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Behind the Walls of Terra
Philip Jose Farmer

Thi s adventure of Kickaha is dedicated to Jack Cordes, who lives in the pocket universes
of Peoria and Pekin.

The sky had been green for twenty-four years. Suddenly, it was bl ue.

Ki ckaha blinked. He was home again. Rather, he was once nore on the planet of his birth.
He had lived on Earth for twenty-eight years. Then he had lived for twenty-four years in that
pocket universe he called . Now, though he did not care to be here, he was back "home."

He was standing in the shadow of an enornous overhang of rock. The stone floor was swept
clean by the wind that traveled along the face of the cliff. Qutside the semi-cavern were
nmount ai ns covered with pine and fir trees. The air was cool but would get warner, since this was
morning of a July day in southern California. O it should be, if his calculations were correct.

Since he was high on the face of a nountain, he could see very far into the sout hwest.
There was a great valley beyond the nearer smaller valleys, a valley which he supposed was one
near the Los Angeles area. It surprised and unnerved him because it was not at all what he had
expected. It was covered with a thick gray poi sonous-1ooking cloud, that gave the inpression of
bei ng conposed of many many thousands of funes, as if the floor of the valley bel ow the cloud were
janmed with geysers boiling and bubbling and pouring out the noxi ous gases of internal Earth.

He had no idea of what had occurred on Earth since that night in 1946 when he had been
transmtted accidentally fromthis universe to that of Jadawin. Perhaps the great basins of the
Los Angeles area were filled with poison gas that sone eneny nation had dropped. He could not
guess what eneny could do this, since both Germany and Japan had been wecked and utterly defeated
when he left this world, and Russia was sorely wounded.

He shrugged. He would find out in tinme. The nenory banks bel ow the great fortress-pal ace
at the top of the only planet in the universe of the green sky had said that this "gate" opened
into a place in the nmountains near a | ake call ed Arrowhead.

The gate was a circle of indestructible netal buried a few inches bel ow the rock of the
floor. Only a dimy stained ring of purple on the stone marked its presence.

Ki ckaha (born Paul Janus Finnegan) was six feet one inch in height, weighed one hundred
and ni nety pounds, and was broad-shoul dered, |ean-wai sted, and massively thighed. H's hair was red-
bronze, his eyebrows were thick, dark, and arching, his eyes were | eaf-green, his nose was
straight but short, his upper lip was long, and his chin was deeply cleft. He wore hiking clothes
and a bag on his back. In one hand he held the handle of a dark |eather case which |looked as if it
contai ned a nusical instrument, perhaps a horn or trunpet.

H s hair was shoul der-length. He had considered cutting it before he returned to Earth, so
he woul d not | ook strange. But the time had been short, and he had decided to wait until he got to
a barber shop. H's cover story would be that he and Anana had been in the mountains so | ong he had
not had a chance to clip his hair

The wonan besi de himwas as beautiful as it was possible for a wonan to be. She had | ong
dark wavy hair, a flaw ess white skin, dark-blue eyes, and a superb figure. She wore hiking garb
boots, Levi's, a lunberman's checked shirt, and a cap with a long bill. She also carried a pack on
her back in which were shoes, a dress, undergarments, a snall handbag, and several devices which
woul d have startled or shocked an Earth scientist. Her hair was done in the style of 1946 as
Ki ckaha renenbered it. She wore no makeup nor needed it. Thousands of years ago, she had
permanent |y reddened her |lips, as every fenmale Lord had done.

He kissed the woman on the lips and said, "You ve been in a nunmber of worlds, Anana, but
I"lI'l bet in none nore weird than Earth."

"I've seen blue skies before," she said. "Wl ff and Chryseis have a five-hour start on us.
The Beller has a two-hour start. And all have a big world in which to get lost."

He nodded and said, "There was no reason for WIff and Chryseis to hang around here, since

the gate is one-way. They'll take off for the nearest two-way gate, which is in the Los Angel es
area, if the gate still exists. If it doesn't, then the closest ones will be in Kentucky or
Hawaii. So we know where they should be going."

He paused and wet his lips and then said, "As for the Beller, who knows? He coul d have
gone anywhere or he may still be around here. He's in an absolutely strange world, he doesn't know
anyt hi ng about Earth, and he can't speak any of the |anguages."”

"We don't know what he | ooks |ike, but we'll find him | know the Bellers," she said.

"This one won't cache his bell and then run away to hide with the idea he'll cone back l|ater for
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it. A Beller cannot endure the idea of being very far away fromhis bell. He'll carry it around as
long as he can. And that will be our only nmeans of identifying him"

"I know," Kickaha said. He was having trouble breathing, and his eyes were beginning to
swi m Suddenly, he was weepi ng.

Anana was alarned for a mnute, and then she said, "Cry! | didit when | went back to ny
hone worl d once. | thought | was dry forever, that tears were for nortals. But com ng back hone
after so | ong exposed ny weakness."

Ki ckaha dried his tears and took his canteen fromhis belt, uncapped it and drank deeply.

"I love my world, the green-skied world," he said. "I don't like Earth; | don't renmenber
it wwth much affection. But | guess | had nore love for it than | thought. 1'Il admt that, every
once in a while, | had sone nostal gia, sone faint longing to see it again, see the people |I knew.
But. . ."

Bel ow t hem perhaps a thousand feet down, a two-lane macadam road curbed around the side
of the nountain and continued upward until it was |lost around the other side. A car appeared on
the upgrade, sped below them and then was |lost with the road. Kickaha's eyes wi dened, and he
said, "I never saw a car like that before. It looked like a little bug. A beetle!"

A hawk swung into view and, riding the currents, passed before themnnot nore than a
hundr ed yards.

Ki ckaha was delighted, "The first red-tail |'ve seen since | left Indiana!"

He stepped out onto the | edge, forgetting for a second, but a second only, his caution.
Then he junped back in under the protection of the overhang. He notioned to Anana, and she went to
one end of the | edge and | ooked out while he did so at the other

There was nobody bel ow, as far as he could see, though the nany trees could concea
anybody who did not want to be seen. He went out a little further and | ooked upward then but coul d
not see past the overhang. The way down was not apparent at first, but investigation reveal ed
projections just below the right side of the | edge. These would have to do for a start, and, once
they began clinbing down, other hand and foothol ds had to appear

Ki ckaha eased hi nsel f backward over the | edge, feeling with his foot for a projection
Then he pulled hinself back up and lay down on the | edge and again scrutinized the road and the
forest a thousand feet below. A nunber of bluejays had started screamn ng sonewhere bel ow him the
air acted as a funnel to siphon the faint cries to him

He took a pair of small binoculars fromhis shirt pocket and adjusted three dials on their
surface. Then he renmpved an earphone and a thin wire with a male jack on one end and pl ugged the
jack into the receptacle on the side of the binoculars. He began to sweep the forest bel ow and
eventually centered it on that spot where the jays were raising such a ruckus.

Through the device, the distant forest suddenly becanme close, and the faint noises were
| oud. Sonething dark noved, and, after he readjusted the binoculars, he saw the face of a man
More sweepi ngs of the device and nore adjusting enabled himto see parts of three other nen. Each
was arned with a rifle with scope, and two had bi nocul ars.

Ki ckaha gave the device to Anana so she could see for herself. He said, "As far as you
know, Red Orc is the only Lord on Earth?"

She put the glasses down and said, "Yes."

"He nust know about these gates, then, and he's set up sone sort of alarm device, so he
knows when they're activated. Maybe his nmen are stationed cl ose, maybe far off. Maybe WIff and
Chryseis and the Beller got away before his men could get here. Maybe not. |In any case, they're
waiting for us.™

They did not conment about the |lack of a permanent trap at the gates or a permanent guard.
Red Orc, or whatever Lord was responsible for these nen, would nmake a ganme out of the invasion of
his home territory by other Lords. It was deadly but neverthel ess a gane.

Ki ckaha went back to view ng the four beneath the trees. Presently, he said, "They' ve got
a wal kie-talkie."

He heard a whirring sound above him He rolled over to | ook up and saw a strange machi ne
that had just flown down over the nmountain to his right.

He said, "An autogyro!" and then the nmachine was hidden by a spur of the nountain. He
junped up and ran into the cavern with Anana behi nd hi m

The choppi ng sound of a plane's rotors becane a roar and then the nmachi ne was hoveri ng
before the | edge. Kickaha becane aware that the machine was not a true autogyro. As far as he
knew, a gyro could not stand still in the air, or, as this was doing, swing fromside to side or
turn around one spot. The body of the craft was transparent; he could see the pilot and three nen
inside, arned with rifles. He and Anana were trapped, they had no place to run or hide.
Undoubtedly, Orc's men had been sent to find out what weapons the intruders carried. Under these
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conditions, the intruders would have to use their weapons, unless they preferred to be captured.
They did riot so prefer. They spoke the activating code word, ained the rings at the machine, and
spoke the final word.

The needl e-thin golden rays spat once, delivering the full charges in the rings' tiny
power packs.

The fuselage split in two places, and the plane fell. Kickaha ran out and | ooked down
over the ledge in tine to see the pieces strike the side of the nountain below. One section went
up in a white and red ball which fissioned into a dozen smaller fire globes. Al the pieces
eventually fell not too far apart near the bottomand burned fiercely. The four nen under the
trees were white-faced, and the man with the wal ki e-talkie spat words into the transmtter.

Ki ckaha tried to tighten the beam so he could pick themup, but the noise fromthe burni ng nachine
i nterfered.

Ki ckaha was gl ad that he had struck the first blow, but his elation was darkened. He knew
that the Lord had deliberately sacrificed the men in the gyro in order to find out how dangerous
hi s opponents were. Kickaha woul d have preferred to have gotten away undetected. Mreover, getting
down the nountainside would be inpossible until night fell. In the neantine, the Lord would attack
agai n.

He and Anana recharged their rings with the tiny powerpacks. He kept a watch on the nen
bel ow whil e she scanned the sides of the nountain. Presently, a red convertible appeared on the
| eft, going down the nountain road. A nan and a woman sat in it. The car stopped near the flam ng
wr eckage and the two got out to investigate. They stood around tal king and then they got back into
the car and sped off.

Ki ckaha grinned. No doubt they were going to notify the authorities.

That neant that the four men would be powerless to attack. On the other hand, the
authorities mght clinb up here and find himand Anana. He could claimthat they were just hikers,
and the authorities could not hold themfor long. But just to be in custody for a while would
enable the Lord to seize themthe nonent they were rel eased. Al so, he and Anana woul d have a hard
time identifying thenselves, and it was possible that the authorities mght hold themuntil they
could be identified.

They woul d have no record of Anana, of course, but if they tracked down his fingerprints,
they would find sonething difficult to explain. They would di scover that he was Paul Janus
Fi nnegan, born in 1918 near Terre Haute, Indiana, that he had served in a tank corps of the Eighth
Arnmy during World War 11, and that he had nysteriously disappeared in 1946 fromhis apartnent in a
buil ding in Bloom ngton while he was attending the University of Indiana, and that he had not been
seen since.

He coul d al ways cl ai m ammesi a, of course, but how woul d he explain that he was fifty-two
years ol d chronologically yet only twenty-five years ol d physiologically? And how woul d he expl ain
the origin of the peculiar devices in his backpack?

He cursed softly in Tishquetmoac, in Half-Horse Lakotah, in the Mddle H gh German of
Drachel and, in the | anguage of the Lords, and in English. And then he switched his thinking into
Engl i sh, because he had half-forgotten that | anguage and had to get accustonmed to its use. If
those four men stuck there until the authorities showed up ..

But the four were not staying. After a |ong conversation, and obvious receipt of orders
fromthe wal kie-talkie, they left. They clinbed up onto the road, and within a mnute a car
appeared fromthe right. It stopped, and the four got in and drove off.

Ki ckaha considered that this mght be a feint to get himand Anana to clinb down the
nmount ai n. Then another gyro would catch them on the nountainside, or the nen woul d conme back. O
bot h.

But if he waited until the police showed up, he could not conme down until nightfall. Oc's
men woul d be waiting down there, and they night have sonme of the Lord's advanced weapons to use,
because they would not fear to use themat night and in this renote area.

"Cone on," he said to Anana in English. "W're going down now. If the police see us, we'll
tell themwe're just hitchhikers. You leave the talking to ne; I'Il tell themyou're Finnish and
don't speak English yet. Let's hope there'll be no Finns anong them™

"What ?" Anana said. She had spent three and a half years on Earth in the 1880's and had
| earned sonme English and nore French but had forgotten the little she had known.

Ki ckaha repeated slowy.

"I't's your world,"” she said in English. "You're the boss."

He grinned at that, because very few female Lords ever admitted there was any situation in
which the nale was their master. He |l et hinself down again over the | edge. He was beginning to
sweat. The sun was comi ng over the nountain now and shining fully on them but this did not
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account for his perspiration. He was sweating out the possible reappearance of the Lord' s nen.

He and Anana had gotten about one-third of the way down when the first police car
appeared. It was black and white and had a big star on the side. Two nmen got out. Their uniforns
| ooked |i ke those of state police, as he renenbered those of the M dwest.

A few ninutes |ater, another patrol car and an anbul ance appeared. Then two nore cars
stopped. After a while, there were ten cars.

Ki ckaha found a path that was sonmetines precarious but led at an angle to the right along
the sl ope. He and Anana could keep hidden fromthe people below part of the tine. If they should
be seen, they would not have to stop. The police could cone after them but they would be so far
behind that their pursuit would be hopel ess.

O so it seened until another gyro appeared. This one swept back and forth, apparently
| ooki ng for bodies or survivors. Kickaha and Anana hid behind a | arge boul der until the craft
| anded near the road. Then they continued their sidew se descent of the nountain.

Wen they reached the road, they drank some water and ate some of the concentrated food
they had brought fromthe other world. Kickaha told her that they would wal k al ong the road, going
downward. He al so rem nded her that Red Orc's nmen woul d be cruising up and down the road | ooking
for them

"Then why don't we hide out until nightfall?" she said. "Because in the daylight |I can
spot a car that definitely won't be Orc's. | won't nmind being picked up by one of them But if
Orc's men show up and try anything, we have our rays and we can be on guard. At night, you won't
know who's stopping to pick you up. We could avoid the road altogether and hi ke alongside it in
the woods, but that's slow going. | don't want Wl ff or the Beller to get too far ahead.”

"How do we know they didn't both go the other way?" she said. "Or that Red Orc didn't pick
t hem up?"

"W don't," he said. "But |'mbetting that this is the way to Los Angeles. It's westward,
and it's downhill. WIff would know this, and the instinct of the Beller would be to go down,
woul d think. | could be wong. But | can't stand here forever trying to nmake up ny m nd what
happened. Let's go."

They started off. The air was sweet and clean; birds sang; a squirrel ran onto the branch
of a tall and hal f-dead pine and watched themwith its bright eyes. There were a nunber of dead or
dyi ng pines. Evidently, sonme plant disease had struck them The only signs of hunman beings were
the skel etal power transmi ssion towers and al um num cabl es going up the side of a nountain.

Ki ckaha expl ai ned to Anana what they were; he was going to be doing much expl aining fromnow on
He did not mind. It gave her the opportunity to | earn English and himthe opportunity to relearn
it.

A car passed them from behind. On hearing it, Kickaha and Anana withdrew fromthe side of
the road, ready to shoot their ray rings or to | eap down the slope of the nmountain if they had to.
He gestured with his thunb at the car, which held a man, woman, and two children. The car did not
even slow down. Then a big truck pulling a trailer passed them The driver |ooked as if he m ght
be going to stop but he kept on going.

Anana said, "These vehicles! So primtive! So noisy! And they stink!"

"“Yes, but we do have atonic power," Kickaha said. "At |east, we had atonic bonbs. Anerica
did anyway. | thought that by now they'd have atom c-powered cars. They've had a whol e generation
to devel op them"

A creamcol ored station wagon with a man and woman and two teenagers passed them Kickaha
stared after the boy. He had hair as long as Kickaha's and considerably |ess disciplined. The girl
had | ong yellow hair that fell snoothly over her shoul ders, and her face was thickly nade-up. Like
a whore's, he thought. Wre those really green eyelids?

The parents, who | ooked about fifty, seenmed normal. Except that she had a hairdo that was
definitely not around in 1946. And her makeup had been heavy, too, although not nearly as thick as
the girl's.

None of the cars that he had seen were identifiable. Sonme of them had a GM enbl em but
that was the only fanmiliar thing. This was to be expected, of course. But he was startled when the
next car to pass was the beetle he had seen when he first | ooked down fromthe | edge. O at |east
it | ooked enough like it to be the same. VWP What did that stand for?

He had expected nmany changes, some of which would not be easy to understand. He could
think of no reason why such an ugly cranped car as the VWwoul d be accepted, although he did
remenber the little WIlys of his adol escence. He shrugged. It would take too rmuch energy and tinme
to figure out the reasons for everything he saw. If he were to survive, he would have to
concentrate on the i medi ate problem getting anay fromRed Oc's nen. If they were Red Oc's.

He and Anana wal ked swiftly in a |oose-jointed gait. She was beginning to relax and to
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take an interest in the beauty of their surroundings. She sniled and squeezed his hand once and
said, "I love you." He kissed her on the cheek and said, "I love you, too." She was beginning to
sound and act |ike an Earthwonan, instead of the superaristocratic Lord.

