coat and strode to the door. "I1'll be back later. Maybe."

She screanmed and threw an ashtray at him He ducked; the tray bounced off the door, gouging out a
pi ece of the wood. Fortunately, she did not follow himand make a scene outside, as she had on
previ ous occasi ons.

It was night now, the nobon was not yet up, and the only lights came fromthe wi ndows of the notel
the | anps along the streets, and nunerous headlights of the cars al ong Apache Boul evard. He drove
his car out onto the boul evard and went east, then turned south. Wthin a few nminutes he was on
the road to the Hohokam Hones. The thought of what he neant to do made his heart beat fast and
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turned his skin cold. This was the first time in his life that he had seriously considered
committing a crimnal act.

The Hohokam Hones were ablaze with lights and noisy with rmusic over a PA system and the voices of
children playing out in the street while their parents | ooked at the houses.

He drove on, went through Mesa, turned around and cane back through Tenpe and down Van Buren and
into the heart of Phoenix. He cut north, then east, until he was in the town of Scottsdale. Here
he stopped off for an hour and a half at a small tavern. After the luxury of four shots of Vat 69
he quit. He wanted no nore-rather, feared to take nore, because he did not care to be fuddl ed when
he began his project.

When he returned to Hohokam Homes, the lights were out and silence had returned to the desert. He
parked his car behind the house in which he had been that afternoon. Wth his gloved right fist,
he smashed the wi ndow which gave himaccess to the recreati on room

By the tine he was within the room he was panting and his heart beat as if he had run severa

bl ocks. Though frightened, he had to snile at himself. A man who lived nuch in his imagination, he
had often conceived of hinself as a burglar-not the ordinary kind, of course, but a Raffles. Now
he knew that his respect for |aw was too nuch for himever to becone a great crimnal or even a

m nor one. His conscience was hurting himbecause of this small act, one that he had t hought he
was fully justified in carrying out. Mreover, the idea of being caught al nost made hi m give up
the horn. After living a quiet, decent and respectable life, he would be ruined if he were to be
detected. Vs it worth it?

He decided it was. Should he retreat now, he would wonder the rest of his |life what he had nissed.
The greatest of all adventures waited for him one such as no other man had experienced. |If he
became a coward now, he m ght as well shoot hinself, for he would not be able to endure the |oss
of the horn or the self-recrinmnations for his lack of courage.

It was so dark in the recreation roomthat he had to feel his way to the closet with his
fingertips. Locating the sliding doors, he noved the | eft-hand one, which he had pushed aside that
afternoon. He nudged it slowy to avoid noise, and he stopped to |isten for sounds outside the
house.

Once the door was fully opened, he retreated a few steps. He placed the nouthpiece of the horn to
his Iips and blew softly. The blast that issued fromit startled himso nuch that he dropped it.
G oping, he finally located it in the corner of the room

The second tinme, he blew hard. There was another |oud note, no louder than the first. Some device
in the horn, perhaps the silvery web inside its mouth, regul ated the decible I evel. For severa

m nutes he stood poised with the horn raised and alnbost to his nouth. He was trying to reconstruct
in his mnd the exact sequence of the seven notes he had heard. Qbviously the seven little buttons
on the underside deternined the various harnonics. But he could not find out which was which

wi t hout experinenting and drawi ng attention.

He shrugged and nurnured, "What the hell."

Agai n he bl ew, but now he pressed the buttons, operating the one closest to himfirst. Seven |oud
notes soared forth. Their val ues were as he remenbered them but not in the sequence he recall ed.
As the final blast died out, a shout cane froma distance. Wl ff al nbst panicked. He swore, lifted
the horn back to his lips, and pressed the buttons in an order which he hoped woul d reproduce the
open sesane, the nusical key, to the other world.

At the same tine, a flashlight beam pl ayed across the broken w ndow of the room then passed by.
Wl ff bl ew again. The light returned to the wi ndow. Mre shouts arose. Desperate, WIff tried
different conbinations of buttons. The third attenpt seermed to be the duplicate of that which the
youth on top of the toadstool -shaped boul der had produced.

The flashlight was thrust through the broken wi ndow. A deep voice grow ed, "Cone on out, you in
there! Come out, or I'll start shooting!"

Si nmul t aneously, a greenish |ight appeared on the wall, broke through, and nelted a hole. Moonlight
shone through. The trees and the boul der were visible only as sil houettes against a green-silver
radiating froma great gl obe of which the rim al one was visible.

He did not delay. He m ght have hesitated if he had been unnoticed, but now he knew he had to run
The other world offered uncertainty and danger, but this one had a definite, inescapable ignhom ny
and shane. Even as the watchman repeated his demands, Wl ff left himand his world behind. He had
to stoop and to step high to get through the shrinking hole. Wen he had turned around on the
other side to get a final glinpse, he saw through an opening no larger than a ship's porthole. In
a few seconds, it was gone.
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WOLFF SAT DOWN on the grass to rest until he quit breathing so hard. He thought of howironic it
woul d be if the excitement were to be too much for his sixty-six-year-old heart. Dead on arrival
DOA. They-whoever "they" were-would have to bury himand put above his grave: THE UNKNOMWN
EARTHVAN.

He felt better then. He even chuckled while rising to his feet. Wth some courage and confi dence,
he | ooked around. The air was confortabl e enough, about seventy degrees, he estimated. It bore
strange and very pleasant, alnobst fruity, perfunmes. Bird calls-he hoped they were only those-cane
fromall around him Sonewhere far off, a | ow grow sounded, but he was not frightened. He was
certain, with no rational ground for certainty, that it was the distance-nuted crash of surf. The
moon was full and enornmous, two and a half times as large as Earth's.

The sky had lost the bright green it had had during the day and had becone except for the noon's
radi ance, as black as the night-time sky of the world he had left. A nmultitude of |arge stars
moved with a speed and in directions that nade himdizzy with fright and confusion. One of the
stars fell toward him becanme bigger and bigger, brighter and brighter, until it swooped a few
feet overhead. By the orangeyellow glow fromits rear, he could see four great elliptoid w ngs and
dangling skinny legs and, briefly, the silhouette of an antennaed head.

It was a firefly of sone sort with a wingspread of at |east ten feet.

Wl ff watched the shifting and expandi ng and contracting of the living constellations until he
becanme used to them He wondered which direction to take, and the sound of the surf finally
decided him A shoreline would give a definite point of departure, wherever he went after that.
Hi s progress was slow and cautious, with frequent stops to listen and to exani ne the shadows.
Sonething with a deep chest grunted nearby. He flattened hinmself on the grass under the shadow of
a thick bush and tried to breathe slowy. There was a rustling noise. Atw g crackled. Wl ff
lifted his head high enough to | ook out into the noonlit clearing before him A great bulk, erect,
bi ped, dark, and hairy, shanbled by only a few yards fromhim

It stopped suddenly, and Wl ff's heart skipped a beat. Its head noved back and forth, permtting
Wl ff to get a full view of a gorrilloid profile. However, it was not a gorilla-not a Terrestrial
one, anyway. Its fur was not a solid black. Alternate stripes of broad black and narrow white

zi gzagged across its body and legs. Its arns were nmuch shorter than those of its counterpart on
Earth, and its legs were not only |onger but straighter. Mreover, the forehead, although shel ved
with bone above the eyes, was high.

It nuttered sonething, not an aninmal cry or npban but a sequence of clearly nodul ated syll abl es.
The gorilla was not al one. The greeni sh nmoon exposed a patch of bare skin on the side away from
Wl ff. It belonged to a woman who wal ked by the beast's side and whose shoul ders were hi dden by
his huge right arm

Wl ff could not see her face, but he caught enough of long slimlegs, curving buttocks, a shapely
arm and long black hair to wonder if she were as beautiful fromthe front.

She spoke to the gorilla in a voice like the sound of silver bells. The gorilla answered her. Then
the two wal ked out of the green noon and into the darkness of the jungle.

Wl ff did not get up at once, for he was too shaken

Finally, he rose to his feet and pushed on through the undergrowth, which was not as thick as that
of an Earth jungle. Indeed, the bushes were wi dely separated. |If the environment had not been so
exotic, he would not have thought of the flora as a jungle. It was nore like a park, including the
soft grass, which was so short it could have been freshly nown.

Only a few paces further on, he was startled when an aninal snorted and then ran in front of him
He got a glinpse of reddish antlers, a whitish nose, huge pale eyes, and a pol ka-dot body. It
crashed by himand di sappeared, but a few seconds |later he heard steps behind him He turned to
see the sanme cervine several feet away. Wien it saw that it was detected, it stepped forward
slowy and thrust a wet nose into his outstretched hand. Thereafter, it purred and tried to rub
its flank against him Since it weighed perhaps a quarter of a ton, it tended to push hi maway
fromit.

He leaned into it, rubbed it behind its |arge cupshaped ears, scratched its nose, and lightly
slapped its ribs. The cervine licked himseveral tines with a | ong wet tongue that rasped as
roughly as that of a lion. Hs hopes that it would tire of its affections were soon realized. It
left himwith a bound as sudden as that which had brought it within his ken

After it was gone, he felt |ess endangered. Wuld an aninal be so friendly to a conplete stranger
if it had carnivores or hunters to fear?

The roar of the surf becane |ouder. Wthin ten mnutes he was at the edge of the beach. There he
crouched beneath a broad and towering frond and exani ned t he noon-brushed scene. The beach itself
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was white and, as his outstretched hand verified, made of very fine sand. It ran on both sides for
as far as he could see, and the breadth of it, between forest and sea, was about two hundred
yards. On both sides, at a distance, were fires around which capered the silhouettes of nen and
wonen. Their shouts and |aughter, though nmuted by the distance, reinforced his inpression that

t hey must be hunan.

Then his gaze swept back to the beach near him At an angle, about three hundred yards away and
almost in the water, were two beings. The sight of them snatched his breath away.

It was not what they were doing that shocked himbut the construction of their bodies. Fromthe
wai st up the nman and worman were as human as he, but at the point where their | egs should have
begun the body of each tapered into fins.

He was unable to restrain his curiosity. After caching the horn in a bed of feathery grasses, he
crept along the edge of the jungle; when he was opposite the two, he stopped to watch. Since the
mal e and fermal e were now | ying side by side and talking, their position allowed himto study them
in nmore detail .

He became convinced they could not pursue himwith any speed on | and and had no weapons. He woul d
approach them They m ght even be friendly.

When he was about twenty yards fromthem he stopped to exanine themagain. |If they were nernen,
they certainly were not half-piscine. The fins at the end of their long tails were on a horizonta
pl ane, unlike those of fish, which are vertical. And the tail did not seemto have scales. Snpoth
brown skin covered their hybrid bodies fromtop to bottom

He coughed. They | ooked up, and the nmale shouted and the female screaned. In a notion so swift he
coul d not conprehend the particulars but sawit as a blur, they had risen on the ends of their
tails and flipped thensel ves upward and out into the waves. The noon flashed on a dark head rising
briefly fromthe waves and a tail darting upward

The surf rolled and crashed upon the white sands. The nmoon shone hugely and greenly. A breeze from
the sea patted his sweating face and passed on to cool the jungle. A few weird cries issued from
t he darkness behind him and from down the beach came the sound of human revelry.

For awhil e he was webbed in thought. The speech of the two nerpeople had had sonmething famli ar
about it, as had that of the zebrilla (his coinage for the gorilla) and the woman. He had not
recogni zed any individual words, but the sounds and the associated pitches had stirred sonething
in his nmenmory. But what? They certainly spoke no | anguage he had ever heard before. Was it sinilar
to one of the living | anguages of Earth and had he heard it on a recording or perhaps in a novie?
A hand cl osed on his shoulder, lifted himand whirled himaround. The Gothic snout and caverned
eyes of a zebrilla were thrust in his face, and an alcoholic breath struck his own nostrils. It
spoke, and the worman stepped out fromthe bushes. She wal ked slowy toward him and at any ot her
time he woul d have caught his breath at the magnificent body and beautiful face. Unfortunately, he
was having a hard time breathing now for a different cause. The giant ape could hurl himinto the
sea with even nore ease and speed than that which the nerpeople had shown when they had dived
away. O the huge hand could cl ose on himand neet on crushed fl esh and shattered bone.

The wonman said sonmething, and the zebrilla replied. It was then that Wl ff understood severa
words. Their |anguage was akin to pre-Honeric Greek, to Mycenaean

He did not immediately burst into speech to reassure themthat he was harm ess and his intentions
good. For one thing, he was too stunned to think clearly enough. Also, his know edge of the G eek
of that period was necessarily limted, even if it was close to the Aeolic-lonic of the blind

bar d.

Finally, he nmanaged to utter a few i nappropriate phrases, but he was not so concerned with the
sense as to |l et them know he neant no harm Hearing him the zebrilla grunted, said sonething to
the girl, and |owered WIff to the sand. He sighed with relief, but he grimaced at the pain in his
shoul der. The huge hand of the nonster was enornously powerful. Aside fromthe nmagnitude and
hai ri ness, the hand was quite hunman.

The wonan tugged at his shirt. She had a mild distaste on her face; only later was he to di scover
that he repul sed her. She had never seen a fat old man before. Mreover, the clothes puzzled her.
She continued pulling at his shirt. Rather than have her request the zebrilla to renove it from
him he pulled it off hinself. She |ooked at it curiously, snelled it, said, "Ugh!" and then nade
sone gesture.

Al t hough he woul d have preferred not to understand her and was even nore reluctant to obey, he
deci ded he might as well. There was no reason to frustrate her and perhaps anger the zebrilla. He
shed his clothes and waited for nore orders. The wonan | aughed shrilly; the zebrilla barked and
pounded his thigh with his huge hand so that it sounded as if an axe were choppi ng wood. He and
the wonman put their arns around each other and, |aughing hysterically, staggered off down the
beach.
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Infuriated, huniliated, ashaned, but also thankful that he had escaped without injury, WIff put
hi s pants back on. Picking up his underwear, socks, and shoes, he trudged through the sand and
back into the jungle. After taking the horn fromits hiding place, he sat for a |ong while,
wondering what to do. Finally, he fell asleep.

He awoke in the norning, nuscle-sore, hungry, and thirsty.

The beach was alive. In addition to the merman and nmerwonan he had seen the night before, several
| arge seals with bright orange coats flopped back and forth over the sand in pursuit of anber
balls flung by the nerpeople, and a man with ram s horns projecting fromhis forehead, furry | egs
and a short goatish tail chased by a wonman who | ooked much |ike the one who had been with the
zebrilla. She, however, had yellow hair. She ran until the horned nman | eaped upon her and bore
her, laughing, to the sand. Wat happened thereafter showed himthat these beings were as innocent
of a sense of sin, and of inhibitions, as Adam and Eve nust have been

This was nore than interesting, but the sight of a mernaid eating aroused himin other and nore
demandi ng directions. She held a large oval yellow fruit in one hand and a heni sphere that | ooked
like a coconut shell in the other. The femal e counterpart of the man with ram s horns squatted by
afire only a fewyards fromhimand fried a fish on the end of a stick. The odor nmade his nouth
wat er and his belly runble.

First he had to have a drink. Since the only water in sight was the ocean, he strode out upon the
beach and toward the surf.

H s reception was what he had expected: surprise, wthdrawal, apprehension to sone degree. Al
stopped their activities, no matter how absorbing, to stare at him Wen he approached sone of
them he was greeted with wi de eyes, open nouths, and retreat. Sone of the nales stood their
ground, but they looked as if they were ready to run if he said boo. Not that he felt like
chal | engi ng them since the snallesthad nuscles that could easily overpower his tired old body.

He wal ked into the surf up to his waist and tasted the water. He had seen others drink fromit, so
he hoped that he would find it acceptable. It was pure and fresh and had a tang that he had never
experi enced before. After drinking his fill, he felt as if he had had a transfusion of young

bl ood. He wal ked out of the ocean and back across the beach and into the jungle. The others had
resunmed their eating and recreations, and though they watched himwith a bold direct stare they
said nothing to him He gave thema snmle, but quit when it seenmed to startle them In the jungle,
he searched for and found fruit and nuts such as the merwonman had been eating. The yellow fruit
had a peach pie taste, and the neat inside the pseudococonut tasted |ike very tender beef m xed
with small pieces of wal nut.

Afterward he felt very satisfied, except for one thing: he craved his pipe. But tobacco was one
thing that seened to be missing in this paradise.

The next few days he haunted the jungle or el se spent sone tine in or near the ocean. By then, the
beach crowd had grown used to himand even began to | augh when he made his norni ng appearances.
One day, sone of the men and wonen junped himand, |aughing uproariously, renoved his clothes. He
ran after the wonan with the pants, but she sped away into the jungle. Wen she reappeared she was
enpt yhanded. By now he coul d speak well enough to be understood if he uttered the phrases slowy.
Hi s years of teaching and study had given hima very | arge Greek vocabul ary, and he had only to
master the tones and a nunber of words that were not in his Autenreith.

"Way did you do that?" he asked the beautiful black-eyed nynph.

"I wanted to see what you were hiding beneath those ugly rags. Naked, you are ugly, but those

thi ngs on you nmade you | ook even uglier."

"(bscene?" he said, but she did not understand the word.

He shrugged and thought. Wen in Rone... Only this was nore |ike the Garden of Eden. The
tenperature by day or night was confortable and varied about seven degrees. There was no probl em
getting a variety of food, no work demanded, no rent, no politics, no tension except an easily
relieved sexual tension, no national or racial aninosities. There were no bills to pay. O were
there? That you did not get something for nothing was the basic principle of the universe of
Earth. WAs it the sane here? Sonmebody should have to foot the bill

At night he slept on a pile of grass in a large hollowin a tree. This was only one of thousands
of such hollows, for a particular type of tree offered this natural accomvpdati on. Wl ff did not
stay in bed in the nornings, however. For sonme days he got up just before dawn and watched the sun
arrive. Arrive was a better word than rise, for the sun certainly did not rise. On the other side
of the sea was an enornous nmountain range, so extensive that he could see neither end. The sun

al ways cane around the nountain and was high when it cane. It proceeded straight across the green
sky and did not sink but disappeared only when it went around the other end of the nountain range.
An hour later, the nmoon appeared. It, too, cane around the nountain, sailed at the sane |eve
across the skies, and slipped around the other side of the nobuntain. Every other night it rained
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hard for an hour. Wl ff usually woke then, for the air did get a little chillier. He would snuggle
down in the | eaves and shiver and try to get back to sleep

He was finding it increasingly nmore difficult to do so with each succeeding night. He would think
of his own world, the friends and the work and the fun he had there-and of his wife. Wuat was
Brenda doi ng now? Doubtl essly she was grieving for him Bitter and nasty and whi ni ng though she
had been too nany tinmes, she loved him Hi s di sappearance would be a shock and a | oss. However,
she woul d be well taken care of. She had always insisted on his carrying nore insurance than he
could afford; this had been a quarrel between them nore than once. Then it occurred to himthat
she woul d not get a cent of insurance for a long tine, for proof of his death would have to be
forthcomng. Still, if she had to wait until he was legally declared dead, she could survive on
social security. It would nean a drastic |lowering of her living standards, but it woul d be enough
to support her.

Certainly he had no intention of going back. He was regai ning his youth. Though he ate well, he
was | osing weight, and his nuscles were getting stronger and harder. He had a spring in his |egs
and a sense of joy lost sonetime during his early twenties. The seventh norning, he had rubbed his
scal p and discovered that it was covered with little bristles. The tenth norning, he woke up with
pain in his guns. He rubbed the swollen flesh and wondered if he were going to be sick. He had
forgotten that there was such a thing as disease, for he had been extrenely well and none of the
beach crowd, as he called them ever seened ill

H s guns continued to hurt himfor a week, after which he took to drinking the naturally fernented
liquor in the "punchnut.” This grew in great clusters high at the top of a slender tree with
short, fragile, mauve branches and tobacco- pi pe-shaped yellow | eaves. Wien its leathery rind was
cut open with a sharp stone, it exuded an odor as of fruity punch. It tasted like a gin tonic with
a dash of cherry bitters and had a kick like a slug of tequila. It worked well in killing both the
pain in his guns and the irritation the pain had generated in him

Ni ne days after he first experienced the trouble with his gums, ten tiny, white, hard teeth began

to shove through the flesh. Mreover, the gold fillings in the others were being pushed out by the
return of the natural material. And a thick black growh covered his formerly bald pate.
This was not all. The swimr ng, running, and clinbing had nelted off the fat. The prom nent veins

of old age had sunk back into snmooth firmflesh. He could run for long stretches w thout being

wi nded or feel as if his heart would burst. Al this he delighted in, but not w thout wondering
why and how it had come about.

He asked several anong the beach-crowd about their seem ngly universal youth. They had one reply:
"It's the Lord's will."

At first he thought they were speaking of the Creator, which seened strange to him As far as he
could tell, they had no religion. Certainly they did not have one with any organi zed approach
rituals, or sacranments.

"Who is the Lord?" he asked. He thought that perhaps he had mistranslated their word wanaks, that
it might have a slightly different neaning than that found in Homer.

| psewas, the zebrilla, the nost intelligent of all he had so far nmet, answered, "He lives on top
of the world, beyond Ckeanos." |psewas pointed up and over the sea, toward the nountain range at
its other side. "The Lord lives in a beautiful and inpregnable palace on top of the world. He it
was who made this world and who nmade us. He used to come down often to nmake merry with us. W do
as the Lord says and play with him But we are always frightened. If he becones angry or is

di spl eased, he is likely to kill us. O worse."

Wl ff smled and nodded his head. So | psewas and the others had no nore rational explanation of
the origins or workings of their world than the people of his. But the beach-crowd did have one
thing lacking on Earth. They had uniformity of opinion. Everyone he asked gave himthe same answer
as the zebrilla.

"It is the will of the Lord. He nade the world, he made us."

"How do you know?" Wl ff asked. He did not expect any nore than he had gotten on Earth when he
asked the question. But he was surprised.

"Ch," replied a nmernmaid, Paiawa, "the Lord told us so. Besides, ny nother told ne, too. She ought
to know. The Lord made her body; she renenbers when he did it, although that was so | ong, |ong
ago."

"I ndeed?" Wl ff said, wondering whether or not she were pulling his leg, and thinking also that it
woul d be difficult to retaliate by doing the sane to her. "And where is your nother? I'd like to
talk to her."

Pai awa waved a hand toward the west. "Sonewhere along there."

"Somewher e" coul d be thousands of nmles away, for he had no idea how far the beach extended.

"I haven't seen her for a long tine," Paiawa added.
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"How | ong?" Wbl ff said.

Pai awa wrinkl ed her |ovely brow and pursed her lips. Very kissable, WIff thought. And that body!
The return of his youth was bringing back a strong awar eness of sex.

Pai awa smled at himand said, "You are showi ng sone interest in ne, aren't you?"

He flushed and woul d have wal ked away, but he wanted an answer to his question. "How many years
since you saw your nother?" he asked agai n.

Pai awa coul d not answer. The word for "year" was not in her vocabul ary.

He shrugged and wal ked swiftly away, to di sappear behind the savagely colored foliage by the
beach. She called after him archly at first, then angrily when it becane evident he was not going
to turn back. She nmamde a few di sparagi ng renmarks about himas conpared to the other males. He did
not argue with her-it woul d have been beneath his dignity, and besides, what she said was true.
Even t hough his body was rapidly regaining its youth and strength, it still suffered in conparison
with the near-perfect specinens all around him

He dropped this line of thought, and considered Paiawa's story. If he could | ocate her nother or
one of her nother's contenporaries in age, he mght be able to find out nore about the Lord. He
did not discredit Paiawa's story, which would have been incredible on Earth. These people just did
not lie. Fiction was a stranger to them Such truthfulness had its advantages, but it al so neant
that they were decidedly linmted in inmagination and had little hunmor or wit. They | aughed often
enough, but it was over rather obvious and petty things. Slapstick was as high as their conedy
went - and crude practical jokes.

He cursed because he was having difficulty in staying on his intended track of thought. H s
trouble with concentrati on seened to get stronger every day. Now, what had he been thinking about
when he'd strayed off to his unhappi ness over his nmaladjustnent with the |ocal society? Ch, yes,
Pai awa' s not her! Sone of the oldsters nmight be able to enlighten himif he could | ocate any. How
could he identify any when all adults | ooked the sane age? There were only a very few youngsters,
perhaps three in the several hundred beings he had encountered so far. Mreover, anong the many
animal s and birds here (sone rather weird ones, too), only a half-dozen had not been adults.

If there were few births, the scale was bal anced by the absence of death. He had seen three dead
animals, two killed by accident and the third during a battle with another over a fenmale. Even
that had been an accident, for the defeated nale, a | enon-colored antel ope with four horns curved
into figure-eights, had turned to run away and broken his neck while junping over a | og.

The flesh of the dead animal had not had a chance to rot and stink. Several omipresent creatures
that | ooked Iike small bipedal foxes with white noses, floppy basset-hound ears, and nonkey paws
had eaten the corpse within a matter of an hour. The foxes scoured the jungle and scavenged
everything-fruit, nuts, berries, corpses. They had a taste for the rotten; they would ignore fresh
fruits for bruised. But they were not sour notes in the synphony of beauty and life. Even in the
Garden of Eden, garbage collectors were necessary.

At times Wl ff woul d | ook across the blue, whitecapped Ckeanos at the mountain range, called
Thayaphayawoed. Perhaps the Lord did live up there. It mght be worthwhile to cross the sea and
clinb up the form dabl e steeps on the chance that some of the nystery of this universe would be
reveal ed. But the nore he tried to estinmate the hei ght of Thayaphayawoed, the |ess he thought of
the idea. The black cliffs soared up and up and up until the eye wearied and the m nd staggered.
No man could live on its top, because there would be no air to breathe.

ONE DAY ROBERT WOLFF renoved the silver horn fromits hiding place in the hollow of a tree.
Setting off through the forest, he wal ked toward the boul der from which the man who call ed hinsel f
Ki ckaha had thrown the horn. Kickaha and the bunpy creatures had dropped out of sight as if they
never existed and no one to whom he had tal ked had ever seen or heard of them He would re-enter
his native world and give it another chance. If he thought its advantages outwei ghed those of the
Garden planet, he would remain there. O, perhaps, he could travel back and forth and so get the
best of both. Wen tired of one, he would vacation in the other

On the way, he stopped for a nonment at an invitation fromElikopis to have a drink and to talKk.

El i kopi s, whose nane neant "Bright-eyed," was a beautiful, magnificently rounded dryad. She was
closer to being "normal" than anyone he had so far net. |If her hair had not been a deep purple,
she woul d, properly clothed, have attracted no nore attention on Earth than was usually bestowed
on a wonan of surpassing fairness.

In addition, she was one of the very few who could carry on a worthwhil e conversation. She did not
think that conversation consisted of chattering away or |aughing |oudly w thout cause and ignoring
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the words of those who were supposed to be conmunicating with her. Wl ff had been di sgusted and
depressed to find that nost of the beach-crowd or the forest-crowd were nonol ogi sts, however
intensely they seenmed to be speaking or however gregarious they were.

El i kopis was different, perhaps because she was not a nenber of any "crowd," although it was nore
likely that the reverse was the cause. In this world along the sea, the natives, |acking even the
technol ogy of the Australian aborigine (and not needing even that) had devel oped an extrenely
conpl ex social relationship. Each group had definite beach and forest territories with interna
prestige levels. Each was able to recite to detail (and loved to) his/her horizontal/vertica
position in conparison with each person of the group, which usually nunbered about thirty. They
could and would recite the argunents, reconciliations, character faults and virtues, athletic
prowess or |ack thereof, skill in their many childish games, and evaluate the sexual ability of
each.

El i kopis had a sense of hunor as bright as her eyes, but she also had sone sensitivity. Today, she
had an extra attraction, a nmirror of glass set in a golden circle encrusted with dianmonds. It was
one of the few artifacts he had seen

"Where did you get that?" he asked.

"Ch, the Lord gave it to nme," Elikopis replied. "Once, a long tine ago, | was one of his
favorites. Whenever he cane down fromthe top of the world to visit here, he would spend nuch tine
with me. Chryseis and | were the ones he loved the nost. Wuld you believe it, the others stil
hate us for that?

That's why I'm so | onely-not that being with the others is nmuch help."

"And what did the Lord | ook |ike?"

She | aughed and said, "Fromthe neck down, he | ooked nuch like any tall, well-built man such as
you. "

She put her arm around his neck and began kissing himon his cheek, her lips slowy traveling
toward his ear.

"H s face?" Wl ff said.

"I do not know. | could feel it, but I could not see it. A radiance fromit blinded ne. Wen he
got close to me, | had to close ny eyes, it was so bright."

She shut his mouth with her kisses, and presently he forgot his questions. But when she was |ying
hal f - asl eep on the soft grass by his side, he picked up the mirror and | ooked into it. His heart
opened with delight. He | ooked |ike he had when he had been twenty-five. This he had known but had
not been able to fully realize until now

"And if | returnto Earth, will | age as swiftly as | have regai ned ny youth?"

He rose and stood for awhile in thought. Then he said, "Who do | think I'mkidding? |I'mnot going
back. "

"I'f you're leaving me now," Elikopis said drowsily, "look for Chryseis. Sonething has happened to
her; she runs away every tine anybody gets close. Even I, her only friend, can't approach her
Sonet hi ng dreadful has occurred, sonething she won't tal k about. You'll |ove her. She's not like
the others; she's like nme.”

"Al right," WIlff replied absently. "I will."

He wal ked until he was alone. Even if he did not intend to use the gate through which he had cone,
he did want to experinent with the horn. Perhaps there were other gates. It was possible that at
any place where the horn was bl own, a gate would open. The tree under which he had stopped was
one of the numerous cornucopias. It was two hundred feet tall, thirty feet thick, had a snooth,

al nost oily, azure bark, and branches as thick as his thigh and about sixty feet |ong. The
branches were twigless and | eafless. At the end of each was a hard-shelled flower, eight feet |ong
and shaped exactly |like a cornucopi a.

Qut of the cornucopias intermttent trickles of chocolatey stuff fell to the ground. The product
tasted |ike honey with a very slight flavor of tobacco-a curious mixture, yet one he |liked. Every
creature of the forest ate it.

Under the cornucopia tree, he blew the horn. No "gate" appeared. He tried again a hundred yards
away but without success. So, he decided, the horn worked only in certain areas, perhaps only in
that place by the toadstool -shaped boul der

Then he glinpsed the head of the girl who had come fromaround the tree that first time the gate
had opened. She had the same heart-shaped face, enornous eyes, full crinmson lips, and |ong
tigerstripes of black and auburn hair.

He greeted her, but she fled. Her body was beautiful; her |egs were the |ongest, in proportion to
her body, that he had ever seen in a wonan. Moreover, she was slimmer than the other too-curved
and great-busted fenmales of this world.

Wl ff ran after her. The girl cast a | ook over her shoul der, gave a cry of despair, and continued
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to run.

He al nost stopped then, for he had not gotten such a reaction fromany of the natives. An initial
wi t hdrawal , yes, but not sheer panic and utter fright.

The girl ran until she could go no nore. Sobbing for breath, she | eaned agai nst a npbss-covered
boul der near a snall cataract. Ankle-high yellow flowers in the formof question-marks surrounded
her. An ow -eyed bird with corkscrew feathers and | ong forward-bending | egs stood on top of the
boul der and blinked down at them It uttered soft wee-wee-wee! cries.

Approaching slowy and sniling, WIff said, "Don't be afraid of ne. | won't harmyou. | just want
to talk to you."

The girl pointed a shaking finger at the horn. In a quavery voice she said, "Were did you get

t hat ?"

"I got it froma man who called hinsel f Kickaha. You saw him Do you know hi nP"

The girl's huge eyes were dark green; he thought themthe nost beautiful he had ever seen. This
despite, or maybe because of, the catlike pupils.

She shook her head. "No. | did not know him | first saw hi mwhen those"-she swall owed and turned
pal e and | ooked as if she were going to vomt-"things chased himto the boulder. And | saw them
drag himoff the boul der and take hi maway."

"Then he wasn't ended?" Wl ff asked. He did not say killed or slain or dead, for these were taboo
wor ds.

"No. Perhaps those things neant to do sonething even worse than... ending hin®"

"Whay run fromnme?" WIff said. "I amnot one of those things."

“I... | can't talk about it."

Wl ff consi dered her reluctance to speak of unpl easantness. These people had so few repul sive or
danger ous phenonena in their lives, yet they could not face even these. They were overly
conditioned to the easy and the beautiful

"I don't care whether or not you want to talk about it." he said. "You must. It's very inportant.”
She turned her face away. "I won't."

"Whi ch way did they go?"
"Who?"

"Those nonsters. And Ki ckaha."
"I heard himcall themgworl,"
must cone from somewhere el se.
there, sonewhere.”

Suddenly she turned to himand cane close to him Her huge eyes were raised to his, and even at
this monment he coul d not hel p thinking how exquisite her features were and how snmooth and creany
her skin was.

"Let's get away from here!" she cried. "Far away! Those things are still here. Sone of them nay
have taken Ki ckaha away, but all of themdidn't |eave! | saw a couple a few days ago. They were
hiding in the hollow of a tree. Their eyes shone |like those of animals, and they have a horrible
odor, like rotten fungus-covered fruit!"

She put her hand on the horn. "1 think they want this!"

Wl ff said, "And | blew the horn. If they're anywhere near, they must have heard it!"

He | ooked around through the trees. Sonething glittered behind a bush about a hundred yards away.
He kept his eyes on the bush, and presently he saw the bush trenble and the flash of sunlight
again. He took the girl's slender hand in his and said, "Let's get going. But walk as if we'd seen
not hi ng. Be nonchal ant."

She pull ed back on his hand and said, "Wat's wong?"

"Don't get hysterical. | think | saw sonething behind a bush. It might be nothing, then again it
could be the gworl. Don't |ook over there! You'll give us away!"

He spoke too late, for she had jerked her head around. She gasped and nmoved close to him "They..
t hey!"

He |l ooked in the direction of her pointing finger and saw two dark, squat figures shanble from
behi nd the bush. Each carried a long, wi de, curved blade of steel in its hand. They waved the

kni ves and shouted sonething in hoarse rasping voices. They wore no clothes over their dark furry
bodi es, but broad belts around their waists supported by scabbards from which protruded knife-
handl es.

she said. "I never heard that word before. They... the gworl...
She pointed seawards and up. "They nust come fromthe nountain. Up

Wl ff said, "Don't panic. | don't think they can run very fast on those short bent |egs. Were's a
good place to get away fromthem soneplace they can't foll ow us?"
"Across the sea," she said in a shaking voice. "I don't think they could find us if we got far

enough ahead of them W can go on a histoi khthys."
She was referring to one of the huge nolluscs that abounded in the sea. These had bodi es covered
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with paper-thin but tough shells shaped like a racing yacht's hull. A slender but strong rod of
cartilage projected vertically fromthe back of each, and a triangular sail of flesh, so thin it
was transparent, grew fromthe cartilage nmast. The angle of the sail was controlled by muscul ar
nmovenent, and the force of the wind on the sail, plus expulsion of a jet of water, enabled the
creature to nove slightly in a wind or a calm The nerpeople and the sentients who lived on the
beach often hitched rides on these creatures, steering them by pressure on exposed nerve centers.
"You think the gworl will have to use a boat?" he said. "If so, they'lIl be out of luck unless they
make one. |'ve never seen any kind of sea craft here."

Wl ff | ooked behind himfrequently. The gworl were conming at a faster pace, their bodies rolling
|i ke those of drunken sailors at every step. WIff and the girl cane to a stream whi ch was about

seventy feet broad and, at the deepest, rose to their waists. The water was cool but not chilling,
clear, with slivery fish darting back and forth in it. Wen they reached the other side, they hid
behind a | arge cornucopia tree. The girl urged himto continue, but he said, "They'll be at a

di sadvant age when they're in the mddle of the stream"™ "Wat do you nean?" she asked.

He did not reply. After placing the horn behind the tree, he | ooked around until he found a stone.
It was half the size of his head, round, and rough enough to be held firmy in his hand. He hefted
one of the fallen cornucopias. Though huge, it was holl ow and wei ghed no nore than twenty pounds.
By then, the two gworl were on the bank of the opposite side of the stream It was then that he

di scovered a weakness of the hideous creatures. They wal ked back and forth along the bank, shook
their knives in fury, and growed so loudly in their throaty | anguage that he coul d hear them from
his hiding place. Finally, one of themstuck a broad splayed foot in the water. He withdrew it

al nost i medi ately, shook it as a cat shakes a wet paw, and said sonething to the other gworl.
That one rasped back, then screanmed at him

The gworl with the wet foot shouted back, but he stepped into the water and reluctantly waded
through it. Wl ff watched himand al so noted that the other was going to hang back until the
creature had passed the niddle of the stream then he picked up the cornucopia in one hand, the
stone in the other, and ran toward the stream Behind him the girl screaned. Wl ff cursed because
it gave the gworl notice that he was coning

The gwor|l paused, the water up to its waist, yelled at WIff and brandi shed the knife. WIff
reserved his breath, for he did not want to waste his wind. He sped toward the edge of the water
while the gworl resuned his progress to the same bank. The gworl on the opposite edge had frozen
at Wl ff's appearance; now he had plunged into the streamto help the other. This action fell in
with Wlff's plans. He only hoped that he could deal with the first before the second reached the
m ddl e.

The nearest gworl flipped his knife; WIff |ifted the cornucopia before him The knife thudded
into its thin but tough shell with a force that alnost tore it fromhis grasp. The gworl began to
draw anot her knife fromits scabbard. WIff did not stop to pull the first knife fromthe
cornucopi a; he kept on running. Just as the gworl raised the knife to slash at Wl ff, WlIff
dropped the stone, lifted the great bell-shape high, and slamed it over the gworl.

A nmuffl ed squawk came fromw thin the shell. The cornucopia tilted over, the gworl with it, and
bot h began floating downstream WIff ran into the water, picked up the stone, and grabbed the
gworl by one of its thrashing feet. He took a hurried glance at the other and saw it was raising
its knife for a throw Wl ff grabbed the handl e of the knife that was sticking in the shell, tore
it out, and then threw hinmself down behind the shelter of the bell-shape. He was forced to rel ease
his hold on the gworl's hairy foot, but he escaped the knife. It flew over the rimof the shel

and buried itself to the hilt in the nud of the bank.

At the sane tine, the gworl within the cornucopia slid out, sputtering. Wl ff stabbed at its side;
the knife slid off one of the cartilagi nous bunps. The gworl screanmed and turned toward him Wl ff
rose and thrust with all his strength at its belly. The knife went in to the hilt. The gworl
grabbed at it; WIff stepped back; the gworl fell into the water. The cornucopia fl oated away,

| eaving Wl ff exposed, the knife gone, and only the stone in his hand. The remaini ng gworl was
advancing on him holding its knife across its breast. Evidently it did not intend to try for a
second throw It nmeant to close in on Wl ff.

Wl ff forced hinself to delay until the thing was only ten feet fromhim Meanwhile, he crouched
down so that the water came to his chest and hid the stone, which he had shifted fromhis left to
his right hand. Now he could see the gworl's face clearly. It had a very |ow forehead, a double

ri dge of bone above the eyes, thick nmpbssy eyebrows, close-set |enon-yellow eyes, a flat, single-
nostriled nose, thin black animal |ips, a prognathous jaw which curved far out and gave the nouth
a froglike appearance, no chin, and the sharp, w dely separated teeth of a carnivore. The head,
face, and body were covered with long, thick, dark fur. The neck was very thick, and the shoul ders
were stooped. Its wet fur stank |ike rotten fungus-diseased fruit.
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Wl ff was scared at the thing' s hi deousness, but he held his ground. If he broke and ran, he would
go down with a knife in his back.

When the gworl, alternately hissing and rasping in its ugly speech, had cone within six feet,

Wl ff stood up He raised his stone, and the gworl, seeing his intention, raised his knife to throw
it. The stone flew straight and thudded into a bunp on the forehead. The creature staggered
backward, dropped the knife, and fell on its back in the water. WIff waded toward it, groped in
the water for the stone, found it, and cane up fromthe water in tine to face the gworl. Al though
it had a dazed expression and its eyes were slightly crossed, it was not out of the fight. And it
hel d anot her knife.

Wl ff raised the stone high and brought it down on top of the skull. There was a | oud crack. The
gworl fell back again, disappearing in the water, and appeared several yards away floating on its
face.

Reaction took him H's heart was hamering so hard he thought it would rupture, he was shaking al
over, and he was sick. But he renenbered the knife stuck in the mud and retrieved it.

The girl was still behind the tree. She | ooked too horror-struck to speak. Wl ff picked up the
horn, took the girls armw th one hand, and shook her roughly.

"Snap out of it! Think how | ucky you are! You could be dead instead of them"

She burst into a long wailing, then began weeping. He waited until she seened to have no nore
grief in her before speaking. "I don't even know your nane."

Her enornous eyes were reddened, and her face | ooked ol der. Even so, he thought, he had not seen
an Earthwoman who coul d conpare with her. Her beauty made the terror of the fight thin away.

"I"'m Chryseis,"” she said. As if she were proud of it but at the sanme time shy of her proudness,
she said, "I'mthe only wonan here who is allowed that nane. The Lord forbade others to take it."
He grow ed, "The Lord again. Always the Lord. Who in hell is the Lord?"

"You really don't know?" she replied as if she could not believe him

“"No, | don't." He was silent for a nonent, then said her nane as if her were tasting it.
"Chryseis, heh? It's not unknown on Earth, although | fear that the university at which | was
teaching is full of illiterates who' ve never heard the name. They know that Honer conposed the

Iliad, and that's about it.

"Chryseis, the daughter of Chryses, a priest of Apollo. She was captured by the Greeks during the
siege of Troy and given to Aganenmmon. But Aganemon was forced to restore her to her father
because of the pestilence sent by Apollo."

Chryseis was silent for so long that Wl ff became inpatient. He decided that they should nove away
fromthis area, but he was not certain which direction to take or how far to go.

Chryseis, frowning, said, "That was a long tinme ago. | can barely renenber it. It's all so vague
now. "

"What are you tal king about ?"

"Me. My father. Aganemmon. The war."

"Well, what about it?" He was thinking that he would like to go to the base of the nountains.
There, he could get sone idea of what a clinb entail ed.

"I am Chryseis," she said. "The one you were tal king about. You sound as if you had just cone from
Earth. Oh, tell me, is it true?"

He sighed. These people did not lie, but there was nothing to keep them from believing that their
stories were true. He had heard enough incredible things to know that they were not only badly

m sinformed but likely to reconstruct the past to suit themselves. They did so in all sincerity,
of course.

"I don't want to shatter your little dreamworld,” he said, "but this Chryseis, if she even
existed, died at |east 3000 years ago. Mreover, she was a human being. She did not have tiger-
striped hair and eyes with feline pupils.”

"Nor did I... then. It was the Lord who abducted me, brought me to this universe, and changed ny
body. Just as it was he who abducted the others, changed them or else inserted their brains in
bodi es he created.”

She gestured seaward and upward. "He lives up there now, and we don't see himvery often. Sone say
that he disappeared a long time ago, and a new Lord has taken his place."

"Let's get away fromhere," he said. "W can talk about this later."

They had gone only a quarter of a nile when Chryseis gestured at himto hide with her behind a
thi ck purpl e-branched, gol d-1|eaved bush. He crouched by her and, parting the branches a little,
saw what had di sturbed her. Several yards away was a hairy-legged man with heavy raml s horns on
top of his head. Sitting on a low branch at a level with the man's eyes was a giant raven. It was
as large as a gol den eagle and had a high forehead. The skull |ooked as if it could house a brain
the size of a fox terrier's.
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Wl ff was not surprised at the bul k of the raven, for he had seen some rather enornpus creatures.
But he was shocked to find the bird and the nan carrying on a conversation

"The Eye of the Lord," Chryseis whispered. She stabbed a finger at the raven in answer to his
puzzl ed | ook. "That's one of the Lord's spies. They fly over the world and see what's going on and
then carry the news back to the Lord."

Wl ff thought of Chryseis' apparently sincere remark about the insertion of brains into bodies by
the Lord. To his question, she replied, "Yes, but | do not know if he put human brains into the
ravens' heads. He may have grown small brains with the | arger human brains as nodels, then
educated the ravens. O he could have used just part of a human brain.”

Unfortunately, though they strained their ears, they could only catch a few words here and there
Several mnutes passed. The raven, |oudly croaking a goodbye in distorted but understandabl e
Greek, launched hinself fromthe branch. He dropped heavily, but his great w ngs beat fast, and
they carried himupward before he touched ground. In a mnute he was | ost behind the heavy foliage
of the trees. Alittle later, WIff caught a glinpse of himthrough a break in the vegetation. The
giant black bird was gaining altitude slowy, his point of flight the nmountain across the sea.

He noticed that Chryseis was trenbling. He said, "Wat could the raven tell the Lord that would
scare you so?"

"I am not frightened so nuch for nyself as | amfor you. If the Lord discovers you are here, he
will want to kill you. He does not like uninvited guests in his world."

She placed her hand on the horn and shivered again. "I know that it was Ki ckaha who gave you this,
and that you can't help it that you have it. But the Lord might not knowit isn't your fault. O,
even if he did, he mght not care. He would be terribly angry if he thought you' d had anything to
do with stealing it. He would do awful things to you; you would be better off if you ended
yoursel f now rat her than have the Lord get his hands on you."

"Ki ckaha stole the horn? How do you know?"

"Ch, believe me, | know. It is the Lord's. And Kickaha nmust have stolen it, for the Lord would
never give it to anyone."

"I"mconfused,” WIff said. "But nmaybe we can straighten it all out sonmeday. The thing that
bothers me right nowis, where's Kickaha?"

Chryseis pointed toward the nountain and said, "The gworl took himthere. But before they did..."
She covered her face with her hands; tears seeped through the fingers.

"They did sonething to hinP" Wl ff said.

She shook her head. "No. They did something to... to..."

Wl ff took her hands from her face. "If you can't talk about it, would you showit to ne?"
"l can't. It's... too horrible. I get sick."

"Show e anyway. "

"I'"ll take you near there. But don't ask me to look at... her... again."

She began wal ki ng, and he followed her. Every now and then she woul d stop, but he would gently
urge heron. After a zigzag course of over half a mle, she stopped. Ahead of themwas a smnal
forest of bushes twice as high as Wl ff's head. The | eaves of the branches of one bush interl aced
with those of its neighbors. The | eaves were broad and el ephant - earshaped, |ight green with broad
red veins, and tipped with a rusty fleur-de-1lys.

"She's in there," Chryseis said. "I sawthe gworl... catch her and drag her into the bushes.
followed... I..." She could talk no nore

Wl ff, knife in one hand, pushed the branches of the bushes aside. He found hinself in a natura
clearing. In the mddle, on the short green grass, lay the scattered bones of a human female. The
bones were gray and devoid of flesh, and bore little toothmarks, by which he knew that the bipedal
vul pi ne scavengers had gotten to her

He was not horrified, but he could inagi ne how Chryseis nust have felt. She nmust have seen part of
what had taken place, probably a rape, then nmurder in sonme gruesone fashion. She woul d have
reacted like the other dwellers in the Garden. Death was something so horrible that the word for
it had | ong

ago becone taboo and then dropped out of the |anguage. Here, nothing but pleasant thoughts and
acts were to be contenplated, and anything else was to be shut out.

He returned to Chryseis, who | ooked with her enornous eyes at himas if she wanted himto tell her
that there was nothing within the clearing. He said, "She's only bones now, and far past any
suffering."”

"The gworl will pay for this!" she said savagely. "The Lord does not allow his creatures to be
hurt! This Garden is his, and any intruders are puni shed!"

"Good for you," he said. "I was beginning to think that you may have becone frozen by the shock
Hate the gworl all you want; they deserve it. And you need to break | oose."
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She screamed and | eaped at himand beat on his chest with her fists. Then she began weepi ng, and
presently he took her in his arnms. He raised her face and ki ssed her. She kissed hi m back

passi onately, though the tears were still flow ng.
Afterward, she said, "I ran to the beach to tell ny people what |'d seen. But they wouldn't
listen. They turned their backs on ne and pretended they hadn't heard ne. | kept trying to nake

themlisten, but Om sandros"-the ram horned man who had been tal king with the raven-"Oa sandros
hit me with his fist and told ne to go away. After that, none of them would have anything to do
with me. And |I... 1 needed friends and | ove."

"You don't get friends or love by telling people what they don't want to hear," he said. "Here or
on Earth. But you have ne, Chryseis, and | have you. | think I'mbeginning to fall in love with
you, although | may just be reacting to loneliness and to the nobst strange beauty |'ve ever seen
And to my new youth."

He sat up and gestured at the nountain. "If the gworl are intruders here, where did they cone
fron? Wy were they after the horn? Wiy did they take Kickaha with then? And who is Ki ckaha?"
"He comes fromup there, too. But | think he's an Earthnman."

"What do you nean, Earthman? You say you're fromEarth."

"I mean he's a newconer. | don't know. | just had a feeling he was."

He stood up and lifted her up by her hands. "Let's go after him"

Chryseis sucked in her breath and, one hand on her breast, backed away fromhim "No!"

"Chryseis, | could stay here with you and be very happy. For awhile. But |'d al ways be wondering
what all this is about the Lord and what happened to Kickaha. | only saw himfor a few seconds,
but I think 1'd like himvery much. Besides, he didn't throw the horn to ne just because

happened to be there. | have a hunch that he did it for a good reason, and that | should find out
why. And | can't rest while he's in the hands of those things, the gworl."

He took her hand from her breast and kissed the hand. "It's about tinme you left this Paradi se that
is no Paradise. You can't stay here forever, a child forever."

She shook her head. "I wouldn't be any help to you. 1'd just get in your way. And... |eaving..
leaving 1'd, well, I'd just end.”

"You're going to have to learn a new vocabulary,"” he said. "Death will be just one of the nany new
words you'll be able to speak without a second thought or a shiver. You will be a better worman for
it. Refusing to say it doesn't stop it from happeni ng, you know. Your friend' s bones are there
whet her or not you can tal k about them"

"That's horrible!"

"The truth often is.”

He turned away fromher and started toward the beach. After a hundred yards, he stopped to | ook
back. She had just started running after him He waited for her, took her in his arns, kissed her
and said, "You may find it hard going, Chryseis, but you won't be bored, won't have to drink
yourself into a stupor to endure life."

"l hope so," she said in a |low voice. "But |I'mscared."

"So aml, but we're going."

(Y4

HE TOOK HER HAND in his as they wal ked side by side toward the roar of the surf. They had travel ed
not nmore than a hundred yards when Wl ff saw the first gworl. It stepped out frombehind a tree
and seened to be as surprised as they. It shouted, snatched its knife out, then turned to yell at
others behind it. In a few seconds, a party of seven had formed, each gworl with a |long curved
kni f e.

Wl ff and Chryseis had a fifty-yard headstart. Still holding Chryseis' hand, the horn in his other
hand, Robert WIff ran as fast as he coul d.

"I don't know!" she said despairingly. "We could hide in a tree hollow, but we'd be trapped if
they found us."

They ran on. Now and then he | ooked back: the brush was thick hereabouts and hid sonme of the
gworl, but there were always one or two in evidence.

"The boulder!"™ he said. "It's just ahead. W'l take that way out!"

Suddenly he knew how nmuch he did not want to return to his native world. Even if it nmeant a route
of escape and a tenporary hiding place, he did not want to go back. The prospect of being trapped
there and being unable to return here was so appalling that he al nost decided not to blow the
horn. But he had to do so. \Were el se could he go?
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The deci sion was taken away fromhima few seconds later. As he and Chryseis sped toward the

boul der, he saw several dark figures hunched at its base. These rose and becane gworl wth
flashi ng knives and | ong white canines.

Wl ff and the girl angled away while the three at the boul der joined the chase. These were nearer
than the others, only twenty yards behind the fugitives.

"Don't you know any place?" he panted.

"Over the edge," she said. "That's the only place they might not follow us. |'ve been down the
face of the rim there're caves there. But it's dangerous."

He did not reply, saving his breath for the run. His legs felt heavy and his lungs and throat
burned. Chryseis seened to be in better shape than he: she ran easily, her long | egs punping,
breat hi ng deeply but not agonizingly.

"Another two nminutes, we'll be there," she said.

The two minutes seemed nuch | onger, but every tine he felt he had to stop, he took another | ook
behi nd hi m and renewed his strength. The gworl, although even further behind, were in sight. They
rolled along on their short, crooked |egs, their bunpy faces set with determ nation

"Maybe if you gave themthe horn," Chryseis said, "they'd go away. | think they want the horn, not
us."

“I''ll doit if I have to," he gasped. "But only as a last resort."

Suddenly, they were going up a steep slope. Now his legs did feel burdened, but he had caught his
second wi nd and thought that he could go awhile |onger. Then they were on top of the hill and at
the edge of a cliff.

Chrysei s stopped himfromwal ki ng on. She advanced ahead of himto the edge, halted, |ooked over,
and beckoned him Wen he was by her side, he, too, gazed down. His stomach clenched like a fist.
Conposed of hard black shiny rock, the cliff went straight down for several miles. Then, nothing
Not hi ng but the green sky.

"So... it is the edge... of the world!" he said.

Chryseis did not answer him She trotted ahead of him | ooking over the side of the cliff, halting
briefly now and then to exam ne the rim

"About sixty yards nore," she said. "Beyond those trees that grow right up to the edge."

She started running swiftly with himclose behind her. At the sane tine, a gworl burst out of the
bushes growi ng on the inner edge of the hill. He turned once to yell, obviously notifying his
fellows that he had found the quarry. Then he attacked wi thout waiting for them

Wl ff ran toward the gworl. Wen he saw the creature lift its knife to throw, he hurled the horn
at it. This took the gworl by surprise-or perhaps the turning horn reflected sunlight into his
eyes. Whatever the cause, his hesitation was enough for WIff to get the advantage. He sped in as
the gworl both ducked and reached a hand out for the horn. The huge hairy fingers curled around
the horn, a cry of grating delight came fromthe creature, and Wl ff was on him He thrust at the
protruding belly; the gworl brought his own knife up; the two bl ades cl anged.

Havi ng missed the first stroke, WIff wanted to run again. This thing was undoubtedly skilled at
kni fefighting. Wl ff knew fencing quite well and had never given up its practice. But there was a
big difference between dueling with the rapier and dirty in-close knivery, and he knewit. Yet he
could not leave. In the first place, the gworl would down himwi th a thrown blade in his back
before he could take four steps. Al so, there was the horn, clenched in the gnarled left fist of
the gworl. Wl ff could not |eave that.

The gworl, realizing that Wl ff was in a very bad situation, grinned. Hi s upper canines shone |ong
and wet and yell ow and sharp. Wth those, thought Wl ff, the thing did not need a knife.
Sonet hi ng gol denbrown, trailing |ong bl ack-andauburn-striped hair, flashed by Wl ff. The gworl's
eyes opened, and he started to turn to his left. The butt end of a pole, a long stick stripped of
its leaves and part of its bark, drove into the gworl's chest. At the other end was Chryseis. She
had run at top speed with the dead branch held like a vaulter's pole, but just before inpact she
had lowered it and it hit the creature with enough speed and wei ght behind it to bow himover
backward. The horn dropped fromhis fist, but the knife remained in the other

Wl ff junmped forward and thrust the end of his blade between two cartil agi nous bosses and into the
gworl's thick neck. The nuscles were thick and tough there, but not enough to stop the blade. Only
when the steel severed the windpipe did it halt.

Wl ff handed Chryseis the gworl's knife. "Here, take it!"

She accepted it, but she seenmed to be in shock. WIff slapped her savagely until the glaze went
fromher eyes. "You did fine!" he said. "Wich would you rather see dead, ne or hinP"

He renoved the belt fromthe corpse and fastened it on hinself. Now he had three knives. He
scabbarded the bl oody weapon, took the horn in one hand, Chryseis' hand in the other, and began
runni ng again. Behind them a how arose as the first of the gworl cane over the edge of the hill
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However, Wl ff and Chryseis had about thirty yards' start, which they nmaintained until they
reached the group of trees growing on the rim Chryseis took the |ead. She let herself face down
on the rimand rolled over. WIff | ooked over once before blindly followi ng and saw a snall | edge
about six feet down fromthe rim She had already |l et herself down the | edge and now was hangi ng
by her hands. She dropped again, this time to a nmuch nore narrow | edge. But it did not end; it ran
at a forty-five degree angle down the face of the cliff. They could use it if they faced inward
agai nst the stone cliff-wall and noved sideways, their hands spread to gain friction against the
wal | .

Wl ff used both hands al so; he had stuck the horn through the belt.

There was a how from above. He | ooked up to see the first of the gworl dropping onto the | edge.
Then he gl anced back at Chryseis and alnost fell off from shock. She was gone.

Slowy, he turned his head to see over his shoul der and down below. He fully expected to find her
falling dowmn the face of the cliff, if not already past it and plunging into the green abyss.

"Wl ff!" she said. Her head was sticking out fromthe cliff itself. "There's a cave here. Hurry."
Trenbling, sweating, he inched along the |l edge to her and presently was inside an opening. The
ceiling of the cave was several feet higher than his head; he could alnost touch the walls on both
si des when he stretched out his arms; the interior ran into the darkness.

"How far back does it go?"

"Not very far. But there's a natural shaft, a fault in the rock, that |eads down. It opens on the
bottom of the world; there's nothing bel ow, nothing but air and sky."

"This can't be," he said slowy. "But it is. A universe founded on physical principles conpletely
different than those of ny universe. A flat planet with edges. But | don't understand how gravity
wor ks here. Wiere is its center?"

She shrugged and said, "The Lord may have told nme a long tinme ago. But |1've forgotten. I'd even
forgotten he told me that Earth was round."

Wl ff took the I eather belt off, slid the scabbards off it, and picked up an oval bl ack rock

wei ghi ng about ten pounds. He slipped the belt through the buckle and then placed the stone within
the |l oop. After piercing a hole near the buckle with the point of his knife, he tightened the

| oop. He had only to buckle the belt, and he was arned with a thong at the end of which was a
heavy stone.

"You get behind and to one side of me," he said. "If | miss any, if one gets in past nme, you push
whil e he's off-bal ance. But don't go over yourself. Do you think you can do it?"

She nodded her head but evidently did not trust herself to speak

"This is asking a lot of you. |I'd understand if you cracked up conpletely. But, basically, you're
made of sturdy ancient-Hellenic stock. They were a pretty tough lot in those days; you can't have
| ost your strength, even in this deadeni ng pseudo- Paradi se."

"I wasn't Achaean," she said. "I was Sminthean. But you are, in a way, right. | don't feel as
badly as | thought | would. Only..."

"Only it takes getting used to," he said. He was encouraged, for he had expected a different
reaction. If she could keep it up, the two of themm ght nake it through this. But if she fel

apart and he had a hysterical wonan to control, both mght fall under the attack of the gworl.

" Speaki ng of which," he nuttered as he saw bl ack, hairy, gnarled fingers slide around the corner
of the cave. He swung the belt hard so that the stone at its end snmashed the hand. There was a
bel | ow of surprise and pain, then a long ululating screamas the gworl fell. WIff did not wait
for the next one to appear. He got as close to the lip of the cave | edge as he dared and swung the
stone again. It whipped around the corner and thudded agai nst sonething soft. Another scream cane,
and it, too, faded away into the nothingness of the green sky.

"Three down, seven to go! Provided that no nore have joined them"

He said to Chryseis, "They may not be able to get in here. But they can starve us out."

"The horn?"

He [ aughed. "They wouldn't let us go now even if | did hand themthe horn. And | don't intend for
themto get it. I'll throwthe horn into the sky rather than do that."

A figure was sil houetted against the nmouth of the cave as it dropped from above. The gworl,
swinging in, landed on his feet and teetered for a second. But he threw hinself forward, rolled in
a hairy ball, and was up on his feet again. Wl ff was so surprised that he failed to react

i medi ately. He had not expected themto be able to clinb above the cave and let thensel ves down,
for the rock above the cave had | ooked snmooth. Sonmehow, one had done it, and now he was inside, on
his feet, a knife in hand.

Wl ff whirled the stone at the belt-end and | oosed it at the gworl. The creature flipped its knife
at him Wlff dodged but spoiled his aimof the stone. It flew over the furry bunpy head; the
thrown knife brushed himlightly on his shoulder. He junmped for his own knife on the floor of the

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...%20Tiers%201%20The%20Maker%200f%20Universe.txt (18 of 76) [1/19/03 7:22:15 PM]



filex///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f%20Ti ers%201%20The%20M aker%200f %620Universe.txt

cave, saw another dark shape drop into the cave from above, and a third come around the corner of
t he nout h.

Sonmething hit his head. His vision blurred, his senses grew dim his knees buckl ed.

When he awoke, a pain in the side of his head, he had a frightening sensation. He seened to be
upsi de down and fl oating above a vast polished black disc. A rope was tied around his neck, and
his hands were tied behind his back. He was hanging with his feet up in the enpty air, yet there
was only a slight tension of rope around his neck

Bendi ng his head back, he could see that the rope led upward into a shaft in the disc and that at
the far end of the shaft was a pale |ight.

He groaned and cl osed his eyes, but opened them again. The world seened to spin. Suddenly he was
reori ented. Now he knew that he was not suspended upsi de down against all the laws of gravity. He
was hangi ng by a rope fromthe bottom undersi de of the planet. The green bel ow hi mwas the sky.
He thought, | should have strangl ed before now. But there is no gravity pulling me downward.

He kicked his feet, and the reaction drove himupward. The mouth of the shaft cane closer. H's
head entered it, but sonething resisted him H's notion slowed, stopped, and, as if there were an
i nvisible and conpressed spring agai nst his head, he began to nove back down. Not until the rope
tightened again did he stop his flight.

The gwor!l had done this to him After knocking himout, they had |l et himdown the shaft, or nore
probably, had carried himdown. The shaft was narrow enough for a man to get down it with his back
to one wall and his feet braced against the other. The descent would scrape the skin off a man,
but the hairy hide of the gworl had | ooked tough enough to withstand descent and ascent wi thout
injury. Then a rope had been | owered, placed around his neck, and he had been dropped through the
hole in the bottom of the world.

There was no way of getting hinmself back up. He would starve to death. H's body would dangle in
the wi nds of space until the rope rotted. He would not then fall, but would drift about in the
shadow cast by the disc. The gworl he had knocked off the | edge had fallen, but their acceleration
had kept them going.

Though despairing because of his situation, he could not help specul ating about the gravitational
configuration of the flat planet. The center nust be at the very bottom all attraction was upward
through the nmass of the planet. On this side, there was none.

What had the gworl done to Chryseis? Had they killed her as they had her friend?

He knew then that however they had dealt with her, they had purposely not hung her with him They
had planned that part of his agony would be that of

not knowi ng her fate. As long as he could live at the end of this rope, he would wonder what had
happened to her. He would conjure a nultitude of possibilities, all horrible.

For a long tinme he hung suspended at a slight degree fromthe perpendicular, since the wind held
hi m st eady. Here, where there was no gravity, he could not swing |like a pendul um

Al t hough he remained in the shadow of the black disc, he could see the progress of the sun. The
sun itself was invisible, hidden by the disc, but the Iight fromit fell on the rimof the great
curve and slowy nmarched along it. The green sky beneath the sun glowed brightly, while the unlit
portions before and after becane dark. Then a paler lighting along the edge of the disc cane into
his sight, and he knew that the nmoon was followi ng the sun

It nust he midnight, he thought. If the gworl are taking her soneplace, they could he sone

di stance out on the sea. If they've been torturing her, she could he dead. If they've hurt her,
hope she's dead.

Abruptly, while he hung in the gl oom beneath the bottomof the world, he felt the rope at his neck
jerk. The noose tightened, although not enough to choke him and he was being drawn upward toward
the shaft. He craned his neck to see who was hauling himup, but he could not penetrate the

dar kness of the mouth of the shaft. Then his head broke through the web of gravity-like surface
tensi on on water, he thought-and he was hoisted clear of the abyss. Great strong hands and arms
came around himto hug himagainst a hard, warm furry chest. An alcoholic breath blewinto his
face. A leathery nmouth scraped his cheek as the creature hugged himcloser and began inching up
the shaft with Wolff in its arms. Fur scraped on rock as the thing pushed with its |egs. There was
a jerk as the legs cane up suddenly and took a new hold, foll owed by another scrape and | unge

upwar d.
"I psewas?" Wl ff said.
The zebrilla replied, "lpsewas. Don't talk now | have to save ny wind. This isn't easy."

Wl ff obeyed, although he had a difficult tinme in not asking about Chryseis. Wen they reached the
top of the shaft, |psewas renpved the rope fromhis neck and tossed himonto the floor of the
cave.

Now at |ast he dared to speak. "Were is Chryseis?"
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| psewas | anded on the cave floor softly, turned Wl ff over, and began to untie the knots around
his wists. He was breathing heavily fromthe trip up the shaft, but he said, "The gworl took her
with themto a big dugout and began to sail across the sea toward the nountain. She shouted at ne,
begged ne to help her. Then a gworl hit her, knocked her unconscious, | suppose. | was sitting
there, drunk as the Lord, half-unconscious nyself with nut juice, having a good tinme with Autonoe-
you know, the akowile with the big nmouth

"Before Chryseis was knocked out, she screaned sonethi ng about you hanging fromthe Hole in the
Bottom of the Worid. | didn't know what she was tal ki ng about, because it's been a long tinme since
I was here. How long ago | hate to say. Matter of fact, | don't really know Everything' s pretty
much of a haze anynore, you know. "

"No, | don't,"” WIff said. He rose and rubbed his wists. "But I'mafraid that if | stay here much

Il onger, I mght end up in an al coholic fog, too."

"I was thinking about going after her," |psewas said. "But the gworl flashed those |ong knives at
me and said they'd kill ne. | watched themdrag their boat out of the bushes, and about then I
deci ded, what the hell, if they killed ne, so what? | wasn't going to let themget away with

threatening nme or taking poor little Chryseis off to only the Lord knows what. Chryseis and | were
friends in the old days, in the Troad, you know, although we haven't had too nuch to do with each

other here for sonme tine. | think it's been a long tinme. Anyway, | suddenly craved sone rea
adventure, sonme genui ne excitenment-and | | oathed those nonstrous bunpy creatures.
"I ran after them but by then they'd | aunched the boat, with Chryseis in it. | |ooked around for

a histoikhthys, thinking I could ramtheir boat with it. Once | had themin the water, they'd be
m ne, knives or not. The way they acted in the boat showed ne that they felt far from confident on
the sea. | doubt they can even swim'

"I doubt it, too." WIff said.

"But there wasn't a histoi khthys in reaching distance. And the wi nd was taking the boat away; it
had a large lateen sail. | went back to Autonoe and took another drink. | night have forgotten
about you, just as | was trying to forget about Chryseis. | was sure she was going to get hurt,
and | couldn't bear to think about it, so | wanted to drink nyself into oblivion. But Autonoe,

bl ess her poor boozed-up brain, rem nded ne of what Chryseis had said about you."

"I took off fast, and | ooked around for awhile, because |I couldn't renenber just where the |edges

were that led to the cave. | alnbst gave up and started drinking again. But sonething kept ne

goi ng. Maybe | wanted to do just one good thing in this eternity of doing nothing, good or evil."
"I'f you hadn't come, 1'd have hung there until | died of thirst. Now, Chryseis has a chance, if |
can find her. I'"mgoing after her. Do you want to cone al ong?"

Wl ff expected | psewas to say yes, but he did not think that |psewas would stick to his

determi nation once the trip across the sea faced him He was surprised, however.

The zebrilla swam out, seized a projection of shell as a histoikhthys sailed by, and swung hi nsel f
upon the back of the creature. He guided it back to the beach by pressing upon the great nerve
spots, dark purple blotches visible on the exposed skin just back of the cone-shaped shell that
formed the prow of the creature

Wl ff, under | psewas' guidance, nmintained pressure on a spot to hold the sailfish (for that was
the literal translation of histoikhthys) on the beach. The zebrilla gathered several arnl oads of
fruit and nuts and a | arge collection of the punchnuts.

"W have to eat and drink, especially drink," |Ipsewas nuttered. "It nay be a | ong way across
Ckeanos to the foot of the nountain. | don't renenber."

A few mnutes after the supplies had been stored in one of the natural receptacles on the
sailfish's shell, they left. The wind caught the thin cartilage sail, and the great nollusc gul ped
in water through its nouth and ejected it through a fleshy valve in its rear

"The gworl have a headstart," |psewas said, "but they can't match our speed. They won't get to the

ot her side long before we do." He broke open a punchnut and offered WIff a drink. Wl ff accepted.
He was exhausted but nervestrung. He needed something to knock himout and | et himsleep. A curve
of the shell afforded a cavelike |edge for himto crawl within. He | ay hugged agai nst the bare
skin of the sailfish, which was warm 1In a short tine he was asleep, but his last glinpse was of

t he shoul dering bul k of |psewas, his stripes blurred in the noonlight, crouching by the nerve
spots. |Ipsewas was |ifting another punchnut above his head and pouring the liquid contents into
his outthrust gorilloid lips.

When Wl ff awoke, he found the sun was just coming around the curve of the nountain. The full noon
(it was always full, for the shadow of the planet never fell on it) was just slipping around the
ot her side of the mountain.

Ref reshed but hungry, he ate sonme of the fruit and the protein-rich nuts. |psewas showed hi m how
he could vary his diet with the "bl oodberries.” These were shiny nmaroon balls that grew in
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clusters at the tips of fleshy stal ks that sprouted out of the shell. Each was |arge as a basebal
and had a thin, easily torn skin that exuded a liquid that | ooked and tasted |ike blood. The neat
within tasted |ike raw beef with a soupcon of shrinp.

"They fall off when they're ripe, and the fish get nost of them" |psewas said. "But sone float in
to the beach. They're best when you get themright off the stalk."

Wl ff crouched down by | psewas. Between nouthfuls, he said, "The histoikhthys is handy. They seem
al nost too nuch of a good thing."

"The Lord designed and made them for our pleasure and his," |psewas replied.

"The Lord made this universe?" WIff said, no longer sure that the story was a nyth.

"You better believe it," |psewas replied, and took another drink. "Because if you don't, the Lord
will end you. As it is, | doubt that he'll |et you continue, anyway. He doesn't |ike uninvited
guests. "

| psewas lifted the nut and said, "Here's to your escaping his notice. And a sudden end and
dammation to the Lord."

He dropped the nut and | eaped at Wl ff. WIff was so taken by surprise he had no chance to defend

hinself. He went sprawling into the hollow of shell in which he had slept, with |Ipsewas' bul k on
hi m

"Quiet!" |Ipsewas said. "Stay curled up inside here until | tell youit's all right. It's an Eye of
the Lord."

Wl ff shrank back against the hard shell and tried to make hinself one with the shadow of the
interior. However, he did | ook out with one eye and thus he saw the ragged shadow of the raven
scud across, followed by the creature itself. The dour bird flashed over once, wheel ed, and began
toglide in for a landing on the stern of the sailfish

"Dam himl He can't help seeing ne," WIff nuttered to hinself.

"Don't panic," |psewas called. "Ahhh!"

There was a thud, a splash, and a screamthat nmade Wl ff start up and bunp his head hard agai nst
the shell above him Through the flashes of |ight and darkness, he saw the raven hanging linmply
within two giant claws. If the raven was eagl e-sized, the killer that had dropped |ike a bolt from
the green sky seened, in that first second of shock, to be as huge as a roc. Wl ff's vision

strai ghtened and cleared, and he saw an eagle with a |ight-green body, a pale red head, and a pale
yell ow beak. It was six tinmes the bulk of the raven, and its wi ngs, each at least thirty feet

I ong, were flapping heavily as it strove to Iift higher fromthe sea into which its missile thrust
had carried both it and its prey. Wth each powerful downpush, it rose a few inches higher
Presently it began clinbing higher, but before it got too far away, it turned its head and all owed
WIff to see its eyes. They were black shields mirroring the flanes of death. Wl ff shuddered; he
had never seen such naked lust for killing.

"Wl |l may you shudder," |psewas said. Hs grinning head was thrust into the cave of the shell.
"That was one of Podarge's pets. Podarge hates the Lord and woul d attack himherself if she got
the chance, even if she knew it would be her end. Wich it would. She knows she can't get near the
Lord, but she can tell her pets to eat up the Eyes of the Lord. Wich they do, as you have seen.™
Wl ff left the cavern of the shell and stood for awhile, watching the shrinking figure of the
eagle and its kill.

"Who i s Podarge?"

"She is, like me, one of the Lord's nonsters. She, too, once lived on the shores of the Aegean
she was a beautiful young girl. That was when the great king Prianps and the godlike Akhilleus and
crafty Odysseus lived. | knew themall; they would spit on the Kretan | psewas, the once-brave

sail or and spearfighter, if they could see nme now But | was talking of

Podarge. The Lord took her to this world and fashi oned a nonstrous body and placed her brain
withinit.

"She lives up there sonmeplace, in a cave on the very face of the nountain. She hates the Lord; she
al so hates every normal hunman being and will eat them if her pets don't get themfirst. But npst
of all she hates the Lord."

That seened to be all that |psewas knew about her, except that Podarge had not been her nane
before the Lord had taken her. Al so, he renenbered having been well acquainted with her. Wl ff
questioned himfurther, for he was interested in what |psewas could tell himabout Aganemon and
Achill es and Odysseus and the other heroes of Honer's epic. He told the zebrilla that Agamemon
was supposed to be a historical character. But what about Achilles and OQdysseus? Had they really
exi sted?

"OfF course they did," |psewas said. He grunted, then continued, "I suppose you're curious about
those days. But there is little | can tell you. It's been too | ong ago. Too nany idl e days. Days?-
centuries, mllenial-the Lord al one knows. Too nuch al cohol, too."
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During the rest of the day and part of the night, WIff tried to punp |psewas, but he got little
for his trouble. Ipsewas, bored, drank half his supply of nuts and finally passed out snoring.
Dawn came green and gol den around the nountain. WIff stared down into the waters, so clear that
he coul d see the hundreds of thousands of fish, of fantastic configurations and spl endors of
colors. A bright-orange seal rose fromthe depths, a creature like a living dianond in its nouth.
A purpl e-vei ned octopus, shooting backward, jetted by the seal. Far, far down, sonething enornous
and white appeared for a second, then dived back toward the bottom

Presently the roar of the surf cane to him and a thin white line frothed at the base of
Thayaphayawoed. The nountain, so snooth at a di stance, was now broken by fissures, by juts and
spires, by rearing scarps and frozen fountains of stone. Thayaphayawoed went up and up and up; it
seermed to hang over the world.

Wl ff shook | psewas until, noaning and nuttering, the zebrilla rose to his feet. He blinked
reddened eyes, scratched, coughed, then reached for another punchnut. Finally, at WIff's urging,
he steered the sailfish so that its course paralleled the base of the nountain.

"l used to be familiar with this area,"” he said. "Once | thought about clinbing the nountain,

finding the Lord, and trying to..." He paused, scratched his head, w nced, and said, "Kill him
There! | knew | could renenber the word. But it was no use. | didn't have the guts to try it
al one. "

"You're with ne now," WIff said.

| psewas shook his head and took another drink. "Nowisn't then. If you'd been with ne then..
Well, what's the use of tal king? You weren't even born then. Your great-great-qgreat-great-
grandf at her wasn't born then. No, it's too late.”

He was silent while he busied hinmself with guiding the sailfish through an opening in the
mount ai n. The great creature abruptly swerved; the cartilage sail folded up against the mast of
stiff bone-braced cartil age; the body rose on a huge wave. And then they were within the calm
waters of a narrow, steep, and dark fjord.

| psewas pointed at a series of rough | edges.

"Take that. You can get far. How far | don't know. | got tired and scared and | went back to the
Garden. Never to return, | thought."

Wl ff pleaded with | psewas. He said that he needed | psewas' strength very nmuch and that Chryseis
needed him But the zebrilla shook his nassive sonber head.

“I''"ll give you ny blessing, for what it's worth."

"And | thank you for what you've done,"” WIff said. "If you hadn't cared enough to cone after me
I"d still be swinging at the end of a rope. Maybe I'Il see you again. Wth Chryseis."

"The Lord is too powerful," |Ipsewas replied. "Do you think you have a chance agai nst a bei ng who
can create his own private universe?"

"I have a chance," WIff said. "As long as | fight and use ny wits and have sone |uck, | have a
chance. "

He junped off the decklike shell and al nost slipped on the wet rock. |psewas called, "A bad onen,
my friend!"

Wl ff turned and smled at himand shouted, "I don't believe in onmens, ny superstitious G eek
friend! So long!"

\Y

HE BEGAN CLI MBI NG and did not stop to | ook down until about an hour had passed. The great white
body of the histoi khthys was a slim pale thread by then, and | psewas was only a black dot on its
axi s. Although he knew he could not be seen, he waved at |psewas and resuned cli nmbi ng.

Anot her hour's scranbling and clinging on the rocks brought himout of the fjord and onto a broad
| edge on the face of the cliff. Here it was bright sunshine again. The nountain seemed as high as
ever, and the way was as hard. On the other hand, it seemed no nore difficult, although that was
not hi ng over which to exult. H s hands and knees were bl eeding and the ascent had nade himtired.
At first he was going to spend the night there, but he changed his mnd. As long as the |ight

| asted, he should take advantage of it.

Agai n he wondered if |psewas was correct about the gworl probably having taken just this route.

| psewas cl ained that there were ot her passages along the nountain where the sea rammed against it,
but these were far away. He had | ooked for signs that the gworl had conme this way and had found
none. This did not nean that they had taken another path-if you could call this ragged verticality
a path.
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A few minutes later he came to one of the many trees that grew out of the rock itself. Beneath its
twi sted gray branches and nottled brown and green | eaves were broken and enpty nutshells and the
cores of fruit. They were fresh. Sonebody had paused for lunch not too | ong ago. The sight gave

hi m new strength. Al so, there was enough neat left in the nutshells for himto hal f-satisfy the
pangs in his belly. The remants of the fruits gave himnmoisture to put in his dry nouth.

Si x days he clinmbed, and six nights rested. There was life on the face of the perpendicular, snall
trees and | arge bushes grew on the | edges, fromthe caves, and fromthe cracks. Birds of all sorts
abounded, and many little aninmals. These fed off the berries and nuts or on each other. He killed
birds with stones and ate their flesh raw. He discovered flint and chi pped out a crude but sharp
knife. Wth this, he nade a short spear with a wooden shaft and another flint for the tip. He grew
| ean and hard with thick callouses on his hands and feet and knees. Hi's beard | engthened.

One the norning of the seventh day, he | ooked out froma | edge and estimated that he nust be at

| east twel ve thousand feet above the sea. Yet the air was no thinner or colder than when he had
begun clinbi ng. The sea, which nust have been at |east two hundred miles across, |ooked like a
broad river. Beyond was the rimof the world' s edge, the Garden from which he had set out in
pursuit of Chryseis and the gworl. It was as narrow as a cat's whisker. Beyond it, only the green
sky.