He heard a car com ng around the bend a quarter of a mle away and gl anced back at it. It
was a bl ack and white state police car with two gol den-hel neted nen. He | ooked strai ght ahead but

out of the side of his nouth said, "If this car stops, act easy. It's the police. Let ne handle
things. If | hold up two fingers, run and junp down the side of the mountain. No! On second
thought . . . listen, we'll go with them They can take us into town, or near it, and then we'l]l

stun themwith the rings. Got it?"

The car, however, shot by wi thout even slowi ng. Kickaha breathed relief and said, "W
don't |l ook as suspicious as | feel."

They wal ked on down the road. As they cane onto a half-nile stretch, they heard a faint
roar behind them The sound becane | ouder, and then Kickaha grinned with pleasure. "Mtorcycles,"
he said. "Lots of them"

The roaring becane very |oud. They turned, and saw about twenty big black cycles race |ike
a bl ack cloud around the corner of the nountain. Kickaha was amazed. He had never seen nmen or
wonen dressed |ike these. Several of them aroused a reflex he had thought dead since peace was
declared in 1945. Hs hand flewto the handle of the knife in bis belt sheath, and he | ooked for a
ditch into which to dive

Three of the cyclists wore German coal scuttle helmets with big black swasti kas painted on
the gray netal. They also wore Iron Crosses or netal swastikas on chains around their necks.

All wore dark gl asses, and these, coupled with the nmen's beards or handl ebar noustaches
and si deburns, and the wonen's heavy nakeup, nade their faces seeminsectile. Their clothing was
dark, although a few nen wore duty once-white T-shirts. Mst wore calf-1ength boots. A wonan
sported a kepi and a dragoon's bright-red, yell ow piped jacket. Their black |eather jackets and T-
shirts bore skulls and crossbones that |ooked |Iike phalluses, and the | egend: LUCIFER S LOUTS.

The caval cade went roaring by, some gunning then: notors or waving at the two and severa
wove back and forth across the road, |eaning far over to both sides with their arnms fol ded.

Ki ckaha grinned appreciatively at that; he had owned and | oved a notorcycle when he was going to
hi gh school in Terre Haute.

Anana, however, winkled up her nose. "The stink of fuel is bad enough," she said. "But
did you snell then? They haven't bathed for weeks. O nonths."

"The Lord of this world has been very lax," Kickaha said. He referred to the sanitary
habits of the human i nhabitants of the pocket universes which the other Lords ruled. Al though the
Lords were often very cruel with their human property, they insisted on cleanliness and beauty.
They had established |aws and religious precepts which sawto it that cleanliness was part of the
base of every culture

But there were exceptions. Some Lords had allowed their human societies to degenerate into
dirt-indifference.

Anana had expl ained that the Lord of Earth was unique. Red Orc ruled in strictest secrecy
and anonynmity, although he had not always done so. In the early days, in nan's dawn, he had often
acted as a god. But he had abandoned that role and gone into hiding-as it were. He had let things
go as they would. This accounted for the past, present, and doubtless future nmess in which
Earthlings were mired.

Ki ckaha had had little tinme to | earn much about Red Orc, because he had not even known of
his existence until a few m nutes before he and Anana stepped through the gates into this
uni verse. "They all |ooked so ugly," Anana said.

"I told you man had gone to seed here,"
either by a Lord or by humans thensel ves."

Then they heard the nuted roar of the cycles again, and in a nminute they saw ei ght com ng
back up the road. These held only nen

The cycl es passed them slowed, turned, and cane up behind them Kickaha and Anana
continued wal king. Three cycles zooned by them cutting in so close that he could have knocked
them over as they went by. He was begi nning to wonder if he should not have done so and therefore
cut down the odds i nmmediately. It seened obvious that they were going to be harassed, if not
wor se.

he said. "There has been no sel ective breeding,

Some of the nmen whistled at Anana and called out invitations, or wi shes, in various
obscene terns. Anana did not understand the words but she understood the tones and the gestures
and grins that went with them She scow ed and nmade a gesture peculiar to the Lords. Despite their
unfam liarity with it, the cyclists understood. One alnost fell off his cycle laughing. Ohers,
however, bared their teeth in half-grins, half-snarls.
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Ki ckaha stopped and faced them They pulled up around the pair in an enfol ding crescent
and turned off their notors.

"OK," Kickaha said. "Wat do you want?"

A bi g- paunched, thick-necked youth with thick coarse black hair spilling out of the V of
his shirt and wearing a goatee and an Afri ka Korps hat, spoke up. "Well, now, Red, if we was
Satan's Slaves, we'd want you. But we ain't fags, so we'll take your la belle dane con, voila."

"Man, that chick is the nost!" said a tall skinny boy with acne scars, big Adam s appl e,
and a gold ring in a pierced ear. H s long | ank black hair hung down past his shoul ders and fel
over his eyes.

"The grooviest!" a bushy-bearded gap-toothed scar-faced nman said.

Ki ckaha knew when to keep silent and when to talk, but he sonetinmes had a hard tine doing
what he knew was best. He had no time or inclination for brawms now, his business was serious and
inmportant. In fact, it was vital. If the Beller got |oose and adapted to Earth well enough to make
other bells, he and his kind would literally take over Earth. The Beller was no science-fiction
monster; he existed, and if he were not killed, goodbye Earth! O goodbye manki nd! The bodies
woul d survive but the brains would be enptied and alien nmnds would fill them

It was unfortunate that salvation could not discrimnate. If others were saved, then these
woul d be too.

At the nmonent, it |ooked as if there could be some doubt about Kickaha being able to save
even hinself, let alone the world. The eight had left their cycles and were approaching wth
vari ous weapons. Three had |l ong chains; two, iron pipes; one, a swtchblade knife; one, brass
knuckl es; another, an ice pick

"l suppose you think you're going to attack her in broad daylight and with the cops so
cl ose?" he said.

The youth with the Afrika Korps cap said, "Man, we wouldn't bother you, ordinarily. But
when | saw that chick, it was too nuch! What a doll! | ain't never seen a chick could w pe her
Too much! We gotta have her! You dig?"

Ki ckaha did not understand what this last neant but it did not matter. They were bruta
men who neant to have what they wanted. "You better be prepared to die," Kickaha said.

They | ooked surprised. The Afrika Korps youth said, "You got a lotta class, Red, I'll give
you that. Listen, we could stonp the guts outta you and enjoy it, really dig it, but | admre your
style, friend. Let us have the chick, and we return her in an hour or so."

Then Afrika Korps grinned and said, " 'Course, she may not be in the same condition she is
now, but what the hell! Nobody's perfect!”

Ki ckaha spoke to Anana in the | anguage of the Lords.

“I'f we get a chance, we'll nake off on one of these cycles. It'lIl get us to Los Angeles."

"Hey, what kinda gook talk is that?" Afrika Korps said. He gestured at the men with the
chai ns, who, grinning, stepped in front of the others. They drew their arns back to | ash out with
the chai ns and Ki ckaha and Anana sprayed the beanms fromtheir rings, which were set at "stun"
power. The three dropped their chains, grabbed their m ddl es, and bent over. The rays caught them
on the tops of their heads then, and they fell forward. Their faces were red with suddenly broken
bl ood vessels. When they recovered, they would be dizzy and sick for days, and their stomachs
woul d be sore and red with ruptured veins and arteries.

The ot hers becane notionless and went white with shock. Kickaha snatched the knife out of
his sheath and threw it at the shoul der of Afrika Korps. Afrika Korps screanmed and dropped the ice
pi ck. Anana knocked himout with her ray; Kickaha sprayed the remai ni ng nmen.

Fortunately, no cars cane by in the next few mnutes. The two dragged the groaning half-
consci ous nen to the edge of the road and pushed them over. They rolled about twenty feet and cane
to rest on a shelf of rock.

The cycles, except for one, were then pushed over the edge at a place where there was
nothing to stop them They |eaped and rolled down the steep incline, turned over and over, cane
apart, and sone burst into flames.

Ki ckaha regretted this, since he did not want the snoke to attract anybody.

Anana had been told what the group had planned for her. She clinbed down the slope to the
pi |l ed-up bodies. She set the ring at the | owest burn power and burned off the pants, and nuch
outer skin, of every male. They would not forget Anana for a long tine. And if they cursed her in
aftertinmes, they should have bl essed Ki ckaha. He kept her fromkilling them

Ki ckaha took the wallet of Afrika Korps. The driver's license gave his nane as Al fred
Roger Goodrich. Hi s photograph did not ook at all Iike Kickaha, which could not be hel ped. Anmong
other things it contained forty dollars.

He instructed Anana in how to ride behind himand what to expect when they were on the
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road. Wthin a minute, they were out on the highway, heading toward Los Angel es. The roar of the
engi ne did not resurrect the happy nenories of his cycling days in Indiana. The road di sturbed him
and the reek of gasoline and oil displeased him He had been in a quiet and sweet-aired world too

| ong.

Anana, clinging to his waist, was silent for a long while. He glanced back once to see her
bl ack hair flying. Her lids were hal f-shut behind the sungl asses she had taken from one of the
Louts. The shadows made theminpenetrable. Later, she shouted sonething at him but the wi nd and
the engi ne noise flicked her words away.

Ki ckaha tested the cycle out and determ ned that a nunber of itens had been cut out by the
owner, nostly to reduce weight. For one thing, the front brakes had been taken off.

Once he knew what the strengths and weaknesses of the vehicle were, he drove along with
his eyes inspecting the road ahead but his thoughts inclined to be el sewhere.

He had come on a long and fantastic road fromthat canmpus of the University of Indiana to
this road in the nountains of southern California. When he was with the Eighth Arnmy in Germany, he
had found that crescent of hard silvery netal in the ruins of a local nmuseum He took it back with
himto Bl oom ngton, and there, one night, a man by the nane of Vannax had appeared and offered him
a fantastic sumfor the crescent. He had refused the noney. Later that night he had awakened to
find Vannax had broken into his apartnent. Vannax was in the act of placing another crescent of
metal by his to forma circle. Kickaha had attacked Vannax and accidentally stepped within the
circle. The next he knew, he was transported to a very strange pl ace.

The two crescents had formed a gate, a device of the Lords which permitted a sort of
tel eportation fromone universe to another. Kickaha had been transmtted into an artificial
uni verse, a pocket universe, created by a Lord naned Jadawi n. But Jadawin was no longer in his
uni verse; he had been forced out of it by another Lord, dispossessed and cast into Earth. Jadaw n
had | ost his nenory. He becanme Robert Wbl ff.

The stories of WIff (Jadawi n) and Ki ckaha (Fi nnegan) were |long and invol ved. WIff was
hel ped back into his universe by Kickaha, and, after a series of adventures, Wl ff regained his
menory. He al so regai ned his Lordship of the peculiar universe he had constructed, and he settled
down with his lover, Chryseis, to rule in the palace on top of the Tower-of-Babel-Iike planet
whi ch hung in the nmiddle of a universe whose "walls" contained a volunme |ess than that within the
sol ar system of Earth.

Recently, Wl ff and Chryseis had nysteriously disappeared, probably because of the
machi nati ons of sonme Lord of another universe. Kickaha had run into Anana, who, with two ot her
Lords, was fleeing fromthe Black Bellers. The Bellers had originally been devices created in the
bi ol abs of the Lords and intended for housing of the nminds of the Lords during m nd transference
fromone body to another. But the bell-shaped and indestructibl e nmachi nes had devel oped into
entities with their own intelligence. These had succeeded in transferring their nmnds into the
bodi es of Lords and then began to wage a secret war on the Lords. They were found out, and a | ong
and savage struggle began, with all the Bellers supposedly captured and inprisoned in a specially
made uni verse. However, fifty-one had been overl ooked, and these, after ten thousand years of
dormancy, had gotten into human bodi es again and were once nore | oose.

Ki ckaha had directly or indirectly killed all but one. This one, its mnd in the body of a
man cal | ed Thabuuz, had gated through to Earth. WIff and Chryseis had returned to their pal ace
just in tine to be attacked by the Bellers and had escaped through the gate whi ch Thabuuz | ater
t ook.

Now Ki ckaha and Anana were searching for Wl ff and Chryseis. And they were al so determ ned
to hunt down and kill the last of the Black Bellers. |If Thabuuz succeeded in eluding them he
would, in tinme, build nore of the bells and with these begin a secret war agai nst the humans of
Earth, and later, invade the private universes of the Lords and di scharge their m nds and occupy
their bodies al so. The Lords had never forgotten the Black Bellers, and every one still wore a
ring which could detect the nmetal bells of their ancient enemies and transnit a warning to a tiny
circuit-board and alarmin the brain of every Lord.

The peoples of Earth knew nothing of the Bellers. They knew not hing of the Lords. Kickaha
was the only Earthling who had ever becone aware of the existence of the Lords and their pocket
uni ver ses.

The peoples of Earth woul d be wi de open to being taken over, one by one, their mnds
di scharged by the antennas of the bells and the m nds of the Bellers possessing the brains. The
warfare woul d be so insidious that only through acci dent would the humans even know that they were
bei ng attacked.

The Bl ack Bel |l er Thabuuz had to be found and kill ed.

In the neantinme, the Lord of Earth, the Lord called Red Oc, had |l earned that five people
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had gated through into his domain. He would not know that one of themwas the Black Beller. He
woul d be trying to capture all five. And Red O c could not be notified that a Black Beller was

| oose on Earth because Red Orc could not be found. Neither Anana nor Kickaha knew where he |ived
I ndeed, until a few hours ago, Kickaha had not known that Earth had a Lord.

In fifteen mnutes, they had cone down off the slope onto a plateau. The little village at
the crossroads was a pl easant place, though highly comrercialized. It was clean and bright with
many white houses and buil di ngs. However, as they passed through the main street, they passed a
bi g hamburger stand. And there were the rest of Lucifer's Louts |ounging by the picnic tables,
eati ng hanmburgers and drinking cokes or beer. They | ooked up on hearing the famliar Harley-

Davi dson and then, seeing the two, did a double take. One junped onto his cycle and ki cked over
the nmotor. He was a tall frowzy-haired | ong-nmoustachi oed youth wearing a Confederate officer's
cavalry hat, white silk shirt with frills at the neck and wists, tight black shiny pants with red
seans, and fur-topped boots.

The others quickly followed him Kickaha did not think they woul d be going to the police;
there was sonething about them which indicated that their relations with the police were not
friendly. They woul d take vengeance in their own dirty hands. However, it was not likely that they
woul d do anything while still in town. Kickaha accelerated to top speed.

When they had gone around a curve which took themout of sight of the village, Anana half-
turned. She waited until the | eader was only ten feet behind her. He was bent over the bars and
grinni ng savagely. Evidently he expected to pass themand either force themto stop or to knock
them over. Behind him side by side so that two rode in the other |ane, were five cycles with
i ndi vidual riders. The engi nes burdened down with couples were sone twenty yards behi nd.

Ki ckaha gl anced back and yell ed at Anana. She released the ray just |ong enough to cut the
front wheel of the lead cycle in half. Its front dropped, and the rider shot over the bars, his
mouth open in a yell no one could hear. He hit the nacadam and slid for a long way on his face and
body. The five cycles behind himtried to avoid the first, which lay in their path. They split
i ke a school of fish, but Anana cut the wheels of the two in the lead and all three piled up
while two skidded on their sides off the road. The other cycles slowed down in tune to avoid
hitting the fallen engines and drivers.

Ki ckaha grinned and shouted, "Good show, Anana!" And then his grin fell off and he cursed.
Around the corner of the road, now a half-nmle away, a black and white car with red lights on top
had appeared. Any hopes that he had that it would stop to investigate the accident quickly faded
The car swung to the shoulder to avoid the fallen vehicles and riders and then tw sted back onto
the road and took off after Kickaha, its siren whooping, its red lights flashing.

The car was about fifty yards away when Anana swept the ray down the road and across the
front tires. She snapped the ray off so quickly that the wheels were probably only disintegrated a
little on the rins, but the tires were cut in two. The car dropped a little but kept going on
though it decreased speed so suddenly that the two policemen were thrown violently forward. The
siren died; the lights quit flashing; the car shook to a halt. And Kickaha and Anana sped around a
curve and saw the policenmen no nore.

"I'f this keeps up, we're going to be out of charges!" Kickaha said. "Hell, | wanted to
save themfor extrenme emergencies! | didn't think we'd be having so nuch trouble so soon! And
we've just started!"

They continued for five mles and then he saw another police car conming toward them It
went down a dip and was lost for a minute. He shouted, "Hang on!" and swung off the road, bouncing
across a slight depression toward a wide field that grew nore rocks than grass. Hi s goal was a
clump of trees about a hundred yards away, and he al nost nmade it before the police cane into view.
Anana, hangi ng on, yelled that the police car was conming across the field after them Kickaha
sl owed the cycle. Anana ran the ray down the field in front of the advancing car. Burning dirt
flewup in dust along a furrow and then the tires exploded and the front of the radiator of the
car gushed water and steam

Ki ckaha t ook the cycle back toward the road at an angle away fromthe car. Two policenen
junped out and, steadying their pistols, fired. The chances of hitting the riders or the machine
at that distance were poor, but a bullet did penetrate the rear tire. There was a bang; the cycle
began fishtailing. Kickaha cut the notor, and they coasted to a stop. The policenmen began running
toward them

"Hell, | don't want to kill them "Kickaha said. "But. . ."