At m dnoon on the eighth day, he canme across a snake feedi ng upon a dead gworl. Forty feet |ong,

it was covered with bl ack dianond spots and crimnmson seals of Solonon. The feet that arrayed both
sides grew out of the body w thout blessing of |egs and were distressingly human-shaped. Its jaws
were lined with three rows of sharkish teeth.

Wl ff attacked it boldly, because he saw that a knife was sticking fromits nmiddle part and fresh
bl ood was still oozing out. The snake hi ssed, uncoiled, and began to back away. Wl ff stabbed at
it afewtimes, and it lunged at him WIff drove the point of the flint into one of the large
dul |l -green eyes. The snake hissed loudly and reared, its two-score of fivetoed feet Kkicking. Wl ff
tore the spear | oose fromthe bloodied eye and thrust it into the dead white area just bel ow the
snake's jaw. The flint went in deeply; the snake jerked so violently that it tore the shaft |oose
fromWwlff's grip. But the creature fell over on its side, breathing deeply, and after awhile it

di ed.

There was a scream above him followed by a shadow. Wl ff had heard that scream before, when he
had been on the sailfish. He dived to one side and rolled across the I edge. Coning to a fissure,
he crawed within it and turned to see what had threatened him It was one of the enornous,

wi dewi nged, green-bodi ed, red-headed, yell ow beaked eagles. It was crouched on the snake and
tearing out gobbets with a beak as sharp as the teeth in the snake's jaws. Between gulps it glared
at Wl ff, who tried to shrink even further within the protection of the fissure.

Wl ff had to stay within his crevice until the bird had filled its crop. Since this took all of
the rest of the day and the eagle did not |eave the two corpses that night, Wl ff became hungry,
thirsty, and nore than unconfortable. By norning, he was also getting angry. The eagle was sitting
by the two corpses, its wings folded around its body and its head drooping. WIff thought that, if
it were asleep, now would be the tine to nake a break. He stepped out of the crevice, wincing with
the pain of stiff nmuscles. As he did so, the eagle jerked its head up, half-spread its w ngs, and
screamed at him Wl ff retreated to the crevice

By noon, the eagle still showed no intention of leaving. It ate little and seened to be fighting
drowsi ness. Cccasionally it belched. The sun beat down upon the bird and the two corpses. Al
three stank. Wl ff began to despair. For all he knew, the eagle would remain until it had picked

both reptile and gworl bare to the bone. By that tine, he, Wl ff, would be half-dead of starvation
and thirst.

He left the fissure and picked up the spear. This had fallen out when the bird had ripped out the
flesh around it. He jabbed threateningly at the eagle, which glared, hissed, and then screaned at
him Wl ff shouted back and sl owy backed away fromthe bird. It advanced with short slow steps,
rolling slightly. Wl ff stopped, yelled again, and junped at the eagle. Startled, it |eaped back
and screaned agai n.

Wl ff resunmed his cautious retreat, but this tine the eagle did not go after him Only when the
curve of the nmountain took the predator out of viewdid WIff resune clinbing. He made sure that
there was always a place to dodge into if the bird should cone after him However, no shadow fell
on him Apparently the eagle had wanted only to protect its food.

The middl e of the next norning, he came across another gworl. This one had a smashed | eg and was
sitting with its back against the trunk of a small tree. It brandished a knife at a dozen red and
rangy hogli ke beasts with hooves |ike those of nountain goats. These paced back and forth before
the crippled gworl and grunted in their throats. Now and then one made a short charge, but stopped
a few feet away fromthe waving knife.
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Wl ff clinbed a boul der and began throwi ng rocks at the hooved carnivores. A mnute |ater, he

wi shed he had not drawn attention to hinself. The beasts clanbered up the steep boul der as if
stairs had been built for them Only by rapid thrusting with the spear did he manage to push them
back down on the | edge below. The flint tip dug into their tough hides a little but not enough to
seriously hurt them

Squeal i ng, they landed on the rock below, only to scranble back up toward him Their boar-tusks

sl ashed close to him a pair alnost snipped one of his feet. He was busy trying to keep them from
swarm ng over himwhen a nonment cane when all were on the | edge and none on the boul der. He
dropped his spear, lifted a rock twice the size of his head, and hurled it down on the back of a
boar. The beast screaned and tried to crawl away on its tw undanaged front |egs. The pack cl osed
in on his paralyzed rear | egs and began eating them W en the wounded beast turned to defend

hi nsel f, he was seized by the throat. In a noment he was dead and being torn apart.

Wl ff picked up his spear, clinbed down the other side of the rock, and walked to the gworl. He
kept an eye upon the feeders, but they did no nore than raise their heads briefly to check on him
before resum ng their tearing at the carcass.

The gworl snarled at Wolff and held its knife ready. Wl ff stopped far enough away so that he
could dodge if the knife were thrown. A splinter of bone stuck out fromthe ravaged | eg bel ow t he
knee. The eyes of the gworl, sunk under the pads of cartilage on its | ow forehead, | ooked gl assy.
Wl ff had an unexpected reacti on. He had thought that he would at once and savagely kill any gworl
he cane across. But now he wanted to talk to him So |onely had he becone during the days and
nights of clinbing that he was glad to speak even to this | oathsone creature.

He said, in Geek, "Is there any way in which I can help you?”"

The gworl spoke in the back-of-the-throat syllables of its kind and raised the knife. Wl ff
started wal king toward it, then hurled hinself to one side as the knife whished by his head. He
retrieved the knife, then walked up to the gworl and spoke to himagain. The thing grated back

but in a weaker voice. WIff, bending over to repeat his question, was struck in the face with a
mass of saliva

That triggered off his hate and fear. He rammed the knife into the thick neck; the gworl kicked
violently several tines and died. WIff w ped the knife on the dark fur and | ooked through the

| eat her bag attached to the gworl's belt. It contained dried neat, dried fruit, sone dark, hard
bread, and a canteen with a fiery liquor. WIff was not sure about where the neat came from but
he told hinself that he was too hungry to be picky. Biting into the bread was an experience; it
was al nost as hard as stone but, when softened with saliva, tasted |ike graham crackers.

Wl ff kept on clinbing. The days and ni ghts passed with no nore signs of the gworl. The air was as
thick and warm as at sea level, yet he estinmated that he nust be at |east 30,000 feet up. The sea
bel ow was a thin silver girdle around the wai st of the world.

That night he awakened to feel dozens of snall furry hands on his body. He struggled, only to find
that the many hands were too strong. They gripped himfast while others tied his hands and feet
together with a rope that had a grassy texture. Presently he was lifted high and carried out onto
the stone apron before the snmall cave in which he had slept. The noonlight showed several score

bi peds, each about two and a half feet high. They were covered with sleek gray fur, nouselike, but
had a white ruff around their necks. The faces were bl ack and pushed in and resenbled a bat's.
Their ears were enornous and poi nt ed.

Silently, they rushed himover the apron and into another fissure. This opened to reveal a |large
chanmber about thirty feet wi de and twenty high. Monlight bored through a crack in the ceiling and
reveal ed what his nose had already detected, a pile of bones with some rotting flesh. He was set
down near the bones while his captors retreated to one corner of the cave. They began tal king, or
at least twittering, anong thensel ves. One wal ked over to Wl ff, |ooked at hima nonment, and sank
onto his knees by Wl ff's throat. A second later, he was gnawing at the throat with tiny but very
sharp teeth. O hers followed him teeth began chewing all over his body.

It was all done in a literally deadly silence. Even WIff nade no noi se beyond his harsh breathing
as he struggled. The sharp little pains of the teeth quickly passed, as if sone mld anaesthetic
were being released into his bl ood.

He began to feel drowsy. Despite hinmself, he quit fighting. A pleasant nunbness spread through
him It did not seemwrthwhile to battle for his life; why not go out pleasantly? At |least his
deat h woul d not be usel ess. There was sonething noble in giving his body so that these little
beings could fill their bellies and be well-fed and happy for a few days.

A light burst into the cave. Through the warm haze, he saw the batfaces | eap away from himand run
to the extrene end of the cave, where they cowered together. The |ight becane stronger and was
revealed as a torch of burning pine. An old man's face followed the |ight and bent over him He
had a | ong white beard, a sunken mouth, a curved sharp nose, and huge supraorbital ridges with
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bristling eyebrows. A dirty white robe covered his shrunken body. Hi s big-veined hand held a staff
on the end of which was a sapphire, large as WIff's fist, carved in the inmage of a harpy.

Wl ff tried to speak but could only nutter a tangl ed speech, as if he were com ng up out of ether
after an operation. The old man gestured with the staff, and several of the batfaces detached
thensel ves fromthe nass of fur. They scurried sideways across the floor, their slanted eyes
turned fearfully toward the old man. Quickly, they untied WIff. He managed to rise to his feet,
but he was so wobbly that the old nan had to support himout of the cave.

The anci ent spoke in Mycenaean Greek. "You'll feel better soon. The venom does not |ast |long."
"Who are you? \Where are you taking ne?"

"Qut of this danger," the old man said. Wl ff

pondered the enignmatic answer. By the tinme that his nind and body were functioning well again,
they had cone to another entrance to a cave. They went through a conpl ex of chanbers that
gradual ly led them upward. Wen they had covered about two nmiles, the old man stopped before a
cave with an iron door. He handed the torch to Wl ff, pulled the door open, and waved himon in.
Wl ff entered into a |large cavern bright with torches. The door clanged behind him succeeded by
the thud of a bolt shooting fast.

The first thing that struck himwas the choking odor. The next, the two green red-headed eagl es
that closed in on him One spoke in a voice like a giant parrot's and ordered himto nmarch on
ahead. He did so. noting at the sane tinme that the batfaces must have renoved his knife. The
weapon woul d not have done him nuch good. The cave was thronged with the birds, each of which

t ower ed above him

Agai nst one wall were two cages nade of thin iron bars. In one was a group of six gworl. In the
other was a tall well-built youth wearing a deerskin breechcloth. He grinned at Wl ff and sai d,
"So you nmmde it! How you've changed!"

Only then did the reddi sh-bronze hair, long upper lip, and craggy but nerry face beconme faniliar.
Wl ff recognized the man who had thrown the horn fromthe gworl-besi eged boul der and who call ed
hi nsel f Ki ckaha.

Vi

WOLFF DID NOT have tinme to reply, for the cage door was opened by one of the eagles, who used his
foot as effectively as a hand. A powerful head and hard beak shoved himinto the cage; the door
ground shut behind him

"So, here you are," Kickaha said in a rich baritone voice. "The question is, what do we do now?
Qur stay here may be short and unpl easant.”

Wl ff, 1 ooking through the bars, saw a throne carved out of rock, and on it a woman. A hal f woman,
rather, for she had wings instead of arns and the | ower part of her body was that of a bird. The

| egs, however, were nmuch thicker in proportion than those of a nornal-sized Earth eagle. They had
to support nore weight, Wl ff thought, and he knew that here was another of the Lord's

| abor at or ypr oduced nonsters. She must be the Podarge of whom | psewas had spoken

From the wai st up she was such a worman as few nmen are privileged to see. Her skin was white as a
m | ky opal, her breasts superb, the throat a columm of beauty. The hair was | ong and bl ack and
straight and fell on both sides of a face that was even nore beautiful than Chryseis', an

adm ssion that he had not thought it possible to evoke from him

However, there was sonething horrible in the beauty: a nadness. The eyes were fierce as those of a
caged fal con teased beyond endurance.

WIff tore his eyes fromhers and | ooked about the cave. "Were is Chryseis?" he whispered.

"Who?" Ki ckaha whi spered back

Wth a few qui ck sentences, Wl ff described her and what had happened to him Kickaha shook his
head. "I've never seen her."

"But the gworl?"

"There were two bands of them The other nust have Chryseis and the horn. Don't worry about them
If we don't talk our way out of this, we're done for. And in a very hideous way." Wl ff asked
about the old man. Kickaha replied that he had once been Podarge's |over. He was an aborigi ne, one
of those who had been brought into this universe shortly after the Lord had fashioned it. The
har py now kept himto do the nmenial work which required human hands. The old nan had cone at
Podarge's order to rescue WIff fromthe batfaces, undoubtedly because she had | ong ago heard from
her pets of Wl ff's presence in her donain.

Podarge stirred restlessly on her throne and unfol ded her wings. They cane together before her
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with a splitting noise like distant |ightning.

"You two there!" she shouted. "Quit your whispering! Kickaha, what nore do you have to say for
yoursel f before |I | oose ny pets?”

"I can only repeat, at the risk of seemng tiresome, what | said before!" Kickaha replied |oudly.
"I amas nuch the eneny of the Lord as you, and he hates ne, he would kill nme! He knows | stole
his horn and that 1'ma danger to him H s Eyes rove the four levels of the world and fly up and
down the nountains to find nme. And..."

"Where is this horn you said you stole fromthe Lord? Wy don't you have it now? | think you are
lying to save your worthl ess carcass!”

"I told you that | opened a gate to the next world, and that | threwit to a nman who appeared at
the gate. He stands before you now. "

Podarge turned her head as an eagle swi vels hers, and she glared at WIff. "I see no horn. | see
only sone tough stringy nmeat behind a black beard!"

"He says that another band of gworl stole it fromhim" Kickaha replied. "He was chasing after
themto get it back when the batfaces captured himand you so magnani nously rescued him Rel ease
us, gracious and beautiful Podarge, and we will get the horn back. Wth it, we will be in a
position to fight the Lord. He can be beaten! He nay be the powerful Lord, but he is not all-
powerful! If he were, he would have found us and the horn | ong ago!"

Podar ge stood up, preened her wi ngs, and wal ked down the steps fromthe throne and across the
floor to the cage. She did not bob as a bird does when wal ki ng, but strode stiff-Iegged.

"l wish that | could believe you," she said in a |lower but just as intense voice. "If only I
could! 1 have waited through the years and the centuries and the nillenia, oh, so long that ny
heart aches to think of the tine! If | thought that the weapons for striking back at him had
finally cone within nmy hands..."

She stared at them held her wings out before her, and said, "See! 'My hands,' | said. But | do
not have hands, nor the body that was once mne. That..." And she burst into a raging invective
that made Wl ff shrink. It was not the words but the fury, bordering on divinity or nindl essness,
that made hi m grow col d.

"If the Lord can be overthrown-and | believe he can-you will be given back your human body, "

Ki ckaha sai d when she had fini shed.

She panted with a clench of her anger and stared at themw th the [ust of nurder. WIff felt that
all was |ost, but her next words showed that the passion was not for them

"The ol d Lord has been gone for a long time, so the runor says. | sent one of ny pets to
i nvestigate, and she cane back with a strange tale. She said that there is a new Lord there, but
she did not know whether or not it was the sane Lord in a new body. | sent her back to the Lord,

who refused ny pleas to be given ny rightful body again. So it does not nmatter whether or not
there is another Lord. He is just as evil and hateful as the old one, if he is indeed not the old
one. But | rust know

"First, whoever nowis the Lord nust die. Then | will find out if he had a new body or not. If the
old Lord has left this universe, I will track himthrough the worlds and find him"

"You can't do that without the horn," Kickaha said. "It and it al one opens the gate without a
counter-device in the other world."

"What have | to | ose?" Podarge said. "If you are lying and betray ne, | will have you in the end,

and the hunt might be fun. If you mean what you say, then we will see what happens."

She spoke to the eagle beside her, and it opened the gate. Kickaha and Wl ff foll owed the harpy
across the cave to a great table with chairs around it.

Only then did Wl ff see that the chanber was a treasure house; the loot of a world was piled up in
it. There were |arge open chests crammed with gl eaning jewels, pearl necklaces, and gol den and
silver cups of exquisite shape. There were small figurines of ivory and of sone shining hard-

grai ned bl ack wood. There were magnificent paintings. Armor and weapons of all kinds, except
firearns, were piled carelessly at various pl aces.

Podarge conmanded themto sit down in ornately wought chairs with carved lion's feet. She
beckoned with a wing, and out of the shadows stepped a young nman. He carried a heavy gol den tray
on which were three finely chiseled cups of crystal-quartz. These were fashioned as | eaping fish
with wi de open nouths; the nouths were filled with a rich dark red wi ne.

"One of her lovers," Kickaha whispered in answer to Wl ff's curious stare at the handsone bl ond
youth. "Carried by her eagles fromthe | evel known as Drachel and or Teutonia. Poor fellow But
it's better than being eaten alive by her pets, and he always has the hope of escaping to nmake his
life bearable."”

Ki ckaha drank and breathed out satisfaction at the heavy but bl ood-brightening taste, WIff felt
the wine withe as if alive. Podarge gripped the cup between the tips of her two wings and |ifted
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it to her lips.

"To the death and damation of the Lord. Therefore, to your success!"

The two drank agai n. Podarge put her cup down and flicked WIff lightly across the face with the
ends of the feathers of one wing. "Tell nme your story."

Wl ff talked for a long while. He ate fromslices of a roast goat-pig, a |light brown bread, and
fruit, and he drank the wine. H s head began reeling, but he tal ked on and on, stopping only when
Podar ge questioned hi m about sonething. Fresh torches replaced the old and still he tal ked.
Abruptly, he awoke. Sunshine was coming in from another cave, lighting the enpty cup and the table
on which his head had lain while he had slept. Kickaha, grinning, stood by him

"Let's go," he said. "Podarge wants us to get started early. She's eager for revenge. And | want
to get out before she changes her nmind. You don't know how | ucky we are. We're the only prisoners
she's ever given freedom"

Wl ff sat up and groaned with the ache in his shoulders and neck. Hi s head felt fuzzy and a little
heavy, but he had had worse hangovers.

"What did you do after | fell asleep?" he said.

Ki ckaha smled broadly. "I paid the final price. But it wasn't bad, not bad at all. Rather
peculiar at first, but I'man adaptable fellow "

They wal ked out of the cave into the next one and fromthence onto the wide Iip of stone jutting
fromthe cliff. WIff turned for one last | ook and saw several eagles, green nonoliths, standing
by the entrance to the inner cave. There was a flash of white skin and bl ack wi ngs as Podarge
crossed stiff-1egged before the giant birds.

"Cone on," Kickaha said. "Podarge and her pets are hungry. You didn't see her try to get the gworl
to plead for nercy. 1'll say one thing for them they didn't whine or cry. They spat at her."

Wl ff junped as a ripsaw scream cane fromthe cave nouth. Kickaha took Wl ff's armand urged him
into a fast wal k. Mire jagged cries tore fromeagl e beaks, nmingled with the ululations from beings
in fear and pain of death.

"That'd be us, too," Kickaha said, "if we hadn't had something to trade for our lives."

They began clinbing and by nightfall were three thousand feet higher. Kickaha untied the knapsack
of leather fromhis back and produced various articles. Arong these was a box of nmatches, with one
of which he started a fire. Meat and bread and a small bottle of the Rhadamant hean wi ne fol | owed.
The bag and the contents were gifts from Podarge.

"We've got about four days of clinmbing before we get to the next |evel,
the fabul ous world of Amerindia."

Wl ff started to ask questions, but Kickaha said the he ought to explain the physical structure of
the planet. Wl ff listened patiently, and when he had heard Ki ckaha out, he did not scoff.

Mor eover, Kickaha's explanation corresponded with what he had so far seen. WIff's intentions to
ask how Ki ckaha, obviously a native of Earth, had come here were frustrated. The youth

conpl ai ning that he had not slept for a long time and had had an especially exhausting night, fel
asl eep.

Wl ff stared for awhile into the flanes of the dying fire. He had seen and experienced nmuch in a
short tinme, but he had nmuch nore to go through. That is, he would if he lived. A whooping cry rose
fromthe depths, and a great green eagle screaned somewhere in the air along the nountain-face.

He wondered where Chryseis was tonight. Was she alive and if so, how was she faring? And where was
the horn? Kickaha had said that they had to find the horn if they were to have any success at all
Wthout it, they would inevitably | ose.

So thinking, he too fell asleep.

Four days later, when the sun was in the mdpoint of its course around the planet, they pulled

t hensel ves over the rim Before themwas a plain that rolled for at |east 160 niles before the
hori zon dropped it out of sight. To both sides, perhaps a hundred niles away, were nmountain
ranges. These might be |arge enough to cause conparison with the Hi nmal ayas. But they were nice
besi de the monolith, Abharhploonta, that dom nated this section of the nultil evel planet.
Abhar hpl oonta was, so Kickaha clained, fifteen hundred mles fromthe rim yet it |ooked no nore
than fifty mles anway. It towered fully as high as the mountain up which they had just clinbed.
"Now you get the idea," Kickaha said. "This world is not pear-shaped. It's a planetary Tower of
Babyl on. A series of staggered colums, each smaller than the one beneath it. On the very apex of
this Earth-sized tower is the palace of the Lord. As you can see, we have a long way to go.

the youth said. "Then,

"But it's a great life while it lasts! I've had a wild and wonderful tine! If the Lord struck me
at this nmonment, | couldn't conplain. Although, of course, | would, being human and therefore
bitter about being cutoff in ny prine! And believe ne, ny friend, |'mprine!"

Wl ff could not help smling at the youth. He | ooked so gay and buoyant, |ike a bronze statue

suddenly touched into ani mati on and overfl owi ngly joyous because he was alive.
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"Ckay!" Kickaha cried. "The first thing we have to do is get sone fitting clothes for you
Nakedness is chic in the level below, but not on this one. You have to wear at |east a breechcloth
and a feather in your hair; otherwi se the natives will have contenpt for you. And contenpt here
means sl avery or death for the contenptible.”

He began wal king along the rim Wl ff with him

"Cbserve how green and lush the grass is and how it is as high as our knees, Bob. It affords
pasture for browsers and grazers. But it is also high enough to conceal the beasts that feed on
the grass-eaters. So beware! The plains puna and the dire wolf and the striped hunting dog and the
gi ant weasel prow through the grasses. Then there is Felis Atrox, whom| call the atrocious |ion
He once roaned the plains of the North Anerican Southwest, becane extinct there about 10,000 years
ago. He's very nuch alive here, one-third larger than the African lion and twi ce as nasty.

"Hey, |ook there! Manmmot hs!"

Wl ff wanted to stop to watch the huge gray beasts, which were about a quarter of a nmile away. But
Ki ckaha urged himon. "There're plenty nore around, and there'll be tinmes when you wi sh there
weren't. Spend your tinme watching the grass. If it noves contrary to the wind, tell ne."

They wal ked swiftly for two miles. During this tinme, they cane close to a band of wild horses. The
stalli ons whickered and raced up to investigate them then stood their ground, paw ng and

snorting, until the two had passed. They were nmagnificent animals, tall, sleek, and bl ack or

gl ossy red or spotted white and bl ack

"Not hi ng of your Indian pony there," Kickaha said. "I think the Lord inported nothing but the best
stock. "

Presently, Kickaha stopped by a pile of rocks. "My marker," he said. He wal ked straight inward
across the plain fromthe cairn. After a mle they canme to a tall tree. The youth | eaped up
grabbed the | owest branch, and began clinbing. Hal fway up, he reached a holl ow and brought out a
| arge bag. On returning, Kickaha took out of the bag two bows, two quivers of arrows, a deerskin
breechcloth, and a belt with a skin scabbard in which was a long steel knife.

Wl ff put on the loincloth and belt and took the bow and quiver

"You know how to use these?" Kickaha said.

"I've practised all ny life."

"Good. You'll get nobre than one chance to put your skill to the test. Let's go. W' ve nany a nile
to cover."

They began wolf-trotting: run a hundred steps, wal k a hundred steps. Kickaha pointed to the range
of mountains to their right.

"There is where ny tribe, the Hrowakas, the Bear People, live. Eighty mles away. Once we get
there, we can take it easy for awhile, and nake preparations for the |long journey ahead of us."

"You don't look Iike an Indian," WIff said.
"And you, ny friend, don't look Iike a sixty-sixyear-old man, either. But here we are. Ckay. |'ve
put off telling ny story because | wanted to hear yours first. Tonight I'Il talk."

They did not speak much nore that day. Wl ff exclainmed now and then at the aninals he saw. There
were great herds of bison, dark, shaggy, bearded, and far | arger than their cousins of Earth.
There were ot her herds of horses and a creature that | ooked like the prototype of the canel. Mre
manmot hs and then a fam |y of steppe mastodons. A pack of six dire wolves raced al ongside the two
for awhile at a distance of a hundred yards. These stood al nbst as high as WIff's shoul der

Ki ckaha, seeing WIff's alarm |aughed and said, "They won't attack us unless they're hungry. That
isn'"t very likely with all the gane around here. They're just curious."

Presently, the giant wolves curved away, their speed increasing as they flushed sonme striped
ant el opes out of a grove of trees.

"This is North Arerica as it was a long tinme before the white man," Kickaha said, "Fresh

spacious, with a multitude of aninmals and a few tribes roami ng around."

A flock of a hundred ducks flew overhead, honking. Qut of the green sky, a hawk fell, struck with
a thud, and the flock was m nus one conrade. "The Happy Hunting Gound!" Kickaha cried. "Only it's
not so happy sonetines.”

Several hours before the sun went around the nountain, they stopped by a snall |ake. Kickaha found
the tree in which he had built a platform
"We' Il sleep here tonight, taking turns on watch. About the only animal that might attack us in

the tree is the giant weasel, but he's enough to worry about. Besides, and worse, there could be
war parties.”

Ki ckaha | eft with his bow in hand and returned in fifteen minutes with a large buck rabbit. Wl ff
had started a small fire with l[ittle snoke; over this they roasted the rabbit. Wiile they ate,

Ki ckaha expl ai ned the topography of the country.

"What ever el se you can say about the Lord, you can't deny he did a good job of designing this
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world. You take this level, Amerindia. It's not really flat. It has a series of slight curves each
about 160 niles long. These allow the water to run off, creeks and rivers and | akes to form
There's no snow anywhere on the planet-can't be, with no seasons and a fairly uniformclinmate. But
it rains every day-the clouds cone in from space sonewhere."

They finished eating the rabbit and covered the fire. WIff took first watch. Kickaha tal ked al
through Wol ff's turn at guard. And Wl ff stayed awake through Kickaha's watch to listen

In the beginning, a long tinme ago, nore than 20,000 years, the Lords had dwelt in a universe
parallel to Earth's. They were not known as the Lords then. There were not very many of them at
that time, for they were the survivors of a mllenia-long struggle with another species. They
nunbered perhaps ten thousand in all

"But what they lacked in quantity they nore than possessed in quality," Kickaha said. "They had a
sci ence and technol ogy that makes ours, Earth's, look |ike the wi sdom of Tasnani an abori gi nes.
They were able to construct these private universes. And they did.

"At first each universe was a sort of playground, a mcrocosnic country club for small groups.
Then, as was inevitable, since these people were human beings no matter how godlike in their
powers, they quarreled. The feeling of property was, is, as strong in themas in us. There was a
struggl e anong them | suppose there were also deaths from acci dent and suicide. Also, the

i solation and | oneliness of the Lords nade them negal omani acs, natural when you consider that each
pl ayed the part of a little god and cane to believe in his role.

"To conmpress an eons-long story into a few words, the Lord who built this particul ar universe
eventual ly found hinsel f alone. Jadawin was his nane, and he did not even have a mate of his own
kind. He did not want one. Wy should he share this world with an equal, when he could be a Zeus
with a mllion Europas, with the |oveliest of Ledas?

"He had populated this world with beings abducted from other universes, nmainly Earth's, or created
in the |laboratories in the palace on top of the highest tier. He had created divine beauties and
exotic nonsters as he w shed.

"The only trouble was, the Lords were not content to rule over just one universe. They began to
covet the worlds of the others. And so the struggle was continued. They erected nearly inpregnable
def enses and concei ved al nost invincible offenses. The battle becane a deadly ganme. This fata

pl ay was inevitable, when you consider that boredom and ennui were enem es the Lords coul d not
keep away. When you are near-onmni potent, and your creatures are too lowy and weak to interest you
forever, what thrill is there besides risking your imortality agai nst another imortal ?"

"But how did you come into this?" Wlff said.

"1? My nane on Earth was Paul Janus Finnegan. My middle name was ny nother's famly nane. As you
know, it al so happens to be that of the Latin god of gates and of the old and new year, the god
with two faces, one |ooking ahead and one | ooki ng behind."

Ki ckaha grinned and said, "Janus is very appropriate, don't you think? I ama man of two worl ds,
and | came through the gate between. Not that | have ever returned to Earth or want to. |'ve had
adventures and |'ve gained a stature here | never could have had on that griny old gl obe. Kickaha
isn't my only nanme, and I'ma chief on this tier and a big shot of sorts on other tiers. As you
will find out."

Wl ff was beginning to wonder about him He had been so evasive that Wl ff suspected Ki ckaha had
anot her identity about which he did not intend to talk.

"I know what you're thinking, but don't you believe it," Kickaha said. "I"'ma trickster, but I'm
Il eveling with you. By the way, did you know how | canme by my nane anong the Bear People? In their

| anguage, a kickaha is a nythol ogical character, a semdivine trickster. Sonething like the Ad
Man Coyote of the Plains of Nanabozho of the Qi bway or Wakdj unkaga of the W nnebago. Sone day
I"1l tell you how | earned that name and how | becanme a councilor of the Hrowakas. But |'ve nore

i mportant things to tell you now. "

VI |

IN 1941, AT THE AGE OF twenty-three Paul Finnegan had volunteered for the U S. Cavalry because he
| oved horses. A short tine later, he found hinself driving a tank. He was with the Eighth Arny and
so eventually crossed the Rhine. One day, after having hel ped take a small town, he discovered an
extraordi nary object in the ruins of the local nuseum It was a crescent of silvery netal, so hard
t hat hamrer blows did not dent it nor an acetylene torch nelt it.

"I asked sonme of the citizens about it. Al they knew was that it had been in the museum a | ong
time. A professor of chenmistry, after nmaking sone tests on it, had tried to interest the
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University of Munich in it but had fail ed.

"I took it home with ne after the war, along with other souvenirs. Then | went back to the
University of Indiana. My father had |l eft ne enough noney to see nme through for a few years, so |
had a nice little apartnent, a sports car, and so on

"A friend of mne was a newspaper reporter. | told himabout the crescent and its peculiar
properties and unknown conposition. He wote a story about it which was printed i n Bl oom ngton
and the story was picked up by a syndicate. It didn't create nmuch interest anbng scientists-in
fact, they wanted nothing to do with it.

"Three days later, a man calling hinself M. Vannax appeared at ny apartnent. | thought he was

Dut ch because of his nanme and his foreign accent. He wanted to see the crescent. | obliged. He got
very excited, although he tried to to appear calm He said he'd like to buy it fromne. | asked
how nuch he'd pay, and he said he'd give ten thousand dollars, but no nore.

" 'Sure you can go higher,' | said," Kickaha continued. " 'Because if you don't, you'll get
nowhere.'

" '"Twenty thousand?' Vannax sai d.

" 'Let's punp it up a bit,' | said.

" '"Thirty thousand?' "

Fi nnegan deci ded to plunge. He asked Vannax if he would pay $100,000. Vannax becanme even redder in
the face and swelled up "like a hoppy toad," as Finnegan-Kickaha said. But he replied that he
woul d have the sumin twenty-four hours

"Then | knew | really had sonething," Kickaha said to Wl ff. "The question was, what? Al so, why
did this Vannax character so desperately want it? And what kind of a nut was he? No one with good
sense, no nornmal human being, would rise so fast to the bait. He'd be cagier."

"What did Vannax | ook |ike?" Wl ff asked.

"Ch, he was a big guy, a well-preserved sixty-five. He had an eagl e beak and eagle eyes. He was
dressed i n expensive conservative clothes. He had a powerful personality, but he was trying to
restrain it, to be real nice. And having a hell of a tinme doing it. He seened to be a man who
wasn't used to being balked in any thing."

" 'Make it $300,000, and it's yours' | said. | never dreanmed he'd say yes. | thought he'd get nad
and take off. Because | wasn't going to sell the crescent, not if he offered ne a mllion."
Vannax, although furious, said that he woul d pay $300, 000 but Finnegan would have to give himan
addi ti onal twenty-four hours.

" "You have to tell me why you want the crescent and what good it is first,' | said.

" " Not hing doing!" he shouted. It is enough for you to rob ne, you pig of a nmerchant, you, you
earth . .. worm

" 'Get out before | throw you out. O before I call the police,' | said."

Vannax began shouting in a foreign tongue. Finnegan went into his bedroomand cane out with a .45
automatic. Vannax did not know it was not |oaded. He |left, although he was cursing and talking to
hinself all the way to his 1940 Rol |l s- Royce.

That ni ght Finnegan had trouble getting to sleep. It was after 2:00 A M before he succeeded, and
even then he kept waking up. During one of his rousings he heard a noise in the front room
Quietly, he rolled out of bed and took the .45, now | oaded, fromunder his pillow. On the way to

t he bedroom door he picked up his flashlight fromthe bureau

Its beam caught Vannax stooping over in the mddle of the living room The silvery crescent was in
hi s hand.

"Then | saw the second crescent on the floor. Vannax had brought another with him 1'd caught him
in the act of placing the two together to forma conplete circle. | didn't know why he was doi ng
it, but I found out a nmonent |ater

"I told himto put his hands up. He did so, but he lifted his foot to step into the circle. | told
himnot to nove even a trifle, or I'd shoot. He put one foot inside the circle, anyway. So |

fired. 1 shot over his head, and the slug went into a corner of the room | just wanted to scare
him figuring if he got shaken up enough he m ght start tal king. He was scared all right; he

j unped back.

"I wal ked across the roomwhile he backed up toward the door. He was babbling |like a mani ac,
threatening me in one breath and offering me half a million in the next. | thought I'd back himup
agai nst the door and jamthe .45 in his belly. He'd really talk then, spill his guts out about the
crescent.

"But as | followed himacross the room| stepped into the circle formed by the two crescents. He
saw what | was doing and screaned at ne not to. Too late then. He and the apartnment di sappeared,
and | found nyself still inthe circle-only it wasn't quite the sane-and in this world. In the

pal ace of the Lord, on top of the world."
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Ki ckaha sai d he might have gone into shock then. But he had avidly read fantasy and sci ence-
fiction since the fourth grade of grammar school. The idea of parallel universes and devices for
transition between themwas famliar. He had been conditioned to accept such concepts. In fact, he
hal f-believed in them Thus he was fl exi bl e-m nded enough to bend wi t hout breaking and then bounce
back. Although frightened, he was at the sane tine excited and curi ous.

"I figured out why Vannax hadn't followed me through the gate. The two crescents, placed together
formed a 'circuit'. But they weren't activated until a living being stepped w thin whatever sort
of 'field they radiated. Then one senicircle renmained behind on Earth while the other was gated
through to this universe, where it latched onto a senmicircle waiting for it. In other words, it
takes three crescents to nake a circuit. One in the world to which you're going, and two in the
one you're leaving. You step in; one crescent transfers over to the single one in the next

uni verse, leaving only one crescent in the world you just left.

"Vannax must have cone to Earth by neans of these crescents. And he would not, could not, do so
unl ess there had been a crescent already on Earth. Sonmehow, naybe we'll never know, he |ost one of
themon Earth. Maybe it was stolen by soneone who didn't know its true val ue. Anyway, he mnust've
been searching for it, and when that news story went out about the one | had found in Gernmany, he
knew what it was. After talking to ne, he concluded I mght not sell it. So he got into ny
apartnment with the crescent he did have. He was just about to conplete the circle and pass on over
when | stopped him

"He nust be stranded on Earth and unable to get here unless he finds another crescent. For all
know, there may be others on Earth. The one | got in Germany mnight not even be the one he lost."
Fi nnegan wandered about the "palace" for a long while. It was i mense, staggeringly beautiful and
exotic and filled with treasure, jewels and artifacts. There were al so | aboratories, or perhaps

bi oprocess chanbers was a better title. In these, Finnegan saw strange creatures slowy forn ng

wi thin huge transparent cylinders. There were many consoles with many operating devices, but he
had no idea what they did. The synbols beneath the buttons and | evers were unfamliar.

"I was lucky. The palace is filled with traps to snare or kill the uninvited. But they were not
set- why, | don't know, any nore than | knew then why the place was untenanted. But it was a break
for me."

Fi nnegan | eft the palace for awhile to go through the exquisite garden that surrounded it. He cane
to the edge of the nonolith on which the pal ace and garden were.

"You' ve seen enough to imagine how !l felt when | |ooked over the edge. The nonolith nust be at

|l east thirty thousand feet high. Below it is the tier that the Lord nanmed Atlantis. | don't know
whet her the Earth nyth of Atlantis was founded on this Atlantis or whether the Lord got the nane
fromthe nyth.

"Below Atlantis is the tier called Drachel and. Then, Anerindia. One sweep of nmy eye took it in
just as you can see one side of the Earth froma rocket. No details, of course, just big clouds,

| arge | akes, seas, and outlines of continents. And a good part of each successively |lower tier was
obscured by the one just above it.

"But | could nake out the Tower of Babylon structure of this world, even though | didn't, at that
tinme, understand what | was seeing. It was just too unexpected and alien for ne to apprehend any
sort of gestalt. It didn't mean anything."

Fi nnegan coul d, however, understand that he was in a desperate situation. He had no nmeans of

| eaving the top of this world except by trying to return to Earth through the crescents. Unlike
the sides of the other nonoliths, the face of this one was snooth as a bearing ball. Nor was he
going to use the crescents again, not with Vannax undoubtedly waiting for him

Al t hough he was in no danger of starving-there was food and water enough to |last for years-he
could not and did not want to stay there. He dreaded the return of the owner, for he night have a
very nasty tenper. There were sonme things in the palace which made Ki ckaha feel uneasy.

"But the gworl came," Kickaha said. "I suppose-l knowthey canme from another universe through a
gate sinmlar to that which had opened the way for nme. At the time, | had no way of know ng how or
why they were in the palace. But | was glad I'd gotten there first. If I'd fallen into their
hands... ! Later, | figured out they were agents for another Lord. He's sent themto steal the
horn. Now, |1'd seen the horn during nmy wanderi ng about the palace, and had even blown it. But |
didn't know how to press the conbinations of buttons on it to make it work. As a matter of fact, |
didn't know its real purpose.

"The gworl came into the palace. A hundred or so of them Fortunately, | saw themfirst. Right
away, they let their lust for nmurder get theminto trouble. They tried to kill some of the Eyes of
the Lord, the eagl e-sized ravens in the garden. These hadn't bothered ne, perhaps because they
thought | was a guest or didn't | ook dangerous.

"The gwor!l tried to slit a raven's throat, and the ravens attacked them The gworl retreated into

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...%20Tiers%201%20The%20Maker%200f%20Universe.txt (31 of 76) [1/19/03 7:22:15 PM]



filex///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f%20Ti ers%201%20The%20M aker%200f %620Universe.txt

the pal ace, where the big birds followed them There were blood and feathers and pi eces of bunpy
hairy hide and a few corpses of both sides all over that end of the palace. During the battle,
noticed a gworl coming out of a roomwith the horn. He went through the corridors as if | ooking
for sonething."

Fi nnegan foll owed the gworl into another room about the size of two dirigible hangars. This held
a swi nmm ng pool and a nunber of interesting but enignmatic devices. On a marbl e pedestal was a

| arge gol den nodel of the planet. On each of its levels were several jewels. As Finnegan was to

di scover, the dianmonds, rubies, and sapphires were arranged to form synbols. These indicated

vari ous points of resonance.

"Poi nts of resonance?"

"Yes. The synbols were coded nmmenonics of the conbination of notes required to open gates at
certain places. Sone gates open to other universes, but others are sinply gates between the tiers
on this world. These enabled the Lord to travel instantaneously fromone |evel to the next.
Associated with the synbols were tiny nodels of outstanding characteristics of the resonant points
on the various tiers."

The gworl with the horn nust have been told by the Lord how to read the synbols. Apparently, he
was testing for the Lord to nake sure he had the correct horn. He bl ew seven notes toward the
pool, and the waters parted to reveal a piece of dry land with scarlet trees around it and a green
sky beyond.

"It was the conceit of the original Lord to enter into the Atlantean tier through the pool itself.
I didn't know at that time where the gate led to. But | saw nmy only chance to escape fromthe trap
of the palace, and | took it. Coming up frombehind the gworl, | snatched the horn from his hand
and pushed hi m sideways into the pool-not into the gate, but into the water.

"You never heard such squawks and screanms and such thrashings around. Al the fear they don't have
for other things is packed into a dread of water. This gworl went down, came up sputtering and
yelling, and then managed to grab hold of the side of the gate. A gate has definite edges, you
know, tangible if changing.

"l heard roars and shouts behind ne. A dozen gworl with big and bl oody knives were entering the

room | dived into the hole, which had started shrinking. It was so small | scraped the skin off
ny knees going through. But | got through, and the hole closed. It took off both the arms of the
gworl who was trying to get out of the water and follow nme. | had the horn in ny hand, and | was

out of their reach for the tine being."

Ki ckaha grinned as if relishing the nenory. Wl ff said, "The Lord who sent the gworl ahead is the
present Lord, right? Wwo is he?"

"Arwoor. The Lord who's missing was known as Jadawi n. He nust be the man who call ed hinsel f
Vannax. Arwoor noved in, and ever since he's been trying to find me and the horn."

Ki ckaha outlined what had happened to him since he had found hinmself on the Atlantean tier. During
the twenty years (of Earth tinme), he had been living on one tier or another, always in disguise.
The gworl and the ravens, now serving the Lord Arwoor, had never stopped |ooking for him But
there were long periods of tinme, sonmetinmes two or three years on end, when Ki ckaha had not been
di st ur bed.

"WAit a minute," WIff said. "If the gates between the tiers were closed, how did the gworl get
down of f the nmonolith to chase you?"

Ki ckaha had not been able to understand that either. However, when captured by the gworl in the
Garden | evel, he had questioned them Although

surly, they had given himsonme answers. They had been lowered to the Atlantean tier by cords.
"Thirty thousand feet?" Wl ff said.

"Sure, why not? The palace is a fabul ous manychanbered storehouse. If I'd had a chance to | ook

| ong enough, |I'd have found the cords nyself. Anyway, the gworl told nme they were charged by the
Lord Arwoor not to kill nme. Even if it neant having to let nme escape at the tine. He wants ne to
enjoy a series of exquisite tortures. The gworl said that Arwoor had been worki ng on new and
subtl e techniques, plus refining sone of the well established nethods. You can imagi ne how | was
sweating it out on the journey back."

After his capture in the Garden, Kickaha was taken across Okeanos to the base of the nonolith.
Wiile they were clinbing up it, a raven Eye stopped them He had carried the news of Kickaha's
capture to the Lord, who sent himback with orders. The gworl were to split into two bands. One
was to continue with Kickaha. The other was to return to the Garden rim If the man who now had
the horn were to return through the gate with it, he was to be captured. The horn woul d be brought
back to the Lord.

Ki ckaha said, "I inmagine Arwoor wanted you brought back, too. He probably forgot to relay such an
order to the gworl through the raven. O el se he assuned you'd be taken to him forgetting that
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the gworl are very literal-nminded and uni magi nati ve.

"I don't know why the gworl captured Chryseis. Perhaps they intend to use her as a peace-offering
to the Lord. The gworl know he is displeased with them because |I've | ed them such a | ong and
sonetimes nerry chase. They may nean to placate himwth the

former Lord's nost beautiful masterpiece."

Wl ff said, "Then the present Lord can't travel between tiers via the resonance points?"

"Not without the horn. And I'Il bet he's in a hotand-cold running sweat right now There's nothing
to prevent the gworl fromusing the horn to go to another universe and present it to another Lord.
Not hi ng except their ignorance of where the resonance points are. If they should find one..

However, they didn't use it by the boulder, so | inagine they won't try it el sewhere. They're
vi ci ous but not bright."

Wl ff said, "If the Lords are such nmasters of super-science, why doesn't Arwoor use aircraft to
travel ?"

Ki ckaha | aughed for a long time. Then he said, "That's the joker. The Lords are heirs to a science
and power far surpassing Earth's. But the scientists and technicians of their people are dead. The
ones now | iving know how to operate their devices, but they are incapabl e of explaining the
princi pl es behind themor of repairing them

"The millenia-long power struggle killed off all but a few These few, despite their vast powers,
are ignoranuses. They're sybarites, negal omani acs, paranoiacs, you name it. Anything but
scientists.

"It's possible that Arwoor may be a di spossessed Lord. He had to run for his life, and it was only
because Jadawi n was gone for sone reason fromthis world that Arwoor was able to gain possession
of it. He cane enpty-handed into the pal ace; he has no access to any powers except those in the
pal ace, many of which he may not know how to control. He's one up in this Lordly gane of nuscia
uni verses, but he's still handi capped."

Ki ckaha fell asleep. WIff stared into the night, for he was on first watch. He did not find the
story incredible, but he did think that there were holes in it. Kickaha had nuch nore expl ai ni ng
to do. Then there was Chryseis. He thought of an achingly beautiful face with delicate bone
structure and great catpupiled eyes. Were was Chryseis, how was she faring, and woul d he ever see
her agai n?

VI

DURI NG WOLFF' S second wat ch, sonething black and I ong and swift slipped through the nmoonli ght

bet ween two bushes. Wl ff sent an arrow into the predator, which gave a whistling scream and
reared up on its hind |l egs, towering twice as high as a horse. Wl ff fitted another arrow to the
string and fired it into the white belly. Still the aninmal did not die, but went whistling and
crashi ng away through the brush

By then Kickaha, knife in hand, was beside him "You were |ucky,
them and then, pffft! They go for the throat."

"I could have used an el ephant gun," Wl ff said, "and |I'm not sure that woul d have stopped it. By
the way, why don't the gworl-or the Indians, fromwhat you' ve told ne-use firearnms?"

"lIt's strictly forbidden by the Lord. You see, the Lord doesn't like sone things. He wants to keep
his people at a certain population |evel, at a certain technological |level, and within certain
social structures. The Lord runs a tight planet.

"For instance, he likes cleanliness. You may have noticed that the fol k of Ckeanos are a | azy,
happygo-lucky lot. Yet they always clean up their nmesses. No litter anywhere. The sanme goes on
this level, on every level. The Amerindi ans are also personally clean, and so are the

Drachel anders and Atl anteans. The Lord wants it that way, and the penalty for disobedience is
deat h. "

"How does he enforce his rules?" WIff asked.

"Mostly by having inplanted themin the nores of the inhabitants. Oiginally, he had a close
contact with the priests and nedicine nmen, and by using religion-with hinself as the deity-he
fornmed and hardened the ways of the popul ace. He |iked neatness, disliked firearns or any form of
advanced technol ogy. Maybe he was a romantic; | don't know. But the various societies on this
world are mainly conformi st and static."

"So what? |Is progress necessarily desirable or a static society undesirable? Personally, though
detest the Lord's arrogance, his cruelty and | ack of humanity, | approve of some of the things
he's done. Wth some exceptions, | like this world, far prefer it to Earth."

he said. "You don't always see
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"You're a romantic, too!"

"Maybe. This world is real and gri menough, as you already know But it's free of grit and grine,
of diseases of any kind, of flies and nosquitoes and lice. Youth lasts as long as you live. Al in
all, it's not such a bad place to live in. Not for ne, anyway."

Wl ff was on the |ast watch when the sun rounded the corner of the world. The starflies paled, and
the sky was green wine. The air passed cool fingers over the two nmen and washed their lungs with
invigorating currents. They stretched and then went down fromthe platformto hunt for breakfast.
Later, full of roast rabbit and juicy berries, they renewed their journey.

The evening of the third day after, while the sun was a hand's breadth from slipping around the

nmonol ith, they were out on the plain. Ahead of themwas a tall hill beyond which, so Kickaha said,
was a small woods. One of the high trees there would give themrefuge for the night.
Suddenly a party of about forty nen rode around the hill. They were dark-skinned and wore their

hair in two long braids. Their faces were painted with white and red streaks and black X' s. Their

| ower arns bore small round shields, and they held | ances or bows in their hands. Some wore bear-
heads as helnets; others had feathers stuck into caps or wore bonnets with sweeping bird feathers.
Seeing the two nmen on foot before them the riders yelled and urged their horses into a gallop
Lances tipped with steel points were |leveled. Bows were fitted, with arrows, and heavy steel axes
or bl adestudded clubs were |ifted.

"Stand firm" Kickaha said. He was grinning. "They are the H owakas, the Bear People. My people."
He stepped forward and lifted his bow above himw th both hands. He shouted at the charging nen in
their own tongue, a speech with many glottalized stops, nasalized vowels, and a swift-rising but

sl owdescendi ng i ntonation

Recogni zing him they shouted, "AngKungawas TreKi ckaha!" They gal |l oped by, their spears stabbing
as closely as possible without touching him the clubs and axes whistling across his face or above
his head, and arrows plunging near his feet or even between them

Wl ff was given the same treatment, which he bore without flinching. Like Kickaha, he showed a
smle, but he did not think that it was rel axed.

The Hrowakas wheel ed their horses and charged back. This time they pulled their beasts up short,
rearing, kicking, and whinnying. Kickaha | eaped up and dragged a feather-bonneted youth fromhis
ani mal . Laughi ng and panting, the two wrestled on the ground until Kickaha had pinned the
Hrowakas. Then Ki ckaha arose and introduced the loser to Wl ff.

"NgashuTangi s, one of my brothers-in-law "

Two Amerinds di smounted and greeted Kickaha with nmuch enbraci ng and excited speech. Kickaha waited
until they were cal ned down and then began to speak | ong and earnestly. He frequently jabbed his
finger toward WIff. After a fifteen-nminute discourse, interrupted now and then by a brief
guestion, he turned snmling to Wl ff.

"We're in luck. They're on their way to raid the Tsenakwa, who live fairly close to the Trees of
Many Shadows. | expl ai ned what we were doing here, though not all of it by any neans. They don't
know we' re bucking the Lord hinself, and |I'm not about to tell them But they do know we're on the
trail of Chryseis and the gworl and that you're a friend of mne. They al so know that Podarge is
hel ping us. They've got a great respect for her and her eagles and would like to do her a favor if

t hey coul d.
"They' ve got plenty of spare horses, so take your choice. Only thing | hate about this is that you
won't get to visit the | odges of the Bear People and I'Il mss seeing ny two wives, G ushowei and

Angwanat. But you can't have everything."

The war party rode hard that day and the next, changi ng horses every hal f-hour. Wl ff becane
saddl e- sore-bl anket-sore, rather. By the third norning he was in as good a shape as any of the
Bear People and could stay on a horse all day without feeling that he had | ockjaw in every nuscle
of his body and even in some of the bones.

The fourth day, the party was held up for eight hours. A herd of the giant bearded bi son narched
across their path; the beasts formed a columm two miles across and ten mles long, a barrier that
no one, man or animal, could cross. WIff chafed, but the others were not too unhappy, because
riders and horses alike needed a rest. Then, at the end of the columm, a hundred Shani kot sa
hunters rode by, intent on driving their lances and arrows into the bison on the fringes. The

Hr owakas wanted to swoop down upon them and slay the entire group and only an inpassi oned speech
by Kickaha kept them back. Afterwards, Kickaha told WIff that the Bear People thought one of them
was equal to ten of any other tribe.

"They're great fighters, but a little bit overconfident and arrogant. |If you know how many tines
I've had to talk themout of getting into situations where they woul d have been w ped out!"

They rode on, but were halted at the end of an hour by NgashuTangis, one of the scouts for that
day. He charged in yelling and gesturing. Kickaha questioned him then said to Wl ff, "One of

file:/lIF|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...%20Tiers%201%20The%20Maker%200f%20Universe.txt (34 of 76) [1/19/03 7:22:15 PM]



filex///F|/rah/Phili p%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-%20Worl d%200f%20Ti ers%201%20The%20M aker%200f %620Universe.txt

Podarge's pets is a couple of nmiles fromhere. She landed in a tree and requested NgashuTangis to
bring me to her. She can't nake it herself; she's been ripped up by a flock of ravens and is in a
bad way. Hurry!"

The eagle was sitting on the | owest branch of a lone tree, her talons clutched about the narrow
Iinb, which bent under her weight. Dried red-black blood covered her green feathers, and one eye
had been torn out. Wth the other, she glared at the Bear People, who kept a respectful distance
She spoke in Mycenaean to Kickaha and Wbl ff.

"I am Aglaia. | know you of old, Kickaha- Kickaha the trickster. And | saw you, O Wl ff, when you
were a guest of great-w nged Podarge, ny sister and queen. She it was who sent many of us out to
search for the dryad Chryseis and the gworl and the horn of the Lord. But I, | alone, saw t hem
enter the Trees of Many Shadows on the other side of the plain.

"I swooped down on them hoping to surprise themand seize the horn. But they saw me and formed a
wal | of knives against which | could only inpale nyself. So | flew back up, so high they could not
see ne. But |, far-sighted treader of the skies, could see them"

"They' re arrogant even while dying," Kickaha said softly in English to Wlff. "Rightly so."

The eagl e drank water offered by Kickaha, and continued. "Wen night fell, they canped at the edge

of a copse of trees. | |anded on the tree bel ow which the dryad sl ept under a deerskin robe. It
had dried blood on it, | suppose fromthe nman who had been killed by the gworl. They were
butchering him getting ready to cook himover their fires.

"I came down to the ground on the opposite side of the tree. | had hoped to talk to the dryad,

per haps even enable her to escape. But a gworl sitting near her heard the flutter of ny w ngs. He
| ooked around the tree, and that was his m stake, for nmy claws took himin his eyes. He dropped
his knife and tried to tear me | oose fromhis face. And so he did, but nmuch of his face and both
eyes cane along with ny talons. | told the dryad to run then, but she stood up and the robe fel
off. | could see then that her hands and her |egs were bound.

"I went into the brush, leaving the gworl to wail for his eyes. For his death, too, because his
fell ows woul d not be burdened with a blind warrior. | escaped through the woods and back to the
plains. There | was able to fly off again. | flew toward the nest of the Bear People to tell you,
O Ki ckaha and O Wl ff, beloved of the dryad. |I flew all night and on into the day.

"But a hunting pack of the Eyes of the Lord saw nme first. They were above and ahead of me, in the

glare of the sun. They plunmmeted down, those playhawks, and took ne by surprise. |I fell, driven by
their inmpact and by the weight of a dozen with their talons clanped upon ne. | fell, turning over
and over and bl eedi ng under the thrusts of flint-sharp beaks.

"Then, 1, Aglaia, sister of Podarge, righted nyself and al so gathered ny senses. | seized the
shrieking ravens and bit their heads off or tore their wings or legs off. | killed the dozen on

me, only to be attacked by the rest of the pack. These | fought, and the story was the sane. They
died, but in their dying they caused ny death. Only because they were so nany."

There was a silence. She glared at themwith her remaining eye, but the life was swiftly
unraveling fromit to reveal the blank spool of death. The Bear People had fallen quiet; even the
horses ceased snorting. The wind whispering in fromthe skies was the | oudest noi se.

Abruptly, Aglaia spoke in a weak but still arrogantly harsh voice.

"Tel | Podarge she need not be ashamed of ne. And pronise me, O Kickaha-no trickster words to ne-
pronmi se ne that Podarge will be told."

"I promise, O Aglaia," Kickaha said. "Your sisters will come here and carry your body far out from

the rins of the tiers, out in the green skies, and you will be launched to float through the
abyss, free in death as in life, until you fall into the sun or find your resting place upon the
nmoon. "

"I hold you to it, manling," she said.

Her head drooped, and she fell forward. But the iron talons were |locked in on the branch so that
she swung back and forth, upside down. The w ngs sagged and spread out, the tips brushing the ends
of the grass.

Ki ckaha expl oded into orders. Two nen were dispatched to |look for eagles to be inforned of
Aglaia's report and of her death. He said nothing, of course, about the horn, and he had to spend
sonme tine in teaching the two a short speech in Mycenaean. After being satisfied that they had
menorized it satisfactorily, he sent themon their way. Then the party was delayed further in
getting Aglaia's body to a higher position in the tree, where she woul d be beyond the reach of any
carnivore except the puma and the carrion birds.

It was necessary to chop off the linb to which she clung and to hoist the heavy body up to another
linb. Here she was tied with rawhide to the trunk and in an upright position

"There!l" Kickaha said when the work was done.

"No creature will cone near her as long as she seens to be alive. Al fear the eagles of Podarge."
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The afternoon of the sixth day after Aglaia the party nade a long stop at a waterhole. The horses
were given a chance to rest and to fill their bellies with the long green grass. Kickaha and Wl ff
squatted side by side on top of a snall hill and chewed on an antel ope steak. Wl ff was gazing
interestedly at a small herd of mastodons only four hundred yards away. Near them crouched in the
grass, was a striped nale lion, a 900-pound specinen of Felix Atrox. The lion had sone slight
hopes of getting a chance at one of the cal ves.

Ki ckaha said, "The gworl were dam lucky to nake the forest in one piece, especially since they're
on foot. Between here and the Trees of Many Shadows are the Tsenakwa and other tribes. And the

Khi ngGatawi T."

"The Hal f-Horses?" WIff said. In the few days with the Hrowakas, he had picked up an anmazi ng
anount of vocabulary itens and was even begi nning to grasp sone of the conplicated syntax.

"The Hal f-Horses. Hoi Kentauroi. Centaurs. The Lord made them just as he's nade the other
monsters of this world. There are many tribes of themon the Amerindian plains. Sone are Scythian
or Sarmatian speakers, since the Lord snatched part of his centaur material fromthose ancient

st eppedwel | ers. But ot hers have adopted the tongues of their hunman nei ghbors. Al have adopted the
Plains tribal culture-with some variations."

The war party cane to the Great Trade Path. This was distinguishable fromthe rest of the plain
only by posts driven into the ground at nmile-intervals and topped by carved ebony inmages of the

Ti shquet nmoac god of commerce, |shquettlammu. Kickaha urged the party into a gallop as they cane
near it and it did not slow until the Path was far behind.

"If the Great Trade Path ran to the forest, instead of parallel with it," he told WIff, "we'd
have it made. As long as we stayed on it, we'd be undisturbed. The Path is sacrosanct; even the
wild Hal fHorses respect it. Al the tribes get their steel weapons, cloth blankets, jewelry,

chocol ate, fine tobacco, and so on fromthe Tishquetnoac, the only civilized people on this tier.

| hurried us across the Path because | wouldn't be able to stop the Hrowakas fromtarrying for a
few days' trade if we canme across a nerchant caravan. You'll notice our braves have nmore furs than
they need on their horses. That's just in case. But we're okay now "

Si x days went by with no sign of enemy tribes except the bl ack-and-red striped tepees of the

I rennussoi k at a distance. No warriors rode out to challenge them but Kickaha did not relax unti
many mles had fallen behind them The next day the plain began to change: the knee-high and
bright green grass was interspersed with a bluish grass only several inches high. Soon the party
was riding over a rolling Iand of blue. "The stanping ground of the Half-Horse," Kickaha said. He
sent the scouts to a greater distance fromthe main party.

"Don't let yourself be taken alive," he rem nded Wl ff.

"Especially by the Half-Horse. A human plains tribe mght decide to adopt you instead of killing
you if you had guts enough to sing nerrily and spit in their faces while they roasted you over a
low fire. But the Hal f-Horses don't even have human sl aves. They'd keep you alive and screani ng
for weeks."

On the fourth day after Kickaha's warning, they topped a rise and saw a bl ack band ahead.

"Trees growi ng al ong the W nnkaknaw Ri ver," Kickaha said. "W're al nost hal fway to the Trees of
Many Shadows. Let's push the horses until we get to the river. I've got a hunch we've eaten up
nost of our [uck."

He fell silent as he and the others saw a flash of sun on white several nmiles to their right. Then
the white horse of Wcked Knife, a scout, disappeared into a shall ow between rises. A few seconds
| ater, a dark mass appeared on the rise behind him

"The Hal f-Horse!" Kickaha yelled. "Let's go! Make for the river! W can nmake a stand in the trees
along it, if we can get there!"

I X

WTH A SINGLE lurch, the entire war party broke into a gallop. WIff crouched over his horse, a
magni fi cent roan stallion, urging it on although it needed no encouragenent. The plain sped by as
the roan stretched his heart to drive his legs. Despite his intensity on speed, WIff kept
glancing to his right. Wcked Knife's white mare was visi ble now and then as she cane over a swell
of the plain. The scout was directing her at an angle toward his people. Less than a quarter of a
m | e behind, and gai ning, was the horde of Half-Horse. They nunbered at | east a hundred and fifty,
maybe nore

Ki ckaha brought his stallion, a golden aninmal with a pale silvery mane and tail, alongside WlIff.
"When they catch up with us-which they will-stay by nmy side! |I'morganizing a colum of twos, a
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cl assi c maneuver, tried and true! That way, each man can guard the other's side!"

He dropped back to give orders to the rest. Wl ff guided his roan to follow in line behind

Wl veri ne Paws and Sl eeps Standing Up. Behind him Wite Nose Bear and Big Bl anket were trying to
mai ntain an even distance fromhim The rest of the party was strung out in a disorder which

Ki ckaha and a councillor, Spider Legs, were trying to break up

Presently, the forty were arranged in a ragged col um. Kickaha rode up beside WIff and shouted
above the pound of hooves and whistling of wind: "They're stupid as porcupi nes! They wanted to
turn and charge the centaurs! But | talked sone sense into them"

Two nore scouts, Drunken Bear and Too Many Wves, were riding in fromthe left to join them

Ki ckaha gestured at themto fall in at the rear. Instead, the two continued their 90-degree
approach and rode on past the tail of the colum.

"The fools are going to rescue Wcked Knife- they think!"

The two scouts and W cked Kni fe approached toward a convergi ng point. Wcked Knife was only four
hundred yards away fromthe Hrowakas with the Hal f-Horses several hundred yards behind him They
were | essening the gap with every second, traveling at a speed no horse burdened with a rider
could match. As they cane closer, they could be seen in enough detail for WIff to understand just
what they were.

They were indeed centaurs, although not quite as the painters of Earth had depicted. This was not
surprising. The Lord, when formng themin his biolabs, had had to nake certain concessions to
reality. The main adjustnent had been regulated by the need for oxygen. The |arge animal part of a
centaur had to breathe, a fact ignored by the conventional Terrestrial representations. Air had to
be supplied not only to the upper and human torso but to the |lower and therionorphic body. The
relatively small lungs of the upper part could not handle the air requirenents.

Mor eover, the belly of the human trunk woul d have stopped all supply of nourishment to the |arge
body beneath it. O, if the small belly was attached to the greater equine digestive organs to
transmit the food, diet was still a problem Human teeth would qui ckly wear out under the abrasion
of grass.

Thus the hybrid beings comng so swiftly and threateningly toward the nen did not quite natch the
myt hi cal creatures that had served as their nodels. The nouths and necks were proportionately
large to allow intake of enough oxygen. In place of the human |ungs was a bel |l owsli ke organ whi ch
drove the air through a throatli ke Opening and thence into the great |lungs of the hippoid body.
These lungs were larger than a horse's, for the vertical part increased the oxygen demands. Space
for the bigger |ungs was made by renoval of the | arger herbivore digestive organs and substitution
of a smaller carnivore stomach. The centaur ate neat, including the flesh of his Amerind victims.
The equi ne part was about the size of an Indian pony of Earth. The hides were red, black, white,
pal onmi no, and pinto. The horsehair covered all but the face. This was alnost twice as large as a
nor mal si zed man's and was broad, high-cheekboned, and bi g-nosed. They were, on a larger scale, the
features of the Plains Indians of Earth, the faces of Ronman Nose, Sitting Bull, and Crazy Horse.
War pai nt streaked their features and feathered bonnets and hel mets of buffalo hides with

proj ecting horns were on their heads.

Their weapons were the sane as those of the Hrowakas, except for one item This was the bola: two
round stones, each secured to the end of a strip of rawhide. Even as Wl ff wondered what he woul d
do if a bola were cast at him he saw them put into action. Wcked Knife and Drunken Bear and Too
Many Wves had nmet and were racing beside each other about twenty yards ahead of their pursuers.
Drunken Bear turned and shot an arrow. The missile plunged into the swelling bell ows-organ beneath
the human-chest of a Hal f-Horse. The Hal f-Horse went down and turned over and over and then | ay
still. The upper torso was bent at an angle that could result only froma broken spine. This
despite the fact that a universal joint of bone and cartilage at the juncture of the hunman and
equine pernitted extreme flexibility of the upper torso.

Drunken Bear shouted and waved his bow. He had nade the first kill, and his exploit would be sung
for many years in the Hrowakas Council House.

If there's anybody left to tell about it, WIff thought.

A nunber of bolas, whirled around and around till the stones were barely visible, were rel eased.
Rotating |ike airplane propellers that had spun off fromtheir shafts, the bolas flew through the
air. The stone at the end of one struck Drunken Bear on the neck and hurled himfrom his horse,
cutting off his victory chant in the mddle. Another bola wapped itself around the hind | eg of
his horse to send it crashing into the ground.

Wl ff, at the sane tinme as sone of the Howakas, released an arrow. He could not tell if it went
hone, for it was difficult to get a good aimand release froma position on a galloping horse. But
four arrows did strike, and four Hal f-Horses fell. WIff at once drew another arrow fromthe

qui ver on his back, noting at the sane tine that Too Many Wves and his horse were on the ground
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Too Many Wves had an arrow sticking fromhis back

Now, W cked Knife was overtaken. Instead of spearing him the Half-Horses split up to cone in on
either side of him

"No!" Wolff cried. "Don't let themdo it!"

W cked Knife, however, had not earned his public name for no good reason. |f the Hal f-Horse passed
up the chance to kill himso they could take himalive for torture, they would have to pay for
their mstake. He flipped his long Tishquetnoac knife through the air into the equine body of the
Hal f - Horse cl osest to him The centaur cart-wheel ed. Wcked Knife drew another blade fromhis
scabbard and, even as a spear was driven into his horse, he launched hinself onto the centaur who
had thrust the spear.

Wl ff caught a glinpse of himthrough the nassed bodies. He had | anded on the back of the centaur
whi ch al nost col | apsed at the inpact of his weight but managed to recover and bear hi m al ong.

W cked Knife drove his knife into the back of the human torso. Hooves flashed; the centaur's tai
rose into the air above the nob, followed by the runp and the hindl egs.

Wl ff thought that Wcked Knife was finished. But no, there he was, mraculously on his feet and

t hen, suddenly, on the horse-barrel of another centaur. This tinme Wcked Knife held the edge of
his bl ade against his eneny's throat. Apparently he was threatening to cut the jugular vein if the
Hal f - Horse did not carry himout and away from the others.

But a | ance, thrust from behind, plunged into Wcked Knife's back. Not, however, before he had
carried out his threat and slashed open the neck of the Half-Horse he rode.

"I saw that!" Kickaha shouted. "Wat a man, that Wcked Knife! After what he did, not even the
savage Hal f-Horse would dare nutilate his body! They honor a foe who gives thema great fight,

al t hough they'll eat him of course."”

Now t he Khi ngGataw i T came up closely behind the end of the Hrowakas train. They split up into
parts and increased their speed to overtake themon both sides. Kickaha told Wl ff that the Half-
Horses would not, at first, close in on the Howakas in a nass charge. They would try to have sone
fun with their enem es and would also give their untried young warriors a chance to show their
skill and courage.

A bl ack-and-whi te-spotted Hal f-Horse, wearing a single hawk's feather in a band around his head,
detached hinself fromthe main group on the left. Wiirling a bola in his right hand, holding a
feathered lance in his left, he charged at an angle toward Ki ckaha. The stones at the rawhi de ends
circled to becone a blur, then darted fromhis hand. Their path of flight was downward, toward the
| egs of his eneny's horse.

Ki ckaha | eaned out and deftly stuck the tip of his lance at the bola. The | ancehead was so tinmed
that it met the rawhide in the mddle. Kickaha raised the |ance, the bola whirled around and
around it, and wapped itself shut. A good part of the energy of the bola was absorbed by the

I ength of the lance. Also, the | ance was brought over in an arc to Kickaha' s right side nearly
striking Wl ff, who had to duck. Even so, Kickaha alnost lost the lance, for it slid fromhis
hand, carried by the inertia of the bola. But

he kept his grip and shook the lance with the bola at its upper end.

The frustrated Hal f-Horse shook his fist in fury and woul d have charged Kickaha with his lance. A
roar of acclamation and adnirati on arose fromthe two colums of centaurs. A chief raced out to
forestall the youngster. He spoke a few words to send himin shane back to the main body. The
chief was a large roan with a many-feathered bonnet and a nunber of black chevrons, crossed with a
bar, painted on his equine ribs.

"Charging Lion!" Kickaha shouted in English. "He thinks "mworthy of his attention!"”

He yell ed sonething in the chiefs | anguage and t hen whooped with |laughter as the dark skin becane
even darker. Charging Lion shouted back and spurted forward to bring himeven with his insulter
The lance in his right hand stabbed at Kickaha, who countered with his own. The two shafts bounced
of f each other. Kickaha i mediately detached his small manmot h-hide shield fromhis left arm He
bl ocked another thrust fromthe centaur's lance with his |lance, then spun the shield |like a disc
It sailed out and struck Charging Lion's right foreleg.

The centaur slipped and fell on his front |egs and skidded upright through the grass. Wen he
attenpted to rise, he found that his right front leg was | aned. A yell broke | oose fromhis group
a dozen bonneted chiefs ran with | eveled | ances at Charging Lion. He bore hinself bravely and
waited for his death with folded arnms as a great, but now defeated and cri ppl ed, Half-Horse
shoul d.

"Pass the word along to slow down!" Kickaha said. "The horses can't keep this pace up nuch | onger
their lungs are foam ng out now. Maybe we can spare themand gain sonme tine if the Hal f-Horses
want to blood sonme nore of their untrieds. If they don't, well, what's the difference?"

"I't's been fun," WIff said. "If we don't make it, we can at |east say we weren't bored."
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Ki ckaha rode close enough to clap Wolff on the shoulder. "You're a man after ny own heart! I'm
happy to have known you. Ch oh! Here conmes an unbl ooded now But he's going to pick on Wl verine
Paws! "

Wl verine Paws, one of Kickaha's fathers-in-law, was at the head of the Hrowakas col um and j ust
in front of Wlff. He screaned insults at the Hal f-Horse charging in with circling bola, and then
threw his lance. The Hal f-Horse, seeing the weapon flying toward him |oosed the bola before he
had i ntended. The | ance pierced his shoul der; the bola went true anyway and w apped itself around
Wl verine Paws. Unconscious froma blow by one of the stones, he fell off his horse.

The horses of both Wl ff and Ki ckaha | eaped over his body, which was |ying before them Kickaha

| eaned down to his right and stabbed Wl verine Paws with his |ance.

"They won't take delight in torturing you, Wl verine Paws!" Kickaha said. "And you have nade them
pay for alife with alife."

A period of individual conbat followed. Again and again a young untried charged out of the main
group to chall enge one of the human beings. Sonetinmes the man won, sonetines the centaur. At the
end of a nightrmare thirty mnutes, the forty Hrowakas had beconme twenty-eight. WIff's turn was
with a large warrior arned with a club tipped with steel points. He also carried a small round
shield with which he tried to duplicate Kickaha's trick. It did not work, for WIff deflected the
shield with the point of his | ance. However, his guard was open for a nonent, during which the
centaur took his advantage. He galloped in so close that Wl ff could not turn to draw far back
enough to use the | ance.

The club was raised high; the sun glittered on the sharp tips of its spike. The huge broad painted
face was split with a grin of triunph. WIff had no tine to dodge and if he tried to grab the club
he woul d end with a smashed and nmangl ed hand. Wthout thinking, he did a thing that surprised both
hi nsel f and the centaur. Perhaps he was inspired by Wcked Knife's feat. He | aunched hinsel f from
his horse, cane in under the club, and grappled the Hal f-Horse around the neck. H's foe squawked
with dismay. Then they went down to the ground with a shock that knocked the wi nd from both.

Wl ff | eaped up, hoping that Kickaha had grabbed his horse so he could remount. Kickaha was
holding it, but he was nmaking no nove to bring it back. |Indeed, both the Hrowakas and Hal f - Hor se
had st opped.

"Rul es of war!" Kickaha shouted. "Woever gets the club first should win!"

Wl ff and the centaur, now on his hooves, nade a dash for the club, which was about thirty feet
behi nd them Four-|egged speed was too nmuch for twol egged. The centaur reached the club ten feet
ahead of him Wthout checking his pace, the centaur |eaned his human trunk down and scooped up
the club. Then he slowed and whirled, so swiftly that he had to rear up on his hind | egs.

Wl ff had not stopped running. He cane in and then up at the Hal f-Horse even as it reared. A hoof
flashed out at him but he was by it, though the |leg brushed against him He crashed into the
upper part, carried it back a little with him and both fell again.

Despite the inpact, Wl ff kept his right armaround the centaur's neck. He hung on while the
creature struggled to his hooves. The centaur had | ost the club and now strove to overcone the
human with sheer strength. Again he grinned, for he outweighed WIff by at |east seven hundred
pounds. His torso, chest, and arns were also far bulkier than Wl ff's.

Wl ff braced his feet against the shoving weight of the centaur and woul d not nove back. The grip
around the huge neck tightened, and suddenly the Hal f-Horse could not breathe.

Then the Half-Horse tried to get his knife out, but WIff grabbed the wist with his other hand
and tw sted. The centaur screamed with the pain and dropped the knife.

A roar of surprise came fromthe watching Hal fHorses. They had never seen such power in a nere man
bef ore.

Wl ff strained, jerked, and brought the struggling warrior to his foreknees. H's left fist punched
into the heaving bellows beneath the ribs and sank in. The Hal f-Horse gave a | oud whoosh. Wl ff
rel eased his hold, stepped back, and used his right fist against the thick jaw of the half-
unconsci ous centaur. The head snapped back, and the centaur fell over. Before he could regain
consci ousness, his skull was smashed by his own club

Wl ff renmounted, and the three colums rode on at a canter. For awhile, the Hal f-Horse nade no
nove agai nst their enem es. Their chiefs seemed to be discussing sonething. Watever it was they

i ntended to do, they lost their chance a nonent |ater

The caval cades went over a slight rise and down into a broad hollow. This was just enough to
conceal fromthemthe pride of lions that had been lying there. Apparently the twenty or so of
Felis Atrox had fed off a protocanel the night before and had been too drowsy to pay any attention
to the noise of the approaching hooves. But now that the intruders were suddenly anong them the
great cats sprang into action. Their fury was aggravated even nore by their desire to protect the
cubs anmong them
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Wl ff and Ki ckaha were lucky. Although there were huge shapes boundi ng on every side, none cane at
them But WIff did get close enough to a nale to view every awe-inspiring detail, and that was as
close as he ever cared to be. The cat was al nost as large as a horse and, though he | acked the
mane of the African lion, he did not lack for majesty and ferocity. He bounded by Wl ff and hurled
hi nsel f upon the nearest centaur, which went down scream ng. The jaws closed on the centaur's
throat, and it was dead. Instead of worrying the corpse, as he nmight normally have done, the male
sprang upon anot her Hal f Horse, and this one went down as easily.

Al'l was a chaos of roaring cats and scream ng horses, nmen, and Half-Horse. It was everyone for
hinmself; to hell with the battle that had been goi ng on

It took only thirty seconds for Wl ff and Ki ckaha and those Hrowakas who had been fortunate enough
not to be attacked to ride out of the hollow They did not need to urge their horses to speed, but
they did have troubl e keeping themfrom running thenselves to death.

Behi nd them but at a distance now, the centaurs who had evaded the |ions streamed out of the
hol | ow. Instead of pursuing the H owakas at once, they rode to a safe distance fromthe Iions and
then paused to evaluate their |osses. Actually, they had not suffered nore than a dozen

casual ties, but they had been severely shaken up

"A break for us!" Kickaha shouted. "However, unless we can get to the woods before they catch up

again, we're done for! They aren't going to continue the individual conbats anynore. They'll nake
a concerted charge!"
The woods that they longed for still |ooked as far off as ever. WIff did not think that his

horse, magnificent beast though it was, could nake it. Its coat was dark with sweat, and it was
breathing heavily. Yet it pounded on, an engine of finely tenpered flesh and spirit that would run
until its heart ruptured.

Now the Hal f-Horse were in full gallop and slowy catching up with them In a few m nutes they
were within arrow range. A few shafts came flying by the pursued and plunged into the grass.
Thereafter, the centaurs held their fire, for they saw that bows were too inaccurate with the
speed and unevenness at which both archer and target were traveling.

Suddenl y Ki ckaha gave a whoop of delight. "Keep going!" he shouted at themall. "May the Spirit of
AkjawDi m s favor you!"

Wl ff did not understand himuntil he | ooked at where Kickaha's finger was pointing. Before them
hal f - hi dden by the tall grass, were thousands of little nounds of earth. Before these sat
creatures that |ooked like striped prairie dogs.

The next nonment, the Hrowakas had ridden into the colony with the Hal f-Horse inmedi ately behind
them Shouts and screans arose as horses and centaurs, stepping into holes, went crashing down.
The beasts and the Hal f-Horses that had fallen down kicked and screanmed with the pain of broken

| egs. The centaurs just behind the first wave reared to halt thenselves, and those foll ow ng
ranmed into them For a mnute, a pile of tangled and ki cking fourl egged bodi es was spread across
the border of the prairie-dog field. The Hal f-Horses | ucky enough to be far enough behind halted
and watched their stricken conrades. Then they trotted cautiously, intent on where they placed
their hooves. They cut the throats of those with broken | egs and ar ms.

The Hrowakas, though aware of what was taking place behind them had not stayed to watch. They
pushed on but at a reduced pace. Now, they had ten horses and twelve nen; Huns Li ke A Bee and Tall
G ass were riding double with two whose horses had not broken their |egs.

Ki ckaha, |ooking at them shook his head. Wl ff knew what he was thinking. He would have to order
Hurms Li ke A Bee and Tall Grass to get off and go on foot. Qtherwi se, not only they but the nen who

had pi cked them up would inevitably be overtaken. Then Ki ckaha, saying, "To hell with it, I won't
abandon them " dropped back. He spoke briefly to the tandemriders and brought his horse back up
al ongside Wl ff. "If they go, we all go," he said. "But you don't have to stay with us, Bob. Your

loyalty lies el sewhere. No reason for you to sacrifice yourself for us and | ose Chryseis and the
horn. "
"Il stay,"wl ff said.

Ki ckaha grinned and sl apped himon the shoulder. "I1'd hoped we could get to the woods, but we
won't nake it. Alnpbst but not quite. By the tine we get to that big hili just half a nile ahead,
we' |l be caught up with. Too bad. The woods are only another half-mle away."