The policemen were big and bl ubbery-1ooking and | ooked as if they m ght be between forty
and fifty years old. Kickaha and Anana were wearing packs of about thirty pounds, but both were
physical |y about twenty-five years ol d.

"We' || outrun them" he said, and they fled together toward the road. The two nen fired
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their guns and shouted but they were slowing down swiftly and soon they were trotting. A half-nile
| ater, they were standi ng together watching the two dw ndl e.

Ki ckaha, grinning, circled back toward the car. He | ooked back once and saw that the two
policenen realized that he had led themastray. They were running again but not too swiftly.

Their legs and arns were punping at first but soon the notions becane | ess energetic, and then
both were wal ki ng toward him

Ki ckaha opened the door to the car, tore off the microphone of the transceiver, reached
under the dashboard and tore |loose all the wires connected to the radio. By that time, Anana had
caught up with him The keys were still in the ignition |lock, and the wheels thensel ves had not
been cut into deeply. He told Anana to junp in, and he got behind the driver's wheel and started
the notor. The cops speeded up then and began firing again, but the car pulled away fromthem and
bunped and shook across the field, accelerating all the time. One bullet pierced and starred a
rear wi ndow, and then the car was bunpi ng down the road.

After two miles of the grinding noise and piston-1like nmovenent, Kickaha decided to call it
quits. He drove the car to the side of the road, got out, threw the ignition keys into the weeds,
and started to hike again. They had wal ked perhaps fifty yards when they turned at the noise of a
vehicle. A bus shot by them It was painted all over with swirls, dots, squares, circles, and
expl osions of many bright colors. In bright yellow and orange-trimred letters was a title al ong
the front and the sides of the bus: THE GNOVE KING AND H S BAD EGGS. Above the title were painted
glowing red and yell ow quarter notes, bars, small guitars and druns.

For a monent, |ooking at the faces against the wi ndows, he thought that the bus had picked
up Lucifer's Louts. There were long hairs, fuzzy hairs, noustaches, beards, and the heavy makeup
and long straight lank hair of the girls.

But the faces were different; they did ook wild but not brutish or savage.

The bus sl owed down with a squealing of brakes. It stopped, a door swung open, and a youth
with a beard and enornmous spectacl es | eaned out and waved at them They ran to the bus and boarded
with the acconpani ment of mnuch | aughter and the strumming of guitars.

The bus, driven by a youth who | ooked like Buffalo Bill, started up. Kickaha | ooked around
into the grinning faces of six boys and three girls. Three older nen sat at the rear of the bus
and pl ayed cards on a snall collapsible table. They | ooked up and nodded and then went back to
their ganme. Part of the bus was enclosed; there were, he later found out, a toilet and washroom
and two small dressing roons. Quitars, drunms, xylophone, saxophone, flute, and harp, were stored
on seats or on the racks above the seats.

Two girls wore skirts that just barely covered their buttocks and dark gray stockings,
bright frilly blouses, many varicol ored beads, and heavy nakeup: green or silver eyelids,
artificial eyelashes, panda-like rings around the eyes, and green (!) and pale mauve (!) lips. The
third girl had no nakeup at all. Long straight black hair fell to her waist and she wore a tight
sl eevel ess green and red striped sweater with a deep cleavage, tight Levi's, and sandals. Several
of the boys wore bellbottomtrousers, very frilly shirts, and all had |ong hair.

The Grone King was a very tall, tubercular |ooking youth with very curly hair, handl ebar
noust aches, and enor nous spectacl es perched on the end of his big nose. He al so wore an earring.
He introduced hinself as Lou Baum (born Gol dbaunj.

Ki ckaha gave his name as Paul Finnegan and Anana's as Ann Finnegan. She was his wfe, he
told Baum and had only recently come from Finni sh Lapl and. He gave this pedigree because he did
not think that it was likely they would run into anyone who coul d speak Lapl ander

"From the Land of the Reindeer?" Baumsaid. "She's a dear, all right."” He whistled and
ki ssed his fingertips and flicked themat Anana. "G oovy, nme boy! Too nmuch! Say, either of you
play an instrument?" He | ooked at the case Kickaha was carrying.

Ki ckaha said that they did not. He did not care to explain that he had once pl ayed the
flute but not since 1945 or that he had played an instrument |ike a panpipe when he lived with the
Bear Folk on the Anmerindian level of . Nor did he think it wise to explain that Anana played a
host of instruments, sonme of which were simlar to Earth instrunents and sonme of which were
definitely not.

"I"'musing this instrunment case as a suitcase," Kickaha said. "W've been on the road for
sonme tine since | eaving Europe. W just spent a nonth in the nountains, and now we've decided to
visit L.A W' ve never been there."

"Then you got no place to stay," Baum said. He tal ked to Kickaha but stared at Anana. Hi s
eyes glistened, and his hands kept noving with gestures that seened to be reshapi ng Anana out of
the air.

"Can she sing?" he said suddenly.

"Not in English," Kickaha replied.
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The girl in Levi's stood up and said, "Cone on, Lou. You aren't going to get anywhere with
that chick. Her boy friend Il kill you if you lay a hand on her. O else she will. That chick can
do it, you know. "

Lou seened to be shaken. He cane very close and peered into Kickaha's eyes as if he were
| ooki ng through a m croscope. Kickaha snelled a strange acrid odor on his breath. A nonent |ater
he thought he knew what it was. The citizens of the city of Talanac on the Amerind |evel, carved
out of a nountain of jade, snoked a narcotic tobacco which |eft the sane odor on their breath.

Ki ckaha di d not know, of course, since he had had no experience on Earth, but he had al ways
suspected that the tobacco was narijuana, and that the Tal anacs, descendants of the ancient O necs
of Mexico, had brought it with them when they had crossed through the gates provided by Wl ff.

“You woul dn't put ne on?" Lou said to the girl, Mo-Mo Nanssen, after he had backed away
from Ki ckaha' s | eaf -green eyes.

"There's somet hing very strange about them" Mbo-Mo said. "Very attractive, very virile,
and very frightening. Alien. Real alien.”

Ki ckaha felt the back of his scalp chill. Anana, noving closer to him whispered in the
| anguage of the Lords, "I don't know what she's saying, but | don't like it. That girl has a gift
of seeing things; she is Zundra."

Zundra had no exact or near-exact translation into English. It neant a comnbi nati on of
psychol ogi st, clairvoyant, and witch, with a strain of nadness.

Lou Baum shook his head, w ped the sweat off his forehead, and then renoved and poli shed
his glasses. H s weak, pal e-blue eyes blinked.

"The chick is psychic,” he said. "Weird. But in the groove. She knows what she's talking

about . "

"I get vibrations," Mo-Mo said. "They never fail ne. | can read character |ike that!"
She snapped her fingers loudly. "But there's something about you two, especially her, | don't get.
Maybe like you two ain't fromthis world, you know. Like you' re Martians ... or something."

A short stocky youth with blond hair and an acne-scarred face, introduced only as W pe-
Qut, | ooked up fromhis seat, where he was tuning a guitar

"Finnegan's no Martian," he said, grinning. "He's got a flat Mdwestern accent |ike he
cane fromlIndiana, Illinois, or lowa. A hoosier, |'d guess. Right?"

"I'ma hoosier," Kickaha said.

"Cl ose your eyes, you good people," Wpe-Qut said loudly. "Listen to hinm Speak again,

Fi nnegan! If his voice isn't a dead ringer for Gary Cooper's, |I'Il eat the inedible!"

Ki ckaha sai d sonmething for their benefit, and the others |aughed and said, "Gary Cooper
Did you ever?"

That seened to shatter the crystal tension that Mo-Mo's words had built. Mo-Mo smled
and sat down again, but her dark eyes flicked glances again and again at the two strangers, and
Ki ckaha knew t hat she was not satisfied. Lou Baum sat down by Mbo- Mbo. Hi s Adam s appl e worked as
if it were the plunger on a punp. His face was set in a heavy, alnost stupefied expression, but
Ki ckaha could tell that he was still very curious. He was al so afraid.

Apparently, Baum believed in his girl friend' s reputation as a psychic. He was al so
probably a little afraid of her

Ki ckaha did not care. Her analysis of the strangers may have been nothing but a naneuver
to scare Baum from Anana.

The inmportant thing was to get to Los Angeles as swiftly as possible, with as little
chance of being detected by Orc's nmen as possible. This bus was a lucky thing for him and as soon
as they reached a suitable junping-off place in the netropolitan area, they would junp. And hai
and farewell to the Gione King and H s Bad Eggs.

He inspected the rest of the bus. The three ol der men playing cards | ooked up at hi m but
said nothing. He felt a little repulsed by their bald heads and gray hair, their thickening and
saggi ng features, red-veined eyes, winkles, dew aps, and big bellies. He had not seen nore than
four old people in the twenty-four years he had lived in the universe of Jadawin. Humans lived to
be a thousand there if they could avoid accident or homcide, and did not age until the | ast
hundred years. Very few survived that |ong, however. Thus, Kickaha had forgotten about old nen and
wonen. He felt repelled, though not as nmuch as Anana. She had grown up in a world which contained
no physically aged people, and though she was now ten thousand years old, she had lived in no
uni ver ses whi ch cont ai ned unhandsonme humans. The Lords were an aesthetic people and so they had
weeded out the unbeautiful anbng their chattels and given the survivors the chance for a long | ong
yout h.

Baum wal ked down the aisle and said, "Looking for sonething?"

“I"'mjust curious," Kickaha said. "Is there any way out other than the door in front?"
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"There's an energency inside the wonen's dressing room Wy?"

"I just like to know these things," Kickaha said. He did not see why he should explain
that he al ways nmade sure he knew exactly the nunmber of exits and their accessibility.

He opened the doors to the two dressing roons and the toilet and then studied the
energency door so that he would be able to open it inmediately.

Baum behind, said, "You sure got guts, friend. Didn't you know curiosity killed the cat?"

"It's kept this cat alive," Kickaha said.

Baum | owered his voice and canme close to Kickaha. He said, "You really hung up on that
chi ck?"

The phrase was new to Ki ckaha but he had no troubl e understanding it.

He said, "Yes. Wy?"

"Too bad. I've really flipped for her. No of fense, you understand," he said when Ki ckaha
narrowed his eyes. "Mo-Mo's a real doll, but alittle weird, you know what | nean. She says you
two are weirdos, and there is something a little strange about you, but | like that. But | was

going to say, if you need sonme npbney, say one or two thousand, and you'd just, say, give ne a deed
to your chick, in a nanner of speaking, nme take over, and you wal k out, nmuch richer, you know what
I mean."

Ki ckaha grinned and said, "Two thousand? You nust want her pretty bad!"

"Two t housand doesn't grow on the noney tree, ny friend, but for that doll . . . I"

"Your business nust be very good, if you can throw that rmuch away," Kickaha said.

"Man, you kidding!" Baum said, seem ngly genuinely surprised. "Ain't you really heard of
me and ny group before? We're famous! W' ve been everybody, we've nmade the top ten thirty-eight
tinmes, we got a Col den Record, we've given concerts at the Bowl! And we're on our way to the Bow
again. You don't seemto be with it!"

"“I've been away for a long tine," Kickaha said. "So what if | take your nmoney and Ann
doesn't fall for you? | can't force her to beconme your wonman, you know. "

Baum seened of fended. He said, "The chicks offer thenselves to ne by the dozens every
night. I"'mnot jesting. | got the pick! You saying this Ann, Daughter-of-Reindeer, or whatever
her nanme, is going to turn ne down? Baum the Gione Ki ng?"

Baum s features were not only unharnoni ous, he had several pinples, and his teeth were
crooked. "Do you have the noney on you?"

Baum s voi ce had been questioning, even wheedling before. Now it becane triunphant and, at
the sane tinme, slightly scornful

"I can give you a thousand; maybe Solly, ny agent, can give you five hundred. And |'|
gi ve you a check for the rest.”

"White slavery!" Kickaha said. And then, "You can't be over twenty-five, right? And you
can throw noney around |ike that?"

He renenbered his own youth during the Depression and how hard he had worked to just
survive and how tough so many others had had it.

"You are a weirdo,"” Baumsaid. "Don't you know anything? Or are you putting nme on?"

Hi s voice was | oaded with contenpt. Kickaha felt like laughing in his face and also felt
like hitting himin his mouth. He did neither. He said, "I'll take the fifteen hundred. But right
now. And if Ann spits on you, you don't get the noney back."

Baum gl anced nervously at Mo- Mbo, who had noved over to sit with Anana.

He said, "Wait till we get to L.A. W'Ill stop off to eat, and then you can take off. ['l|
gi ve you your noney then."

"And you can get up your nerve to tell Mdo-Mo that Ann is joining you but |I'mtaking

of f?" Kickaha said. "Very well. Except for the nmoney. | want it noww Otherwise, | tell Mdo-Mo
what you just said."
Baumturned a little pale and his undershot jaw sagged. He said, "You sliny . . . | You

got a nerve!"

"And | want a signed statement explaining why I'mgetting the noney. Any |egitinate excuse
will do."

"You think |I'd doubl e-cross you, turn you in to the fuzz?"

"That possibility did cross ny nind," Kickaha said, wondering if the "fuzz" was the
pol i ce.

"You may have been out of it for a long time, but you haven't forgotten any of the tricks,
have you?" Baum said, not so scornfully now.

"There are people |like you every place," Kickaha said.

He knew t hat he and Anana woul d need noney, and they had no tinme to go to work to earn it,
and he did not want to rob to get it if he could avoid doing so. If this nauseating speci nen of
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arrogance thought he could buy Anana, let himpay for the privilege of finding out whether or not
he coul d.

Baum dug into his jacket and canme up with eight one-hundred dollar bills. He handed these
to Kickaha and then interrupted his manager, a fat bal d-headed man with a huge cigar. The nmanager
gestured violently and shot sone hard | ooks at Kickaha but he gave in. Baum canme back with five
one- hundred dollar bills. He wote a note on a piece of paper, saying that the nmoney was in
paynment for a debt he owed Paul J. Finnegan. After giving it to Kickaha, he insisted that Kickaha
wite hima receipt for the noney. Kickaha also took the check for the rest of the noney, although
he did not think that he would be able to cash it. Baum woul d stop paynment on it, he was sure of
t hat .

Ki ckaha | eft Baum and sat down on a seat on which were a nunber of nmgazi nes, paperback
books, and a Los Angel es Tines. He spent sone tinme reading, and when he had finished he sat for a
long time | ooking out the w ndow.

Earth had certainly changed since 1946.

Pulling hinself out of his reverie, he picked up a road map of Los Angel es, which he'd
noti ced anong the magazines. As he studied it, he realized WIff and Chryseis could be anywhere in
the great sprawl of Los Angeles. He was certain they were headed in that direction, though, rather
than Nevada or Arizona, since the nearest gate was in the L. A area. They might even be in a bus
only a few niles ahead.

Since Wl ff and Chryseis had taken the gate to Earth fromthe palace in WIlffs universe as
an enmergency exit to avoid being killed by the invaders, they were dressed in the clothes of the
Lords. Chryseis nay have been wearing no clothes at all. So the two would have been forced to
obtain clothes fromothers. And they would have had to find sone big dark glasses i mediately,
because anyone seeing Chryseis' enornmous violet eyes would have known that she was not Earth-born
O woul d have thought her a freak, despite her great beauty.

Both of them were resourceful enough to get along, especially since WIff had spent nore
time on Earth as an adult than Ki ckaha had.

As for the Beller, he would be in an absolutely strange and frightening world. He could
speak no word of the | anguage and he would want to cling to his bell, which would be enbarrassing
and inconvenient for him But he could have gone in any direction

The only thing Kickaha could do was to head toward the nearest gate in the hope that WIff
and Chryseis would al so be doing that. If they met there, they could team up, consider what to do
next, and plan on the best way of locating the Beller. If WIff and Chryseis did not show, then
everyt hing would be up to Kickaha.

Moo- Moo sat down by him She put her hand on his armand said, "My, you're mnuscular!"

"I have a few," he said, grinning. "Now that you've softened me up with your conments on
ny hardness, what's on your mind?"

She | eaned agai nst him rubbing the side of her |arge breast against his arm and said,
"That Lou! He sees a new chick that's reasonably good-Iooking, and he flips every tine. He's been
talking to you, trying to get you to give your girl friend to him hasn't he? I'll bet he offered
you noney for her."

"Sone, " Kickaha said. "Wat about it?"

She felt the muscles of his thigh and said, "Two can play at that gane."

"You offering me noney, too?" he said.

She drew away from him her eyes w dening and then she said, "You' re putting me on! |
shoul d pay you?"

At anot her tinme, Kickaha m ght have played the ganme out to the end. But, corny as it
sounded, the fate of the human race on Earth really depended on him |f the Beller adjusted to
this world, and succeeded in making other bells, and then the nminds in these possessed the bodies
of human beings, the time would come when . . . Mdo-Mo herself would beconme a nindless thing and
then a body and brain inhabited by another entity.

It might not matter, however. If he were to believe half of what he read in the nagazi nes
and newspapers, the human race mght well have dooned itself. And all life on the planet. Earth
m ght be better off with hunans occupied by the minds of Bellers. Bellers were |ogical beings,
and, given a chance, they would clear up the ness that hunans seened to have nmade of the entire
pl anet .

Ki ckaha shuddered a little. Such thinking was dangerous.

There could be no rest until the last of the Bellers died.