The prairie-dog colony was as suddenly behind themas it had been before them The Hrowakas urged
their beasts to a gallop. A nminute later, the centaurs had passed safely through the field, and

they, too, were at full speed. Up the hill went the pursued and at the top they halted to forma
circle.
Wl ff pointed down the side of the hill and across the plain at a snmall river. There were woods

along it, but it was not that which caused his excitenent. At the river's edge, partially bl ocked
by the trees, white tepees shone.
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Ki ckaha | ooked | ong before saying, "The Tsenakwa. The nortal eneny of the Bear People, as who
isn't?"

"Here they cone,"” WIff said. "They nust have been notified by sentinels."

He gestured at a di sorgani zed body of horsenen riding out of the woods, the sun striking off white
horses, while shields, and white feathers and sparking the tips of |ance.

One of the Hrowakas, seeing them began a highpitched wailing song. Kickaha shouted at him and
Wl ff understood enough to know that Kickaha was telling himto shut up. Now was no tinme for a
deat hsong; they woul d cheat the Hal f-Horse and the Tsenakwa yet.

"l was going to order our last stand here," Kickaha said. "But not now W'Il ride toward the
Tsenakwa, then cut away fromthem and toward the woods along the river. How we cone out depends on
whet her or not both our enemies decide to fight. If one refuses, the other will get us. If not...
Let's go!"

Hai yeei ng, they pounded their heels against the ribs of their beasts. Down the hill, straight
toward the Tsenakwa, they rode. Wl ff gl anced back over his shoul der and saw that the Hal f - Hor se
wer e speeding down the side of the hill after them Kickaha yelled, "I didn't think they'd pass
this up. There'll be a ot of wonmen wailing in the | odges tonight, but it won't be only anobng the
Bear People!"

Now t he Hrowakas were cl ose enough to discern the devices on the shields of the Tsenakwa. These
were bl ack swastikas, a symbol Wl ff was not surprised to see. The crooked cross was anci ent and
wi despread on Earth; it was known by the Trojans, Cretans, Ronmans, Celts, Norse, Indian Buddhists
and Brahmans, the Chinese, and throughout preCol unbian North Anerica. Nor was he surprised to see
that the oncoming Indians were red-haired. Kickaha had told himthat the Tsenakwa dyed their bl ack
| ocks.

Still in an unordered mass but now bunched nore closely together, the Tsenakwa | evel ed their

| ances and gave their charge-cry, an imtation of the screamof a hawk. Kickaha, in the |ead,

rai sed his hand, held it for a nonment, then chopped it downward. Hi s horse veered to the left and
away, the line of the Bear people following him he the head and the others the body of the snake.
Ki ckaha had cut it close, but he had used correct and exact tinmng. As the Hal f-Horse and Tsenakwa
plunged with a crash and flurry into each other and were enbroiled in a nelee, the Howakas pulled
away. They gai ned the woods, slowed to go through the trees and underbrush, and then were crossing
the river. Even so, Kickaha had to argue with several of the braves. These wanted to sneak back
across the river and raid the tepees of the Tsenakwa while their warriors were occupied with the
Hal f - Hor se

"Makes sense to ne," WIff said, "if we stay there only long enough to pick up horses. Huns Like A
Bee and Tall Grass can't keep on riding double."

Ki ckaha shrugged and gave the order. The raid took five mnutes. The Hrowakas recrossed the river
and burst fromthe trees and anong the tepees with wild shouts. The wonen and chil dren screaned
and took refuge in the trees or |odges. Sonme of the Hrowakas wanted not only the horses but | oot.
Ki ckaha said that he would kill the first man he caught stealing anything besides bows and arrows.
But he did reach down off his horse and give a pretty but battling woman a | ong ki ss.

"Tell your nen | would have taken you to bed and nmade you forever after dissatisfied with the puny
ones of your tribe!" Kickaha said to her. "But we have nore inportant things to do!" Laughing, he
rel eased the woman, who ran into her |odge. He did pause |ong enough to make water into the big
cooking pot in the middle of the canp, a deadly insult, and then he ordered the party to ride off.

X

THEY RODE ON for two weeks and then were at the edge of the Trees of Many Shadows. Here Kickaha
took a long farewell of the Hrowakas. These al so each cane to Wl ff and, | aying their hands upon
his shoul ders, made a farewel| speech. He was one of them now. Wen he returned, he should take a
house and wi fe anong them and ride out on hunts and war with them He was Kwashi ngDa, the Strong
One; he had nade his kill side by side with them he had outwestled a Hal f-Horse; he would be
given a bear cub to raise as his own; he would be blessed by the Lord and have sons and daughters,
and so forth and so on.

Gravely, WIff replied that he could think of no greater honor than to be accepted by the Bear
People. He neant it.

Many days |ater, they had passed through the Many Shadows. They | ost both horses one night to
sonmething that left footprints ten tines as large as a man's, and four-toed. WIff was both
saddened and enraged, for he had a great affection for his aninal. He wanted to pursue the
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WaGanassit and take vengeance. Kickaha threw his hands up in horror at the suggestion

"Be happy you weren't carried off, too!" he said.

"The WaGanassit is covered with scales that are half-silicon. Your arrows woul d bounce off. Forget
about the horses. W can cone back soneday and hunt it down. They can be trapped and then roasted
inafire, whichl'd like to do, but we have to be practical. Let's go."

On the other side of the Many Shadows, they built a canoe and went down a broad river that passed
through many | arge and small |akes. The country was hilly here, with steep cliffs at many pl aces.
It rem nded Wl ff of the dells of Wsconsin.

"Beautiful land, but the Chacopewachi and the Enwaddit |ive here."

Thirteen days later, during which they had had to paddle furiously three tines to escape pursuing
canoes of warriors, they left the canoe. Having crossed a broad and high range of hills, nostly at
night, they came to a great |lake. Again they built a canoe and set out across the waters. Five
days of paddling brought themto the base of the nmonolith, Abharhploonta. They began their sl ow
ascent, as dangerous as that up the first monolith. By the time they reached the top, they had
expended their supply of arrows and were suffering several nasty wounds.

"You can see why traffic between the tiers is limted," Kickaha said. "In the first place, the
Lord has forbidden it. However, that doesn't keep the irreverent and adventurous, nor the trader
fromattenpting it.

"Between the rimand Drachel and is several thousand miles of jungle with | arge plateaus

i nterspersed here and there. The @Quzirit River is only a hundred mles away. We'll go there and
| ook for passage on a riverboat."
They prepared flint tips and shafts for arrows. WIff killed a tapirlike aninal. Its flesh was a

little rank, but it filled their bellies with strength. He wanted then to push on, finding

Ki ckaha' s rel uctance aggravati ng.

Ki ckaha | ooked up into the green sky and said, "I was hoping one of Podarge's pets would find us
and have news for us. After all, we don't know which direction the gworl are taking. They have to
go toward the nountain, but they could take two paths. They could go all the way through the
jungle, a route not recommended for safety. O they could take a boat down the Guzirit. That has
its dangers, too, especially for rather outstanding creatures |like the gworl. And Chryseis woul d
bring a high price in the slave market."

"W can't wait forever for an eagle,” WIff said.

"No, nor will we have to," Kickaha said. He pointed up, and Wl ff, following the direction of his
fingertip, saw a flash of yellow It disappeared, only to conme into view a nonent |later. The eagle
was dropping swiftly, wings folded. Shortly, it checked its drop and glided in.

Pht hi e introduced herself and imredi ately thereafter said that she carried good news. She had
spotted the gworl and the woman, Chryseis, only four hundred miles ahead of them They had taken
passage on a nerchant boat and were traveling down the Guzirit toward the Land of Arnored Men.
"Did you see the horn?" Kickaha said.

"No," Phthie replied. "But they doubtless have it conceal ed in one of the skin bags they were
carrying. | snatched one of the bags away froma gworl on the chance it m ght contain the horn
For nmy troubles, | got a bag full of junk and al nost received an arrow through ny wing."

"The gworl have bows?" Wl ff asked, surprised

"No. The rivermen shot at ne."

Wl ff, asking about the ravens, was told that there were many. Apparently the Lord nust have
ordered a nunber to keep watch on the gworl.

"That's bad," Kickaha said. "If they spot us, we're in real trouble."

"They don't know what you look like," Phthie said. "I've eavesdropped on the ravens when they were
tal ki ng, hiding when | longed to seize themand tear themapart. But | have orders from ny

m stress, and | obey. The gworl have tried to describe you to the Eyes of the Lord. The ravens are
| ooking for two traveling together, both tall, one black-haired, the other bronze-haired. But that
is all they know, and many nen conformto that description. The ravens, however, w |l be watching

for two nen on the trail of the gworl."

"I'"ll dye nmy beard, and we'll get Khanshem cl othes," Kickaha said.

Pht hi e said that she nmust be getting on. She had been on her way to report to Podarge, having |eft
anot her sister to continue the surveillance of the gworl, when she had spied the two. Kickaha

t hanked her and made sure that she would carry his regards to Podarge. After the giant bird had

| aunched herself fromthe rimof the nonolith, the nen went into the jungle.

"Wal k softly, speak quietly," Kickaha said. "Here be tigers. In fact, the jungle's lousy with
them Here also be the great axebeak. It's a wingless bird so big and fierce even one of Podarge's
pets woul d skedaddl e away fromit. | saw two tigers and an axebeak tangle once, and the tigers
didn't hang around | ong before they caught on it'd be a good idea to take off fast."
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Despite Kickaha's warnings, they saw very little life except for a vast nunber of many-col ored

bi rds, nonkeys, and nouse-sized antlered beetles. For the beetles, Kickaha had one word:

"poi sonous." Thereafter, WIff took care before beddi ng down that none were about.

Bef ore reaching their inmedi ate destination, Kickaha | ooked for a plant, the ghubharash. Locating
a group after a half-day's search, he pounded the fibers, cooked them and extracted a bl ackish
liquid. Wth this he stained his hair, beard, and his skin fromtop to bottom

"I'I'l explain my green eyes with a tale of having a slave-nother from Teutonia," he said. "Here.
Use sone yourself. You could stand being a little darker."

They canme to a half-ruined city of stone and w de-nouthed squatting idols. The citizens were a
short, thin, and dark people who dressed in maroon capes and bl ack | oincloths. Men and wonen wore
their hair long and plastered with butter, which they derived fromthe mlk of piebald goats that
| eaped fromruin to ruin and fed on the grasses between the cracks in the stone. These people, the
Kai dushang, kept cobras in little cages and often took their pets out to fondle. They chewed dhiz,
a plant which turned their teeth black and gave their eyes a snoldering | ook and their notions a
sl owness.

Ki ckaha, using H vaizhum the pidgin rivertalk, bartered with the elders. He traded a leg of a

hi ppopot anus- | i ke beast he and Wl ff had killed for Khanshem garnents. The two donned the red and
green turbans adorned with kigglibash feathers, sleeveless white shirts, baggy pantal oons of
purpl e, sashes that wound around and around their waists many tines, and the black, curling-toed
sl i ppers.

Despite their dhiz-stupored ninds, the elders were shrewd in their trading. Not until Kickaha
brought a very small sapphire fromhis bag-one of the jewels given himby Podarge-would they sell
t he pearl encrusted scabbards and the scimtars in their hidden stock

"I hope a boat cones al ong soon," Kickaha said. "Now that they know | have stones, they nmight try
to slit our throats. Sorry, Bob, but we're going to have to keep watch at night. They also like to
send in their snakes to do their dirty work for them"

That very day, a nerchantnman sailed around the bend of the river. At sight of the two standing on
the rotting pier and waving | ong white handkerchiefs, the captain ordered the anchor dropped and
sails | owered

Wl ff and Ki ckaha got into the snall boat |owered for themand were rowed out to the Khrill quz.
This was about forty feet long, |ow anidships but with towering decks fore and aft, and one fore-
and-aft sail and jib. The sailors were mainly of that branch of Khanshem fol k called the Shi bacub
They spoke a tongue the phonol ogy and structure of which had been described by Kickaha to Wl ff.
He was sure that it was an archaic formof Semitic influenced by the aboriginal tongues.

The captain, Arkhyurel, greeted thempolitely on the poopdeck. He sat cross-legged on a pile of
cushions and rich rugs and sipped on a tiny cup of thick w ne.

Ki ckaha, calling hinself |Ishnaqrubel, gave his carefully prepared story. He and his conpanion, a
man under a vow not to speak again until he returned to his wife in the far off |land of Shiashtu,
had been in the jungle for several years. They had been searching for the fabled lost city of

Zi gooant .

The captain's black and tangl ed eyebrows rose, and he stroked the dark-brown beard that fell to
his waist. He asked themto sit down and to accept a cup of the Akhashtumw ne while they told
their tale. Kickaha's eyes shone and he grinned as he plunged into his narration. WIff did not
understand him yet he was sure that his friend was in raptures with his long, richly detail ed,
and adventurous lies. He only hoped Ki ckaha would not get too carried away and arouse the
captain's incredulity.

The hours passed while the caravel sailed down the river. A sailor clad only in a scarl et

| oi ncl oth, bangs hangi ng down bel ow his eyes, played softly on a flute on the foredeck. Food was
carried to themon silver and gold platters: roasted nonkey, stuffed bird, a black hard bread, and
atart jelly. Wlff found the nmeat too highly spiced, but he ate.

The sun neared its nightly turn around the mountain, and the captain arose. He led themto a
little shrine behind the wheel; here was an idol of green jade, Tartartar. The captain chanted a
prayer, the prime prayer to the Lord. Then Arkhyurel got down on his knees before the m nor god of
his own nation and nade obeisance. A sailor sprinkled a little incense on the tiny fire glowing in
the hollowin Tartartar's lap. Wile the funmes spread over the ship, those of the captain's faith
prayed al so. Later, the nmariners of other gods made their private devotions. That night, the two
lay on the mid-deck on a pile of furs which the captain had furni shed them

"l don't know about this guy Arkhyurel," Kickaha said. 'I told himwe failed to |locate the city of
Zi qooant but that we did find a snmall treasure cache. Nothing to brag about but enough to let us
live nobdestly without worry when we return to Shiashtu. He didn't ask to see the jewels, even
though | said I'd give hima big ruby for our passage. These people take their time in their
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dealings; it's an insult to rush business. But his greed may overrule his sense of hospitality and
busi ness ethics if he thinks he can get a big haul just by cutting our throats and dunpi ng our
bodies into the river."

He stopped for a nonent. Cries of many birds cane fromthe branches along the river; now and then
a great saurian bellowed fromthe bank or fromthe river itself.

"I'f he's going to do anything dishonorable, he'll do it in the next thousand nmiles. This is a
lonely stretch of river; after that, the towns and cities begin to get nore nunerous."

The next afternoon, sitting under a canopy erected for their confort, Kickaha presented the
captain with the ruby, enornous and beautifully cut. Wth it, Kickaha could have purchased the
boat itself and the crew fromthe captain. He hoped that Arkhyurel would be nore than satisfied
with it; the captain hinself could retire on its sale if he w shed. Kickaha then did what he had
wanted to avoid but knew that he could not. He brought out the rest of the jewels: dianonds,
sapphires, rubies, garnets, tournalines and topazes. Arkhyurel smiled and licked his Iips and
fondl ed the stones for three hours. Finally he forced hinself to give them back

That night, while lying on their beds on the deck, Kickaha brought out a parchnent map which he
had borrowed fromthe captain. He indicated a great bend of the river and tapped a circle nmarked
with the curlicue syllabary synmbols of Khanshem writing.

"The city of Khotsiqgsh. Abandoned by the people who built it, like the one fromwhich we boarded
this boat, and inhabited by a hal f-savage tribe, the Wezwart. W'll quietly | eave the ship the

ni ght we drop anchor there and cut across the thin neck of land to the river. W may be able to
pi ck up enough time to intercept the boat that's carrying the gworl. If we don't, we'll still be
way ahead of this boat. W'I|l take another merchant. O, if none is available, we'll hire a
Weezwart dugout and crew. "

Twel ve days later the Khrillquz tied up alongside a massive but cracked pier. The Wezwart crowded
the stone tongue and shouted at the sailors and showed themjars of dhiz, and of |aburnum singing
birds i n wooden cages, nonkeys and servals on the end of |eashes, artifacts from hidden and ruined
cities in the jungle, bags and purses made fromthe pebbly hides of the river saurians, and cl oaks
fromtigers and | eopards. They even had a baby axeback, which they knew the captain would pay a
price for and would sell to the Bashi shub, the king, of Shibacub. Their nmain wares, however, were
their wormen. These, clad fromhead of foot in cheap cotton robes of scarlet and green, paraded
back and forth on the pier. They would flash open their robes and then quickly close them all the
whil e screaming the price of a night's rent to the wonen-starved sail ors. The nen, wearing only
white turbans and fantastic codpi eces, stood to one side, chewed dhiz, and grinned. All carried

si xfoot-1ong bl owguns and long, thin, crooked knives stuck into the tangled knots of hair on top
of their heads.

During the trading between the captain and Wezwart, Kickaha and Wl ff prow ed through the

cycl opean stands and falls of the city. Abruptly, WIff said, "You have the jewels with you. Wy
don't we get a Wezwart guide and take off now? Way wait until nightfall?"

"I like your style, friend," Kickaha said. "Ckay. Let's go."

They found a tall thin man, Wwhin, who eagerly accepted their offer when Kickaha showed him a
topaz. At their insistence, he did not tell his wife where he was goi ng but straightway |ed them
into the jungle. He knew the paths well and, as pronised, delivered themto the city of Q rrugshak
within two days. Here he demanded anot her jewel, saying that he would not tell anybody at al

about themif he was given a bonus.

"I did not promise you a bonus," Kickaha said. "But | Iike the fine spirit of free enterprise you
show, ny friend. So here's another. But if you try for a third, | shall kill you."

Wwhin smled and bowed and took the second topaz and trotted off into the jungle. Kickaha,
staring after him said, "Maybe | should ve killed himanyway. The Wezwart don't even have the
word honor in their vocabulary."

They wal ked into the ruins. After a half-hour of clinmbing and threading their way between
col | apsed

bui l dings and piles of dirt, they found thenselves on the river-side of the city. Here were
gathered the Dholinz, a folk of the same | anguage fam |y as the Wezwart. But the nen had | ong,

dr oopi ng noustaches and the wonen painted their upper |ips black and wore nose-rings. Wth them
was a group of merchants fromthe | and which had given all the Khanshem speakers their nane. There
was no river-caravel by the pier. Kickaha, seeing this, halted and started to turn back into the
ruins. He was too late, for the Khanshem saw him and called out to them

"M ght as well brave it out," Kickaha nmuttered to WoIff. "If | holler, run |ike hell! Those birds
are slave-dealers."

There were about thirty of the Khanshem all arnmed with scinmitars and daggers. In addition, they
had about fifty soldiers, tall broad-shoul dered men, lighter than the Khanshem with swirling
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patterns tattooed on their faces and shoul ders. These, Kickaha said, were the Shol kin nercenaries
often used by the Khanshem They were fanbus spearnen, mountain people, herders of goats, scorners
of wonen as good for nothing but housework, fieldwork, and bearers of children

"Don't let themtake you alive," was Kickaha's final warning before he smled and greeted the

| eader of the Khanshem This was a very tall and thickly nuscled nan naned Abiru. He had a face
that woul d have been handsone if his nose had not been a little too |large and curved like a
scimtar. He answered Kickaha politely enough, but his large black eyes weighed themas if they
were so many pounds of nerchandi sabl e flesh

Ki ckaha gave himthe story he had told Arkhyurel but shortened it considerably and left out the
jewels. He said that they would wait until a merchant boat cane along and would take it back to
Shi ashtu. And how was the great Abiru doi ng?

(By now, Wl ff's quickness at picking up | anguages enabl ed himto understand the Khamshem t ongue
when it was on a sinple conversational basis.)

Abiru replied that, thanks to the Lord and Tartartar, this business venture had been very
rewardi ng. Besides the usual type of slave-nmaterial picked up, he had captured a group of very
strange creatures. Al so, a wonan of surpassing beauty, the |ike of which had never been seen
before. Not, at least, on this tier.

Wl ff's heart began to beat hard. Was it possible?

Abiru asked if they would care to take a peek at his captives.

Ki ckaha flicked a | ook of warning at Wolff but replied that he would very nuch like to see both
the curious beings and the fabul ously beautiful woman. Abiru beckoned to the captain of the

mer cenari es and ordered himand ten of his nen to conme al ong. Then Wl ff scented the danger of

whi ch Ki ckaha had been aware fromthe begi nning. He knew that they should run, though this was not
likely to be successful. The Shol kin seened accustoned to bringing dowmn fugitives with their
spears. But he wanted desperately to see Chryseis again. Since Kickaha nmade no nove, Wl ff decided
not to do so on his own. Kickaha, having nore experience, presunmably knew how best to act.

Abiru, chatting pleasantly of the attractions of the capital city of Khanshem |ed them down the
under brush-grown street and to a great stepped building with broken statues on the |evels. He
halted before an entrance by which stood ten nore Shol kin. Even before they went in, WIff knew
that the gworl were there. Riding over the stink of unwashed human bodies was the rotten-fruit
odor of the bunpy people.

The chanber within was huge and cool and twilighty. Against the far wall, squatting on the dirt
piled on the stone floor, was a |line of about a hundred men and wonmen and thirty gworl. Al were
connected by long, thin iron chains around iron collars about their necks.

Wol ff | ooked for Chryseis. She was not there.

Abiru, answering the unspoken question, said, "I keep the cat-eyed one apart. She has a wonan
attendant and a special guard. She gets all the attention and care that a precious jewel should."
Wl ff could not restrain hinmself. He said, "I would like to see her."

Abiru stared and said, "You have a strange accent. Didn't your comnpani on say you were fromthe

| and of Shiashtu, al so?"

He waved a hand at the soldiers, who noved forward, their spears leveled. "Never mnd. If you see
the wonman, you will see her fromthe end of a chain."

Ki ckaha sputtered indignantly. "W are subjects of the king of Khanshem and free nmen! You cannot
do this to us! It will cost you your head, after certain legal tortures, of course!"

Abiru smiled. "I do not intend to take you back to Khamshem friend. W are going to Teutoni a,
where you will bring a good price, being a strong nan, albeit too tal kative. However, we can take
care of that by slicing off your tongue."

The scimtars of the two nen were renoved al ong with the bag. Herded by the spears, they noved to
the end of the Iine, imediately behind the gworl, and were secured with iron collars. Abiru
dunpi ng the contents of the bag on the floor, swore as he saw the pile of jewels.

"So, you did find something in the lost cities? How fortunate for us. |'m al npbst-but not quite-
tenpted to rel ease you for having enriched nme so."

"How corny can you get?" Kickaha nuttered in English. "He talks |like a grade-B novie villain. Damm

him If | get the chance, I'Il cut out nore than his tongue."
Abiru, happy with his riches, left. WIff exam ned the chain attached to the collar. It was nade
of small links. He might be able to break it if the iron was not too high a quality. On Earth, he

had anused hinself, secretly of course, by snapping just such chains. But he could not try unti
nightfall.

Behi nd Wl ff, Kickaha whi spered, "The gworl won't recognize us in this get-up, so let's |eave it
that way."

"What about the horn?" Wl ff said.
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Ki ckaha, speaking the early Mddle H gh German form of Teutonic, tried to engage the gworl in
conversation. After narrowWy nissing getting hit in the face with a gob of saliva, he quit. He did
manage to talk to one of the Shol kin soldiers and sonme of the human sl aves. Fromthem he gl eaned
much i nformation.

The gworl had been passengers on the Qaqiirzhub, captai ned by one Rakhhanen. Putting in at this
city, the captain had nmet Abiru and invited himaboard for a cup of wine. That night-in fact, the
ni ght before WIff had entered the city-Abiru and his nmen had seized the boat. During the
struggle, the captain and several of his sailors had been slain. The rest were now in the chain-
line. The boat had been sent on down the river and up a tributary with a crewto be sold to a
river-pirate of whom Abiru had heard

As for the horn, none of the crew of the Qaqgiizhub had heard of it. Nor would the soldier supply
any news. Kickaha told WIff that he did not think that Abiru was likely to | et anybody el se | earn
about it. He must recognize it, for everybody had heard of the horn of the Lord. It was part of
the universal religion and described in the various sacred literatures.

Ni ght cane. Soldiers entered with torches and food for the slaves. After nmeal tine, two Shol kin
remai ned within the chanber and an unknown nunber stood guard outside. The sanitary arrangenents
wer e abom nabl e; the odor becane stifling. Apparently Abiru did not care about observing the
proprieties as laid down by the Lord. However, sone of the nore religious Shol kin nust have
conpl ai ned, for several Dholinz entered and cl eaned up. Water in buckets was dashed over each

sl ave, and several buckets were left for drinking. The gworl how ed when the water struck them and
conpl ai ned and cursed for a long tinme afterwards. Kickaha added to WIff's store of information by
telling himthat the gworl, |ike the kangaroo rat and other desert aninmals of Earth, did not have
to drink water. They had a biological device, sinmlar to the arid-dwellers, which oxidized their
fat into the hydrogen oxi de required.

The nmoon cane up. The slaves lay on the floor or |eaned against the wall and slept. Kickaha and
Wl ff pretended to do |ikew se. Wien the nmoon had come around into position so that it could be
seen through the doorway, Wl ff said, "I'mgoing to try to break the chains. If | don't have tine
to break yours, we'll have to do a Sianese twin act."”

"Let's go," Kickaha whi spered back

The I ength of the chain between each collar was about six feet. WIff slowy inched his way toward
the nearest gworl to give hinself enough slack. Kickaha crept along with him The journey took
about fifteen minutes, for they did not want the two sentinels in the chanber to become aware of
their progress. Then Wl ff, his back turned to the guards, took the chain in his two hands. He
pulled and felt the links hold fast. Slow tension would not do the job. So, a quick jerk. The

I inks broke with a noi se.

The two Shol kin, who had been tal king loudly and | aughing to keep each other awake, stopped. Wl ff
did not dare to turn over to look at them He waited while the Shol kin di scussed the possible
origin of the sound. Apparently it did not occur to themthat it could be the chain parting. They
spent some tinme holding the torches high and peering up toward the ceiling. One nmade a joke, the
ot her laughed, and they resuned their conversation

"Want to try for two?" Kickaha said.

"I hate to, but we'll be handicapped if | don't," WIff said.

He had to wait a awhile, for the gworl to whom he had been attached had been awakened by the
breaking. He lifted his head and nuttered sonething in his fil e-against-steel speech. WIff began
sweating even nore heavily. If the gworl sat up or tried to stand up, his notion would reveal the
damage.

After a heart-piercing mnute, the gwrl settled back down and soon was snoring again. Wl ff
relaxed a little. He even grinned tightly, for the gworl's actions had given himan idea.

"Crawl up toward me as if you wanted to warm yourself against ne," WIff said softly.

"You ki ddi ng?" Kickaha whi spered back. "I feel as if I'"'min a steam bath. But okay. Here goes."
He inched forward until his head was opposite WIff's knees.
"When | snap the chain, don't go into action,” WIff said. "I have an idea for bringing the guards

over here without alarm ng those outside."

"I hope they don't change guards just as we're starting to operate," Kickaha said.

"Pray to the Lord," WIff replied. "Earth's."

"He hel ps hi mwho hel ps hinself," Kickaha said.

Wl ff jerked with all his strength; the Iinks parted with a noise. This tinme, the guards stopped
tal king and the gworl rose up abruptly. WIff bit down hard on the toe of the gworl. The creature
did not cry out but grunted and started to rise. One of the guards ordered himto renmain seated,
and both started toward him The gworl did not understand the | anguage. He did understand the tone
of voice, and the spear waved at him He lifted his foot and began to rub it, meanwhile grating
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curses at Wl ff.

The torches becane brighter as the feet of the guards scraped agai nst the stone exposed beneath
the | oose dirt. WIff said, "Now"

He and Ki ckaha arose sinultaneously, whirled, and were facing the surprised Shol kin. A spearhead
was within WwIff's reach. His hand slid along it, grasped the shaft just behind the point, and

j erked. The guard opened his mouth to yell, but it snapped shut as the lifted butt of the spear

cracked against his jaw.

Ki ckaha had not been so fortunate. The Shol ki n stepped back and raised his spear to throwit.

Ki ckaha went at himas a tackier after the man with the ball; he cane in low, rolled, and the
spear clanged agai nst the wall.
By then, the silence was gone. One guard started to yell. The gworl picked up the weapon that had

fallen by his side and threw it. The head drove into the exposed neck of the guard, and the point
came out through the back of the neck.

Ki ckaha jerked the spearhead | oose, drew the dead guard's knife fromhis scabbard, and flipped it.
The first Sholkin to enter fromoutside received it to the hilt in his solar plexus. Seeing himgo
down, others who had been so eager to follow himw thdrew. Wl ff took the knife fromthe other
corpse, shoved it into his sash, and said, "Were do we go from here?"

Ki ckaha slid the knife fromthe solar plexus and wiped it on the corpse's hair. "Not through that
door. Too nmany."

Wl ff pointed at a doorway at the far end and started to run toward it. On the way, he scooped up
the torch dropped by the guard. Kickaha did the sane. The doorway was partly choked up by dirt,
forcing themto get down on their hands and knees and craw through. Presently they were at the

pl ace through which the dirt had dropped. The noon reveal ed an enpty place in the stone sl abs of
the ceiling.

"They must know about this," Wl ff said. "They can't be that careless. W'd better go further back
in"

They had scarcely nmoved past the point below the break in the roof when torches flared above. The
two scuttl ed ahead as fast as they could while Shol kin voices cane excitedly through the opening
A second later, a spear slammed into the dirt, narrowWy nmissing WIff's |eg.

"They' || be coming in after us, now that they know we've left the main chanber," Kickaha said.
They went on, taking branches which seened to offer access to the rear. Suddenly the floor sank
beneat h Kickaha. He tried to scranmble on across before the stone on which he was woul d drop, but
he did not make it. One side of a large slab came up, and that side which had dropped propelled

Ki ckaha into a hole. Kickaha yelled, at the sane tinme releasing the hold on his torch. Both fell
Wl ff was |left staring at the tipped slab and the gap beside it. No |light came fromthe hole, so
the torch had either gone out or the hole was so deep that the flare was out of sight. Maning in
his anxiety, he craw ed forward and held the torch over the edge while he | ooked bel ow The shaft
was at |east ten feet wide and fifty deep. It had been dug out of the dirt. But there was no

Ki ckaha nor even a depression to indicate where he had | anded.

Wl ff called his name, at the sane tinme hearing the shouts of the Sholkin as they craw ed through
the corridors in pursuit.

Recei ving no answer, he extended his body as far as he dared over the |lip of the shaft and

exani ned the depth nore closely. Al his waving about of the torch to illuninate the dark places
showed not hing but the fallen extinguished torch.

Sone of the edges of the bottomrenained black as if there were holes in the sides. He could only
concl ude that Kickaha had gone into one of these.

Now t he sound of voices becane | ouder and the first flickerings of a torch cane from around the
corner at the end of the hall. He could do nothing but continue. He rose as far as possible, threw
his torch ahead of himto the other side, and | eaped with all the strength of his |legs. He shot in
an al nost horizontal position, hit the lip, which was wet soft earth, and slid forward on his
face. He was safe, although his | egs were sticking out over the edge.

Pi cking up the torch, which was still burning, he crawled on. At the end of the corridor he found
one branch conpletely blocked by fallen earth. The other was partially stopped up by a great slab
of snoothly cut stone lying at a forty-five degree angle to horizontal. By the sacrifice of sone
skin on his chest and back, he squeezed through between the earth and the stone. Beyond was an
enor mous chanber, even larger than the one in which the slaves had been kept.

There was a series of rough terraces formed by slippage of stone at the opposite end. He nade his
way up these toward the corner of the ceiling and the wall. A patch of nponlight shone through
this, his only nmeans of exit. He put his torch out. If the Sholkin were roanm ng around the top of
the building, they would see the light fromit coning through the snall hole. At the cavity, he
crouched for awhile on the narrow | edge beneath it and listened carefully. If his torch had been
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seen, he woul d be caught as he slid out of the hole, helpless to defend hinmself. Finally, hearing
only distant shouts, and know ng that he must use this only exit, he pulled hinmself through it.

He was near the top of the nmound of dirt which covered the rear part of the building. Bel ow him
were torches. Abiru was standing in their light, shaking his fist at a soldier and yelling.

Wl ff | ooked down at the earth beneath his feet, inagined the stone and the holl ows they
cont ai ned, and the shaft down which Kickaha had hurtled to his death.

He raised his spear and nurnured, "Ave atque vale, Kickaha!"

He wi shed he could take sonme nore Sholkin lives-especially that of Abiru-in paynment for Kickaha's.
But he had to be practical. There was Chryseis, and there was the horn. But he felt enpty and
weak, as if part of his soul had left him

Xl

THAT NI GHT he hid in the branches of a tall tree some distance fromthe city. His plan was to
follow the slavers and rescue Chryseis and the horn at the first chance. The slavers would have to
take the trail near which he waited; it was the only one leading inward to Teutonia. Dawn cane
whil e he waited, hungry and thirsty. By noon he becane inpatient. Surely they would not still be
| ooking for him At evening, he decided that he had to have at |least a drink of water. He clinbed
down and headed for a nearby stream A growl sent himup another tree. Presently a famly of

| eopards slipped through the bush and | apped at the water. By the tine they were through and had
slid back into the bush, the sun was close to the corner of the nonolith.

He returned to the trail, confident that he had been too close to it for a large train of hunman
bei ngs to wal k by unheard. Yet no one cane. That night he sneaked into the ruins and close to the
bui | di ng from whi ch he had escaped. No one was in evidence. Sure now that they had |eft, he

prow ed t hrough the bushgrown | anes and streets until he came upon a nman sitting against a tree.
The man was hal f-unconsci ous from dhiz, but WIff woke himby slapping himhard against his
cheeks. Holding his knife against his throat, he questioned him Despite his Iinited Khanmshem and
the Dholinz's even | esser mastery, they managed to conmuni cate. Abiru and his party had | eft that
nmorni ng on three |arge war-canoes with hired Dholinz paddlers.

Wl ff knocked the man unconsci ous and went down to the pier. It was deserted, thus giving hima
choice of any craft there he wanted. He took a narrow light boat with a sail and set off down the
river.

Two thousand miles later, he was on the borders of Teutonia and the civilized Khanshem The trail
had [ ed himdown the Guzirit River for three hundred niles, then across country. Al though he
shoul d have caught up with the slownoving train | ong before, he had | ost themthree tines and
been detained at other tines by tigers and axebeaks.

Gradually the | and sl oped upward. Suddenly a plateau rose fromthe jungle. Aclinb of a nmere six
thousand feet was nothing to a nan who had twice scaled thirty thousand. Once over the rim he
found himself in a different country. Though the air was no cooler, it bred oak, sycanore, hew,
box el der, wal nut, cottonwood and |inden. However, the aninmals differed. He had wal ked no nore
than two nmiles through the twilight of an oak forest before he was forced to hide.

A dragon slowy paced by him | ooked at hi monce, hissed, and went on. It resenbled the
conventional Western representations, was about forty feet long, ten feet high, and was covered
with large scaly plates. It did not breathe fire. In fact, it stopped a hundred feet fromWlff's
tree-branch refuge and began to eat upon a tall patch of grass. So, Wl ff thought, there was nore
t han one type of dragon. Wondering how he would be able to tell the carnivorous type fromthe

her bi vorous wi thout first assuring a safe observation post, WIff clinbed dowmn fromthe tree. The
dragon continued to munch while its belly, or bellies, emtted a weak thunder of digestion

More cautiously than before, WIff passed beneath the giant |inbs of the trees and the noss,
cataracts of green that hung fromthe |inbs. Dawn of the next day found himleaving the edge of
the forest. Before himthe |l and di pped gently. He could see for many mles. To his right, at the
bottomof a valley, was a river. On the opposite side, topping a colum of shaggy rock, was a tiny
castle. At the foot of the rock was a minute village. Snoke rose fromthe chimeys to bring a | unp
in his throat. It seened to himthat he would |ike nothing better than to sit down at a breakfast
tabl e over a cup of coffee with friends, after a good night's sleep in a soft bed, and chatter
away about nothing in particular. God! How he nissed the faces and the voices of genuine human
bei ngs, of a place where every hand was not against him

A few tears trickled down his cheek. He dried them and went on his way. He had nmade his choice and
must take the bad with the good, just as he woul d have in the Earth he had renounced. And this
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world, at this nonment, anyway, was not so bad. It was fresh and green with no tel ephone Iines,

bi | | boards, paper and cans strewn al ong the countryside, no smog or threat of bonmb. There was much
to be said for it, no matter how bad his present situation mght be. And he had that for which
many nen woul d have sold their souls: youth conbined with the experience of age.

Only an hour later, he wondered if he would be able to retain the gift. He had cone to a narrow
dirt road and was striding along it when a knight rode around the bend in the road, followed by
two nenat-arns. Hi s horse was huge and bl ack and accoutered partly in arnmor. The knight was cl ad
in black plate-and-mail armor which, to WIff, |ooked |like the type worn in Gernmany of the
thirteenth century. H's visor was up, revealing a grimhawk's face with bright blue eyes.

The knight reined in his horse. He called to WIff in the Mddle H gh German speech w th which
Wl ff had becone acquai nted through Kickaha and al so through his studies on Earth. The | anguage
had, of course, changed sonmewhat and was | oaded with Khanshem and abori gi nal | oanwords. But Wl ff
coul d nmake out nost of what his accoster said.

"Stand still, oaf!" the man cried. "What are you doing with a bow?"

"May it please your august self," WIff replied sarcastically, "I ama hunter and so bear the
king's license to carry a bow. "

"You are a liar! | know every |lawful hunter for mles hereabouts. You |ook |ike a Saracen to nme or

even a Yidshe, you are so dark. Throw down your bow and surrender, or | will cut you down like the
SwWi ne you are!"

"Come and take it," WIff said, his rage swelling.

The kni ght couched his lance, and his steed broke into a gallop

Wl ff resisted the inpulse to hurl hinself to either side or back fromthe glittering tip of the

| ance. At what he hoped was the exact split-second, he threw hinself forward. The | ance dipped to
run himthrough, slid |l ess than an inch over him and then drove into the ground. Like a pole-
vaul ter, the knight rose fromthe saddle and, still clutching the |ance, described an arc. H's

hel met struck the ground first at the end of the arc, the inmpact of which nust have knocked him
out or broken his neck or back, for he did not nove.

Wl ff did not waste his tine. He renoved the scabbarded sword of the knight and placed the belt
around his waist. The dead man's horse, a magnificent roan, had cone back to stand by his ex-
master. Wil ff nmounted him and rode off.

Teutoni a was so named because of its conquest by a group of The Teutonic Order or Teutonic Knights
of St. Mary's Hospital at Jerusalem This order originated during the Third Crusade but |ater
deviated fromits original purpose. In 1229 der Deutsche Orden began the conquest of Prussia to
convert the Baltic pagans and to prepare for colonization by Germans. A group had entered the
Lord's planet on this tier, either through accident, which did not seemlikely, or because the
Lord had deliberately opened a gate for themor forcibly caused themto enter

What ever the cause, the Ritters of the Teutonic Knights had conquered the aborigines and
established a society based on that which they had Ieft on Earth. This, of course, had changed
bot h because of natural evolution and the Lord's desire to nodel it to his own w shes. The
original single kingdomor Gand Marshalry had degenerated into a nunber of independent ki ngdorms.
These, in turn, consisted of |oosely bound baronetcies and a host of outlaw or robber baronetcies.
Anot her aspect of the plateau was the state of Yidshe. The founders of this had entered through a
gate coevally with the Teutonic Knights. Again, whether they had entered accidentally or through
design of the Lord was unknown. But a nunber of Yiddish-speaking Gernans had established
thensel ves at the eastern end of the plateau. Though originally nerchants, they had beconme masters
of the native population. Al so, they had adopted the feudal -chivalry setup of the Teutonic O der-
probably had had to do so to survive. It was this state that the first knight had referred to when
he had accused Wl ff of being a Yidshe.

Thi nking of this, WIff had to chuckle. Again, it might have been accident that the Gernans had
entered into a |l evel where the archaic-Senitic Khanshem al ready existed and where their
contenporaries were the despised Jews. But Wl ff thought he could see the ironic face of the Lord
sm ling behind the situation.

Actual ly, there were not any Christians or Jews in Dracheland. Although the two faiths still used
their original titles, both had becone perverted. The Lord had taken the place of Yahweh and Cott,
but he was addressed by these nanes. O her changes in theol ogy had foll owed: cerenonies, rituals,
sacranments, and the literature had subtly becone twi sted. The parent faiths of both would have
rejected their descendants in this world as heretics.

Wl ff made his way toward von Elgers'. He could not do so as swiftly as he w shed, because he had
to avoid the roads and the villages along the way. After being forced to kill the knight, he did
not even dare cut through the baronetcy of von Laurentius, as he had at first planned. The entire
country woul d be searching for him men and dogs woul d be everywhere. The rough hills marking the
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boundary were his nost immediate form of passage, which he took

Two days later, he came to a point where he could descend without being within the suzerainty of
von Laurentius. As he was clanbering down a steep but not especially difficult hill, he cane
around a corner. Bel ow himwas a broad neadow by a riverlet. Two canps were pitched at opposite
ends. Around the brave flag-and-pennon draped pavilions in the center of each were a nunber of
smal l er tents, cooking fires, and horses. Mst of the nen were in two groups. They were wat ching
their chanpi on and his antagoni st, who were charging each other with couched | ances. Even as Wl ff
saw them they net together in the niddle of the field with a fearful clang. One kni ght went
sailing backward with the lance of the other janmed into his shield. The other, however, lost his
bal ance and fell with a clang several seconds |ater

Wl ff studied the tableau. It was no ordinary jousting tourney. The peasants and the townspeopl e
who shoul d have thronged the sides and the jerrybuilt stadiumwth its flowerbed of brilliantly
dressed nobility and | adies were absent. This was a |lonely place beside the road where chanpi ons
had pitched their tents and were taking on all qualified passershy.

Wl ff worked his way down the hill. Al though exposed to the sight of those below, he did not think
that they would take nmuch interest in a lone traveler at this tine. He was right. No one hastened
fromeither canp to question him He was able to walk up to the edge of the neadow and nake a

| ei surely inspection. The flag above the pavilion to his left bore a yellowfield with a Sol onmon's
seal. By this he knew that a Yidshe chanpion had pitched his tent here. Below the national flag
was a green banner with a silver fish and hawk. The other canp had several state and persona
pennons. One of them | eaped out into WIff's gaze and caused himto cry out with surprise. On a
white field was a red ass's head with a hand below it, all fingers clenched but the m ddle.

Ki ckaha had once told himof it, and Wl ff had gotten a big laugh out of it. It was just |ike

Ki ckaha to pick such a coat of arns.

Wl ff sobered then, knowing that, nore likely, it was borne by the nan who took care of Kickaha's
territory while he was gone.

He changed his decision to pass on by the field. He had to determ ne for hinmself that the man
usi ng that banner was not Kickaha, even though he knew that his friend s bones nust be rotting
under a pile of dirt at the bottomof a shaft in a ruined city of the jungle.

Unchal | enged, he nade his way across the field and into the canp at the western end. Men-at-arns
and retainers stared, only to turn away fromhis glare. Sonebody nuttered, "Yidshe dog!" but none
owned to the conment when he turned. He went on around a |line of horses tethered to a post and up
to the knight who was his goal. This one was clad in shining red arnor, visor down, and held a
huge | ance upright while he waited his turn. The |ance bore near its tip a pennon on which were
the red ass's head and human hand.

Wl ff placed hinsel f near the prancing horse, making it even nore nervous. He cried out in German,
"Baron von Hor st mann?"

There was a nuffled exclamation, a pause, and the knight's hand raised his visor. WIff al nost
wept with joy. The merry long-1lipped face of FinneganKi ckaha-von Horstmann was inside the hel net.
"Don't say anything," Kickaha cautioned. "I don't know how in hell you found nme, but |I'msure
happy about it. 1'll see you in a noment. That is, if | come back alive. This funem Laksfalk is
one tough honbre."

Xl

TRUWMPETS FLARED. Kickaha rode out to a spot indicated by the nmarshals. A shaven-headed, | ong-robed
priest blessed himwhile, at the other end of the field, a rabbi was saying sonething to Baron
funem Laksfal k. The Yidshe chanmpion was a large man in a silver arnor, his helnet shaped like a
fish's head. His steed was a huge powerful black. The trunpets bl ew again. The two contenders

di pped their lances in salute. Kickaha briefly gripped his |ance with his Ieft hand while he
crossed hinself with his right. (He was a stickler for observing the religious rules of the people
anong whom he happened to be at the nonent.)

Anot her bl ast of |ong-shafted, big-nouthed trumpets was followed by the thunder of the hooves of
the knight's horses and the cheers of the onl ookers. The two net exactly in the mddle of the
field, as did the lance of each in the nmddle of the other's shield. Both fell with a clangor that
startled the birds fromthe nearby trees, as they had been startled many tines that day. The
horses rolled on the ground.

The men of each knight ran out onto the field to pick up their chief and to drag away the horses,
bot h of which had broken their necks. For a nmonent, Wl ff thought that the Yidshe and Ki ckaha were
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al so dead, for neither stirred. After being carried back, however, Kickaha cane to. He grinned
feebly, and said, "You ought to see the other guy."

"He's okay," WIff said after a glance at the other canp.

"Too bad," Kickaha replied. "I was hoping he wouldn't give us any nore trouble. He's held ne up
too long as it is."

Ki ckaha ordered all but WIff to | eave the tent. His nen seened reluctant to | eave hi mbut they
obeyed, though not without warning | ooks at Wl ff. Kickaha said, "I was on ny way frommy castle
to von Elgers' when | passed funem Laksfalk's pavilion. If 1'd been alone, | would have thunbed ny
nose at his challenge and ridden on. But there were also Teutoniacs there, and I had ny own nen to
consider. | couldn't afford to get a reputation of cowardice; ny own nmen would' ve pelted ne with
rotten cabbage and |1'd have had to fight every knight in the land to prove ny courage. | figured
that it wouldn't take nme long to straighten out the Yidshe on who the best nan was, and then |
coul d take off.

"It didn't work out that way. The marshals had nme listed in the Nunber Three position. That neant

I had to joust with three nen for three days before I1'd get to the big tinme. | protested; no use
So | swore to nyself and sweated it out. You saw ny second encounter with funem Laksfal k. W both
knocked each other off the saddle the first tine, too. Even so, that's nore than the others have
done. They're burned up because a Yidshe has defeated every Teuton except nme. Besides, he's killed
two already and crippled another for life."

While listening to Kickaha, Wl ff had been taking the arnor off. Kickaha sat up suddenly, groaning
and wi ncing, and said, "Hey, howin hell did you get here?"

"1 wal ked nmostly. But | thought you were dead.”

"The report wasn't too grossly exaggerated. Wien | fell down that shaft | |anded hal fway up on a
| edge of dirt. It broke off and started a little cave-in that buried ne after | |anded on the
bottom But | wasn't knocked out long, and the dirt only lightly covered ny face, so | wasn't
asphyxiated. | lay quiet for a while because the Shol kin were | ooking down the hol e then. They
even threw a spear down, but it nmissed nme by a nole's hair

"After a couple of hours, | dug nyself out. | had a time getting out, | can tell you. The dirt

kept breaking off, and | kept falling back. It nust've taken ne ten hours, but | was |ucky at

that. Now, how did you get here, you big I unk?"

Wl ff told him Kickaha frowed and said, "So | was right in figuring that Abiru would cone to von
El gers' on his way. Listen, we got to get out of here and fast. How would you like to take a swi ng
at the big Yid?"

Wl ff protested that he knew nothing of the fine points of jousting, that it took a lifetine to

| earn. Kickaha said, "If you were going to break a lance with him you'd be right. But we'll

chall enge himto a contest with swords, no shields. Broadswording isn't exactly duelling with a
rapi er or saber; it's main strength and that's what you've got!"

"I'mnot a knight. The others saw me enter as a conmon vagrant."

"Nonsense! You think these chevaliers don't go around in disguise all the tine? I'Il tell them
you're a Saracen, pagan Khanmshem but you're a real good friend of mne, | rescued you froma
dragon or sone cock-and-bull story like that. They'll eat it up. | got it! You're the Saracen Wl f-
there's a fanous knight by that name. You've been journeying in disguise, hoping to find me and
pay me back for saving you fromthe dragon. I'mtoo hurt to break another lance with funem

Laksfal k-that's no lie; I'mso stiff and sore | can hardly nmove-and you're taking up the gauntl et
for nme."

Wl ff asked what excuse he woul d give for not using the | ance.

Ki ckaha said, "I'Il give themsonme story. Say a thieving knight stole your |ance and you' ve sworn
never to use one until you get the stolen one back. They'll accept that. They're al ways making

some goofy vow or other. They act just like a bunch of knights fromKing Arthur's Round Table. No
such knights ever existed on Earth, but it mnmust have pleased the Lord to make these act as if they
just rode out of Canelot. He was a romantic, whatever else you can say about him"

Wl ff said he was reluctant, but if it would help speed themto von Elgers', he would do anything.
Ki ckaha's own arnor was not |arge enough for Wl ff, so the arnor of a Yidshe kni ght Ki ckaha had
killed the day before was brought in. The retainers clad himin blue plates and chai n-nail and
then led himout to his horse. This was a beautiful palonmino nmare that had al so bel onged to the
kni ght Kickaha had slain, the Ritter oyf Roytfeldz. Wth only a little difficulty, Wl ff nounted
the charger. He had expected that the arnmor would be so heavy a crane woul d have to lift himupon
the saddl e. Kickaha told himthat that might have once been true here, but the knights had | ong
since gone back to lighter plates and nore chai n-nmil

The Yidshe go-between cane to announce that funem Laksfal k had accepted the chall enge despite the
Saracen Wl fs lack of credentials. If the valiant and honorabl e robber Baron Horst von Horstmann
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vouched for the Wl f, that was good enough for funem Laksfal k. The speech was a formality. The

Yi dshe chanpi on woul d not for one noment have thought of turning down a chall enge.

"Face is the big thing here," Kickaha said to Wl ff. Having managed to Iinp out of his tent, he
was giving his friend last-mnute instructions. "Man, am| glad you cane along. | couldn't have
taken one nore fall, and | didn't dare back out."

Again, the trunpets flourished. The pal onmino and the bl ack broke into a headl ong gall op. They
passed each other going at full speed, during which tinme both men swung their swords. They cl anged
toget her; a paral yzi ng shock ran dowmn Wl ff's hand and arm However, when he turned his charger
he saw that his antagonist's sword was on the ground. The Yidshe was dismounting swiftly to get to
the bl ade before WIff. He was in such a hurry he slipped and fell headl ong onto the ground.

Wl ff rode his horse up slowy and took his tinme disnmounting to allow the other to recover. At
this chival rous nove, both canps broke into cheers. By the rules, WIff could have stayed in the
saddl e and cut funem Laksfal k down w thout permitting himto pick up his weapon.

On the ground, they faced each other. The Yidshe knight raised his visor, revealing a handsone
face.

He had a thick noustache and pale blue eyes. He said, "I pray you let ne see your face, noble one.
You are a true knight for not striking me dowmn while helpless."

Wl ff lifted his visor for a few seconds. Both then advanced and brought their bl ades together
again. Once nore, WIff's stroke was so powerful that it tore the blade of the other fromhis
grip.

Funem Laksfal k raised his visor, this time with his left arm He said, "I cannot use ny right arm
If you will permt nme to use ny left?"

Wl ff saluted and stepped back. H's opponent gripped the long hilt of his sword and, stepping
close, brought it around fromthe side with all his force. Once nore, the shock of WIff's stroke
broke the Yidshe's grasp.

Funem Laksfalk lifted his visor for the third time. "You are such a chanpion as | have never net.
I amloath to admit it, but you have defeated nme. And that is sonething | have never said nor
thought to say. You have the strength of the Lord hinself."

"You may keep your life, your honor, and your arnor and horse," WIff replied. "I want only that
my friend von Horstmann and | be allowed to go on w thout further chall enges. W have an
appoi nt nent . "

The Yidshe answered that it would be so. WIff returned to his canp, there to be greeted joyously,
even by those who had thought of him as a Khanshem dog.

Chortling, Kickaha ordered canp struck. Wl ff asked himif he did not think they could nake far
better time unencunmbered with a train.

"Sure, but it's not done very often," Kickaha replied. "Oh, well, you're right. I'll send them on
home. And we'll get these damm | oconotive plates off."

They had not ridden far before they heard the drum of hooves. Coning up the road behind them was
funem Laksfal k, also minus his arnmor. They halted until he had overtaken them

"Nobl e knights,"” he said, smling, "I know that you are on a quest. Wuld it be too nmuch to ask
for me to ask to join? | would feel honored. | also feel that only by assisting you can | redeem
my defeat."

Ki ckaha | ooked at Wl ff and said, "It's up to you. But | like his style.

"Woul d you bind yourself to aid us in whatever we do? As long as it is not dishonorable, of

course. You may release yourself fromyour oath at any tinme, but you nust swear by all that's holy
that you will never aid our enemes.”

"By God's blood and the beard of Moses, | swear."

That night, while they nade canp in a brake al ongside a brook, Kickaha said, "There's one probl em
t hat havi ng funem Laksfal k al ong m ght conplicate. W have to get the stain off your skin, and
that beard has to go, too. Otherwise, if we run into Abiru, he might identify you."

"One lie always leads to another,"” Wl ff said. "Well, tell himthat |I'mthe younger son of a baron
who ki cked nme out because ny jealous brother falsely accused nme. |I've been traveling around since
then, disguised as a Saracen. But | intend to return to ny father's castle-he's dead now and

chal | enge ny brother to a duel."

"Fabul ous! You're a second Kickaha! But what about when he | earns of Chryseis and the horn?"
"We'll think of something. Maybe the truth. He can always back out when he finds he's bucking the
Lord."

The next norning they rode until they cane to the village of Etzel brand. Here Ki ckaha purchased
some chemcals fromthe | ocal white-wi zard and nade a preparation to renove the stain. Once past
the village, they stopped off at the brook. Funem Laksfal k watched with interest, then anmazenent,
t hen suspicion as the beard came off, followed by the stain
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"CGod's eyes! You were a Khanmshem now you could be a Yidshe!"
Ki ckaha thereupon |launched into a three-hour, much-detailed story in which Wl ff was the bastard
son of a Yidshe maiden |ady and a Teutoniac knight on a quest. The knight, a Robert von Wl fram
had stayed at a Yidshe castle after covering hinself with glory during a tournanent. He and the
mai den had fallen in |ove, too nmuch so. When the knight had ridden out, vowing to return after
conmpl eting his quest he had left R vke pregnant. But von Wl fram had been killed and the girl had
had to bear young Robert in shame. Her father had kicked her out and sent her to a little village
in Khamshemto live there forever. The girl had died when giving birth to Robert, but a faithfu
old servant had reveal ed the secret of his birth to Robert. The young bastard had sworn that when
he gai ned manhood, he would go to the castle of his father's people and claimhis rightfu

i nheritance. Rivke's father was dead now but his brother, a wi cked old man, held the castle.
Robert intended to west the baronetcy fromhimif he would not give it up

Funem Laksfal k had tears in his eyes at the end of the story. He said, "I will ride with you
Robert, and hel p you agai nst your w cked uncle. Thus may | redeem ny defeat."

Later, Wl ff reproached Kickaha for naking up such a fantastic story, so detailed that he night
easily be tripped up. Mreover, he did not Iike to deceive such a man as the Yidshe knight.
"Nonsense! You couldn't tell himthe whole truth, and it's easier to nmake up a whole lie than a
hal f-truth! Besides, |ook at how nuch he enjoyed his little cry! And, | am Ki ckaha, the ki ckaha,
the tricky one, the maker of fantasies and of realities. | amthe nan whom boundari es cannot hol d.
I slip fromone to another, in-again-out-again Finnegan. | seemto be killed, yet | pop up again,
alive, grinning, and kicking! | am quicker than nen who are stronger than nme, and stronger than
those who are quicker! | have few |oyalties, but those are unshakable! | amthe |adies' darling
wherever | go, and many are the tears shed after | slip through the night like a red-headed ghost!
But tears cannot hold ne any nore than chains! Of | go, and where | will appear or what ny nane
will be, few know | amthe Lord's gadfly; he cannot sleep at nights because | elude his Eyes, the
ravens, and his hunters, the gworl!"

Ki ckaha st opped and began | aughi ng uproariously. WIff had to grin back. Kickaha's nmanner nade it
pl ain that he was poking fun at hinself. However, he did half-believe it, and why should he not?
What he said was not actually exaggeration.

Thi s thought opened the way to a train of speculation that brought a frown to WIff. Was it
possi bl e that Kickaha was the Lord hinmself in disguise? He could be anusing hinself by running
with hare and hound both. What better entertainnent for a Lord, a man who has to | ook far and deep
for sonething new with which to stave off ennui? There were many unexpl ai ned thi ngs about him

Wl ff, searching Kickaha's face for sone clue to the nystery, felt his doubts evaporate. Surely
that merry face was not the nmask for a hideously cold being who toyed with lives. And then there
was Ki ckaha's undeni ably Hoosi er accent and idionms. Could a Lord master these?

Well, why not? Kickaha had evidently nmastered other |anguages and dialects as well.

So it went in Wl ff's mind that | ong afternoon as they rode. But dinner and drink and good

fell owship dispelled themso that, at bedtime, he had forgotten his doubts. The three had stopped
at a tavern in the village of Ghazel schist and eaten heartily. WIff and Ki ckaha devoured a roast
suckling pig between them Funem Laksfal k, although he shaved and had other |iberal views of his
religion, refused the taboo pork. He ate beef-although he knew it had not been slaughtered a |la
kosher. All three downed nany steins of the excellent |ocal dark beer, and during the drink-
conversation Wl ff told funem Laksfal k a sonewhat edited story about their search for Chryseis-a
nobl e quest indeed, they agreed, and then they all staggered off to bed.

In the nmorning, they took a shortcut through the hills which woul d save themthree days's tine-if
they got through. The road was rarely travel ed, and with good reason, for outlaws and dragons
frequented the area. They nmade good speed, saw no nen-of-the-woods and only one dragon. The scaly
nonster scranbled up froma ditch a hundred yards ahead of them It snorted and di sappeared into
the trees on the other side of the road, as eager as they to avoid a fight.

Comi ng down out of the hills to the main highway, WIff said, "A ravens follow ng us."

"Yeah, | know it, but don't get your neck hot. They're all over the place. | doubt that it knows
who we are. | sincerely hope it doesn't."

At noon of the followi ng day, they entered the territory of the Komur of Tregyln. Mre than
twenty-four hours later, they arrived within sight of the castle of Tregyln, the Baron von El gers
seat of power. This was the largest castle WIff had so far seen. It was built of black stone and
was situated on top of a high hill a nile fromthe town of Tregyln.

In full arnor, pennoned | ances held upright, the three rode boldly to the npat that surrounded the
castle. A warder cane out of a small bl ockhouse by the npat and politely inquired of themtheir
busi ness.

"Take word to the noble lord that three knights of good fame woul d be his guests,

Ki ckaha sai d.
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"The Barons von Horstmann and von Wbl fram and the far-faned Yidshe baron, funem Laksfalk. W | ook
for a noble to hire us for fighting or to send us on a quest."

The sergeant shouted at a corporal, who ran off across the drawbridge. A few m nutes afterwards,
one of von Elgers' sons, a youth splendidly dressed, rode out to welcone them Inside the huge
courtyard, Wolff saw sonething that disturbed him Several Khanshem and Shol ki n were | oungi ng
around or playing dice.

"They won't recogni ze either one of us,
Chryseis and the horn."

After making sure that their horses were well taken care of, the three went to the quarters given
them They bathed and put on the brilliantly colored new cl othes sent up to them by von El gers.
Wl ff observed that these differed little fromthe garnments worn during the thirteenth century.
The only innovations, Kickaha said, were traceable to aboriginal influence.

By the tine they entered the vast dining-hall, the supper was in full blast. Blast was the right
word, for the uproar was deafening. Half the guests were reeling, and the others did not nove nuch
because they had passed the reeling stage. Von Elgers nmanaged to rise to greet his guests.

Graci ously, he apol ogi zed for being found in such a condition at such an early hour

"W have been entertaining our Khanshem guest for several days. He has brought unexpected wealth
to us, and we've been spending a little of it on a celebration.”

He turned to introduce Abiru, did so too swiftly, and alnmost fell. Abiru rose to return their bow
Hi s black eyes flickered Iike a sword point over them his smile was broad but mechanical. Unlike
the others, he appeared sober. The three took their seats, which were close to the Khanshem
because the previous occupants had passed out under the table. Abiru seemed eager to talk to them
"If you are |ooking for service, you have found your man. | am paying the baron to conduct ne to
the hinterland, but | can always use nore swords. The road to my destination is long and hard and
beset with many perils."

"And where is your destination?" Kickaha asked. No one | ooking at hi mwuld have thought him any
more than idly interested in Abiru for he was hotly scanning the bl onde beauty across the table
fromhim

"There is no secret about that," Abiru said. "The lord of Kranzelkracht is said to be a very
strange nman, but it is also said that he has nore wealth even than the Grand Marshal of Teutonia."
"I know that for a fact," Kickaha replied. "I have been there, and | have seen his treasures. Mny
years ago, so it is said, he dared the displeasure of the Lord and clinbed the great nountain to
the tier of Atlantis. He robbed the treasure house of the Rhadamant hus hinself and got away with a
bagful of jewels. Since then, von Kranzel kracht has increased his wealth by conquering the states
around his. It is said that the Grand Marshal is worried by this and is thinking of organizing a
crusade against him The Marshal clains that the man is a heretic. But if he were, would not the
Lord have blasted himwi th Iightning | ong ago?"

Abi ru bowed his head and touched his forehead with his fingertips.

"The Lord works in mysterious ways. Besides, who but the Lord knows the truth? In any event, | am
taking my slaves and certain possessions to Kranzel kracht. | expect to make an enornous profit
fromm venture, and those kni ghts bold enough to share it will gain nmuch gold-not to nention
fame."

Abiru paused to drink froma glass of wine. Kickaha, aside to WIff, said, "The nan's as big a
liar as | am He intends to use us to get himas far as Kranzel kracht, which is near the foot of
the monolith. Then he will take Chryseis and the horn up to Atlantis, where he should be paid with
a houseful of jewels and gold for the two.

"That is, unless his gane is even deeper than | think at this nonent."

He Iifted his stein and drank for a long time, or appeared to. Setting the stein down with a
crash, he said, "I'll be damed if there isn't sonething fam liar about Abiru! | had a funny
feeling the first time | saw him but | was too busy thereafter to think nuch about it. Now, |
know |'ve seen him before."

Wl ff replied that that was not amazing. How many faces had he seen during his twenty-year
wander i ngs?

"Maybe you're right," Kickaha nuttered. "But |I don't think it was any slight acquai ntance | had
with him 1'd sure Iike to scrape off his beard."

Abi ru arose and excused hinmself, saying that it was the hour of prayer to the Lord and his
personal deity, Tartartar. He woul d be back after his devotions. At this, von Elgers beckoned to
two nen-atarns and ordered themto acconpany himto his quarters and make sure that he was safe.
Abi ru bowed and thanked him for his consideration. Wl ff did not nmiss the intent behind the
baron's polite words. He did not trust the Khanshem and Abiru knew it. Von Elgers, despite his
drunkenness, was aware of what was going on and woul d detect anything out of the way.

" Kickaha said. "Cheer up. If they're here, then so are
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"Yeah, you're right about him" Kickaha said. "He didn't get to where he is by turning his back on
his enemies. And try to conceal your inpatience, Bob. W' ve got a long wait ahead of us. Act

drunk, nake a few passes at the ladies-they'|Il think you re queer if you don't. But don't go off
with any. We got to keep each other in sight so we can take oft together when the right tine
cones. "

Xl

WOLFF DRANK enough to | oosen the wires that seemed to be wound around him He even began to talk
with the Lady Alison, wife of the baron of the Wenzel bricht March. A dark-haired and bl ue-eyed
worman of statuesque beauty, she wore a clinging white sanite gown. It was so |ow cut that she
shoul d have been satisfied with its exhilarating effect on the nen, but she kept dropping her fan
and picking it up herself. At any tine other than this, Wl ff would have been happy to break his
wonman-fast with her. It was obvious he woul d have no trouble doing so, for she was flattered that
the great von Wlframwas interested in her. She had heard of his victory over funem Laksfal k. But
he could think only of Chryseis, who nmust be sonewhere in the castle. Nobody had nmentioned her
and he dared not. Yet he was aching to do so and several tines found that he had to bite the
question off the tip of his tongue.

Presently, and just at the right time for himsince he could not any |onger refuse the Lady
Alison's bold hints wi thout offending her-Kickaha was at his side. Kickaha had brought Alison's
husband al ong to give Wl ff a reasonable excuse for |eaving. Later, Kickaha reveal ed that he had
dragged von Wenzel bricht away from another woman on the pretext that his wfe demanded he cone to
her. Both Kickaha and Wl ff wal ked away, |eaving the beer-stupored baron to explain just what he
want ed of her. Since neither he nor his wife knew, they nust have had an interesting, if

mysti fying conversation

Wl ff gestured at funem Laksfalk to join them Together, the three pretended to stagger off to the
toilet. Once out of sight of those in the dining-hall, they hurried down a hall away fromtheir
supposed destination. Unhindered, they clinbed four flights of steps. They were armed only with
daggers, for it would have been an insult to wear arnmor or swords to dinner. WIff, however, had
managed to untie a long cord fromthe draperies in his apartnment. He wore this coiled around his
wai st under his shirt.

The Yidshe knight said, "I overheard Abiru talk with his |ieutenant, Rhamish. They spoke in the
trade | anguage of H vaizhum little knowing that | have traveled on the Guzirit River in the
jungl e area. Abiru asked Rhami sh if he had found out yet where von El gers had taken Chryseis.
Rhammi sh said that he had spent some gold and time in talking to servants and guards. All he could
find out was that she is on the east side of the castle. The gworl, by the way, are in the
dungeon. "

"Way shoul d von Elgers keep Chryseis fromAbiru?" WIff said. "lIsn't she Abiru's property?"
"Maybe t he baron has sone designs on her," Kickaha said. "If she's as extraordinary and beautifu
as you say..."

"We've got to find her!"”

"Don't get your neck hot. We will. Oh, oh, there's a guard at the end of the hall. Keep wal ki ng
toward hi mstagger a little nore.”

The guard raised his spear as they reeled in front of him In a polite but firmvoice, he told
them t hey nust go back. The baron had forbi dden anybody, under pain of death, to proceed further.
"Al right," Wl ff said, slurring the words. He started to turn, then suddenly |eaped and grabbed
the spear. Before the startled sentry could | oose the yell fromhis open nouth, he was slanmred
agai nst the door and the shaft of the spear was brought up hard against his throat. Wl ff
continued to press it. The sentry's eyes goggled, his face becane red, then blue. A mnute later
he sl unped forward, dead.

The Yi dshe dragged the body down the hall and into a side-room Wen he returned, he reported that
he had hi dden the corpse behind a | arge chest.

"Too bad," Kickaha said cheerfully. "He may have been a nice kid. But if we have to fight our way
out, we'll have one less in our way."

However, the dead nman had had no key to unl ock the door

"Von Elgers is probably the only man who has one, and we'd play hell getting it off him" Kickaha
said. "Ckay. We'll go around."

He I ed them back down the hall to another room They clinbed through its tall pointed w ndow.
Beyond its | edge was a series of projections, stones carved in the shape of dragon heads, fiends,
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boars. The adornnents had not been spaced to provide for easy dinbing, but a brave or desperate
man coul d ascend them Fifty feet bel ow them the surface of the nmoat glittered dully in the |ight
of torches on the drawbridge. Fortunately, thick black clouds covered the noon and woul d prevent
t hose bel ow from seeing the clinbers

Ki ckaha | ooked down at Wbl ff, who was clinging to a stone gargoyle, one foot on a snake- head.
"Hey, did | forget to tell you that the baron keeps the npat stocked wth water-dragons? They're
not very big, only about twenty feet long, and they don't have any |egs. But they're usually
underfed."

"There are tines when | find your hunor in bad taste,"” WIff said fiercely. "Get going."

Ki ckaha gave a | ow | augh and continued clinbing. WIff followed, after glancing down to nake sure
that the Yidshe was doing all right. Kickaha stopped and said, "There's a wi ndow here, but it's
barred. | don't think there's anyone inside. It's dark."

Ki ckaha conti nued clinmbing. Wl ff paused to | ook inside the window It was black as the inside of
a cave fish's eye. He reached through the bars and groped around until his fingers closed on a
candle. Lifting it carefully so that it would come out of its holder, he passed it through the
bars. Wth one arm hooked around a steel rod, he hung while he fished a match fromthe little bag
on his belt with the other hand.

From above, Kickaha said, "Wat are you doi ng?"

Wl ff told him and Kickaha said, "I spoke Chryseis' name a couple of tines. There's no one in
there. Quit wasting tine."

"I want to nmake sure."

"You're too thorough; you pay too nmuch attention to detail. You got to take big cuts if you want
to chop down a tree. Cone on."

Not bothering to reply, WIff struck the match. It flared up and al nost went out in the breeze,
but he managed to stick it inside the wi ndow qui ckly enough. The flare of Iight showed a bedroom
with no occupant.

"You satisfied?" Kickaha's voice canme, weaker because he was clinmbing upward. "W got one nore

chance, the bartizan. If there's no one... Anyway, | don't know how ugh!"
Afterwards, Wl ff was thankful that he had been so reluctant to give up his hopes that Chryseis
woul d be in the room He had let the match burn out until it threatened his fingers and only then

let go of it. Imediately after that and Kickaha's nuffled exclamation, he was struck by a falling
body. The inpact felt as if it had alnmost torn his armloose fromits socket. He gave a grunt that
echoed the one from above and hung on with one arm Kickaha clung to himfor several seconds,
shivered, then breathed deeply and resuned his clinb. Neither said a word about it, but both knew
that if it had not been for WIff's stubbornness, Kickaha's fall would al so have knocked Wl f f
froma precarious hold on a gargoyle. Possibly funem Laksfal k woul d have been di sl odged al so, for
he was directly bel ow Wl ff.

The bartizan was a large one. It was about one third of the way up the wall, projected far outward
fromthe wall, and a light fell fromits cross-shaped window. The wall a little distance above it
was bare of decoration.

An uproar broke | oose below and a fainter one within the castle. WIff stopped to | ook down toward
the drawbridge, thinking that they nust have been seen. However, although there were a nunber of
men-at -arns and guests on the drawbridge and the grounds outside, many with torches, not a single
one was | ooking up toward the clinbers. They seened to be searching for someone in the bushes and
trees.

He thought that their absence and the body of the guard had been noted. They woul d have to fight
their way out. But let themfind Chryseis first and get her |oose; then would be tine to think of
battl e.

Ki ckaha, ahead of him said, "Come on, Bob!" His voice was so excited that Wl ff knew he must have
| ocated Chryseis. He clinbed swiftly, nore swiftly than good sense permitted. It was necessary to
climb to one side of the projection, for its underside angled outward. Kickaha was |ying on the
flat top of the bartizan and just in the act of pulling hinself back fromits edge. "You have to
hang upside down to look in the wi ndow, Bob. She's there, and she's al one. But the w ndow s too
narrow for either of you to go through.”

Wl ff slid out over the edge of the projection while Kickaha grabbed his | egs. He went out and
over, the black nmpat bel ow, and bent down until he would have fallen if his | egs had not been
hel d. The slit in the stone showed himthe face of Chryseis, inverted. She was sniling but tears
were rolling dowmn her cheeks.

Afterward, he did not exactly renmenber what they said to each other, for he was in a fever of

exal tation, succeeded by a chill of frustration and despair, then foll owed by another fever. He
felt as if he could talk forever, and he reached his hand out to touch hers. She strained agai nst
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the opening in the rock in vain to reach him
"Never mind, Chryseis," he said. "You know we're here. We're not going to |l eave until we take you

away, | swear it."
"Ask her where the horn is!" Kickaha said.
Hearing him Chryseis said, "I do not know, but | think that von Elgers has it."

"Has he bothered you?" Wl ff asked savagely.

"Not so far, but | do not know how long it will be before he takes ne to bed," she replied. "He's
restrai ned hinself only because he does not want to lower the price he'll get for ne. He says he's
never seen a woman |ike ne."

Wl ff swore, then laughed. It was like her to talk thus frankly, for in the Garden world self-

adm ration was an accepted attitude.

"Cut out the unnecessary chatter," Kickaha said. "There'll be time for that if we get her out."
Chryseis answered WIff's questions as concisely and clearly as possible. She described the route
to this room She did not know how many guards were stationed outside her door or on the way up.

"l do know one thing that the baron does not," she said. "He thinks that Abiru is taking nme to von

Kranzel kracht. | know better. Abiru means to ascend the Doozvillnava to Atlantis. There he will
sell me to the Rhadanmant hus."

"He won't sell you to anybody, because |'mgoing to kill him" WIff said. "I have to go now,
Chryseis, but I'll be back as soon as possible. And | won't be conming this way. Until then, | |ove
you. "

Chryseis cried, "I have not heard a man tell ne that for a thousand years! Ch, Robert Wl ff, |

|l ove you! But | amafraid! I...
"You don't have to be afraid of anything," he said. "Not while | amalive, and | don't intend to
die. "

He gave the word for Kickaha to drag himback onto the rooftop of the bartizan. He rose and al npbst
fell over fromdizziness, for his head was gorged w th bl ood.

"The Yidshe has already started down," Kickaha said. "I sent himto find out if we can get back
the way we cane and al so to see what's causing the uproar.”

" Us?"

"I don't think so. The first thing they'd do, they'd check on Chryseis. Wich they haven't done."
The descent was even slower and nore dangerous than the clinb up, but they nade it without mishap
Funem Laksfal k was waiting for them by the w ndow which had gi ven them access to the outside.
"They' ve found the guard you killed," he said. "But they don't think we had anything to do with
it. The gworl broke | oose fromthe dungeon and killed a number of men. They al so seized their own
weapons. Sone got outside but not all."

The three left the roomand nerged quickly with the searchers. They had no chance to go up the
flight of steps at the end of which was the room where Chryseis was inprisoned. Wthout a doubt,
von El gers woul d have nmade sure that the guards were increased.

They wandered around the castle for several hours, acquainting thenselves with its |layout. They
noted that, though the shock of the gworl's escape had sobered the Teutons sonewhat, they were
still very drunk. Wl ff suggested that they go to their room and tal k about possible plans.
Perhaps they could think of sonething reasonably workabl e.

Their roomwas on the fifth story and by a wi ndow at an angl e bel ow the wi ndow of Chryseis'
bartizan. To get to it, they had to pass many nmen and wonen, all stinking of beer and wine,
reeling, babbling away, and acconplishing very little. Their room could not have been entered and
searched, for only they and the chief warder had the keys. He had been too busy el sewhere to get
to their room Besides, how could the gworl enter through a | ocked door?

The monent Wl ff stepped into his room he knew that they had sonmehow entered. The nusty
rottenfruit stench hit himin the nostrils. He pulled the other two inside and swiftly shut and

| ocked the door behind them Then he turned with his dagger in his hand. Kickaha also, his
nostrils dilating and his eyes stabbing, had his blade out. Only funem Laksfal k was unawar e t hat
anyt hi ng was wrong except for an unpl easant odor

Wl ff whispered to him the Yidshe wal ked toward the wall to get their swords, then stopped. The
racks were enpty.

Silently and slowy, WIff went into the other room Kickaha, behind him held a torch. The flane
flickered and cast hunped shadows that made Wl ff start. He had been sure that they were the
gwor |l .

The |ight advanced; the shadows fled or changed into harm ess shapes.

"They're here," WIff said softly. "Or they've just left. But where could they go?"

Ki ckaha pointed at the high drapes that were drawn over the wi ndow. Wl ff strode up to them and
began thrusting through the red-purple velvet cloth. Hs blade net only air and the stone of the
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wal I . Kickaha pulled the drapes back to reveal what the dagger had told him There were no gworl.
"They came in through the wi ndow," the Yidshe said. "But why?"

Wi ff lifted his eyes at the nonment, and he swore. He stepped back to warn his friends, but they
were al ready | ooking upward. There, hangi ng upside down by their knees fromthe heavy iron drapery
rod, were two gworl. Both had I ong, bloody knives in their hands. One, in addition, clutched the
silver horn.

The two creatures stiffened their I egs the second they realized they were discovered. Both nmanaged
to flip over and come down heads-up. The one to the right kicked out with his feet. WIff rolled
and then was up, but Kickaha had m ssed with his knife and the gworl had not. It slid fromhis

pal mthrough a short distance into Kickaha's arm

The other threw his knife at funem Laksfal k. It struck the Yidshe in the solar plexus with a force
that nmade hi m bend over and stagger back. A few seconds later, he straightened up to reveal why
the knife had failed to enter his flesh. Through the tear in his shirt gleaned the steel of |ight
chai n-mai | .

By then, the gworl with the horn had gone through the wi ndow. The others could not rush to the

wi ndow because the gworl |eft behind was putting up a savage battle. He knocked down Wl ff again
but with his fist this time. He threw hinself like a whirlwind at Kickaha, his fists flailing, and
drove hi m back. The Yidshe, his knife in hand, junped at himand thrust for his belly, only to
have his wist seized and turned until he cried out with the pain and the knife fell fromhis
fist.

Ki ckaha, lying on the floor, raised one leg and then drove the heel of his foot against the
gworl's ankle. He fell, although he did not hit the floor because Wl ff seized him Around and
around, their arns | ocked around each other, they circled. Each was trying to break the other's
back and also trying to trip the other. Wl ff succeeded in throwi ng himover. They toppl ed agai nst
the wall with the gworl receiving the nost danage when the back of his head struck the wall.

For a flicker of an eyelid, he was stunned. This gave Wl ff enough tine to pull the stinking,

hai ry, bunpy creature hard against himand pull with all his strength against the gworl's spine.
Too heavily nuscled and too heavily boned, the gworl resisted the spine-snapping. By then, the
other two nmen were upon himwith their knives. They thrust several tinmes and woul d have conti nued
to try for a fatal spot in the tough cartil age-roughened hide had WIff not told themto stop

St eppi ng back, he released the gworl, who fell bleeding and gl aze-eyed to the floor. WIff ignored
himfor a noment to | ook out the window after the gworl who had escaped with the horn. A party of
hor senen, hol di ng torches, was thundering over the drawbridge and out into the country. The light
showed only the snooth black waters of the npat; there was no gworl clinbing down the wall. Wl ff
turned back to the gworl who had renmi ned behind.

"Hi s nane is Diskibibol, and the other is Sneel," Kickaha said.