"What's the matter with you?" Mdo-Mo said, her voice losing its softness. "You don't dig
me?"

He patted her thigh and said, "You're a beautiful wonman, Mo-Mo, but | [ove Ann. However,
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tell you what! If the Gronme King succeeds in turning Ann into one of his Bad Eggs, you and | will
make nusic together. And it won't be the cacophony that radio is vomting."

She jerked with surprise and then said, "Wat do you nean? That's the Rolling Stones!"”

"No noss gathered here," he said.

“"You're not with it," she said. "Man, you're square, square, square! You sure you're not
over thirty?"

He shrugged. He had not cared for the popular music of his youth, either. But it was
soneti mes pl easant, when conpared to this screeching rhythmwhich turned his teeth in on hinself.

The bus had noved out of the desert country into greener land. It sped al ong the freeway
despite the increasing traffic. The sun was shining down so fiercely now, and the air was hot. The
air was also noisy with the roar of cars and stinking with funes. H's eyes stung, and the sides of
his nostrils felt needled. A grayish haze was |ying ahead; then they were in it, and the air
seened to clear sonewhat, and the haze was head agai n.

Mbo- Mbo sai d somet hing about the snog really being fierce this time of the year and
especially along here. Kickaha had read about snbg in one of the namgazi nes, although he did not
know the origin of the word as yet. If this was what the people of southern California lived in
he wanted no nore to do with it. Anana's eyes were red and teary and she was sniffling and
conpl ai ni ng of a headache and cl oggi ng si nuses.

Moo- Moo | eft him and Anana sat down by him

"You never said anything about this when you were describing your world to nme," she said.

"I didn't know anything about it," he said. "It developed after | left Earth."

The bus had been traveling swiftly and too wildly. It had switched | anes back and forth as
it squeezed between cars, tailgating and cutting in ahead madly. The driver crouched over his
wheel , his eyes seeming to blaze, his nouth hangi ng open and his tongue flicking out. He paid no
attention to the sound of screeching brakes and bl aring horns, but |eaned on his own horn when he
wanted to scare somebody just ahead of him The horn was very | oud and deep and nust have sounded
like a |l ocomptive horn to many a startled driver. These usually pulled over to another |ane,
sonmetimes doing it so swiftly, they al nost sidesw ped other cars.

After a while, the press of cars was so heavy that the bus was forced to craw along or
even stop now and then. For niles ahead, traffic was creeping along. The heat and the gray haze
t hi ckened. Mbo- Mo said to Baum "Wy can't we get air conditioning on this bus? We certainly make
enough noney!"

"How often do we get on the freeway?" the manager said.

Ki ckaha tol d Anana about Baunmi s proposal

Anana said, "I don't know whether to |augh or to throw up."

"Alittle of both m ght help you," he said. "Well, |I promised | wouldn't try to argue you
out of it if you decided to take himin preference to ne. Wich, by the way, he seenmed one hundred
percent sure would happen.”

"You sell ne; you worry a while until | make up ny mnd," she said.

"Sure. I'll do that,” he replied. He rose and sauntered down the aisle and | ooked out the
back of the bus. After a while he canme back and sat down again with Anana.

In a | ow voice, he said, "There's a big black Lincoln Continental, | believe, behind us. |
recogni zed one of the men in it. | saw himthrough the binoculars when | | ooked down fromthe

cave. "

"How coul d they have found us?" she said. Her voice was steady but her body was rigid.

"Maybe they didn't,” he said. "It mght be just a coincidence. They may have no idea
they're so close to us. And then, again. "

It did not seemat all likely. But how had they caught up with then? Had they been posted
al ong the road and seen themgo by in the bus? O did O c have such a w despread organi zation that
soneone on the bus had reported to hinf

He dism ssed this last thought as sheer paranoia. Only tinme would show whether or not it
was coi nci dence

So far, the men in the car had not seened interested in the bus. They were having a
vi gorous di spute. Three of them were dark and between forty and fifty-five years old. The fourth
was a young nman with blond hair cut in a Julius Caesar style. Kickaha studied themuntil he had
branded their features on his nind. Then he returned to the seat near the front.

After a while, the traffic speeded up. The bus sped by grimindustrial sections and the
back ends of run-down buil dings. The grayi sh green-tinged snbg did not thicken, but its corrosive
action becane worse. Anana said, "Do your people live in this all the tinme? They nust be very
t ough! "

"You know as much as | do about it," he said.

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (13 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:19 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

Baum suddenly rose fromhis seat beside Mo-Mo and said to the driver, "Jim when you get
near Civic Center, pull off and | ook for a hamburger stand. |I'm hungry."

The others protested. They could eat at the hotel when they got there. It would only take
about a half hour nore. What was his hurry?

“I'"'m hungry!" he shouted. He | ooked w de-eyed at them and stonped his foot hard. "I'm
hungry! | don't want to wait any |longer! Besides, if we got to fight our way through the usual nob
of teeny-boppers, we nmay be held up for sonme tine! Let's eat now"

The ot hers shrugged. Evidently they had seen himact this way before. He | ooked as if he
were going to scream and stanp through the floor, like in a tantrum if he did not get his way.

It was not a whimthis tine, however. Mdo-Mo rolled her eyes and then cane up to Ki ckaha
and said, "He's letting you knowit's tine to bow out, Red. You better take your worldly goods and
ki ss your girlfrend goodbye."

“You' ve been through this before?" Kickaha said, grinning. "Wat nakes you so sure Ann'|
be stayi ng?"

"I"'mnot so sure about her," Mo-Mo said. "I sensed sonething weird about you two, and
the feeling hasn't gone away. In fact, it's even stronger."

She surprised Kickaha by saying, "You two are running away, aren't you? Fromthe fuzz. And
fromothers. Mre than the fuzz. Sonebody cl ose behind you now | snell danger."

She squeezed his arm bent |ower, and whispered, "If | can help you, I'Il be at the
Beverly Hlton for a week, then we go to San Francisco. You call nme. I'lIl tell the hotel to let
you through. Any tine."

Ki ckaha felt warnmed by her interest and her offer of help. At the same tine, he could not
keep from considering that she m ght know nore than any woul d-be friend of his should. Was it
possi ble that she was tied in with Red Oc?

He rejected that. His Iife had been so full of danger, one perilous situation after
anot her, and he had gotten into the prosurvival habit of always considering the worst and pl anning
possi bl e actions to avoid it. In this case, Mo-Mo could be nothing nore than a psychic, or, at
| east, a very sensitive person

The bus pulled off the freeway and drove to the Miusic Center. Kickaha would have |iked to
study the tall buildings here, which rem nded himof those of Manhattan, but he was watching the
big black Lincoln and its four occupants. It had turned when the bus turned and was now two cars
behi nd. Kickaha was willing to concede that its getting off the freeway here night be another
coi nci dence. But he doubted it very nuch

The bus pulled into a corner of a parking lot in the center of which was a | arge hanburger
stand. The bus doors opened, and the driver got out first. Baumtook Anana's hand and | ed her out.
Ki ckaha noted this out of the corner of his eye; he was watching the Lincoln. It had pulled into a
par ki ng place five cars down fromthe stand.

Baum was i mredi ately surrounded by five or six young girls who shrieked his nane and a
nunber of unintelligible exclamtions. They also tried to touch him Baum sniled at them and waved
his hands for themto back away. After a mnute's struggle, he and the ol der nen succeeded in
backi ng them of f.

Ki ckaha, carrying the instrument case, followed Mo-Mo off the bus and across the lot to
the picnic table under a shady awni ng, where Baum and Anana were seated. The waitress brought
hanburgers, hot dogs, milk shakes, and cokes. He salivated when he saw hi s hanburger.

It had been, God, over twenty-four years since he had tasted a hamburger! He bit down and
then chewed slowy. There was sonething in the meat, some unidentified elenent, that he did not
like. This distasteful substance also seened to be in the lettuce and tonato.

Anana, grinmaced and said, in the |anguage of the Lords, "What do you put in this food?"

Ki ckaha shrugged and said, "lnsecticide, naybe, although it doesn't seem possible that we
coul d detect one part in a mllion or whatever it was. Still, there's sonething."

They fared better with the chocolate nm |k shake. This was as thick and creany and
delicious as he renmenbered it. Anana nodded her approval, too.

The nen were still in the Lincoln and were | ooking at himand Anana. At the group, anyway.
Baum | ooked across to Kickaha and said, "OK, Finnegan. This is it. Take off!"
Ki ckaha gl anced up at himand said, "The bargain was, | take off if she agrees to go with

you.
Baum | aughed and said, "Just trying to spare your feelings, ny Mdwestern rustic. But have
it your way. Watch ne, maybe you'll |earn sonething."
He | eaned over Anana, who was tal king with Mbo- Mbo. Mo-Mo gl anced once at Baunmis face,
then got up, and wal ked of f. Ki ckaha wat ched Baum and Anana. The conversation was short; the
action, abrupt and expl osive.

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (14 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:19 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

Anana sl apped Baum so hard across the face that its noise could be heard above the gabble
of his fans and the roar of the traffic. There was a short silence from everybody around Baum and
then a number of shrieks of anger fromthe girl fans. Baum shouted angrily and swung with his
right fist at Anana. She dodged and slid off the bench, but then the people around her bl ocked
Ki ckaha's vi ew

He scooped off some change on the table, left by customers. Putting this in his pocket, he
junmped into the fray. He was, however, alnost knocked down by the press of bodies trying to get
away. The girls ranmed into him clawed at him shrieked, gouged, and kicked.

Suddenly, there was an opening. He saw Baum |lying on the cenent, his |legs drawn up and his
hands cl enching his groin. Agirl, bent over, was sitting by himand hol di ng her stomach. Anot her
girl was | eaning over a wooden table, her back to himand retching.

Ki ckaha grabbed Anana's hand and shouted, "Conme on! This is the chance we' ve been | ooki ng
forl™

The instrunment case in his other hand, he |l ed her running toward the back of the parking
lot. Just before they went down a narrow alley between two tall buildings, he | ooked back. The car
containing his shadowers had pulled into the lot, and three of the men were getting out. They saw
their quarry, and ran toward them But they were not stupid enough to pull out weapons before they
caught up with them Kickaha did not intend that they should catch up with them

And then, as he ran out of the alley and into the next street, he thought, Wy not?
could spend years trying to find Red Oc but if |I can get hold of those who work for him. . . ?

The next street was as busy as the one they had just left. The two stopped running but did
wal k swiftly. A police car, proceeding in the sane direction, suddenly accelerated, its lights
comng intored life. It took the corner with squealing tires, pursued by the curses of an old nman
who | ooked |ike a wino.

He | ooked behind him The three men were still follow ng but making no effort to overtake
them One man was tal king into sonething concealed in his hand. He was either speaking to the nan
in the car or to his boss. Kickaha understood by now that radio sets were nmuch smaller than in
1946 and that the nman might be using a quite common miniature transceiver. On the other hand, he
m ght be using a device unknown on Earth except to those who worked for Red Orc.

They conti nued wal ki ng. He | ooked back once nore when they had covered two bl ocks. The big
bl ack Lincoln had stopped, and the three nen were getting into it. Kickaha halted before a pawn
shop and | ooked through the dirty plate glass wi ndow at the backwash of people's hopes. He said,
"We' |l give thema chance to try to pick us up. | don't know that they' Il have guts enough to do
it in broad daylight but if they do, here's what we do. "

The Lincoln drew up even with them and stopped.

Ki ckaha turned around and grinned at the men in the Lincoln. The front and back doors on
the right side opened, and three nmen got out. They wal ked toward the couple, their hands in their
coat pockets. At that nonent, a siren wailed down the street. The three jerked their heads to | ook
at the police car which had suddenly appeared. It shot between cars, swerved sharply to cut around
the Lincoln, and went on through the traffic light just as it was turning red. It kept on going;
evidently it was not headed for the trouble around the corner

The three nmen had turned casually and wal ked back toward the Lincoln. Kickaha took
advantage of their concern over the police car. Before they could turn around again, he was behind
them He shoved his knuckles into the back of the oldest man and said, "I'lIl burn a hole through
you if you make any trouble."

Anana had her ring finger against the back of the young man with the tangled blond hair
He stiffened, and his jaw dropped, as if he could not believe that not only had their hunted
turned agai nst them they were doing so before at least fifty w tnesses.

Horns started blaring at the Lincoln. The driver gestured at the three to hurry back, then
he saw that Kickaha and Anana were pressed up closely against the backs of two of the men. The
third man, who had overheard Ki ckaha, waved at the driver to go on. The Lincoln took off with a
screeching and burning of tires and swung around the corner wi thout comng to a stop first.

"That was a snart nove!" Kickaha said to the man just in front of him "One up for you!"

The third man began to wal k away, Kickaha said, "I'Il kill this guy if you don't cone
back!"

"Kill him" the man said and conti nued wal ki ng.

Ki ckaha spoke in Lord | anguage to Anana. "Let your man go! We'Ill keep this one and herd
himto a private place where we can talk."

"What's to keep the others fromfollow ng us?"

"Nothing. | don't care at this nmonent if they do."

He did, but he did not want the others to think so.
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The bl ond sneered at them and swaggered off. There was sonmething in his wal k, however,
whi ch betrayed him He was very relieved to have gotten away unhurt.

Ki ckaha then told the renmining nman just what would happen if he tried to run away. The
man sai d nothing. He seened very calm A genuine professional, Kickaha thought. It woul d have been
better to have kept the bl ond youth, who night not be so tough to crack. It was too late to do
anyt hi ng about that, however.

The probl em was: where to take the man for questioning? They were in the center of a vast
metropolis unfamliar to either Kickaha or Anana. There should be sone third-rate hotels around
here, judging by the appearance of the buildings and nany of the pedestrians. It mght be possible
torent a roomand interrogate their captive there. But he could ruin everything if he opened his
mout h and screanmed. And even if he could be gotten into a hotel room his buddi es woul d have
trailed themthere and would call in reinforcenments. The hotel roomwould be a trap

Ki ckaha gave the order and the three started wal king. He was on one side of the man and
Anana was on the other. He studied his captive's profile, which | ooked brutish but strong. The man
was about fifty, had a dark sall ow skin, brown eyes, a big curved nose, a thick nouth, and a
massi ve chin. Kickaha asked his nanme, and the man grow ed, "Mazarin."

"Who do you work for?" Kickaha said.

"Sonmebody you'd better not mess around with," Mazarin said.

"You tell me who your boss is and how | can get to him and I'lIl let you go scot-free,"
Ki ckaha said. "Otherwise, | burn you until you tell. You know everybody has their limts, and you
m ght be able to take a |ot of burning, but you'll give in eventually."

The man shrugged bi g shoul ders and said, "Sure. \Wat about it?"

"Are you really that |oyal ?" Kickaha said.

The nman | ooked at him contenptuously, "No, but | don't figure you'll get the chance to do
anything. And | don't intend to say anything nore."

He clamped his lips shut and turned his eyes away.

They had wal ked two bl ocks. Kickaha | ooked behind him The Lincoln had cone around and
pi cked up the two nmen and now was proceeding slowy on the | ane nearest the sidewal k.

Ki ckaha di d not doubt that the three had gotten into contact with their boss and were
wai ting for reinforcements. It was an inpasse

Then he grinned again.

He spoke rapidly to Anana, and they directed Mazarin to the edge of the road. They waited
until the Lincoln drew even and then stepped out. The three were staring fromthe car as if they
could not believe what they were seeing. They al so | ooked apprehensive. The car stopped when
Ki ckaha waved at them The two on the right side of the car had their guns out and pointed through
t he wi ndow, al though their other hands conceal ed the barrels as best they coul d.

Ki ckaha pushed Mazarin ahead of him and they wal ked around in front of the car and to the
driver's side. Anana stopped on the right side of the car about five feet away.

Ki ckaha said, "Get into the car!"

Mazarin | ooked at himw th an unreadabl e expressi on. He opened the rear door and began to
climb in. Kickaha shoved himon in and cane in with him At the sane tinme, Anana stepped up to the
car. The driver had turned around and the other two had turned to watch Kickaha. She pressed the
ring, which was set to stun power again, against the head of the man in the front right seat. He
sl unped over, and at the same tine Kickaha stunned Mazarin.

The blond youth in the right rear seat pointed his gun at Kickaha and said, "You nust be
outta your mnd! Don't nove or I'Il plug you!"

The energy fromthe ring hit the back of his head and spread out over the bone of the
skul |, probably giving the skin a first-degree burn through all the layers of cells. H s head
jerked forward as if a fist had hit it; his finger jerked in reflex. The .38 automatic went off
once, sounding loudly inside the car. Mazarin jerked, fell back, his arnms flying out and his hand
hitting Kickaha in the chest. Then he fell over, slowy, against Kickaha.

The driver yelled and gunned the car. Anana | eaped back to keep from being run over
Ki ckaha shouted at the driver, but the nman kept the accel erator pressed to the floor. He screaned
back an obscenity. He intended to keep going, even through the red |light ahead at the
intersection, on the theory that Kickaha would be too frightened of the results if he knocked him
out.

Ki ckaha stunned hi m anyway, and the car inmediately slowed down. It did not stop, however,
and so rolled into the rear end of a car waiting for the red Iight to change. Kickaha had squatted
down on the floor behind the driver's seat to cushion the inpact. He was thrown forward with the
back of the seat and the driver's body taking up nost of the energy.

I mredi ately thereafter, he opened the door and crawl ed out. The man in the car in front of
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himwas still sitting in his seat, |ooking stunned. Kickaha reached back into the car and took out
Mazarin's wallet fromhis jacket pocket. He then renoved the driver's wallet. The registration
card for the car was not on the steering wheel colum nor was it in the glove conpartnment. He
could not afford to spend any nore tine at the scene. Kickaha wal ked away and then began runni ng
when he heard a scream behi nd him

He met Anana at the intersection, and they took a left turn around the corner. Only one
man had pursued Kickaha, but he had halted when Ki ckaha had glared at him and he did not continue
hi s doggi ng.

He hailed a cab, and they clinbed in. Renenbering the map of Los Angel es he had studied on
the bus, he ordered the driver to drop themoff on Lorraine, south of Wlshire.

Anana di d not ask hi mwhat he was doi ng because he had told her to keep quiet. He did not
want the cab driver to renenber a wonan who spoke a foreign | anguage, although her beauty and
their hiking clothes woul d nake them stand out in his menory.

He picked out an apartnent building to stop in front of, paid the driver, and tipped him
with a dollar bill. Then he and Anana clinbed the steps and went into the | obby, which was enpty.
Waiting until they were sure the cab would be out of sight, they wal ked back to Wlshire. Here
they took a bus.

After several mnutes, Kickaha | ed Anana off the bus and she said, "Wat now?" although
she did not seemto be too interested at the nonment in their next nove. She was | ooking at the gas
station across the street. Its architecture was new to Kickaha al so. He could conmpare it only to
somet hing out of the Flash Gordon serials. Anana, of course, had seen many different styles. A
woman didn't live ten thousand years and in several different universes w thout seeing a great
variety of styles in buildings. But this Earth was such a hodgepodge.

Ki ckaha tol d her what he planned next. They would go toward Hol | ywood and | ook for a note
or hotel in the cheaper districts. He had | earned froma magazi ne and from newspapers that that
area contai ned nany transients-hippies, they called themnowand the w | der younger elenent. Their
clothing and | ack of baggage woul d not cause curiosity.

They caught a cab in two mnutes, and it carried themto Sunset Boul evard. Then they
wal ked for quite a while. The sun went down; the lights came on over the city. Sunset Boul evard
began to fill up with cars bunper to bunper. The sidewal ks were beginning to be crowded, nainly
with the "hippies" he'd read about. There were al so a nunber of "characters,” which was to be
expected in Hol | ywood.

They stopped and asked sonme of the aim essly wandering youths about |odging. A young
fellow wi th shoulder-length hair and a thick 1890 noustache and sideburns, but dressed in
expensi ve | ooking cl othes, gave them sone sound information. He wanted to talk sone nore and even
invited themto have dinner with him It was evident that he was fascinated by Anana, not Kickaha.

Ki ckaha said to him "W'Il see you around," and they left. A half hour later, they were
inside their roomin a notel on a side street. The roomwas not plush, but it was nore than
adequat e for Kickaha, who had spent nost of the |last twenty-four years in primtive conditions. It
was not as quiet as he w shed, since a party was going on in the next room A radio or record
pl ayer was bl asting out one of the nore screechy exanpl es of Rock, many feet stonped, and nany
voi ces shri eked.

Wi | e Anana took a shower, he studied the contents of the wallets he'd taken fromthe two
men. Frederic Janes Mazarin and Jeffrey Vel azquez Ranps, according to their drivers' |icenses,
lived on WIlshire Boul evard. His map showed himthat the address was close to the ternination of
W shire downtown. He suspected that the two lived in a hotel. Mazarin was forty-ei ght and Ranps
was forty-six. The rest of the contents of the wallets were credit cards (al nbost unknown in 1946,
if he remenbered correctly), a few pictures of the two with wonen, a photo of a wonan who m ght
have been Ranpbs' nother, noney (three hundred and twenty dollars), and a slip of paper in
Mazarin's wallet with ten initials in one colum and tel ephone numbers in others.

Ki ckaha went into the bathroom and opened the shower door. He told Anana that he was going
across the street to the public tel ephone booth.

"Why don't you use the tel ephone here?"

"It goes through the notel sw tchboard," he said. "I just don't want to take any chances
of being traced or tapped."

He wal ked several blocks to a drug store where he got change. He stood for a nonent,
consi dering using the drug store phones and then decided to go back to the booth near the notel.
That way, he could watch the notel front while making his calls.

He stopped for a nonent by the paperback rack. It had been so long since he'd read a book
Well, he had read the Tishquetnmac books, but they didn't publish anything but science and history
and theol ogy. The people of the tier called Atlantis had published fiction, but he had spent very
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little time anong them although he had planned to do so sonmeday. There had been some books in the
Semitic civilization of Khanshem and the Germanic civilization of Drachel and, but the nunber of
novel s was very small and the variety was limted. Wl ff's palace had contained a |library of
twenty mllion books-or recordi ngs of books- but Kickaha had not spent enough tune there to read
very nany.

He | ooked over the selection, aware that he shouldn't be taking the tinme to do so, and
finally picked three. One was a Tom Wl fe book (but not the Thomas Wl fe he had known), which
| ooked as if it would give himinformati on about the Zeitgeist of nbdern times. One was a factua
book by Asinov (who was, it seened, the same man as the science-fiction witer he renmenbered), and
a book on the black revolution. He went to the nmagazi ne counter and purchased Look, Life, The
Sat urday Review, The New Yorker, the Los Angel es nagazi ne, and a nunber of science-fiction
magazi nes.

Wth his books, magazi nes, and an evening Tines, he wal ked back to the tel ephone booth. He
called Anana first to make sure that she was all right. Then he took pencil and paper and dial ed
each of the nunbers on the slip of paper he had found in Mazarin's wallet.

Three of them were wonmen who di scl ai med any know edge of Mazarin. Three of the nunbers did
not reply. Kickaha narked these for later calls. One nmight have been a bookie joint, judging from
the talking in the background. The man who answered was as noncommittal as the wonmen. The eighth
call got a bartender. Kickaha said he was |ooking for Mzarin.

The bartender said, "Ain't you heard, friend? Mazarin was killed today!"

"Sonebody killed hin?" Kickaha said, as if he were shocked. "Wo done it?"

"Nobody knows. The guy was riding with Fred and some of the boys, and all of a sudden the
guy pulls Charley's gun out of his pocket, shoots Fred in the chest with it, and takes off, but
only after he knocks out Charley, Ranpbs, and Ziggy."

"Yeah?" Kickaha said. "Them guys was pros, too. They nust've got carel ess or sonething.
Say, ain't that gonna makes their boss mad? He nmust be junping up and down!"

"You kiddin', friend? Nothin' makes Canbring junmp up and down. Look, | gotta go, a
custoner. Drop around, buy ne a drink, 1'Il fill you in on the gory details."

Ki ckaha wrote the nane Canbring down and then | ooked through the phone book. There was no
Canbring in the Los Angeles directory or any of the surrounding cities.

The ni nth phone nunber was that of a Culver Cty garage. The man who answered said he'd
never heard of Mazarin. Kickaha doubted that that was true, but there was nothing he could do
about it.

The | ast nunmber was opposite the letters R C. Kickaha hoped that these stood for R
Canbring. But the woman who answered was Roma Chal mers. She was as guarded as the others in her
replies to his questions.

He call ed Anana again to nmake doubly sure that she was all right. Then he returned to the
room where he ordered a nmeal fromthe Chicken Delight. He ate everything in the box, but the food
had that taste of something di sagreeable and of something mssing. Anana also ate all of hers but
conpl ai ned.

"Tonorrow s Saturday, "
get some clothes."

He took a shower and got dried just before a bottle of WIld Turkey and six bottles of
Tuborg were delivered. Anana tried both and settled for the Danish beer. Kickaha sipped a little
of the bourbon and made a wy face. The liquor store owner had said that the bourbon was the best
inthe world. It had been too | ong since he had tasted whi skey; he would have to learn to like it
all over again. If he had time, that is, which he doubted. He decided to drink a bottle or tw of
the Tuborg, which he found tasty, probably because beer-naking was well known on and he had not
gotten out of the habit of drinking it.

He sat in a chair and sipped while he slowy read out loud in English fromthe newspaper
to Anana. Primarily, he was |ooking for any news about Wl ff, Jadawin, or the Beller. He sat up
strai ght when he cane across an item about Lucifer's Louts. These had been di scovered, half-naked,
beaten up, and burned, on the road out of Lake Arrowhead. The story they gave police was that a
rival gang had junped them

A page later, he found a story about the crash of a helicopter near Lake Arrowhead. The
heli copter, out of the Santa Monica airport, was owned by a Mster Canbring, who had once been put
on trial, but not convicted, for bribery of city officials in connection with a |and deal. Kickaha
whooped with delight and then explained to Anana what a break this was.

The news story did not give Canbring's address. Kickaha called the office of Top Hat
Enterprises, which Canbring owned. The phone rang for a long tine, and he finally gave up. He then
called the Los Angeles Tines and, after a series of transfers from one person and departnment to

he said. "If we haven't found any prom sing |eads, we'll go out and
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anot her, sone of theminvolving waits of three or four minutes, he got his information. M. Roy
Arndell Canmbring lived on Ri npau Boul evard. A check of the city map showed that the house was
several blocks north of WIlshire.

"This helps," he said. "I would have |located Canbring if | had to hire a private eye to
find him But that would have taken tine. Let's get to bed. W have a lot to do tonorrow. "

However, it was an hour before they fell asleep. Anana wanted to lie quietly in his arnms
whil e she tal ked of this and that, about her life before she had net Kickaha but nostly of
incidents after she had net him Actually, they had not known each other nmore than two nonths and
their life together had been hectic. But she clainmed to be in |ove with Kickaha and acted as if
she were. He | oved her but had had enough experience with the Lords to wonder how deep a capacity
for | ove anybody ten thousand years old coul d possess. It was true, though, that sone of the Lords
could live for the nonent far nore intensely than anybody he had ever net sinply because a man who
lived in eternity had to eat up every nonment as if it were his last. He could not bear to think
about the unending years ahead.

In the neantime, he was happy with her, although he would have been happier if he could
have sone | eisure and peace so he could get to know her better. Wi ch was exactly what she was
conpl ai ni ng about. She did not conplain too nuch. She knew that every situation ended sooner or
| ater.

He fell asleep thinking about this. Sonetime in the night, he awoke with a jerk. For a
second, he thought sonebody must be in the room and he slid out the knife that |ay sheathl ess by
his side under the sheet covering him H's eyes adjusted to the darkness, which was not too deep
because of the light through the blinds fromthe bright neon |lights outside and the street | anps.
He coul d see no one.

Slowmy, so the bed would not creak, he got out and noved cautiously around the room the
bat hroom and then the closet. The wi ndows were still |ocked on the inside, the door was | ocked,
and the bureau he had shoved against it had not noved. Nor was there anyone under the bed.

He deci ded that he had been sleeping on a tightwire too |l ong. He expected, even if
unconsciously, to fall off.

There nust be nore to it than that, however. Something working deep inside him had
awakened him He had been dreami ng just before he awoke. O what?

He could not get his hook into it and bring it up out of the unconscious, though he cast
many tinmes. He paced back and forth, the knife still in his hand, and tried to recreate the nonent
just before awakening. After a while he gave up. But he could not sleep when he |ay back down
again. He rose again, dressed, and then woke Anana up gently. At his tender touch on her face, she
came up off the bed, knife in hand.

He had wisely stepped back. He said, "It's all right, lover, | just wanted to tell you
that I'mleaving to check out Canbring's house. | can't sleep anynore; | feel as if | have
sonething inportant to do. |'ve had this feeling before and it's always paid off."

He did not add that it had sonetines paid off with grave, alnmost fatal, trouble.

"I'"ll go with you."

"No, that won't be necessary. | appreciate your offer, but you stay here and sleep. |
pronmise I won't do anything except scout around it, at a safe distance. You won't have anything to
worry about."

"All right," she said, half drowsily. She had full confidence in his abilities. "Kiss ne
good night again and get on with you. I'mglad I'mnot a restless soul."

The | obby was enpty. There were no pedestrians outside the notel, although a few cars
whi zzed by. The droning roar of a jet lowering for International Airport seenmed to be directly
overhead, but its lights placed it quite a few nmiles southeastward. He trotted on down the street
toward the south and hoped that no cops woul d cruise by. He understood fromwhat he'd read that a
man wal king at night in the nore prosperous districts was al so suspect.

He coul d have taken a taxi to a place near his destination, but he preferred to run. He
needed the exercise; if he continued life in this city long, he would be getting soft rapidly.

The snpbg seened to have di sappeared with the sun. At least, his eyes did not burn and run
al t hough he did get short-wi nded after having trotted only ei ght blocks. There nust be poi sonous
oxi des hanging invisibly in the air. O he was deteriorating faster than he had t hought possible.

By the map, the Canbring house | ay about three and one-half miles fromthe nmotel, not as
the crow flies but as a ground-bound human mnust go.

Once on Rinmpau he was in a nei ghborhood of fairly old mansi ons. The nei ghborhood | ooked as
if only rich people had |ived here, but it was changi ng. Sonme of the grounds and houses had
deteriorated, and sone had been nade into apartnent dwellings. But a nunber were still very well
kept up.
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The Canbring house was a huge three-story wooden house which | ooked as if it had been
built circa 1920 by someone nostal gic for the architecture popul ar anong the weal thy of the
Mdwest. It was set up on a high terrace with a walk in the mddle of the awn and a horse-shoe-
shaped curving driveway. Three cars were parked in the drive-way. There were a dozen great oaks
and several sycanores on the front | awn and many hi gh bushes, beautifully trimed, set in anpong
the trees. A high brick wall enclosed all but the front part of the property.

There were lights behind closed curtains in the first and second stories. There was also a
light in the second story of the garage, which he could partially see. He wal ked on past the front
of the hone to the corner. The brick wall ran along the sidewal k here. Part way down the bl ock was
anot her driveway which led to the garage. He stopped before the closed iron gates, which were
| ocked on the inside.

It was possible that there were el ectronic detecting devices set on the grounds anong the
trees, but he would have to chance them Also, it would be well to find out now.

He doubted that this house was lived in by Red O c. Canbring must be one of Orc's
underlings, probably far down in the hierarchy. The Lord of Earth would be ensconced in a truly
| uxurious dwelling and behind walls which would guard himwell.

He set his ring for flesh-piercing powers at up to two hundred feet and placed his knife
between his teeth. Instead of returning to the front, he went over the wall on the side of the
house. It was nore difficult to enter here, but there was better cover.

He backed up into the street and then ran forward, bounded, across the sidewal k, and
| eaped upward. His fingers caught the edge of the wall and he easily pulled hinmself up and over
onto the top of the wall. He lay stretched out on it, watching the house and garage for signs of
activity. About four mnutes passed. A car, traveling fast, swung around the corner two bl ocks
away and sped down the street. It was possible that the occupants of the house mght see himin
the beanms. He swung on over and dropped onto soft grassy ground behind an oak tree. If he had
wi shed, he could have junped to the nearest branch, which had been sawed off close to the wall,
and descended by the tree. He noted it as a means of escape.

It was now about three in the norning, if his sense of tinme was good. He had no watch but
meant to get one, since he was now in a world where the preci se neasurenent of tinme was inportant.

The next ten minutes he spent in quietly exploring the area i mediately outside the house
and the garage. Three times he went up into a tree to try to |look through wi ndows but he could see
not hi ng. He poked around the cars but did not try to open their doors because he thought that they
m ght have alarms. It seemed likely that a gangster |ike Canbring would be nore worried about a
bonmb being placed in his car than he would about an invasion of his house. The big black Lincoln
was not there. He assuned it had been inpounded by the police as evidence in the nurder. He read
the license nunbers several times to menorize them even though he had a pencil and a piece of
paper. During his years in the universe next door, he had been forced to rely on his nenory. He
had developed it to a power that he would have thought incredible twenty-five years ago.
Illiteracy had its uses. How many educated nmen on Earth could recall the exact topography of a
hundred pl aces or draw a map of a five-thousand-mle route or recite a three-thousand-1line epic?

In fifteen mnutes he had checked out everything he could on the outside and knew exactly
where things were in relation to each other. Now was the time to | eave. He wi shed he had not
proni sed Anana that he would only observe the exterior. The tenptation to get inside was al nost
overwhel ming. If he could get hold of Canbring and force sone information fromhim. . . but he
had prom sed. And she had gone back to sl eep because she trusted himto keep his word. That in
itself indicated how much she | oved him because if there was one thing a Lord | acked, it was
trust in others.

He crouched for a while behind a bush in the side yard, know ng that he should | eave but
al so knowi ng that he was hopi ng somet hi ng woul d happen which woul d force himto take action
M nut es passed.

Then he heard a phone ringing inside the house. Alight went on in a second-story w ndow

behind a curtain. He rose and approached the house and applied a small bell-like device to the
side of the house. A cord ran fromit to a plug, which he stuck in one ear. Suddenly, a nman said,
"Yes, sir. | got you. But how did you find them if | nay ask?"

There was a short silence, then the man said, "lI'msorry, sir. | didn't mean to be nosy,
of course. Yes, sir, it won't happen again. Yes, sir, | got you the first tine. | know exactly
what to do. I'll call you when we start the operation, sir. Good night, sir."