"Sneel nust have drowned," WIff said. "Even if he could swim the water-dragons m ght have gotten
him But he can't swim'

Wl ff thought of the horn Iying in the nuck at the bottom of the npat.
Sneel fall. So the horn's safe there, for the tinme being.”

The gworl spoke. Al though he used Gernman, he could not master the sounds accurately. H's words
grated deep in the back of his throat. "You will die, humans. The Lord will win; Arwoor is the
Lord; he cannot be defeated by filth such as you. But before

you die, you will suffer the nost... the... the nost..."

He began coughing, threw up bl ood, and continued to do so until he was dead.

"We'd better get rid of his body," WIff said. "W mght have a hard tinme expl ai ni ng what he was
doi ng here. And von Elgers m ght connect the missing horn with their presence here."

A |l ook out of the wi ndow showed himthat the search party was far down the trail road leading to
the town. For the monent, at |east, no one was on the bridge. He lifted the heavy corpse up and
shoved it out the wi ndow. After Kickaha's wound was bandaged, Wl ff and the Yi dshe w ped up the
evi dences of the struggle.

Only after they were through did funem Laksfal k speak. His face pale and grim "That was the horn
of the Lord. | insist that you tell ne howit got here and what your part is in this... this

seem ng bl aspheny. "

"Now s the time for the whole truth," Kickaha said. "You tell him Bob. For once, | don't fee

I i ke hoggi ng the conversation."

Wl ff was concerned for Kickaha, for his face, too, was pale, and the blood was oozing out through
the thick bandages. Neverthel ess, he told the Yidshe what he could as swiftly as possible.

The knight listened well, although he could not help interjecting questions frequently or swearing
when Wl ff told himsonething particularly amazing.

"By God," he said when WIff seened to be finished, "this tale of another world woul d make nme cal

Apparently no one saw
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you a liar if the rabbis had not already told nme that my ancestors, and those of the Teutons, had
come fromjust such a place. Then there is the Book of the Second Exodus, which says the sane
thing and also clains that the Lord cane froma different world.

"Still, | had always thought these tales the stuff that holy nen, who are a trifle nmad, dream up

I woul d never have dreamed of saying so aloud, of course, for | did not want to be stoned for
heresy. Also, there's always the doubt that these could be true. And the Lord puni shes those who
deny hinm there's no doubt of that.

"Now, you put nme in a situation no man could envy. | know you two for the npbst redoubtabl e knights
it has ever been ny fortune to encounter. You are such nen as would not lie; I would stake ny life
on that. And your story rings true as the arnor of the great dragon-slayer, fun Zilberbergl. Yet,

| do not know. "

He shook his head. "To seek to enter the citadel of the Lord hinmself, to strike against the Lord
That frightens nme. For the first time inny life, |,Leyb funem Laksalk, admit that | amafraid."
Wl ff said, "You gave your oath to us. W rel ease you but ask that you do as you swore. That is,
you tell no one of us or our quest."”

Angrily, the Yidshe said, "I did not say | would quit you! I will not, at |least not yet. There is
this that nmakes nme think you mght be telling the truth. The Lord is omipotent, yet his holy horn
has been in your hands and those of the gworl, and the Lord has done nothing. Perhaps..."

Wl ff replied that he did not have time to wait for himto make up his mind. The horn nust be
recovered now, while there was the opportunity. And Chryseis nmust be freed at the first chance. He
led themfromthe roomand into another, unoccupied at the noment. There they took three swords to
replace theirs, which the gworl must have cast out of the windowinto the noat. Wthin a few

m nutes, they were outside the castle and pretending to search through the woods for the gworl.

By then nost of the Teutons outside had returned to the castle. The three waited until the

straggl ers decided that no gworl were around. Wen the |ast of these had gone across the
drawbridge, WIff and his friends put out their torches. Two sentries renai ned at the guardhouse
by the end of the bridge. These, however, were a hundred yards distant and could not see into the
shadows where the three crouched. Mreover, they were too busy discussing the events of the night
and | ooking into the darkness of the woods. They were not the original sentries, for these had
been killed by the gworl when they had nade their dash for freedom across the bridge

"The point just bel ow our wi ndow should be where the horn is," WIff said. "Only..."

"The wat er-dragons,” Kickaha said. "They' |l have dragged off Smeel and Di skibi bol's bodies to
their lairs, wherever those are. But there mght be some others cruising around. 1'd go, but this
wound of m ne would draw them at once.”

"I was just talking to nyself,"” Wl ff said. He began to take off his clothes. "How deep's the

noat ?"

"You'll find out," Kickaha said.

Wl ff saw sonething gleamredly in the reflected Iight fromthe distant bridge torches. An

ani mal 's eyes, he thought. The next noment, he and the others were caught w thin something sticky
and binding. The stuff, whatever it was, covered his eyes and blinded him

He fought savagely but silently. Though he did not know who his assailants were, he did not intend
to arouse the castle people. However the struggle came out, the issue did not concern theny he
knew t hat .

The nore he thrashed, the tighter the webs clung to himand bound him Eventually, raging,
breat hi ng hard, he was helpless. Only then did a voice speak, |low and rasping. A knife cut the web
to leave his face exposed. In the dimlight of the distant torches, he could see two other figures
wrapped in the stuff and a dozen crooked shapes. The rotten-fruit stench was powerful.

"I am Chaghrill, the Zdrrikh'agh of Abbkmung. You are Robert Wl ff and our great eneny Kickaha,
and the third one | do not know. "

"The Baron funem Laksfal k!" the Yidshe said. "Release ne, and you will soon find out whether | am
a good man to know or not, you stinking sw ne!"

"Quiet! W know you have sonehow slain two of ny best killers, Snmeel and D skibi bol, though they
could not have been so fierce if they allowed thensel ves to be defeated by such as you. W saw

Di ski bi bol fall fromwhere we hid in the woods. And we saw Sneel junp with the horn."

Ghaghril paused, then said, "You, WIff, will go after the horn into the waters and bring it back

to us. If you do, |I swear by the honor of the Lord that we will release all three of you. The Lord
want s Ki ckaha, too, but not as badly as the horn, and he said that we were not to kill him even
if we had to let himgo to keep fromkilling him W obey the Lord, for he is the greatest killer
of all."

"And if | refuse?" WIff said. "It is alnbpst certain death for me with the water-dragons in the
noat . "
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"I't will be certain death for you if you don't."

Wl ff considered. He was the I ogical choice, he had to adnmit. The quality and rel ationship of the
Yi dshe was unknown to the gworl, so they could not et himgo after the horn; he mght fail to
return. Kickaha was a prize second only to the horn. Besides, he was wounded, and the blood from
the wound would attract the water-nonsters. Wl ff, if he cared for Kickaha, would return. They
could not, of course, be sure of the depth of his feelings for Kickaha. That was a chance they
woul d have to take.

One thing was certain. No gworl was about to venture into such deep water if he had sonmeone el se
to do it for him

"Very well," WIff said. "Let ne loose, and | will go after the horn. But at least give ne a knife
to defend nysel f against the dragons."

"No," Chaghrill said.

Wl ff shrugged. After he was cut | oose of the web-net, he renoved all of his clothes except his
shirt. This covered the cord wound around his wai st.

"Don't do it, Bob," Kickaha said. "You can't trust a gworl any nore than his naster. They wl|
take the horn fromyou and then do to us what they wish. And |augh at us for being their tools."

"I don't have any choice," WIff said. "If | find the horn, 1'll be back. If | don't return
you'll know | died trying."

"You'll die anyway," Kickaha replied. There was a smack of a fist against flesh. Kickaha cursed
but did so softly.

"Speak any nore, Kickaha," Ghaghrill said, "and I will cut out your tongue. The Lord did not
forbid that."

X'V

WOLFF LOOKED up at the window, fromwhich a torchlight still shone. He wal ked into the water,
which was chilly but not cold. Hs feet sank into thick gluey mud which evoked i nages of the many
corpses whose rotting flesh must formpart of this nud. And he could not keep fromthinking of the
saurians swinmng out there. If he was |lucky, they would not be in the i mediate nei ghborhood. |If
they had dragged off the bodies of Sneel and Diskibibol... Better quit dwelling on themand start
SWi mmi ng.

The npat was at |east two hundred yards wide at this point. He even stopped at the m dway point to
tread water and turn around to | ook at the shore. Fromthis distance he could see nothing of the
group.

On the other hand, they could not see himeither. And Ghaghrill had given himno tinme linmt to
return. However, he knew that if he were not back before dawn, he would not find themthere.

At a spot imediately below the light fromthe w ndow, he dived. Down he went, the water becom ng
col der alnobst with every stroke. His ears began to ache, then to hurt intensely. He bl ew sone
bubbl es of air out to relieve the pressure, but he was not hel ped nuch by this. Just as it seened
that he could go no deeper without his ears bursting, his hand plunged into soft mnmud. Restraining
the desire to turn at once and swi mupwards for the blessed relief frompressure and the

absol utely needed air, he groped around on the floor of the nmpat. He found nothing but nud and,
once, a bone. He drove hinself until he knew he had to have air.

Twice he rose to the surface and then dived again. By now, he knew that even if the horn were
lying on the bottom he might not ever find it. Blind in the nurky waters, he could pass within an
inch of the horn and never know it. Moreover, it was possible that Sheel had thrown the horn far
away from hi mwhen he had fallen. O a water-dragon could have carried it off with Smeel's corpse
even swal |l owed the horn

The third tine, he swama few strokes to the right fromhis previous dives before plunging under.
He di ved down at what he hoped was a ni nety-degree angle fromthe bottom In the blackness, he had
no way of determining direction. His hand plowed into the nud; he settled close to it to fee
around, and his fingers closed upon cold netal. A quick slide of them al ong the object passed over
seven little buttons.

When he reached the surface, he trod water and gasped for wind. Now to make the trip back, which
he hoped he could do. The water-dragons could still show up.

Then he forgot the dragons, for he could see nothing. The torchlight fromthe drawbridge, the
feebl e moongl ow through the clouds, the light fromthe wi ndow overhead, all these were gone.

Wl ff forced hinmself to keep on treading water while he thought his situation through. For one
thing, there was no breeze. The air was stale. Thus, he could only be in one place, and it was his
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fortune that such a place happened to be just where he had dived. Also, it was his luck that he
had come up fromthe bottom at an oblique angle.

Still, he could not see which way was shoreward and which way was castleward. To find out took
only a few strokes. Hi s hand contacted stone-stone bricks. He groped along it until it began to
curve inward. Follow ng the curve, he finally cane to that which he had hoped for. It was a flight
of stone steps that rose out of the water and | ed upward.

He clinmbed up it, slowy, his hand out for a sudden obstacle. His feet slid over each step, ready
to pause if an opening appeared or a step seened | oose. After twenty steps upward, he canme to
their end. He was in a corridor cut out of stone.

Von El gers, or whoever had built the castle, had constructed a neans for secret entrance and exit.
An openi ng bel ow water level in the walls led to a chanber, a little port, and fromthence into
the castle. Now, WIff had the horn and a way to get unnoticed into the castle. But he did not
know what to do. Should he return the horn to the gworl first? Afterward, he and the two others
could return this way and search for Chryseis.

He doubted that Ghaghrill would keep his word. However, even if the gworl were to release their
captives, if they swamto this place, Kickaha's wound would draw t he saurians and all three would
be |l ost. Chryseis would have no chance of getting free. Kickaha could not be left behind while the
other two went back to the castle. He would be exposed as soon as dawn cane. He could hide in the
woods, but the chances were that another hunting party would be searching that area then
Especially after it was discovered that the three stranger knights were gone.

He decided to go on down the hall. This was too good a chance to pass up. He would do his best
before daylight. If he failed, then he would go back with the horn

The horn! No use taking that with him Should he be captured without it, his know edge of its

| ocation mght help him

He returned to where the steps cane to an end bel ow the water. He dived down to a depth of about
ten feet and left the horn on the nud.

Back in the corridor, he shuffled until he came to nore steps at its end. The flight |led upward on
a tight spiraling course. A count of steps led himto think that he had ascended at |east five
stories. At every estimated story he felt around the narrow walls for doors or releases to open
doors. He found none.

At what coul d have been the seventh story, he saw a tiny beamof light froma hole in the wall.
Bendi ng down, he peered through it. By the far end of the room seated at a table, a bottle of

wi ne before him was Baron von El gers. The man seated across the table fromthe baron was Abiru.

The baron's face was flushed by nore than drink. He snarled at Abiru, "That's all | intend to say,
Khanshem You will get the horn back fromthe gworl, or I'll have your head! Only first you'll be
taken to the dungeon! | have sone curious iron devices there that you will be interested in!"
Abiru rose. His face was as pal e beneath its dark pignent as the baron's was crinson.

"Believe ne, sire, if the horn has been taken by the gworl, it will be recovered. They can't have

gone far with it-if they have it-and they can easily be tracked down. They can't pass thensel ves
of f as human bei ngs, you know. Besides, they' re stupid."

The baron roared, stood up, and crashed his fist against the top of the table.

"Stupid! They were cl ever enough to break out of my dungeon, and | would woul d have sworn that no
one could do that! And they found ny room and took the horn! You call that stupid!"

"At least,"” Abiru said, "they didn't steal the girl, too. I'Il get something out of this: She
shoul d fetch a fabul ous price."

"She' Il fetch nothing for you! She is mne!"

Abiru glared and said, "She is ny property. | obtained her at great peril and brought her all this
way at much expense. | amentitled to her. Wat are you, a nan of honor or a thief?"

Von El gers struck himand knocked hi m down. Abiru, rubbing his cheek, got to his feet at once.
Looki ng steadily at the baron, his voice tight, he said, "And what about ny jewels?"

"They are in nmy castle!" the baron shouted. "And what is in ny castle is the von Elgers'!"

He strode away out of Wbl ff's sight but apparently opened a door. He bellowed for the guard, and
when they had cone they took Abiru away between them

"You are fortunate | do not kill you!" the baron raged. "I amallow ng you to keep your life, you
nm serabl e dog! You should get down on your knees and thank me for that! Now get out of the castle
at once. If | hear that you are not making all possible speed to another state, | will have you

hung on the nearest tree!"

Abiru did not reply. The door closed. The baron paced back and forth for awhile, then abruptly
canme toward the wall behind which WIff was crouched. Wl ff left the peephole and retreated far
down the steps. He hoped he had chosen the right direction in which to go. If the baron cane down
the staircase, he could force WIff into the water and perhaps back out into the nmpat. But he did
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not think the baron intended to conme that way.

For a second the light was cut off. A section of wall swung out with the baron's finger thrust
through the hole. The torch held by von Elgers lit the well. WIff crouched down behind the shadow
cast by a turn of the corkscrew case. Presently, the |ight becane weaker as the baron carried it
up the steps. Wl ff followed.

He coul d not keep his eyes on von Elgers all the tinme, for he had to dodge down behind vari ous
turns to keep frombeing detected if the baron should | ook downward. So it was that he did not see
von Elgers |leave the stairs nor know it until the |light suddenly went out.

He went swiftly after the baron, although he did pause by the peephole. He stuck his finger in it
and |ifted upward. A snmall section gave way, a click sounded, and a door swung open for him The

i nner side of the door formed part of the wall of the baron's quarters. Wl ff stepped into the
room chose a thin eight-inch dagger froma rack in the wall, and went back out to the stairs.
After shutting the door, he clinbed upward.

This time he had no light froma hole to guide him Nor was he even sure that he had stopped at
the sane place as the baron. He had nade a rough estimate of the height fromhinself to the baron
when the baron had di sappeared. There was nothing el se to do but feel around for the device which
the baron nust have used to open another door. When he placed his ear against the wall to listen
for voices, he heard nothing.

His fingers slid over bricks and noisture-crunbled nortar until they met wood. That was all he
could find: stone and a wooden frane in which a broad and hi gh panel of wood was smoothly inset.
There was nothing to indicate an open-sesane.

He clinbed a few steps nore and continued to probe. The bricks were innocent of any trigger or
catch. He returned to the spot opposite the door and felt the wall there. Nothing.

Now he was frantic. He was sure that von Elgers had gone to Chryseis' room and not just to talk.
He went back down the steps and fingered the walls. Still nothing.

Again he tried the area around the door with no success. He pushed on one side of the door, only
to find it would not budge. For a nonent he thought of hamrering on the wood and attracting von

El gers. If the baron were to conme through to investigate, he would be helpless for a nonent to an
attack from above.

He rejected the idea. The baron was too canny to fall for such a trick. Wile he was unlikely to
go for help, because he would not want to reveal the passageway to others, he could | eave
Chryseis' roomthrough the regular door. The guard posted outside night wonder where he cane from
al t hough he woul d probably think that the baron had been inside before the watch had been changed.
In any case, the baron could pernmanently shut the nouth of a suspicious guard. Wl ff pushed in on
the other side of the door, and it swung inward. It had not been |locked; all it needed was
pressure on the correct side.

He groaned softly at mssing the obvious so |ong and stepped through. It was dark beyond the door
he was in a small room alnost a closet. This was conposed of nortared bricks, except at one side.
Here a nmetal rod poked fromthe wooden wall. Before working it, Wl ff placed his ear against the
wal . Muffled voices canme through, too faint for himto recognize

The nmetal rod had to be pulled out to activate the release on the door. Dagger in hand, Wl ff
stepped through it. He was in a | arge chanber of great stone blocks. There was a |arge bed with
four ornately carved posters of glossy black wood and a brightpink tassled canopy. Beyond it was
t he narrow cross-shaped w ndow t hrough which he had | ooked earlier that night.

Von El gers' back was to him The baron had Chryseis in his arns and was forcing her toward the
bed. Her eyes were closed, and her head was turned away to avoid von Elgers' Kkisses. Both of them
were still fully clothed.

Wl ff bounded across the room seized the baron by the shoul der, and pulled hi m backward. The
baron let |oose of Chryseis to reach for the dagger in his scabbard, then renenbered that he had
brought none. Apparently he had not intended to give Chryseis a chance to stab him

H s face, so flam ng before, was gray now. His nouth worked, the cry for help to the guards
outside the door frozen by surprise and fear

Wl ff gave himno chance to sumon hel p. He dropped the dagger to strike the baron on the chin
with his fist. Von El gers, unconscious, sl unped.

Wl ff did not want to waste any tine, so he brushed by Chryseis, huge-eyed and pale. He cut off
two strips of cloth fromthe bedsheets. The smaller he placed inside the baron's nmouth, the |arger
he used as a gag. Then he renoved a piece of the cord around his waist and tied von El gers' hands
in front of him Hoisting the Iinp body over his shoulder, he said to Chryseis, "Cone on. W can
talk later."

He did pause to give instructions to Chryseis to close the wall-door behind them There was no
sense in letting others find the passageway when they finally came to investigate the baron's |ong
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absence. Chryseis held the torch behind himas they went down the steps. Wen they had cone to the
water, WIff told her what they nmust do to escape. First, he had to retrieve the horn. Having done
so, he scooped up water with his hands and threw it on the baron's face. Wen he saw his eyes
open, he inforned himof what he nust do.

Von El gers shook his head no. WIff said, "Either you go with us as hostage and take your chances
with the water-dragons or you die right now So which is it?"

The baron nodded. Wl ff cut his bonds but attached the end of the cord to his ankle. Al three
went into the water. |Immediately, von Elgers swamout to the wall and dived. The others foll owed
under the wall, which only went about four feet below the surface. Comi ng up on the other side,

Wl ff saw that the clouds were beginning to break. The moon woul d soon be bearing down in all her
green bri ght ness.

As directed, the baron and Chryseis swam at an angle toward the other side of the noat. Wl ff
followed with the end of the cord in one hand. Wth its burden, they could not go swiftly. In
fifteen mnutes the noon would be rounding the nonolith, with the sun not far behind at the other
corner. There was not rmuch tine for WIff to carry out his plan, but it was inpossible to keep
control of the baron unless they took their tine.

Their point of arrival at the bank of the npat was a hundred yards beyond where the gworl and
their captives waited. Wthin a few m nutes they were around the curve of the castle and out of
sight of the gworl and the guards on the bridge even if the noon became uncl ouded. This path was a
necessary evil-evil because every second in the water neant nore chance for the dragons to

di scover them

When they were within twenty yards of their goal, WIff felt rather than saw the roil of water. He
turned to see the surface lift alittle and a small wave coning toward him He drew up his feet
and ki cked. They struck sonething hard and solid enough to allow himto spring away. He shot
backward, dropping the end of the cord at the sane tinme. The bul k passed between himand Chryseis,
struck von El gers, and was gone.

So was Wl ff's hostage.

They abandoned any attenpt to keep from naki ng spl ashi ng noi ses. They swam as hard as they coul d.
Only when they reached the bank and scranbled up onto it and ran to a tree did they stop. Sobbing
for breath, they clung to the trunk,.

Wl ff did not wait until he had fully regained his breath. The sun woul d be around Doozvill navava
within a few minutes. He told Chryseis to wait for him If he did not return shortly after
sunaround, he would not be conming for a long tinme-if ever. She would have to | eave and hide in the
woods and then do whatever she coul d.

She begged himnot to go, for she could not stand the idea of being all alone there.

"I have to," he said, handing her an extra dagger which he had stuck through his shirt and secured
by knotting the shirttail about it.

"I will use it on nyself if you are killed," she said.

He was in agony at the thought of her being so hel pl ess, but there was nothing he could do about
it.

"Kill me now before you | eave ne," she said. "I've gone through too much; | can't stand any nore."
He kissed her lightly on the lips and said, "Sure you can. You're tougher than you used to be and
al ways were tougher than you thought. Look at you now. You can say kill and death wi thout so much

as flinching."

He was gone, running crouched over toward the spot where he had left his friends and the gworl.
When he estinmated he was about twenty yards fromthem he stopped to |listen. He heard nothing
except the cry of a nightbird and a nuffled shout from somewhere in the castle. On his hands and
knees, the dagger in his teeth, he crawl ed toward the place opposite the light fromthe w ndow of
his quarters. At any nonent he expected to snell the nusty odor and to see a clunp of bl ackness
agai nst the | esser dark.

But there was nobody there. Only the gli mergray remants of the web-nets remained to show that
the gworl had actually been there.

He prowl ed around the area. Wen it becane evident that there was no clue and that the sun would
shortly expose himto the bridge guards, he returned to Chryseis. She clung to himand cried a
little.

"See! I'"'mhere after all," he said. "But we have to get out of here now." "W're going back to
Okeanos?" "No, we're going after my friends." They trotted away, past the castle and toward the
monol ith. The absence of the baron would soon be noticed. For mles around, no ordinary hiding

pl ace woul d be safe. And the gworl, knowi ng this, nust also be naking speed toward Doozvill navava.
No natter how badly they wanted the horn, they could not hang around now. Mbreover, they nust
think that Wl ff had drowned or been taken by a dragon. To them the horn night be out of reach
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just now, but they could return when it was safe to do so.

Wl ff pushed hard. Except for brief rests, they did not stop until they had reached the thick
forest of the Rauhwal d. There they crawl ed beneath the tangl ed thorns and through the intertw ned
bushes until their knees bled and their joints ached. Chryseis collapsed. Wl ff gathered nmany of
the plentiful berries for themto feed upon. They slept all night, and in the norning resuned
their all-fours progress. By the time they had reached the other side of the Rauhwal d, they were
covered with thorn-wounds. There was no one waiting for themon the other side, as he had feared
there woul d be.

Thi s and anot her thing made hi m happy. He had cone across evidence that the gworl had al so passed
his way. There were bits of coarse gworl hair on thorns and pieces of cloth. No doubt Kickaha had
managed to drop these to mark the way if Wl ff should be foll ow ng.

XV

AFTER A MONTH, they finally arrived at the foot of the monolith, Doozvillnnavava. They knew t hey
were on the right trail, since they had heard runors of the gworl and even tal ked with those who
had sighted them from a di stance

"1 don't know why they' ve gone so far fromthe horn," he said. "Perhaps they nean to hole up in a
cave in the face of the nountain and will cone back down after the cry for themhas died out."

"Or it could be," Chryseis said, "that they have orders fromthe Lord to bring Kickaha back first.
He has been like an insect on the Lord's eardrumso long that the Lord nust be crazed even by the
t hought of him Maybe he wants to nmake sure that Kickaha is out of the way before he sends the
gworl again for the horn."

Wl ff agreed that she could be right. It was even possible that the Lord was going to cone down
fromthe pal ace via the same cords by which he had | owered the gworl. That did not seemlikely,
however, for the Lord would not want to be stranded. Could he trust the gworl to hoist himback
up?

Wl ff | ooked at the eye-staggering heights of the continent-broad tower of Doozvillnavava. It was,
according to Kickaha, at least twice as high as the nonolith of Abharhpl oonta, which supported the
tier of Dracheland. It soared 60,000 feet or nore, and the creatures that |ived on the |edges and
recesses and in the caves were fully as dreadful and hungry as those on the other nonoliths.
Doozvi |l | navava was gnarl ed and scoured and sl ashed and bristly; its ravaged face had an enornous
recession that gave it a dark and gaping nouth; the giant seenmed ready to eat all who dared to
annoy it.

Chryseis, also exam ning the savage cliffs and their incredi ble height, shivered. But she said
not hi ng; she had quit voicing her fears sone time ago.

It could be that she was no | onger concerned with herself, WIff thought, but was intent upon the
life within her. She was sure that she was pregnant.

He put his armaround her, kissed her, and said, "lI'd like to start at once, but we'll have to
make preparations for several days. We can't attack that nonster without resting or w thout enough
food."

Three days later, dressed in tough buckskin garments and carrying ropes, weapons, clinbing tools,
and bags of food and water, they began the ascent. WIff bore the horn in a soft |eather bag tied
to his back.

Ni nety-one days later, they were at an estinmated hal f-way point. And at |east every other step had
been a battle against snooth verticality, rotten and treacherous rock, or against the predators.
These incl uded the nany-footed snake he had encountered on Thayaphayawoed, wolves with great
rockgri ppi ng paws, the boul der ape, ostrich-sized axebeaks, and the small but deadly downdropper.
When the two clinbed over the edge of the top of Doozvill navava, they had been 186 days on the
journey. Neither was the sane, physically or nmentally, as at the start. Wolff weighed | ess but he
had far nore endurance and wiriness to his strength. He bore the scars of downdroppers, boul der
apes, and axebeaks on his face and body. H's hatred for the Lord was even nore intense, for
Chryseis had lost the foetus before they had gotten 10,000 feet up. Such was to be expected, but
he could not forget that they would not have had to nake the clinb if it had not been for the
Lord.

Chrysei s had been toughened in body and spirit by her experiences before she had started up
Doozvi |l | navava. Yet the things and situations on this nmonolith had been far worse than anything
previously, and she might have broken. That she did not vindicated WIff's original feeling that
she was basically of strong fiber. The effect of the millenia of sapping life in the Garden had
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been sl oughed of f. The Chryseis who conquered this nonolith was nmuch |ike the woman who had been
abducted fromthe savage and demanding life of the ancient Aegean. Only she was far wi ser.

Wl ff waited for several days to rest and hunt and repair the bows and make new arrows. He al so
kept a watch for an eagle. He had not been in contact with any since he had talked to Phthie in
the ruined city by the river of Guzirit. No green-bodi ed yel |l ow headed bird appeared, so he
reluctantly decided to enter the jungle. As on Drachel and, a thousand-mile thick belt of jungle
circled the entire rim Wthin the belt was the land of Atlantis. This, exclusive of the nonolith
inits center, covered an area the size of France and Gernany conbi ned.

Wl ff had | ooked for the pillar on top of which was the Lord's pal ace, since Kickaha had said that
it could be seen fromthe rimeven though it was nuch nore slender than any of the other

nmonol iths. He could see only a vast and dark continent of clouds, jagged and coiled with

i ghtning. |daquizzoorhruz was hidden. Nor, whenever Wl ff ascended a high hill or clinbed a tall
tree, could he see it. A week later, the storntlouds continued to shroud the pillar of stone. This
worried him for he had not seen such a stormin the three and a half years he had been on this

pl anet .

Fi fteen days passed. On the sixteenth, they found on the narrow green-fraught path a headl ess
corpse. A yard away in the bush was the turbaned head of a Khanshem

"Abiru could be trailing the gworl, too," he said. "Maybe the gworl took his jewels when they |eft
von El gers' castle. O, nore likely, he thinks they have the horn."

A mle and a half further on, they came across another Khanshem his stonach ripped open and his
entrails hanging out. WIff tried to get information out of himuntil he found that the man was
too far gone. WIff put himout of his pain, noting that Chryseis did not even | ook away while he
did so. Afterward, he put his knife in his belt and held the Khanmshenis scimitar in his right
hand. He felt that he would soon need it.

A hal f-hour later, he heard shouts and whoops down the trail.. He and Chrysei s conceal ed

thensel ves in the foliage beside the path. Abiru and two Khamshem came running with death | oping
after themin the formof three squat Negroids with painted faces and | ong kinky scarl et-dyed
beards. One threw his spear; it sailed through the air to end in the back of a Khanmshem He

pl unged forward wi thout a sound and slid on the soft danp earth |like a sailboat |aunched into
eternity, the spear as the nmast. The other two Khamshem turned to nake a stand.

Wl ff had to adnmire Abiru, who fought with great skill and courage. Although his conpani on went
down with a spear in his solar plexus, Abiru continued to slash with his scimtar. Presently two
of the savages were dead, and the third turned tail. After the Negroid had di sappeared, Wl ff came
up silently behind Abiru. He struck with the edge of his palmto paralyze the man's arm and cause
the scimtar to drop.

Abiru was so startled and scared he could not talk. On seeing Chryseis step out fromthe bushes,
his eyes bul ged even nore. Wl ff asked himwhat the situation was. After a struggle, Abiru

regai ned his tongue and began to tal k. As Wl ff had guessed, he had pursued the gworl with his nen
and a number of Sholkin. Some miles fromhere, he had caught up with them Rather, they had caught
him The ambush had been hal f-successful, for it had slain or incapacitated a good third of the
Khanshem All this had been done without loss to the gworl, who had cast knives fromtrees or from
t he bushes.

The Khanmshem had broken away and fled, hoping to nmake a stand in a better place down the trail-if
they could find one. Then both hunted and hunter had run into a horde of black savages.

"And there'll be nmore of them soon |ooking for you," WIff said. "Wat about Kickaha and funem
Laksf al k?"

"I do not know about Kickaha. He was not with the gworl. But the Yidshe kni ght was."

For a monment, Wl ff thought of killing Abiru. However, he disliked doing it in cold blood and he
al so wanted to ask himnore questions. He believed that there was nore to himthan he pretended to
be. Shoving Abiru on ahead with the point of the scinmtar, he went down the trail. Abiru protested
that they would be killed; WIff told himto shut up. In a few nminutes they heard the shouts and
screans of nen in battle. They crossed a shallow stream and were at the bottom of a steep, high
hill.

This was so rocky that conparatively little vegetation covered it. Along a line up the hill was
the wake of the fight-dead and wounded gworl, Khanshem Shol ki n, and savages. Near the top of the
hill, their backs against a V-shaped wall and under an overhang formed by two huge boul ders, three
hel d off the bl acks. These were a gworl, a Khanshem and the Yidshe baron. Even as Wl ff and
Chryseis started to go up, the Khamshem fell, pierced by several of the shovel -sized spearheads.
Wl ff told Chryseis to go back. For answer, she fitted an arrow to her bow and shot. A savage in
the rear of the nmob fell backward, the shaft sticking fromhis back

WIff smled grimy and began to work his own bow He and Chryseis chose only those at the extrene
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rear, hoping to shoot down a nunmber before those at the front noticed. They were successful until

the twelfth fell. A savage happened to gl ance back and see the man behind himcrunple. He yelled
and pulled at the arms of those nearest him These i mredi ately brandi shed their spears and began
runni ng down the hill toward the two, |eaving nost of their party to attack the gworl and the

Yi dshe. Before they had reached the bottomhalf of the hill, four nore were down.

Three nore tunbl ed headl ong and rolled down with shafts in them The remaining six lost their zea
to cone at close quarters. Halting, they threw their spears, which were | aunched at such a

di stance that the archers had no troubl e dodging them WIff and Chryseis, operating coolly and
skilfully fromnuch practice and experience, then shot four nore. The two survivors, screarm ng

ran back up to their fellows. Neither nade it, although one was only wounded in the |eg.

By then, the gworl had fallen. Funem Laksfalk was | eft al one against forty. He did have a slight
advant age, which was that they could get to himonly two at a tine. The walls of the boul ders and
the barricade of corpses prevented the others from swarm ng over him Funem Laksfalk, his scimtar
bl oody and swi ngi ng, sang |loudly sone Yiddish fighting song.

Wl ff and Chryseis took partial cover behind two boul ders and renewed their rear attack. Five nore

fell, but the quivers of both were enpty. WIff said, "Pull some fromthe corpses and use them
again. 1'mgoing to help him"

He picked up a spear and ran at an angle across and up the hill, hoping that the savages woul d be
too occupied to see him Wen he had come around the hill, he saw two savages crouched on top of

the boul der. These were kept from junpi ng down upon the Yidshe's rear by the overhang of the
roughly shaped boul ders. But they were waiting for a nonent when he would venture too far out from
its protection.

Wol ff hurled his spear and caught one in the buttocks. The savage cried out and pitched forward
fromthe rock and, presumably, on his fellows below. The other stood up and whirled around in tine
to get Wlff's knife in his belly. He fell backwards off the rock

Wl ff lifted a small boul der and heaved it on top of one of the great boul ders and clinbed up
after it. Then he lifted the small boul der again, raised it above his head, and wal ked to the
front of the great boulder. He yelled and threwit down into the crowd. They |l ooked up intine to
see the rock descending on them It snashed at |east three and rolled down the hill. At that, the
survivors fled in a panic. Perhaps they thought that there nust be others than WIlff. O, because
they were undisciplined savages, they had been unnerved by too many | osses already. The sight of
so many of their dead shot down behind them nust al so have added to their panic.

Wl ff hoped they would not return. To add fuel to their fright, he | eaped down and picked up the
boul der again and sent it crashing down the hill after them It |eaped and bounded as if it were a
wol f after a rabbit and actually struck one nore before it reached bottom

Chrysei s, from behind her boul der, put two nbre arrows into the savages.

He turned to the baron and found himlying on the ground. Hs face was gray, and bl ood was welling

fromaround the spearhead driven into his chest. "You!" he said faintly. "The nman fromthe other
worl d. You saw ne fight?"

Wl ff stepped down by himto exam ne the wound. "I saw. You fought |ike one of Joshua's warriors,
ny

friend. You fought as | have never seen fight. You nust have slain at |east twenty."

Funem Laksfal k managed to snile a trifle. "It was twenty-five. | counted them"

Then he smiled broadly and said, "W are both stretching the truth a trifle, as our friend Ki ckaha
woul d say. But not too nuch. It was a great fight. | only regret that | had to fight unfriended

and unarnmored and in a lonely place where none will ever know that a funem Laksfal k added honor to
the nane. Even if it was against a bunch of howing and naked savages."

"They will know, " WoIff said. "I will tell them sone day."

He did not give false words of confort. He and the Yidshe both knew that death was around the
corner, sniffing eagerly at the end of the track

"Do you know what happened to Ki ckaha?" he sai d.

"Ah, that trickster? He slipped his chains one night. He tried to | oosen mne, too, but he could

not. Then he left, with the prom se that he would return to free ne. And so he will, but he wll
be too late."
Wl ff | ooked down the hill. Chryseis was clinbing toward himwi th several arrows which she had

recovered from corpses. The bl acks had regrouped at the foot and were tal king ani matedl y anong
thensel ves. Others came out of the jungle to join them The fresh ones swelled the nunmber to
forty. These were led by a man garbed in feathers and wearing a hi deous wooden nmask. He whirled a
bull -roarer, |eaped up and down, and seened to be haranguing them

The Yidshe asked Wl ff what was happeni ng.

Wl ff told him The Yidshe spoke so weakly that Wl ff had to put his ear close to the knight's
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nout h.

"I't was my fondest dream Baron Wbl ff, that | would sone day fight by your side. Ah, what a noble
pair of knights we would have nmade, in arnor and swinging our... Siz kalt."

The |ips becane silent and blue. WIff rose to | ook down the hill again. The savages were novi ng

up and al so spreading out to prevent flight. WlIlff set to work dragging bodies and piling themto
forma ranpart. The only hope, a weak one, was to pernit passage for only one or two to attack at
atime. If they lost enough nen, they night get discouraged and |eave. He did not really think so,
for these savages showed a remarkabl e persistence despite what nmust be to them staggering | osses.
Al so, they could always retreat just far enough to wait for WIff and Chryseis to be driven from
their refuge by thirst and hunger

The savages stopped hal fway up to give those who had gone around the hill time to establish their
stations. Then, at a cry fromthe man in the wooden mask, they clinbed up as swiftly as possible
The two defenders made no nove until the thrown spears rattled agai nst the sides of the boul ders
or plunged into the barricade of dead. Wl ff shot twice, Chryseis three tinmes. Not one arrow

m ssed.

VoI ff loosed his final shaft. It struck the mask of the | eader and knocked hi m back down the hill.
A nonment |ater he threw off the mask. Although his face was bl eeding, he | ed the second charge.

A weird ululation arose fromthe jungle. The savages stopped, spun, and became silent as they
stared at the green around the hill. Again, the swellingfalling cry came from sonewhere in the
trees.

Abruptly, a bronze-haired man clad only in a leopard loincloth raced fromthe jungle. He carried a
spear in one hand and a long knife in the other. Coiled around his shoulder was a lariat, and a
qui ver and bow were hung froma belt over the other shoul der. Behind him a nass of hul king, |ong-
armed, noundchested, and |ong-fanged apes poured fromthe trees.

At sight of these, the savages cried out aloud and tired to run around the hill. O her apes
appeared fromthe other side; like hairy jaws, the two colums closed on the bl acks.

There was a brief fight. Sone apes fell with spears in their bellies, but nost of the blacks threw
down their weapons and tried to run or else crouched trenbling and paral yzed. Only twel ve escaped.
Wl ff, smling and laughing in his relief, said to the man in the | eopard-skin, "And how are you
named on this tier?"

Ki ckaha grinned back. "I'Il give you one guess."

H's smle died when he saw the baron. "Dam it! It took me too much time to find the apes and then
to find you! He was a good man, the Yidshe; | liked his style. Damm it! Anyway, | pronised him
that if he died I'd take his bones back to his ancestral castle, and that's one promse I'll keep
Not just now, though. W have sone business to attend to."

Ki ckaha call ed sone of the apes to be introduced. "As you'll notice," he said to WIff, "they're

built nore like your friend | psewas than true apes. Their legs are too long and their arns too
short. Like Ipsewas and unlike the great apes of ny favorite childhood author, they have the

brai ns of nen. They hate the Lord for what he has done to them they not only want revenge, they
want a chance to wal k around in human bodi es again."

Not until then did Wl ff renenber Abiru. He was nowhere to be seen. Apparently he had slipped off
when Wl ff had gone to funem Laksfal k' s ai d.

That night, around a fire and eating roast deer, WIff and Chryseis heard about the cataclysm
taking place in Atlantis. It had started with the new tenple that the Rhadamant hus of Atlantis had
started to build. Gstensibly the tower was for the greater glory of the Lord. It was to reach

hi gher than any buil ding ever known on the planet. The Rhadamanthus recruited his entire state to
erect the tenple. He kept on adding story to story until it |ooked as if he wanted to reach the
sky itself.