Ki ckaha's heart beat faster. Canbring could be talking directly to Red Orc. In any event,
sonet hi ng i nportant was happeni ng. Sonet hi ng onmi nous.

He heard footsteps and buzzers ringing. The voi ce said-presunably over an intercom " Get
dressed and up here! On the double! W got work to do! Junp!"
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He decided what to do. If he heard anything that indicated that they were not going after
him he would wait until they left and then enter the house. Conditions would have changed so much
that it would be stupid for himnot to take advantage of their absence. Anana woul d have to
under stand t hat.

I f he heard anything that indicated that he and Anana were concerned, he would take off
for the nearest public phone booth.

He felt in his pocket for change and cursed. He had one nickel left over fromthe calls
made that previous evening.

Seven minutes later, eight nen left by the front door. Kickaha watched them from behind a
tree. Four nen got into a Mercedes-Benz and four into a Mercury. He could not be sure which was
Canbring, because nobody spoke when they left the house. One man did hold the door open for a tal
man with a high curly head of hair and a bold sweepi ng nose. He suspected that that was Canbring
Al so, he recognized two: the blond youth and Ranpos, the driver of the Lincoln. Ranmbs had a white
bandage over his forehead.

The cars drove off, leaving one car in the driveway. There were al so people in the house
He had heard one wonman sl eepily asking Canbring what was wong, and a man's voi ce surlily asking
why he had to stay behind. He wanted sone action. Canbring had curtly told himto shut up. They
were under orders never to | eave the house unguarded.

The cars had no sooner disappeared than Kickaha was at the front door. It was |ocked, but
a quick shot of energy fromthe ring cut through the netal. He swung the door inward slowy, and
stepped inside into a roomlit only by a light froma stairwell at the far end. Wen his eyes
adj usted, he could see a phone on a table at the far wall. He went to it, lit a match, and by its
Iight, dialed Anana. The phone rang no nore than three tines before she answered.

He said softly, "Anana! |'min Canbring' s house! He and his gang are on the way to pick us
up. You grab your clothes and get out of there, fast, hear! Don't even bother to dress! Put
everything in a bag and take off! Dress behind the notel! I'll neet you where we arranged. Cot
it?"

"Wait!" she said. "Can't you tell me what's happened?”

"No!" he said and softly replaced the receiver on the phone. He had heard footsteps in the
hal | upstairs and then the creaking caused by a big nman descending the steps slowy.

Ki ckaha reset the ring for stunning power. He needed soneone to question, and he doubted
that the woman woul d know as much about operations as this man.

The faint creakings stopped. Kickaha crouched by the foot of the steps and waited.
Suddenly, the lights in the great roomwent on, and a man catapulted outward from behind the wal
whi ch had hidden him He cane down off the steps in a leap, whirling as he did so. He held a big
autonmatic, probably a .45, in his right hand. He | anded facing Kickaha and then fell backward,
unconsci ous, his head driven backward by the inpact of the beam The gun fell fromhis hand onto
the thick rug.

Ki ckaha heard the woman upstairs saying, "Walt! Wiat's the matter? Walt? |Is anything
wr ong?"

Ki ckaha picked up the gun, flicked on the safety, and stuck it in his belt. Then he wal ked
up the steps and got to the head of the stairwell just as the wonman di d. She opened her nouth to
scream but he clanped his hand over it and held the knife before her eyes. She went linp as if
she thought she could placate himby not struggling. She was correct, for the nmoment, anyway.

She was a tall, very well built blonde, about thirty-five, in a filmy negligee. Her breath
stank of whiskey. But good whi skey.

"You and Canbring and everybody else in this house nean only one thing to ne," he said.
"As a nmeans to getting to the big boss. That's all. | can let you go without a scratch and care
not hi ng about what you do fromthen on if you don't bother me. O | can kill you. Here and now.
Unless | get the information | want. You understand ne?"

She nodded.

He said, "I'Il let you go. But one scream and I'Il rip out your belly. Understand?"

She nodded again. He took his hand away from her nouth. She was pale and trenbling.

"Show ne a picture of Canbring," he said.

She turned and |l ed himto her bedroom where she indicated a photo-graph on her bureau
dresser. It was of the man he had suspected was Canbring. "Are you his wife?" he said.

She cleared her throat and said, "Yes."

"Anybody else in this house besides Walt?"

She said huskily, "No."

"Do you know where Canbring went tonight?"

"No," she said. She cleared her throat again. "I don't want to know those things."
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"He's gone off to pick up ne and my woman for your big boss," Kickaha said. "The big boss

woul d undoubtedly kill us, after he'd tortured us to get everything he wanted to know. So | won't
have any nercy on anybody connected with himif they refuse to cooperate.”
"I don't know anything!" she gasped. "Roy never tells ne anything! | don't even know who

the big boss is!"

"Who's Canbring's i medi ate superior?"

"I don't know. Please believe me! | don't know He gets orders from sonebody, |'Il admit
that! But | don't know "

She was probably telling the truth. So the next thing to do was to rouse Walt and find out
what he knew. He did not have nuch tine.

He went downstairs with Cara ahead of him The man was still unconscious. Kickaha told
Cara to get a glass of water fromthe nearest bathroom He threw it over Walt's face. Walt
recovered a nonment |ater, but he |ooked too sick to be a threat. He seened to be on the verge of
throwing up. A big black mark was spreadi ng over the skin on his fore-head and nose, and his eyes
| ooked a solid red.

The questioning did not |ast long. The man, whose full nanme was Walter Erich Vogel
clained he al so did not know who Canbring's boss was. Kickaha believed this, since Canbring had
not sai d anything about the destination. Apparently, he neant to tell his nen after they got
started. Canbring called his boss now and then but he carried the phone nunber in his head.

"It's the old Conmie cell idea," Vogel said. "So you could torture me from now unti
doonsday and you woul dn't get anything out of me because | don't know anyt hing."

Ki ckaha went to the phone again and, while he kept an eye on the two, dialed Anana's
nunber again. He wasn't surprised when Canbring answered.

"Canbring," he said, "this is the man you were sent after. Now hear ne out because this
message i s intended for your big boss. You tell him or whoever relays nessages to him that a
Bl ack Beller is |oose on Earth.

There was a silence, one of shock, Kickaha hoped, and then Canbring said, "What? \Wat the
hell are you tal king about? Wiat's a Bl ack Bel |l er?"

"Just tell your boss that a Black Beller got |oose fromJadawin's world. The Beller's in
this area, or was yesterday, anyway. Renenber, a Black Beller. Cane here yesterday from Jadawin's
world."

There was another silence and then Canbring said, "Listen. The boss knows you got away.
But he said that if | got a chance to talk to you, you should cone on in. The boss won't hurt you
He just wants to talk to you."

"You might be right," Kickaha said. "But | can't afford to take the chance. No, you tel
your boss sonething. You tell himthat I'"'mnot out to get him I'mnot a Lord. | just want to find
anot her Lord and his woman, who came to this world to escape fromthe Black Bellers. In fact, 1"l
tell you who that Lord is. It's Jadawi n. Maybe your boss will renmenber him It's Jadawin, who's
changed very much. Jadawin isn't interested in challenging your boss; he could care less. Al he
wants to do is get back to his own world. You tell himthat, though I doubt it'll do any good.
I"Il call your home tonorrow about noon, so you can relay nore of what | have to say to your boss.
I"I'l call your honme. Your boss mght want to be there so he can talk to ne directly."

“"What the hell you gibbering about?" Canbring said. He sounded very angry.

"Just tell your boss what | said. He'll understand," Kickaha said, and he hung up. He was
grinning. If there was one thing that scared a Lord, it was a Black Beller.

The sports car was, as he had suspected, hers. She said she would have to go upstairs to
get the keys. He said that that was all right, but he and Vogel would go with her. They went into
her bedroom where Kickaha gave Vogel a slight kick in the back of the head with a beamfromthe
ring. He took Vogel's wallet and dragged himinto the closet, where he left himsnoring. He then
demanded noney fromthe wonan, and she gave himsix hundred dollars in twenties and fifties. It
pl eased himthat he had been able to live off the eneny so far.

To keep her occupied, he tore down sonme curtains, and set themon fire with a sweep from
the ring. She screanmed and dashed into the bathroomto get water. A nonent |ater, he was driving
the Jaguar off the driveway. Behind him screans canme through the open doorway as she fought the
flames.

At a corner a few blocks east fromthe notel, he flashed his lights twice to alert Anana
A dark figure enmerged from between two houses. She approached warily until she recogni zed him She
threw their packs and the instrunent case into the back seat, got in and said, "Were did you get
this vehicle?"

"Took it from Canbring." He chuckled and said, "I left a nessage with Canbring for Red
Oc. Told himthat a Black Beller was | oose. That ought to divert him It night even scare him
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into offering an armistice."

"Not Red Orc," she said. "Not unless he's changed. Wich is possible. | did. My brother
Luvah did. And you say Jadawin did."

He told her about his idea for contacting Wolff. "I should have thought of it sooner, but
we have been occupi ed. And, besides, |'ve forgotten a | ot about Earth."

For the nonment, they would | ook for new | odgi ngs. However, he was not so sure that they
could feel safe even there. It was renmarkable that they had been located. Red Orc must have set
into action a very large organi zation to have found t hem

"How coul d he do that?" she said.

"For all | know, his nen called every hotel and notel in the Los Angeles area. That would
be such a trenendous job, though, | doubt they could have gone through nore than a snall
percentage of them Maybe they were maki ng random spot calls. Or nmaybe they were goi ng through
themall, one by one, and were | ucky."

"I'f that is so, then we won't be safe when we check in at the next place."

"I just don't believe that even the Lord of the Earth woul d have an organi zation big
enough to check out all the notels and hotels in so short atine," he said. "But we'll |eave the
area, go to the Valley, as they so quaintly call it here."

When they found a notel in Laurel Canyon, he ran into difficulties.

The clerk wanted his driver's license and the |icense nunber of his car. Kickaha did not
want to give himthe |icense nunber, but, since the clerk showed no signs of checking up on him
Ki ckaha gave hima nunmber nmade up in his head. He then showed hi m Ranps' driver's |license. The
clerk copied down the nunber and | ooked once at the photograph. Ranpbs had a square face with a big
beaky nose, black eyes, and a shock of black hair. Despite this, the clerk did not seemto notice.

Ki ckaha, however, was suspicious. The fell ow was too snooth. Perhaps he did not really
care whether or not Kickaha was the person he clained to be, but then, again, he mght. Kickaha
sai d nothing, took the keys, and | ed Anana out of the I|obby. Instead of going to their roomon the
second fl oor, he stood outside the door, where he could not be seen. A mnute |later, he heard the
clerk talking to sonebody. He | ooked in. The clerk was sitting at the switchboard with his back to
the door. Kickaha tiptoed in closer.

"o not his," the clerk was saying. "Yeah, | checked out the |license, soon as they
left. The car's parked near here. Listen, you . .

He stopped because he had turned his head and had seen Kickaha. He turned it away, slowy,
and said, "OK See you."

He took off the earphones and stood up and said, smling, "May | help you?"

"We decided to eat before we went to bed; we haven't eaten all day," Kickaha said, also
smling. "Were's the nearest good restaurant?"

The clerk spoke slowy, as if he were trying to think of one that would suit them Kickaha
said, "We're not particular. Any place'll do."

A nmoment | ater, he and Anana drove off. The clerk stood in the front door and watched
them He had seen them put their packs and the case in the car, so he probably did not believe
that they were coning back

He was thinking that they could sleep in the car tonight, provided the police weren't
| ooking for it. Tonorrow they woul d have to buy clothes and a suitcase or two. He would have to
get rid of this car, but the problemof renting or buying a car without the proper papers was a
bi g one.

He pulled into a sendee station and told the attendant to fill her up. The youth was
tal kative and curious; he wanted to know where they'd been, up in the nountains? He |iked hiking,

t oo.

Ki ckaha nade up a story. He and his w fe had been bunm ng around but decided to cone down
and dig L. A. They didn't have much noney; they were thinking about selling the car and getting a
second- hand VW They wanted to stay the night sone place where they didn't ask questions if the
col or of your noney was right.

The attendant told themof a notel near Tarzana in Van Nuys which fitted all Kickaha's

specifications. He grinned and wi nked at them sure they were engaged in sonething illegal (or
rebel lious) and wi shed them | uck. Maybe he could get them a good bargain on the Jag.
A half hour later, he and Anana fell into a notel bed and were asl eep at once.

He got up at ten. Anana was sl eeping soundly. After shaving and showering, he woke her
I ong enough to tell her what he planned. He went across the street to a restaurant, ate a big
breakfast, bought a paper, and then returned to the room Anana was still sleeping. He called the
Los Angel es Tines ad departnent and dictated an itemfor the personal colum. He gave as his
address the notel and al so gave a fictitious name. He had thought about using Ranpbs' nane in case
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the Tinmes man checked out the address. But he did not want any tie between the ad and Canbring, if
he could help it. He prom sed to send his check inmediately, and then, hanging up, forgot about
it.

He checked the personals of the nmorning's Tines. There were no nessages that could be
interpreted as being fromWwlff.

When Anana woke, he said, "While you're eating breakfast, I'll use a public phone booth to
call Canbring," he said. "I'msure he's gotten the word to Red Orc."

Canbring answered at once as if he had been waiting by the phone. Kickaha said, "This is
your friend of last night, Canbring. Did you pass on ny information about the Black Beller?"

Canbring's voice sounded as if he were controlling anger

"Yes, | did."

"What did he say?"

"He said that he'd Iike to neet you. Have a conference of war."

"Wher e?"

"Wherever you like."

Good, thought Kickaha. He doesn't think I'"'mso dunb that I'd walk into his parlor. But
he's confident that he can set up a trap no natter where | neet him If, that is, he hinmself shows

up. | doubt that. He'd be far too cagy for that. But he'll have to send soneone to represent him
and that sonmeone m ght be higher up than Canbring and a step closer to the Lord.

“I"1l tell you where we'll neet in half an hour," Kickaha said. "But before |I hang up, did
your boss have anything else to say | should hear?"

"No. "

Ki ckaha clicked the phone down. He found Anana in a booth in the restaurant. He sat down
and said, "I don't know whether O c's got hold of WIff or not. |I don't even know for sure whet her
Canbring repeated ny nessage about Wl ff and Chryseis, but Orc knows the gate was activated twi ce
before we canme through and that one of the people coning through was a Black Beller. | don't think

he's got WIff and Chryseis, because if he did, he'd use themas a way to trap ne. He'd know I'd
be galloping in to save them"”

"Perhaps," she said. "But he may feel that he doesn't have to |l et you know he has Wl ff
and Chryseis. He may feel confident that he can catch us w thout saying anything about them O
per haps he's withhol ding his know edge until a nore suitable tine."

"You Lords sure figure out the angles," he said. "As suspicious a lot as the stars have
ever | ooked down on."

"Look who's talking!" she said in English

They returned to their room picked up their bags and the case, and went to the car. They
drove of f without checking out, since Kickaha did not think it wise to |l et anybody know what they
were doing if it could be helped. In Tarzana, he went into a departnent store and checked out
clothes for hinmself and Anana. This took an hour, but he did not mind keeping Canbring waiting.

Let himand his boss sweat for a while. Wiile he was waiting for his trousers to be altered, he
made the call. Again, Canbring answered inmedi ately.

"Here's what we'll do," Kickaha said. "I'll be at a place fairly close to your house. |'I]
call you when | get there, and I'I|l give you twelve nminutes to get to our neeting place. If you
aren't there by then, | nove on. O if it looks like a trap, |I'll take off, and that'll be the
last you'll see of ne-at a neeting place, that is. Your boss can take care of the Beller hinself."

"What the hell is this Beller you're talking about?" Canmbring said angrily.

"Ask your boss," Kickaha said, know ng that Canbring would not dare do this. "Look, |I'm
going to be in a place where | can see on all sides. | want just two men to neet ne. You, because
I know you, and your boss. You'll advance no closer than sixty yards, and your boss will then cone
ahead. Got it? So long!"

At noon, after eating half a hanburger and a glass of nilk, he called Canbring. He was at
a restaurant only a few bl ocks fromthe neeting place. Canbring answered again before the phone
had finished its third ring. Kickaha told himwhere he was to neet himand under what conditions.

"Renenber," he said, "if | snell anything fishy, | take off |ike an Easter bunny with
birth pangs."”

He hung up. He and Anana drove as quickly as traffic would permt. H s destination was the
Los Angel es County Art Museum Kickaha parked the car around the corner and put the keys under the
floor mat, in case only one of themcould get back to it. They proceeded on foot behind the nmuseum
and wal ked t hrough the parking | ot.

Anana had dropped behind himso that anyone watchi ng woul d not know she was w th Ki ckaha
Her long, glossy black hair was coiled up into a Psyche knot, and she wore a white lowcat frilly
bl ouse and very tight green-and-red striped culottes. Dark gl asses covered her eyes, and she
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carried an artists' sketch pad and pencils. She also carried a big | eather purse which contained a
nunber of itens that would have startled any scientifically know edgeabl e Earthli ng.

Wi | e Ki ckaha hail ed down a cab, she wal ked slowy across the grass. Kickaha gave the cab
driver a twenty-dollar bill as evidence of his good intentions and of the tip to conme. He told him
to wait in the parking lot, notor running, ready to take off when Ki ckaha gave the word. The cab
driver raised his eyebrows and said, "You aren't planning on robbing the nuseunt"

"I'mplanning on nothing illegal," Kickaha said. "Call ne eccentric. | just like to |eave
in a hurry sonetines.”
"If there's any shooting, |I'mtaking off,"” the driver said. "Wth or without you. And I'm

reporting to the cops. Just so you know, see?"

Ki ckaha |i ked to have nore than one avenue of escape. |f Canbring's nmen should be cruising
around t he nei ghborhood, they might spot their stolen car and set a trap for Kickaha. In fact, he
was betting that they would. But if the way to the cab was bl ocked, and he had to take the route
to the car, and that wasn't bl ocked, he would use the car

However, he felt that the driver was untrustworthy, not that he blanmed himfor feeling
suspi ci ous.

He added a ten to the twenty and said, "Call the cops now, if you want. | don't care, |'m
clean."

Hopi ng that the cabbie wouldn't take himup, he turned and strode across the cenent of the
parking ot and then across the grass to the tar pit. Anana was sitting down on a concrete bench
and sketching the mamot h which seenmed to be sinking into the black Iiquid. She was an excel |l ent
artist, so that anybody who | ooked over her shoul der would see that she knew her business.

Ki ckaha wore dark gl asses, a purple sleevel ess and neckless shirt, a big leather belt with
fancy silver buckle, and Levi's. Under his long red hair, against the bone behind his ear, was a
receiver. The device he wore on his wist contained an audio transnmitter and a beaner six tinmes as
powerful as that in his ring.

Ki ckaha took his station at the other end of the tar pit. He stood near the fence beyond
whi ch was the statue of a huge prehistoric bear. There were about fifty people scattered here and
there, none of whom | ooked as if they would be Canbring's nen. This, of course, neant not hing.

A mnute later, he saw a large gray Rolls Royce swing into the parking lot. Two nen got
out and crossed the grass in a straight line toward him One was Ranps. The other was tall and
gangly and wore a business suit, dark glasses, and a hat. Wen he cane cl oser, Kickaha saw a horse-
faced man of about fifty. Kickaha doubted then that he would be Red Orc, because no Lord, not even
if he were twenty thousand years old, |ooked as if he were over thirty.

Anana's voi ce sounded in his ear. "It's not Red Oc."

He | ooked around again. There were two nen on his left, standing near the fountain by the
museum and two nmen on his right, about twenty yards beyond Anana. They could be Canbring's nen.

Hi s heart beat faster. The back of his neck felt chilled. He | ooked through the fence
across the pit at WIshire Boul evard. Parking was forbidden there at any tinme. But a car was
there, its hood up and a man | ooking under it. A man sat in the front seat and another in the
rear.

"He's going to try to grab ne," Kickaha said. "I've spotted seven of his nen, | think."

"Do you want to abandon your plan?" she said.

"If I do, you know the word," he said. "Watch it! Here they cone!"

Ranos and the gangly man stopped before him The gangly man said, "Paul?" using the name
Ki ckaha had gi ven Canbri ng.

Ki ckaha nodded. He saw another big car enter the parking lot. It was too far for himto
di stingui sh features, but the driver, wearing a hat and dark gl asses, could be Canbring. There
were three others in his car

"Are you Red Orc?" Kickaha said, knowing that the tall man was probably carrying a device
whi ch would transmt the conversation to the Lord, wherever he was.

"Who? Who's Redark?" the tall man said. "My nane is Kleist. Now, M. Paul, would you nmi nd
telling me what you want ?"

Ki ckaha spoke in the | anguage of the Lords, "Red Orc! | amnot a Lord but an Earthling who

found a gate to the universe of Jadawi n, whom you nay renenber. | canme back to Earth, though | did
not want to, to hunt down the Beller. | have no desire to stay here; | wish only to kill the
Bel l er and get back to my adopted world. | have no interest in challenging you."

Kl ei st said, "What the hell you gi bbering about? Speak English, man!"

Rar nos | ooked uneasy. He said, "He's flipped."

Kl ei st suddenly | ooked dunbfounded. Ki ckaha guessed that he was getting orders.

"M. Paul," Kleist said, "I amenpowered to offer you conplete amesty. Just cone with us
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and we will introduce you to the nan you want to see."

"Not hi ng doi ng," Kickaha said. "I'lIl work with your boss, but I won't put myself in his
power. He may be all right, but I have no reason to trust him | would like to cooperate with him
however, in tracking down the Beller."

Kl ei st's expression showed that he did not understand the reference to the Bell er

Ki ckaha | ooked around again. The nen on his left and right were drifting closer. The two
men in the car on Wlshire had gotten out. One was | ooking under the hood with the other man, but
the third was gazing through the fence at Ki ckaha. When he saw Ki ckaha | ooking at him he slowy
turned away.

Ki ckaha said angrily, "You were told that only two of you should conme! You're trying to
spring a trap on nme! You surely don't think you can kidnap ne here in the mddle of all these
peopl e?"

"Now, now, M. Paul!" Kleist said. "You' re nistaken! Don't be nervous! There's only two of
us, and we're here to talk to you, only that."

Anana said, "A police car has just pulled up behind that car on the street."”

Kl ei st and Ranps | ooked at each other; it was evident that they had al so seen the police
car. But they looked as if they had no intention of |eaving.

Ki ckaha said, "If your boss would like me to help, he'll have to think of sone way of
guar ant eei ng ne passage back."

He deci ded he nmight as well spring his surprise now. The Lord knew that there was a woman
wi th Kickaha, and while he had no way of know ng that she was a Lord, he nust suspect it. Kickaha
had only been on Earth a short tinme when the Lord's nmen had seen her with him And since he knew
that the gate had been activated tw ce before Kickaha cane al ong, he nust suspect that the other
party-or parties-was also a Lord.

Now was the time to tell Red Orc about them This would strengthen

Ki ckaha' s bargaining position and it might stop the effort to take himprisoner just now.

"You tell your boss," he said, "that there are four other Lords now on Earth."

Ki ckaha was not backward about exaggerating if it mght confuse or upset the eneny. There
m ght conme a tinme when he could use the two nonexi stent Lords as | everage.

"Al'so," he added, "there are two Earthlings who have come from Jadawin's world. Myself and
a woman who is with Jadaw n."

That ought to rock him he thought. Arouse his curiosity even nore. He must be wondering
how two Earthlings got into Jadawin's world in the first place and how they got back here.

"You tell your boss,"” Kickaha said, "that none of us, except for the Beller, nean him any
harm We just want to kill the Beller and get the hell out of this stinking universe."

Ki ckaha thought that Red Orc should be able to understand that. What Lord in his right
m nd woul d want to take control of Earth from another Lord? Wat Lord would want to stay here when
he could go to a rmuch nicer, if nuch snaller, universe?

Kleist was silent for a nonment. His head was slightly cocked as if he were listening to an
i nvi si bl e denmon on his shoulder. Then he said, "What difference does it make if there are four
Lor ds?"

It was obvious that Kleist was relaying the nessage and that he did not understand the
ref erences.

Ki ckaha spoke in the | anguage of the Lords. "Red O c! You have forgotten the device that
every Lord carries in his brain. The alarmthat rings in every Lord' s head when he gets close to
the netal bell of a Beller! Wth four Lords searching for the Beller, the chances for finding him
are greater!"

Kl ei st had dropped any pretense that he was not in direct comruni cation with his chief. He
sai d, "How does he know that you are not the Beller?"

“I'f I were a Beller, why would | get into contact with you, let you know you had a
danger ous eneny | oose in your worl d?"

"He says," Kleist reported, his face beconing bl anker as he talked, as if he were turning
into a nechanical transceiver, "that a Beller would try to locate all Lords as quickly as
possi ble. After all, a Lord is the only one besides a Beller who knows that Bellers exist. O who
can do anything about them So you would try to find him just as you are now doing. Even if it
meant your life. Bellers are notorious for sacrificing one of their nunber if they can gain an
advant age t her eby.

"He al so says, how does he know that these so-called Lords are not your fellow Bellers?"

Ki ckaha spoke in the Lords' tongue. "Red Orc! You are trying ny patience. | have appeal ed
to you because | know of your vast resources! You haven't got nuch choice, Red Oc! If you force
me to cut off contact with you, then you won't know that |I'mnot a Beller and your sleep will be
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hi deous with ni ghtmares about the Bellers at large! In fact, the only way you can be sure that |'m
not a Beller is to work with me, but under ny terns! | insist on that!"

The only way to inpress a Lord was to be even nore arrogant than he.

Anana's voice said, "The car's gone. The police nust have scared themout. The police
car's goi ng now. "

Ki ckaha raised his armand nmuttered into the transceiver, "Were are the others?"

"Closing in. They're standing by the fence and pretending to | ook at the statues. But
they're working toward you."

He | ooked past Kleist and Ranpbs across the grass. The two cars he had suspected were now
enpty, except for one nman, whom he t hought would be Canbring. The others were anbng the picnickers
on the grass. He saw two nmen who | ooked grimand determ ned and tough; they could be Canbring's.

"We'll take off to nmy left," he said. "Around the fence and across Wlshire. If they
followus, it'll have to be on foot. At first, at least."

He flicked a | ook toward Anana. She had gotten up fromthe bench and was strolling toward

hi m
Kleist said, "Very well. | amauthorized to accept your terns."
He smiled disarmingly and stepped cl oser. Ranps tensed.
"Couldn't we go elsewhere? It's difficult to carry on a conversation here. But it'll be

wher ever you say."

Ki ckaha was di sgusted. He had just been about to agree that it would be best to tie in
with Red Orc. Through him the Beller and WI ff and Chryseis m ght be found, and after that the
dam coul d break and the devil take the hindnpst. But the Lord was follow ng the bent of his kind;
he was trusting his power, his ability to get anything or anybody he want ed.

Ki ckaha nade one last try. "Hold it! Not a step closer! You ask your boss if he renenbers
Anana, his niece, or Jadawi n, his nephew? Renenbers how they | ooked? If he can identify them then
he'll know |'mtelling the truth."”

Kl ei st was silent and then nodded his head. He said, "OfF course. My boss agrees. Just |et
hi m have a chance to see them™

It was no use. Kickaha knew then what Red Or¢c was thinking. It should have occurred to
Ki ckaha. The brains of Anana and Wl ff coul d be housing the mnds of the Bellers.

Kleist, still smling, reached into his jacket slowy, so that Kickaha would not be
t hi nki ng he was reaching for a gun. He brought out a pen and pad of paper and said, "I'Il wite
down this nunber for you to call, and . "

Not for a second did Kickaha believe that the pen was only a pen. Evidently Orc had
entrusted Kleist with a beamer. Kleist did not know it, but he was doomed. He had heard too much
during the conversation, and he knew about a device which should not be existing on Earth as yet.

There was no tine to tell Kl eist that in the hope that he could be per-suaded to desert
the Lord.

Ki ckaha | eaped to one side just as Kleist pointed the pen at him Kickaha was quick, but
he was touched by the beam on the shoul der and hurl ed sideways to the ground. He rolled on, seeing
Kl eist throw his hands up into the air, the pen flying away, and then Kl eist staggered back one
step and fell onto his back. Kickaha | eaped up and dived toward the pen, even though his |eft
shoul der and armfelt as if a two-by-four had slamed into it. Ranps, however, nade no effort to
grab the pen. Probably, he did not know what it really was.

Worren were shrieking and nen were yelling, and there was nuch runni ng around.

When he got to his feet, he saw why. Kleist and three of his men were unconscious on the
ground. Six nen were running toward themthese nust have been the | ateconers-and were shoving
peopl e out of their way.

The fourth nman who had been sneaking up on himwas pulling a gun froman underarm hol ster.

Ranpos, seeing this, shouted, "No! No guns! You know that!"

Ki ckaha ai med t he beamner-pen, which, fortunately, was activated by pressing a slide, not
by code words, and the man seened to fold up and be lifted off the ground. He sail ed back, hit on
his buttocks, straightened out, and lay still, arns outspread, his face gray. The gun lay on the
ground several feet before him

Ki ckaha turned and saw Anana running toward him She had shot a beamat the same tine that
Ki ckaha shot his, and the gunman had gotten a doubl e i nmpact.

Ki ckaha | eaped forward, scooped up the gun, and hurled it over the fence into the tar pit.
He and Anana ran around the fence and up the slope onto the sidewal k. There was no crosswal k here,
and the traffic was heavy. But it was al so sl ow because the traffic light a half bl ock away was
red.

The two ran between the cars, forcing themto slamon their brakes. Horns blatted, and
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several people yelled at themout the w ndows.

Once they reached the other side, they | ooked behind them The traffic had started up
again, and the seven nen after them were, for the nonment, hel pless.

"Things didn't work out right," Kickaha said. "I was hoping that | could grab Kleist and
get away with him He might've been the lead to Red Oc."

Anana | aughed, though a little nervously. "Nobody can accuse you of being underconfident,"
she said. "Wat now?"

"The cops'|| be here pretty quick," he said. "Yeah, |ook, Canbring's nmen are all going
back. | bet they got orders to get Kleist and the others out before the cops get here.”

He grabbed Anana's hand and began running east toward the corner. She said, "Wat're you
doi ng?"

"We' || cross back at the traffic light while they're busy and then run |ike hell down
Curson Street. Canbring's there!"

She did not ask any nore. But to get away fromthe eneny and then to run right back into
hi s mouth seened sui ci dal

The two were now opposite the nen about a hundred yards away. Ki ckaha | ooked between the
trees lining the street and saw the unwounded nen supporting Kleist and three others. In the
di stance, a siren wailed. Fromthe way Canbring's nmen hurried, they had no doubt that it was
com ng after them

Canbring, |ooking anxious, was standing by the car. He stiffened when he felt the pen
touch his back and heard Kickaha's voice.

Canmbring did not | ook around but got into the front seat as directed. Anana and Ki ckaha
got into the rear seat, and ducked down. Kickaha kept the pen jamed agai nst Canbring's back

Canbring protested once. "You can't get away with this! You're crazy!"

"Just shut up!" Kickaha said.

Thirty seconds later, Kleist, supported by two men reached the car. Kickaha swung out the
back door and pointed the pen at them saying, "Put Kleist into the front seat.”

The two holding Kleist halted. The others, form ng a rear guard, reached for their guns,
but Kickaha shouted, "I'll kill Kleist and Canbring both! And you, too, with this!"

He waved the pen. The others knew by now that the pen was a weapon of sone sort even if
they did not know its exact nature. They seened to fear it nmore than a gun, probably because its
nature was in doubt.

They stopped. Kickaha said, "I'mtaking these two! The cops'll be here in a nminute! You
better take off, | ook out for yourselves!”

The two holding Kleist carried himforward and shoved himinto the front seat. Canbring
had to push against Kleist to keep himfromfalling on himlike a sack full of garbage. Kickaha
qui ckly got out of the car and went around to get into the driver's seat, while Anana held the pen
on the others.

He started the notor, backed up with a screech of tires, jerked it to a stop, turned, and
roared out of the parking lot. The car went up and down violently as they junped the dip between
the lot entrance and the street. Kickaha shouted to Anana, and she reached over the seat, felt
behind Kleist's ear, and cane up with the transceiver. It was a netal disc thin as a postage stanp
and the size of a dine.

She stuck it behind her ear and al so renmoved Kleist's wistwatch and put it on her own
wrist.

He now had Canbring and Kleist. Wiat could he do with thenf

Anana suddenly gasped and pushed at Canbring, who had sl unped over against Kickaha. In a
swift reaction, he had shoved out with his el bow, thinking for a second that Canmbring was
attacking him Then he understood that Canbring had fallen against him He was unconscious.

Anot her | ook convinced himthat Canbring was dead or close to death. His skin was the gray-
bl ue of a corpse

Anana said, "They're both dead!"

Ki ckaha pull ed the car over to the curb and stopped. He pointed frantically at her. She
stared a nonent, and then saw what he was trying to conmuni cate. She quickly shed the receiver and
Kleist's wist-watch as if she had di scovered that she was wearing a | eper's cl ot hing.

Ki ckaha reached over and pulled her close to himand whispered in her ear, "I'Il pick up
the watch and receiver with a handkerchief and stick themin the trunk until we can get rid of
them | think you'd be able to hear Red Orc's voice now, if you still had that receiver behind
your ear. He'd be telling you he'd just killed Canbring and he was going to kill you unless we
surrendered to him"

He picked up Canbring's wist and with a pencil pried up the watch conpartnent. There was
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a slight discoloration under it on the skin.

Wth the pencil, he pried | oose the disc frombehind Canbring' s ear and exposed a brown-
bl ue di sc-shaped spot.

Kl ei st groaned. His eyelids fluttered, and he | ooked up. Kickaha started the car again and
pul l ed away fromthe curb, and then turned north. As they drove slowy in the heavy traffic,

Kl ei st managed to straighten hinself. To do this, he had to push Canmbring over agai nst Kickaha.
Anana gave a savage order, and Kleist got Canbring off the seat and onto the floor. Since the body
took up so nmuch space, Kleist had to sit with his knees alnmost up to his chin.

He groaned again and said, "You killed him"

Ki ckaha expl ai ned what had happened. Kleist did not believe him He said, "Wat kind of a
fool do you think I an"

Ki ckaha grinned and said, "Very well, so you don't believe in the efficacy of the devices,
the workings of which I've just explained to you. |I could put them back on you and so prove the
truth of what I've told you. You wouldn't know it, because you'd be dead and your boss woul d've
scored one on us."