Men asked each other when there would be an end to the work. All were slaves with but one purpose
in mnd: build. Yet they dared not speak openly, for the soldiers of the Rhadamanthus killed al
who objected or who failed to labor. Then it becane obvious that the Rhadamant hus had sonet hi ng
el se besides a tenple in his crazed m nd. The Rhadanmanthus intended to erect a neans to stormthe
heavens t hensel ves, the pal ace of the Lord.

"A thirty-thousand-foot buil ding?" said Wl ff.

"Yeah. It couldn't be done, of course, not with the technology available in Atlantis. But the
Rhadamant hus was nad; he really thought he could do it. Maybe he was encouraged because the Lord
hadn't appeared for so many years, and he thought that maybe the runors were true that the Lord
was gone. O course, the ravens nust have told himdifferent, but he could have figured they were
lying to protect thenselves."

Ki ckaha said that the devastating phenonena now destroying Atlantis were proof of nore than that
the Lord was revengi ng hinsel f against the hubris of Rhadamanthus. The Lord must have finally
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unl ocked the secrets of how to operate sone of the devices in the pal ace.

"The Lord who di sappeared woul d have taken precautions agai nst a new occupant nanipul ating his
powers. But the new Lord has at |ast succeeded in |earning where the controls of the stornm nakers
are."

Proof: the gigantic hurricanes, tornados, and continual rain sweeping the |and. The Lord nmust be
out toridthis tier of all life.

Before reaching the edge of the jungle, they met the tidal wave of refugees. These had stories of
horses and great buildi ngs bl own down, of men picked up and carried off and smashed by the w nds,
of the floods that were stripping the earth of trees and all life and even washing away the hills.
By then, Kickaha's party had to lean to wal k agai nst the wind. The clouds closed around them rain
struck them Ilightning blinded and crashed on all sides.

Even so, there were periods when the rain and |ightning ceased. The energi es | oosed by Arwoor had
to spend thensel ves, and new forces had to be built up before being rel eased again. In these
conmparative lulls, the party nade progress, although slowy. They crossed swollen rivers bearing
the weck of a civilization: houses, trees, furniture, chariots, the corpses of nen, wonen,
children, dogs, horses, birds and wild animals. The forests were uprooted or smashed by the
strokes of electrical bolts. Every valley was running with water; every depression was filled. And
a choking stench filled the air.

When their journey was little nore than hal fconmpl eted, the clouds began to thin away. They were in
the sunshine again, but in a land silent with death. Only the roar of water or the cry of a bird
that had sonmehow survived broke the stone of quiet. Sonmetimes the how of a denented human bei ng
sent chills through them but these were few

The last cloud was carried off. And the white nonolith of Idaquizzoorhruz shone before them three
hundred mles away on the horizonless plain. The city of Atlantis-or what was left of it-was a
hundred nmiles distant. It took themtwenty days to reach its outskirts through fl ood and debris.
"Can the Lord see us now?" Wl ff asked.

Ki ckaha said, "I suppose he could with sone sort of telescope. |I'mglad you asked, though, because
we'd better start traveling by night. Even so, we'll be spotted by them"”

He pointed at a raven flying over

Passi ng through the ruins of the capital city, they came near the inperial zoo of Rhadamant hus.
There were sonme strong cages |left standing, and one of these contained an eagle. On the nuddy
bottom were a nunber of bones, feathers, and beaks. The caged eagl es had evaded starvation by
eating each other. The |one survivor sat enmaci ated, weak and mi serabl e on the hi ghest perch

Wl ff opened the cage, and he and Kickaha talked to the eagle, Arnonide. At first, Arnoni de wanted
not hing but to attack them enfeebled though she was. Wl ff threw her several pieces of neat, then
the two nmen continued their story. Arnonide said that they were liars and had sone hunman, and
therefore evil, purpose in nmind. Wwen she had heard Wl ff's story through and his pointing out
that they did not have to rel ease her, she began to believe. Wen WIff explained that he had a
plan in mnd to gain revenge upon the Lord, the dullness in her eyes was replaced by a sharp
light. The idea of actually assaulting the Lord, perhaps successfully, was nore food than neat
itself. She stayed with themfor three days, eating, gaining strength, and nenori zi ng exactly what
she was to tell Podarge.

"You will see the Lord's death yet, and new and yout hful and |ovely naiden bodies will be yours,"
Wl ff said. "But only if Podarge does as | ask her."

Arnoni de | aunched herself froma cliff, swooped down, flapped her spreading wi ngs, and began to
clinb. Presently the green feathers of her body were absorbed by the green sky. Her red head
becane a black dot, and then it too was gone.

Wl ff and his party remained in the tangle of fallen trees until night before going on. By now,

t hrough sonme subtle process, Wl ff had beconme the nominal |eader. Before, Kickaha had had the
reins in his hands with the approval of all. Something had happened to give Wl ff the power of

deci si on- maki ng. He did not know what, for Kickaha was as boi sterous and vi gorous as before. And
the passing of captainship had not been caused by a deliberate effort on WIlff's part. It was as

i f Kickaha had been waiting until Wolff had | earned all he could fromhim Then Kickaha had handed
over the baton.

They traveled strictly within the night-hours, during which tine they saw very few ravens.
Apparently there was no need for themin this area since it was under the close surveillance of
the Lord hinsel f. Besides, who would dare intrude here after the anger of the Lord had been so
catastrophically wought?

On arriving at the great tunbled mass of Rhadamant hus' tower, they took refuge within the ruins.
There was nore than enough netal for Wl ff's plan. Their only two problens were getting enough
food and trying to conceal the noise of their sawing and hanmering and the glare of their little
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smthies. The first was sol ved when they di scovered a storehouse of grain and dried neat. Mich of
the supplies had been destroyed by fire and then by water, but there was enough left to see them
through several weeks. The second was dealt with by working deep within the underground chanbers.
The tunneling took five days, a period which did not concern WIff because he knew that it would
be sone tine before Arnoni de woul d reach Podarge-if she got to her destination at all. Many things
coul d happen to her on the way, especially an attack by the ravens.

"What if she doesn't nake it?" Chryseis asked.

"Then we'll have to think of sonmething else," Wl ff replied. He fondled the horn and pressed its
seven buttons. "Kickaha knows the gate through which he came when he | eft the palace. W could go
back through it. But it would be folly. The present Lord would not be so stupid as not to | eave a
heavy guard there."

Three weeks passed. The supply of food was so | ow that hunters would have to be sent out. This was
dangerous even at night, for there was no telling when a raven m ght be around. Mreover, for all
Wl ff knew the Lord could have devices for seeing as easily at night as at day.

At the end of the fourth week, WIff had to give up his dependence on Podarge. Either Arnonide had
not reached her or Podarge had refused to listen

That very night, as he sat under cover of a huge plate of bent steel and stared at the noon, he
heard the rustle of wings. He peered into the darkness. Suddenly, moonlight shone on sonething

bl ack and pal e, and Podarge was before him Behind her were nmany w nged shapes and the gl eam of
moon on yel | ow beaks and redly shining eyes.

Wl ff | ed them down through the tunnels and into a | arge chanber. By the small fires, he | ooked
again into the tragically beautiful face of the harpy. But now that she thought she could strike
back at the Lord, she actually |ooked happy. Her flock had carried food along, so, while all ate,
Wl ff explained his plan to her. Even as they were discussing the details, one of the apes, a
guard, brought in a man he had caught skul ki ng about the ruins. He was Abiru the Khanshem

"This is unfortunate for you and a sorry thing for ne," WIff said. "I can't just tie you up and

| eave you here. If you escaped and contacted a raven, the Lord would be forewarned. So, you nust
die. Unless you can convince ne ot herw se."

Abiru | ooked about himand saw only deat h.

"Very well," he said. "I had not wanted to speak nor will | speak before everyone, if | can avoid
it. Believe ne, | must talk to you alone. It is as nuch for your life as for mne."
"There is nothing you can say that could not be said before all,"” WIff replied. "Speak up."

Ki ckaha pl aced his nouth close to Wl ff's ear and whi spered, "Better do as he says."

Wl ff was astoni shed. The doubts about Kickaha's true identity canme back to him Both requests
were so strange and unexpected that he had a nonentary feeling of disassociation. He seened to be
floating anay fromthemall.

"I'f no one objects, | will hear himalone," he said. Podarge frowned and opened her nouth, but
bef ore she coul d say anything she was interrupted by Kickaha. "Great One, nowis the time for
trust. You nust believe in us, have confidence. Wuld you | ose your only chance for revenge and

for getting your human body back? You nust go along with us on this. If you interfere, all is
| ost."
Podarge said, "I do not know what this is all about, and | feel that | am sonmehow bei ng betrayed

But | will do as you say, Kickaha, for | know of you and know that you are a bitter eneny of the
Lord. But do not try my patience too far."

Then Ki ckaha whi spered an even stranger thing to Wl ff. "Now | recognize Abiru. The beard and the
stain on his skin fooled ne, plus not having heard his voice for twenty years."

Wl ff's heart beat fast with an undefined apprehension. He took his scimtar and conducted Abiru,
whose hands were bound behind him into a small room And here he |istened.

XVI

AN HOUR LATER, he returned to the others. He | ooked stunned.

"Abiru will go with us,"” he said. "He could be very valuable. W need every hand we can get and
every man w th know edge."

"Wul d you care to explain that?" Podarge said. She was narrow eyed, the mask of madness form ng
over her face.

"No, | will not and cannot," he replied. "But | feel nore strongly than ever that we have a good
chance for victory. Now, Podarge how strong are your eagles? Have they flown so far tonight that
we nmust wait until tonmorrow night for themto rest?"
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Podar ge answered that they were ready for the task ahead of them She wanted to delay no | onger
Wl ff gave his orders, which were relayed by Kickaha to the apes, since they obeyed only him They
carried out the large crossbars and the ropes to the outside, and the others foll owed them

In the bright Iight of the noon, they lifted the thin but strong cross-bars. The hunman bei ngs and
the fifty apes then fitted thenmselves into the weblike cradles beneath the crossbars and tied
straps to secure thensel ves. Eagles gripped the ropes attached to each of the four ends of the
bars and another gripped the rope tied to the center of the cross. Wl ff gave the signal. Though
there had been no chance to train, each bird junped simultaneously into the air, flapped her

wi ngs, and slowy rose upward. The ropes were paid out to over fifty feet to give the eagles a
chance to gain altitude before the cross-bars and the human attached to each had to be lifted.

Wl ff felt a sudden jerk, and he uncoiled his bent legs to give an extra push upward. The bar
tilted to one side, alnobst sw nging himover against one of the bars. Podarge, flying over the
others, gave an order. The eagles pulled up nore rope or released nore |l ength to adjust for

bal ance. In a few seconds, the cross-bars were at the correct |evel

On Earth this plan would not have been workable. A bird the size of the eagle probably could not
have gotten into the air w thout |aunching herself froma high cliff. Even then, her flight would
have been very slow, nmaybe too slow to keep fromstalling or sinking back to Earth. However, the
Lord had given the eagles nuscles with strength to match their weight.

They rose up and up. The pale sides of the nmonolith, a mle away, glimered in the noonlight.

Wl ff clutched the straps of his cradle and | ooked at the others. Chryseis and Ki ckaha waved back
Abiru was notionless. The shattered and prone weck of Rhadamant hus' tower becanme snaller. No
ravens flew by to be startled and to wing upward to warn the Lord. Those eagl es not serving as
carriers spread wide to forestall such a possibility. The air was filled with an armada; the beat
of their wings drummed loudly in WIff's ears, so loudly that he could not inagine the noise not
traveling for mles.

The tine came when this side of ravaged Atlantis was spread out in the moonlight for himto scan
in one sweep of the eye. Then the rim appeared, and part of the tier below it. Drachel and becamne
visible as a great half-disc of darkness. The hours crept by. The nass of Amerindi a appeared, grew
and was suddenly chopped off at the rim The garden of (keanos, so far bel ow Anerindia and so
narrow, could not be seen

Bot h the nmoon and the sun were visible now because of the conparative sl enderness of this
monol i th. Neverthel ess, the eagles and their burdens were still in darkness, in the shadow of

I daqui zzoorhruz. It would not |last for long. Soon this side would be under the full glare of the
daytine luninary. Any ravens would be able to see themfrommles away. The party had, however,
drifted close to the nonolith, so that anyone on top would have to be on the edge to detect them
At last, after over four hours, just as the sun touched them they were |level with the top. Beside
them was the garden of the Lord, a place of flam ng beauty. Beyond rose the towers and ninarets
and flying buttresses and spiderweb architectures of the palace of the Lord. It soared up for two
hundred feet and covered, according to Kickaha, nore than three hundred acres.

They did not have tine to appreciate its wonder, for the ravens in the garden were screani ng

Al ready the hundreds of Podarge's pets had swooped down upon them and were killing them Ohers
were winging toward the many wi ndows to enter and seek out the Lord.

Wl ff saw a nunber get inside before the traps of the Lord could be activated. Shortly thereafter
those attenpting to clinb in through the openings disappeared in a clap of thunder and a flash of
lighting. Charred to the bone, they fell off the | edges and onto the ground bel ow or on the
rooftops or buttresses.

The hunman beings and the apes settled to the ground just outside a di anond-shaped door of rose
stone set with rubies. The eagles rel eased the ropes and gathered by Podarge to wait for her
orders.

Wl ff untied the ropes fromthe netal rings on the cross-bars. Then he lifted the bars above his
head. After running to a point just a few feet fromthe di anond-shaped doorway, he cast the stee
cross into it. One bar went through the entrance; the two at right angles to it jamed agai nst the
si des of the door.

Fl ane expl oded again and agai n. Thunder deafened him Tongues of searing voltage | eaped out at
him Suddenly, snoke poured fromw thin the palace, and the |ightning ceased. The ravagi ng devi ce
had either burned out fromthe |load or was tenporarily di scharged.

Wl ff took one glance around him Qher entrances were also spurting blasts of flame or else their
def enses had burned out. Eagles had taken many of the cross-bars and were dropping themat an
angle into the wi ndows above. He | eaped over the whitehot liquid of his cross-bar and through the
door. Chryseis and Ki ckaha joined himfrom anot her entrance. Behind Ki ckaha cane the horde of

gi ant apes. Each carried a sword or battle-axe in his hand.
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Ki ckaha asked, "Is it comi ng back to you?"

Wl ff nodded. "Not all, but enough, | hope. \Where's Abiru?"

"Podarge and a couple of the apes are keeping an eye on him He could try sonmething for his own
pur poses. "

Wl ff in the lead, they wal ked down a hall the walls of which were painted with nurals that woul d
have delighted and awed the nost critical of Terrestrials. At the far end was a | ow gate of
delicate and intricate tracery and of a shimmrering bluish netal. They proceeded toward it but
stopped as a raven, fleeing for its life, sped over them Behind it cane an eagle.

The raven passed over the gate, and as it did so it flew headlong into an invisible screen.
Abruptly, the raven was a scatter of thin slices of flesh, bones and feathers. The pursuing eagle
screaned as it saw this and tried to check her flight, but too late. She too was cut into strips.
Wl ff pulled the | eft section of the gate toward himinstead of pushing in on it as he would

naturally have done. He said, "It should be okay now But |I'mglad the raven triggered the screen
first. | hadn't renenbered it."
Still, he stuck his sword forward to test, then it cane back to himthat only living matter

activated the trap. There was nothing to do but to trust that he could renenber correctly. He

wal ked forward wi thout feeling anything but the air, and the others foll owed.

"The Lord will be holed up in the center of the pal ace, where the defense control roomis," he
said. "Sone of the defenses are automatic, but there are others he can operate hinself. That is,
if he's found out how to operate them and he's certainly had enough tine to learn."”

They padded through a mile of corridors and roons, each one of which could have detai ned anyone
with a sense of beauty for days. Every now and then a boom or a scream announced a trap set off
somewhere in the pal ace.

A dozen tines, they were halted by WIff. He stood frowning for awhile until he suddenly snil ed.
Then he woul d nove a picture at an angle or touch a spot on the nurals: the eye of a painted man
the horn of a buffalo in a scene of the Amerindian plains, the hilt of a sword in the scabbard of
a knight in a Teutoniac tabl eau. Then he woul d wal k forward.
Finally, he sunmoned an eagle. "Go bring Podarge and the others,
sacrificing thenselves any nore. | will show the way."

He said to Kickaha, "The sense of deja vu is getting stronger every mnute. But | don't renmenber
all. Just certain details."

"As long as they're the significant details, that's all that matters at this noment," Kickaha
said. His grin was broad, and his face was Iit with the delight of conflict. "Now you can see why

he said. "There is no use their

I didn't dare to try re-entry by nyself. | got the guts but |I |ack the know edge."

Chryseis said, "I don't understand."”

Wl ff pulled her to himand squeezed her. "You will soon. That is, if we make it. |'ve nuch to
tell you, and you have nuch to forgive."

A door ahead of themslid into the wall, and a man in arnor clanked toward them He held a huge
axe in one hand, swinging it as if it were a feather.

"It's no man," WIff said. "lIt's one of the Lord s tal oses.”

"A robot!" Kickaha said.
Wl ff thought. Not quite in the sense Kickaha means. It was not all steel and plastic and
electrical wires. Half of it was protein, forned in the biobanks of the Lord. It had a will for

survival that no machine of all-inanimate parts could have. This was a strength and al so a
weakness.

He spoke to Kickaha, who ordered the apes behind himto obey WIlff. A dozen stepped forward, side
by side, and hurled their axes simultaneously. The tal os dodged but could not evade all. It was

struck with a force and precision that would have chopped it apart if it had not been arnor-
plated. It fell backward and rolled, then rose to its feet. Wile it was dowmn, WIff ran at it. He
struck at it with his scinmtar at the juncture of shoul der and neck. The bl ade broke wi thout
cutting into the metal. However, the force of the blow did knock the tal os down again.

Wl ff dropped his weapons, seized the talos around its waist, and lifted it. Silently, for it had
no voice-chords, the arnored thing kicked and reached down to grip Wl ff. He hurled it against the
wall, and it crashed down on the floor. As it began to get to its feet once nore, WIff drew his
dagger and drove it drove it into one of the eye-holes. There was a crack as the plastic over the
eye gave way and was di sl odged. The tip of the knife broke off, and Wl ff was hurled back by a
blow fromthe mailed fist. He canme back quickly, grabbed the extended fist again, turned, and
flopped it over his back. Before it could arise, it found itself gripped and hoi sted high again
Wl ff ran to the window and threw it headl ong out.

It turned over and over and smashed agai nst the ground four stories below. For a nonment it lay as
if broken, then it began to rise again. WIff shouted at sonme eagl es outside on a buttress. They
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| aunched t hensel ves, soared down, and a pair grabbed the talos' arnms. Up they rose, found it too
heavy, and sank back. But they were able to keep it aloft a few inches fromthe ground. Over the
surface, between buttresses and curiously carved columms, they flew Their destination was the
edge of the nonolith, fromwhich they would drop the talos. Not even its arnor could withstand the
force at the end of the 30, 000foot fall.

Wherever the Lord was hidden, he nmust have seen the fate of the single talos he had rel eased. Now,
a panel in the wall slid back, and twenty tal oses came out, each with an axe in his hand. Wl ff
spoke to the apes. These hurled their axes again, knocking down many of the things. The gorill a-
si zed ant hropoi ds charged in and several seized each tal os. Al though the nmechani cal strength of
each android was nore than that of a single ape, the tal os was out natched by two. \Wile one ape
westled with an android, the other gripped the hel net-head and tw sted. Metal creaked under the
strain; suddenly, necknmechani sns broke with a snap. Helnets rolled on the floor with an ichorish
liquid flowing out. ther taloses were lifted up and passed from hand to hand and dunped out of
the wi ndow. Eagles carried each one off to the rim

Even so, seven apes died, cut down by axes or with their own heads twi sted off. The quick-to-learn
protein brains of the sem automatons initated the actions of their antagonists, if it was to their
advant age.

Alittle further on in the hall, thick sheets of netal slid down before and behind themto bl ock
of f advance or retreat. Wl ff had forgotten this until just a second before the plates were

| owered. They descended swi ftly but not so swiftly that he did not have tinme to topple a marble
stone pedestal with a statue on it. The end of the fallen colum lay under the plate and prevented
its conplete closure. The forces driving the plate were, however, so strong that the edge of the
pl ate began to drive into the stone. The party slid on their backs through the decreasi ng space.
At the sane tine, water flooded into the area. If it had not been for the delay in closing the

pl ate, they woul d have been drowned.

Sl oshing ankle deep in water, they went down the hall and up another flight of steps. WIff
stopped them by a wi ndow, through which he cast an axe. No thunder and lightning resulted, so he

| eaned out and cal |l ed Podarge and her eagles in to him Having been bl ocked off by the plates,
they had gone outside to find another route.

"W are close to the heart of the palace, to the roomin which the Lord nust be," he said. "Every
corridor fromhere on in has walls which hold dozens of |aser beam projectors. The beans can form
a network through which no one could penetrate alive."

He paused, then said, "The Lord could sit in there forever. The fuel for his projectors will not
give out, and he has food and drink enough to last for any siege. But there's an old mlitary

axi om whi ch states that any defense, no natter how fornidable, can be broken if the right offense
is found."

He said to Kickaha, "Wen you took the gate through the Atlantean tier, you left the crescent
behi nd you. Do you renenber where?"

Ki ckaha grinned and said, "Yeah! | stuck it behind a statue in a roomnear the sw mm ng pool. But
what if it was found by the gworl ?"
"Then I'Il have to think of sonething else. Let's see if we can find the crescent."

"What's the idea?" Kickaha said in a | ow voi ce.

Wl ff expl ai ned that Arwoor nust have an escape route fromthe control room As WIff renenbered
it, there was a crescent set in the floor and several |oose ones avail able. Each of these, when

pl aced in contact with the i mobile crescent, would open a gate to the universe for which the

| oose one had a resonance. None of them gave access to other |evels of the planet in this
universe. Only the horn could affect a gate between tiers.

"Sure," Kickaha said. "But what good will the crescent do us even if we find it? It has to be

mat ched up agai nst another, and where's the other? Anyway, anyone using it would only be taken
through to Earth."

Wl ff pointed over his back to indicate the long | eather box slung there by a strap." | have the
horn. ™"

They started down a corridor. Podarge strode after them "What are you up to?" she asked fiercely.
Wl ff answered that they were | ooking for neans to get within the control room Podarge should
stay behind to handl e any energency. She refused, saying that she wanted themin her sight now
that they were so close to the Lord. Besides, if they could get through to the Lord, they would
have to take her along. She reninded WIff of his pronmise that the Lord would be hers to do with
as she wi shed. He shrugged and wal ked on

They | ocated the roomin which was the statue behind which Kickaha had conceal ed the crescent.

But it had been overturned in the struggle between apes and gworl. Their bodies |ay spraw ed
around the room Wl ff stopped in surprise. He had seen no gworl since entering the palace and had
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taken it for granted that all had perished during the fight with the savages. The Lord had not
sent all of them after Kickaha.

Ki ckaha cried, "The crescent's gone!"

"Either it was found sone tinme ago or soneone just found it after the statue was knocked over,"
Wl ff said. "I have an idea of who did take it. Have you seen Abiru?"

Nei t her of the others had seen himsince shortly after the invasion of the palace had started. The
har py, who was supposed to keep an eye on him had lost him

Wl ff ran toward the | abs wi th Ki ckaha and Podarge, w ngs hal f-opened, behind him By the tine he
had covered the 3000 feet to it, WIff was wi nded. Breathing hard, he stopped at the entrance.
"Vannax nmay be gone already and within the control room" he said. "But if he's still in there
wor ki ng on the crescent, we'd better enter quietly and hope to surprise him"

"Vannax?" Podarge sai d.

Wl ff swore nmentally. He and Ki ckaha had not wanted to reveal the identity of Abiru until later
Podarge hated any Lord so nmuch that she would have killed himat once. WIff wanted to keep him
alive because Vannax, if he did not try to betray them could be valuable in the taking of the
pal ace. Wbl ff had prom sed Vannax that he could go into another world to try his luck there if he
hel ped them agai nst Arwoor. And Vannax had expl ai ned how he had nanaged to get back to this

uni verse. After Kickaha (born Finnegan) had accidentally come here, taking a crescent with him
Vannax had continued his search for another. He had been successful in, of all places, a pawn shop
in Peoria, Illinois. How it had gotten there and what Lord had lost it on Earth woul d never be
known. Doubtless there were other crescents in obscure places on Earth. However, the crescent he
had found had passed himthrough a gate | ocated on the Amerindian tier. Vannax had cli nbed
Thayaphayawoed t o Khanshem where he had been | ucky enough to capture the gworl, Chryseis, and the
horn. Thereafter, he had nade his way toward the pal ace hoping to get within.

Wl ff nuttered, "The old saying goes that you can't trust a Lord."

"What did you say?" Podarge asked. "And | repeat, who is Vannax?"

Wl ff was relieved that she did not know the nane. He answered that Abiru had sonetimnmes disguised
hi msel f under that nane. Not wanting to reply to any nore questions, and feeling that tinme was
vital, he entered the laboratory. It was a room broad enough and hi gh-ceilinged enough to house a
dozen jet airliners. Cabinets and consol es and various apparatuses, however, gave it a crowded
appearance. A hundred yards away, Vannax was bent over a huge console, working with the buttons
and | evers.

Silently, the three advanced on him They were soon cl ose enough to see that two crescents were

| ocked down on the console. On the broad screen above Vannax was the ghostly inmage of a third
semcircle. Wavy lines of light ran across it.

Vannax suddenly gave an ah! of delight as another crescent appeared by the first on the screen. He
mani pul ated several dials to nmake the two i nages nove toward each other and then nmerge into a

si ngl e one agai n.

Wl ff knew that the nachi ne was sending out a frequency-tracer and had | ocated that of the
crescent set into the floor of the control room Next, Vannax woul d subject the crescents clanped
to the console to a treatnent which would change their resonance to match that of the contro
room Were Vannax had gotten the two semicircles was a nystery until Wl ff thought of that
crescent which nust have acconpani ed hi m when he passed through the gate to the Anerindian tier
Sormehow, during the time between his capture and the flight, he had gotten hold of this crescent.
He nust have hidden it in the ruins before the ape had captured him

Vannax | ooked up fromhis work, saw the three, glanced at the screen, and snatched the two
crescents fromthe spring-type clanps on the console. The three ran toward himas he placed one
crescent on the floor and then the other. He | aughed, nade an obscene gesture, and stepped into
the circle, a dagger in his hand.

Wl ff gave a cry of despair, for they were too far away to stop him Then he stopped and threw a
hand over his eyes, but too late to shut out the blinding flash. He heard Ki ckaha and Podar ge,

al so blinded, shouting. He heard Vannax's scream and snelled the burned flesh and cl ot hes.

Si ghtl essly, he advanced until his feet touched the hot corpse.

"What the hell happened?" Kickaha said. "God, | hope we're not permanently blinded!"

"Vannax thought he was slipping in through Arwoor's gate in the control room" WIff said. "But
Arwoor had set a trap. He could have been satisfied with wecking the matcher, but it mnmust have
anused himto kill the man who would try it."

He stood and waited, knowing that tine was getting short and that he was not serving his cause or
anyone else's by his patience with his blindness. But there was nothing el se he could do. And,
after what seened |ike an unbearably |long tine, sight began to cone back.

Vannax was |ying on his back, charred and unrecogni zable. The two crescents were still on the
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floor and undanaged. These were separated a noment later by WIff with a scribe froma console.
"He was a traitor,"” WIff said in a |low voice to Kickaha. "But he did us a service. | meant to try
the sane trick, only I was going to use the horn to activate the crescent you hid after I'd
changed its resonance."

Pretending to inspect other consoles for boobytraps, he managed to get Kickaha and hinmsel f out of
ear-range of Podarge.

"I didn't want to do it," he whispered. "But |I'mgoing to have to. The horn nust be used if we're
to drive Arwoor out of the control roomor get himbefore he can use his crescents to escape."

"l don't get you," Kickaha said.

"When | had the palace built, | incorporated a thernmtic substance in the plastic shell of the
control room It can be triggered only by a certain sequence of notes fromthe horn, conbined with
another little trick. | don't want to set the stuff off because the control roomw |l then also be

lost. And this place will be indefensible |ater against any other Lords."

"You better do it," Kickaha said. "Only thing is, what's to keep Arwoor fromgetting away through
the crescents?"

Wl ff smled and pointed at the console. "Arwoor shoul d have destroyed that instead of indulging
his sadistic imagination. Like all weapons, it's twoedged."

He activated the control, and, again, an inmage of the crescent shone on the screen. Curving lines
of Iight ran across the plate. Wl ff went to another console and opened a little door on the top
to reveal a panel with unmarked controls. After flipping two, he pressed a button. The screen went
bl ank.

"The resonance of his crescent has been changed,” Wl ff said. "Wen he goes to use it with any of

the others he has, he'll get a hell of a shock. Not the kind Vannax got. He just won't have a gate
t hrough which to escape.™
"You Lords are a nmean, crafty, sneaky bunch," Kickaha said. "But | |ike your style, anyway."

He left the room A nmonent later, his shouts cane down the corridor. Podarge started to | eave the
room then stopped to glare suspiciously at Wl ff. He broke into a run. Podarge, satisfied he was
com ng, raced ahead. Wl ff stopped and renoved the horn fromthe case. He reached a finger into
its mouth, hooked it through the only opening in the weblike structure therein |arge enough to
accept his finger. A pull drew the web out. He turned it around and inserted it with its front now
toward the inside of the horn. Then he put the horn back into the case and ran after the harpy.
She was wi th Ki ckaha, who was expl ai ning that he thought he had seen a gworl but it was just a
prow ing eagle. Wl ff said they nust go back to the others. He did not explain that it was
necessary that the horn be within a certain distance of the control roomwalls. Wen they had
returned to the hall outside the control room WIff opened the case. Kickaha stood behi nd
Podarge, ready to knock her unconscious if she started any trouble. What they could do with the
eagl es, besides sicking the apes on them was another natter

Podar ge excl ai ned when she saw the horn but nade no hostile move. WIff lifted the horn to his
I'i ps and hoped he coul d remenber the correct sequence of notes. Mich had conme back to himsince he
had tal ked with Vannax; much was yet | ost.

He had just placed the nouthpiece to his |ips when a voice roared out. It seened to conme from
ceiling and walls and floor, fromeverywhere. It spoke in the |anguage of the Lords, for which

Wl ff was gl ad. Podarge woul d not know the tongue.

"Jadawi n! | did not recognize you until | saw you with the horn! | thought you | ooked familiar-I
shoul d have known. But it's been such a long time! How | ong?"

"lIt's been nmany centuries, or mllenia, depending upon the tine scale. So, we two old enenies face
each other again. But this tine you have no way out. You will die as Vannax died."

"How so?" roared Arwoor's voice

"I will cause the walls of your seenmingly inpregnable fortress to nelt. You will either stay

i nside and roast or come out and die another way. | don't think you'll stay in."
Suddenly he was seized with a concern and a sense of injustice. |If Podarge should kill Arwoor, she
woul d not be killing the man who was responsi ble for her present state. It did not matter that

Arwoor woul d have done the same thing if he had been the Lord of this world at that tine.

On the other hand, he, WIff, was not to blame, either. He was not the |ord Jadawi n who had
constructed this universe and then manipulated it so foully for so many of its creatures and
abducted Terrestrials. The attack of ammesia had been conplete; it had wi ped all of Jadawin from
hi m and made hi ma bl ank page. Qut of the bl ankness had energed a new man, Wl ff, one incapabl e of
acting |ike Jadawin or any of the other |ords.

And he was still Wl ff, except that he renmenbered what he had been. The thought nmade hi m sick and
contrite and eager to nake amends as best he could. Was this the way to start, by allow ng Arwoor
to die horribly for a crine he had not committed?"
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"Jadawi n! " boomed Arwoor. "You may think you have won this nove! But | have topped you again! |
have one nore coin to put on the table, and its value is far nore than what your horn will do to
me! "

"And what is that?" Wl ff asked. He had a black feeling that Arwoor was not bl uffing.

"I'"ve planted one of the bonbs | brought with me when | was di spossessed of Chiffaenir. It's under
the pal ace, and when | so desire, it will go off and bl ow the whole top of this nmonolith off. It's
true I'Il die, too, but I'lIl take ny old eneny with me! And your wonman and friends will die, too
Thi nk of them"

Wl ff was thinking of them He was in agony.

"What are your terns?" he asked. "I know that you don't want to die. You're so niserable you
should want to die, but you've clung to your worthless life for ten thousand years."

"Enough of your insults! WIl you or won't you? My finger is an inch above the button." Arwoor
chuckl ed and continued, "Even if I'mbluffing, which I'mnot, you can't afford to take the
chance. "

Wl ff spoke to the others, who had been |istening without understandi ng but knew something drastic
had happened. He explained as nuch as he dared, omtting any connection of hinself with the Lords.
Podarge, her face a study in conmbined frustration and nmadness, said, "Ask himwhat his terns are."
She added, "After this is all over, you have nuch to explain to ne, O WlIff."

Arwoor replied, "You nust give ne the silver horn, the all-precious and uni que work of the master

Ilmarwol kin. | will use it to open the gate in the pool and pass through to the Atlantien tier
That is all | want, except your promise that none will come after me until the gate is closed.”
Wl ff considered for a few seconds. Then he said, "Very well. You may cone out now. | swear to you

on my honor as Wl ff and by the Hand of Detiuw that | will give you the horn and | will send no
one after you until the gate is closed."

Arwoor | aughed and said, "I'mcom ng out."

Wl ff waited until the door at the end of the hall was swi nging out. Knowi ng that he could not be
overheard by Arwoor then, he said to Podarge, "Arwoor thinks he has us, and he may well be
confident. He will enmerge through the gate at a place forty mles fromhere, near |kwekwa, a
suburb of the city of Atlantis. He would still be at the nercy of you and your eagles if there
were not another resonant point only ten niles fromthere. This point will open when the horn is
bl own and adnmit himto another universe. | will show you where it is after Arwoor goes through the
pool . "

Arwoor advanced confidently. He was a tall, broad-shoul dered and good-I| ooki ng man with wavy bl ond
hair and bl ue eyes. He took the horn from Wl ff, bowed ironically, and wal ked on down the hall.
Podarge stared at himso nadly that Wl ff was afraid that she would | eap upon him But he had told
her that he nust keep his prom ses: the one to her and the one to Arwoor.

Arwoor strode past the silent and nenacing files as if they were no nore than statues of narble.
Wl ff did not wait for himto get to the pool, but went at once into the control room A quick
exam nati on showed himthat Arwoor had |l eft a device which would depress the button to set off the
bonmb. Doubtl ess he had given hinself plenty of tine to get away. Neverthel ess, WIff sweated unti
he had renoved the device. By then, Kickaha had returned fromwatchi ng Arwoor go through the gate
in the pool.

"He got away, all right," he said, "but it wasn't as easy as he had thought. The pl ace of
energence was under water, caused by the flood he hinself had created. He had to drop into the
water and swimfor it. He was still sw nmng when the gate cl osed."

Wl ff took Podarge into a huge map room and indicated the town near which the gate was. Then, in
the visual -room he showed her the gate at close range on a screen. Podarge studied the nmap and
the screen for a mnute. She gave an order to her eagles, and they trooped out after her. Even the
apes were awed by the glare of death in their eyes.

Arwoor was forty miles fromthe nonolith, but he had ten niles to travel. Mreover, Podarge and
her pets were | aunching thenselves froma point 30,000 feet up. They woul d descend at such an
angle and for such a distance that they could build up great speed. It would be a cl ose race

bet ween Podarge and her quarry.

Wil e he waited before the screen, Wl ff had tine to do nuch thinking. Eventually, he would tel
Chryseis who he was and how he had come to be WIff. She would know that he had been to anot her

uni verse to visit one of the rare friendly lords. The Vaernirn becanme |onely, despite their great
powers, and wanted to socialize now and then with their peers. On his return to this universe, he
had fallen into a trap set by Vannax, another dispossessed Lord. Jadawi n had been hurled into the
uni verse of Earth, but he had taken the surprised Vannax with him Vannax had escaped with a
crescent after the savage tussle on the hill slope. What had happened to the other crescent, Wl ff
did not know. But Vannax had not had it, that was sure.
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Ammesi a had struck then, and Jadawi n had |l ost all nenory-had beconme, in effect, a baby, a tabula
rasa. Then the WIffs had taken himin, and his education as an Earthman had begun.

Wl ff did not know the reason for the ammesia. It m ght have been caused by a bl ow on the head
during his struggle with Vannax. O it might have resulted fromthe terror of being narooned and
hel pl ess on an alien planet. Lords had depended upon their inherited sciences so |ong that,
stripped of them they becane |ess than nen.

O his loss of nenmory might have come fromthe long struggle with his conscience. For years before
being thrust willynilly into another world, he had been dissatisfied with hinself, disgusted with
hi s ways and saddened by his | oneliness and insecurity. No being was nore powerful than a Lord,

yet none was lonelier or nore conscious that any nminute mght be his last. Qher Lords were
plotting against him all had to be on guard every mnute.

What ever the reason, he had become Wl ff. But, as Kickaha pointed out, there was an affinity

bet ween him and the horn and the points of resonance. It had been no accident that he had happened
to be in the basenent of that house in Arizona when Ki ckaha had bl own the horn. Kickaha had had
his suspicions that Wl ff was a di spossessed Lord deprived of his nmenory.

Wl ff knew now why he had | earned the | anguages here so extraordinarily quickly. He was
renenbering them And he had had such a swift and powerful attraction to Chryseis because she had
been his favorite of all the women of his domain. He had even been thinking of bringing her to the
pal ace and maki ng her his Lady.

She did not know who he was on neeting himas Wl ff because she had never seen his face. That
cheap trick of the dazzling radi ance had conceal ed his features. As for his voice, he had used a
device to magnify and distort it, nmerely to further awe his worshi ppers. Nor was his great
strength natural, for he had used the bioprocesses to equip hinself with superior nuscles.

He woul d make such amends as he could for the cruelty and arrogance of Jadawin, a being now so
little a part of him He would make new hunman bodies in the biocylinders and insert in themthe
brai ns of Podarge and her sisters, Kickaha's apes, |psewas, and any others who so desired. He
woul d al l ow t he people of Atlantis to rebuild, and he would not be a tyrant. He was not going to
interfere in the affairs of the world of tiers unless it was absolutely necessary.

Ki ckaha called himto the screen. Arwoor had sonehow found a horse in that |and of dead and was
riding himfuriously.

"The luck of the devil!" Kickaha said, and he groaned.

"I think the devil's after him" WIff said. Arwoor had | ooked behi nd and above hi mand then begun
to beat his horse with a stick

"He's going to nake it!" Kickaha said. "There's a Tenple of the Lord only a half-n|e ahead!"

Wl ff | ooked at the great white stone structure on top of a high hill. Wthin it was the secret
chanber which he hinself had used when he had been Jadawi n.

He shook his head and said, "No!"

Podar ge swooped within the field of vision. She was coming at great speed, her wi ngs flapping, her
face thrust forward, white against the green sky. Behind her canme her eagles.

Arwoor rode the horse as far up the hill as he could. Then the mare's | egs gave out, and she
col l apsed. Arwoor hit the ground running. Podarge dived at him Arwoor dodged |like a rabbit
fleeing froma hawk. The harpy followed himin his zigzags, guessed which way he woul d go during
one of his sidel eaps, and was on him Her claws struck his back. He threw his hands in the air and
hi s nouth becane an O through which soared a scream voiceless to the watchers of the screen
Arwoor fell wth Podarge upon him The other eagles |anded and gathered to watch
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