He drove on until he saw a sign which indicated a parking | ot behind a business building
He drove down the alley and turned into it. The lot was a snmall one, enclosed on three sides by
the buil ding. There were no wi ndows from which he could be seen, and, for the nmonent, there was no
one in the lot or the alley. He parked, then got out and notioned to Kleist to get out. Anana held
the pen agai nst his side.

Ki ckaha dragged Canbring's body out and rolled it under a panel truck. Then they got back
into the car and drove off, toward the notel.

Ki ckaha was worried. He may have pushed Red Orc to the point where he would report the
Rol s as stolen. Up to now he had kept the police out of it, but Kickaha did not doubt that the
Lord would bring themin if he felt it necessary. The Lord nmust have great influence, both
politically and financially, even if he remai ned an anonynous figure. Wth Ki ckaha and Anana
pi cked up by the police, the Lord could then arrange for his men to seize them Al he had to do
was to pay the bail and catch themafter they'd gone a few blocks fromthe police station

And if Kleist knew anything which night give Kickaha a lead to Red O ¢, the Lord night act
to make sure that Kleist could not do so

Kleist, at this noment, was not cooperating. He would not even reply to Kickaha's
questions. Finally, he said, "Save your breath. You'll get nothing fromnme."

VWhen they reached the notel, Kl eist got out of the car slowy. He | ooked around as if he
would like to run or shout, but Kickaha had warned himthat if he tried anything, he woul d get
enough power fromthe pen to knock his head off. He stepped into the notel room ahead of Kickaha,
who did not even wait for Anana to shut the door before stun-ning bis prisoner with a mininmmjolt
from the pen.

Before he could recover, Kleist had been injected with a serumthat Ki ckaha had brought
fromWwlff's palace in that other world.

During the next hour, they |earned much about the workings and the people of what Kleist
referred to as The Goup. His i mediate boss was a man naned Al fredo Roulini. He lived in Beverly
Hills, but Kl eist had never been in his honme. Al ways, Roulini gave orders over the phone or net
Kl ei st and other underlings at Kleist's or Canbring' s hone.

Roul ini, as described by Kleist, could not be Red Oc.

Ki ckaha paced back and forth, frowning, running his fingers through his Iong red hair.

"Red Oc will know, or at |east surm se, that we've gotten Roulini's nane and address from

Kleist. So he'll warn Roulini, and they'll have a trap set for us. He may have been arrogant and
overconfident before, but he knows now we're no pushovers. W've given himtoo hard a tinme. W
won't be able to get near Roulini, and even if we did, I'll bet we'd find out that he has no nore

idea of the true identity or location of Red Orc than Kleist."

"That's probably true," Anana said. "So the only thing to do is to force Red Oc to come
into the open.™

“I"'mthinking the sane thing," he said. "But how do you flush himout?"

Anana excl ai med, "The Beller!"

Ki ckaha said, "So far, we don't know where the Beller is, and, much as | hate to think
about it, nmay never."

"Don't say that!" she said. "W have to find him"

Her determ nation, he knew, did not originate fromconcern for the inhabitants of Earth.
She was terrified only that the Bellers m ght one day beconme powerful enough to gate fromEarth
into other universes, the pocket worlds owned by the Lords. She was concerned only for herself
and, of course, for him Perhaps for Luvah, the wounded brother |eft behind to guard WIff's
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pal ace. But she would never be able to sleep easily until she was one hundred percent certain that
no Bellers were alive in the one thousand and ei ght known universes. Nor would Red O c sleep any
nore easily.

Ki ckaha tied Kleist's hands behind him tied his feet together, and taped his nouth. Anana
could not understand why he didn't just kill the man. Ki ckaha expl ai ned, as he had done a nunber
of tunes, that he woul d not do so unless he thought it was necessary. Besides, they were in enough
troubl e without |eaving a corpse behind them

After removing Kleist's wallet, he put himin the closet. "He can stay there unti
t onorrow when the cl eani ng wonman comes in. But | think we'll nove on. Let's go across the street
and eat. W have to put sonething in our bellies.”

They wal ked across the street at the corner, and went down half a block to the restaurant.
They got a booth by the w ndow, from which he could see the notel.

Wi le they were eating, he told her what his plans were. "A Lord will come as swiftly for
a pseudo-Beller as for the real thing, because he won't know for sure which is which. W make our
own Beller and get sone publicity, too, and so nmake sure that Red Orc finds out about it."

"There's still a good chance that he won't cone personally," she said.

"How s he going to know whether or not the Beller is for real unless he does show?" he
said. "Or has the Beller brought to him"

"But you couldn't get out then!" she said.

"Maybe | couldn't get out, but I'mnot there yet. W' ve got to play this by ear. | don't
see anything else to do, do you?"

They rose, and he stopped at the register to pay their bill. Anana whispered to himto
| ook through the big plate glass window at the notel. A police car was turning into the notel

grounds.

Ki ckaha wat ched the two policenen get out and | ook at the license plate on the rear of the
Rol I's. Then one went into the nanager's office while the other checked out the Rolls. In a nonent,
the officer and the nanager canme out, and all three went into the notel roomthat Anana and
Ki ckaha had just left.

"They'll find Kleist in the closet,"
find | odgi ng somewhere el se."

They had the clothes they were wearing, the case with the Horn of Shanbarinmen, their
beamer rings with a nunber of power charges, the beaner-pen, their ear receivers and wi st
chrononmeter transmitters, and the noney they'd taken from Baum Canbring, and Kleist. The latter
had provi ded another hundred and thirty-five dollars.

They went outside into the heat and the eye-burning, sinus-searing snog. He picked up the
norni ng Los Angeles Times froma corner box, and then waited for a taxi. Presently, one cane
al ong, and they rode out of the Valley. On the way, he read the personals colum, which contained
his ad. None of the personals read as if it had been planted by WIff. The two got out of the
taxi, wal ked two bl ocks, and took another taxi to a place chosen at random by Ki ckaha.

They wal ked around for a while. He got a haircut and purchased a hat and al so tal ked the
clerk out of a woman's hatbox. At a drugstore, he bought sone hair dye and other itens, including
shavi ng equi pment, toothbrushes and paste, and a nail file. In a pawnshop he bought two suitcases,
a knife which had an excellent bal ance, and a knife-sheath.

Two bl ocks away, they checked in at a third-rate hotel. The desk clerk seemed interested
only in whether they could pay in advance or not. Kickaha, wearing his hat and dark gl asses, hoped
that the clerk wasn't paying them nuch attention. Judging fromthe stink of cheap whiskey on his
breath he was not very perceptive at the nonent.

Anana, | ooking around their room said, "The place we just left was a hovel. But it's a
pal ace conpared to this!"

"I've been in worse," he said. "Just so the cockroaches aren't big enough to carry us

Ki ckaha murmured. "We'l|l take a taxi back to L.A and

of f."

They spent sonme tinme dying their hair. H s red-bronze becane a dark brown, and her hair
as black and gl ossy as a Pol ynesi an nmi den's, becane corn-yel |l ow

“I't's no inprovenent, but it's a change," he said. "So, nowto a netal worker's."

The tel ephone books had given the addresses of several in this area. They wal ked to the
near est place advertising netal working, where Kickaha gave his specifications and produced the
nmoney in advance. During his conversation, he had studied the proprietor's character. He concl uded
that he was open to any deal where the noney was high and the risk | ow.

He decided to cache the Horn. Mich as he hated to have it out of his sight, he no | onger
cared to risk the chance of Red Oc's getting his hands on it. If he had not carried it with him
when he left the notel, it would be in the hands of the police by now And if O c heard about it,

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (30 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:19 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

whi ch he was bound to do, O c would quickly enough have it.

The two went to the G eyhound Bus station, where he put the case and Horn in a | ocker

"I gave that guy an extra twenty bucks to do a rush job," he said. "He prom sed to have it
ready by five. In the nmeantine, | propose we rest in the tavern across the street from our
pal atial |odgings. We'll watch our hotel for any interesting activities."

The Blue Bottle Fly was a sl eazy beer joint, which did, however, have an unoccupi ed booth
by the front window This was covered by a dark blind, but there was enough space between the
slats for Kickaha to see the front of the hotel. He ordered a Coke for Anana and a beer for
hi msel f. He drank al nost none of the beer but every fifteen mnutes ordered another one just to
keep the managenent happy. Wile he watched, he questioned Anana about Red Orc. There was so
little that he knew about their eneny.

"He's ny krathlrandroon," Anana said. "My nother's brother. He | eft the hone universe over
fifteen thousand Earth years ago to make his own. That was five thousand years before | was born
But we had statues and photos of him and he cane back once when | was about fifteen years old, so
I knew how he | ooked. But | don't renenber himnow Despite which, if I were to see himagain, |
m ght know himinmedi ately. There is the fam |y resenbl ance, you know. Very strong. |If you should
ever see a man who is the nmale counterpart of ne, you will be looking at Red Orc. Except for the
hair. Hs is not black, it is a dark bronze. Like yours. Exactly |ike yours.

"And now that | cone to think of it ... | wonder why it didn't strike ne before. . . you
|l ook much like him"

"Cone on now " Kickaha said. "That would nean |I'd look |ike you! | deny that!"

"We could be cousins, | think," she said.

Ki ckaha | aughed, though his face was warm and he felt anxi ous for sone reason

"Next, you'll be telling me I'mthe |Iong-lost son of Red Oc!"

"I don't know that he has any son," she said thoughtfully. "But you could be his child,
yes."
"I know who ny parents are," he said. "Hoosier farmfolk. And they knew who their
ancestors were, too. My father was of Irish descent- what el se, Finnegan, for God's sake?-and ny

not her was Norwegi an and a quarter Catawba |ndian."

"I wasn't trying to prove anything," she said. "I was just commenting on certain
undeni abl e resenbl ances. Now that | think about it, your eyes are that peculiar |eaf-green
yes, exactly like it... 1'd forgotten ... Red Oc's eyes are yours."

Ki ckaha put his hand on hers and said, "Hold it!"

He was | ooking through the slats. She turned and said, "A police car!"

"Yeah, doubl e-parked outside the hotel. They're both going in. They coul d be checking on
soneone else. So let's not get panicky."

"Since when did | ever panic?" she said coldly.

"My apol ogies. That's just nmy manner of speaking."

Fifteen m nutes passed. Then a car pulled up behind the police car. It contained three nen
incivilian clothes, two of whom got out and went into the hotel. The car drove away.

Ki ckaha said, "Those two | ooked |ike plainclothesnen to ne." The two uniformed policenen
came out and drove away. The two suspected detectives did not come out of the hotel for thirty
nm nutes. They wal ked down to the corner and stood for a mnute tal king, and then one returned. He
did not, however, reenter the hotel. Instead, he crossed the street.

Ki ckaha said, "He's got the sane idea we had! Watch the hotel from here!" He stood up and
said, "Cone on! Qut the back way! Saunter along, but fast!"”

The back way was actually a side entrance, which led to a blind alley the open end of
whi ch was on the street. The two wal ked northward toward the rnetal worki ng shop

Ki ckaha said, "Either the police got their information fromRed Orc or they're checking us
out because of Kleist. It doesn't matter. We're on the run, and Oc's got the advantage. As |ong
as he can keep pushing us, we aren't going to get any closer to him Maybe."

They had several hours yet before the netal worker would be finished. Kickaha | ed Anana
i nto anot her tavern, nmuch higher class, and they sat down again. He said, "You just barely got
started telling nme the story of your uncle."

"There really isn't much to tell," she said. "Red Orc was a figure of terror anong the
Lords for a long tine. He successfully invaded the universes of at |east ten Lords and killed
them Then he was badly hurt when he got into the world of Vala, nmy sister. Red Orc is very wily
and a man of nmany resources and great power. But ny sister Vala conmbines all the qualities of a
cobra and a tiger. She hurt himbadly, as |I said, but in doing she got hurt herself. In fact, she
al nrost died. Red Orc escaped, however, and cane back to this universe, which was the first one he
made after |eaving the home world."
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Ki ckaha sat up and said, "What."

Hi s hand, flailing out, knocked over his glass of beer. He paid it no attention but stared
at her.

"What did you say?"

"You want ne to repeat the whole thing?"

“"No, no! That final . . . the part where you said he came back to this universe, the first
one he nmde!"

"Yes? What's so upsetting about that?"

Ki ckaha did not stutter often. But now he could not quite get the words out.

Finally, he said, "L-listen! | accept the idea of the pocket universes of the Lords,
because |I've lived in one half nmy life and | know ot hers exi st because |'ve been told about them
by a man who doesn't lie and |'ve seen the Lords of other universes, including you! And | know
there are at |east one thousand and eight of these relatively small manufactured universes.

"But | had always thought... | still think . . . it's inmpossible . . . ny universe is a
natural one, just as you say your home universe, Grdzrintrah, was."

"I didn't say that," she said softly. She took his hand and squeezed it.

"Dear Kickaha, does it really upset you so nuch?"

"You nust be nistaken, Anana," he said. "Do you have any idea of the vastness of this
universe? In fact, it's infinite! No man could nmake this incredibly conmplex and gigantic world!l M

God, the nearest star is four and some light-years away and the nost distant is billions of light-
years away, and there nust be others billions of billions of |ight-years beyond these!

"And then there is the age of this universe!l Wy, this planet alone is two and one-hal f
billion years old, the last | heard! That's a hell of a lot older than fifteen thousand years,

when the Lords noved out of their hone world to nake their pocket universes! A hell of a |ot
ol der!"

Anana sniled and patted his hand as if she were his grandnother and he a very small child.

"There, there! No reason to get upset, lover. | wonder why WIff didn't tell you. Probably
he forgot it when he lost his nmenory. And when he got his menory back, he did not get all of it
back. O perhaps he took it so for granted that he never considered that you didn't know, just as
| took it for granted."

"How can you explain away the infinite size of this world, and the age of Earth? And the
evolution of life?" he said triunphantly. "There, how do you explain evolution? The undeni abl e
record of the fossils? O carbon-14 dating and potassi um argon dating? | read about these new
di scoveries in a nagazine on that bus, and their evidence is scientifically irrefutable!"”

He fell silent as the waitress picked up their enpty glasses. As soon as she |eft, he
opened his nouth, and then he closed it again. The TV above the bar was showi ng the news and there
on the screen was a drawi ng of two faces.

He said to Anana, "Look there!"

She turned just in tine to see the screen before the draw ng faded away.

"They | ooked |ike us!" she said.

"Yeah. Police conposites,” he said. "The hounds have really got the scent now Take it
easy! If we get up now, people might |look at us. But if we sit here and mind our own business, as
| hope the other custoners are going . "

If it had been a color set, the resenbl ance woul d have been much | ess cl ose, since they
had dyed their hair. But in black and white, their pictures were al nost phot ographic.

However, no one even | ooked at themand it was possible that no one except the drunks at
the bar had seen the TV set. And they were not about to turn around and face them

"What did that thing say?" Anana whispered, referring to the TV.

"I don't know. There was too nuch noise for me to hear it. And | can't ask anybody at the
bar."

He was havi ng afterthoughts about his plans. Perhaps he should give up his idea of

tricking Red Orc out of hiding. Sonme things were worth chancing, but with the police actively

| ooking for him and his and Anana's features in every hone in California, he did not want to
attract any attention at all. Besides, the idea had been one of those wild hares that |eaped
through the brier patches of his mnd. It was fantastic, too inmaginative, but for that very reason
m ght have succeeded. Not now, though. The norment he put his plan into action, he would bring down
Oc's men and the police, and Red Orc woul d not come out hinself because he woul d know where

Ki ckaha was.

"Put on the dark gl asses now," he said. "Enough tinme has gone by that nobody'd get
suspi ci ous and connect us with the pictures."”

"You don't have to explain everything," she said sharply. "I'mnot as unintelligent as
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your Earthwonen."
He was silent for a nmonent. Wthin a few m nutes, so many events had dropped on his head
like so many anvils. He wanted desperately to pursue the question of the origin and nature of this

uni verse, but there was no tine. Survival, finding WIff and Chryseis, and killing the Beller
these were the inmportant issues. Just now, survival was the nost denandi ng.

"We' || pick up sonme nore |luggage,” he said. "And the bell, too. | nmay be able to use it
| ater, who knows?"

He paid the bill, and they wal ked out. Ten minutes later, they had the bell. The

met al wor ker had done a good enough job. The bell wouldn't stand a cl ose-up inspection by any Lord,
of course. But at a reasonabl e distance, or viewed by soneone unfamliar with it, it would pass
for the prized possession of a Beller. It was bell-shaped but the bottom was covered, was one and
a half times the size of Kickaha's head, was made of al um num and had been sprayed with a quick-
dry paint. Kickaha paid the naker of it and put the bell in the hatbox he had gotten fromthe
shop.

A hal f hour |ater they wal ked across MacArt hur Park

Besi des t he soap-box speakers, there were a nunber of wi nos, hippie types, and sone
not orcycl e toughs. And many people who seened to be there just to enjoy the grass or to watch the
unconventi onal s.

As they rounded a big bush, they stopped.

To their right was a concrete bench. On it sat two bristly-faced, sunken-cheeked, bl ue-
vei ned wi nos and a young man. The young man was a well-built fellowwth long dirty blond hair and
a beard of about three days' growh. He wore clothes that were even dirtier and nore ragged than
t he w nos'.

A cardboard carton about a foot and a half square was on the bench by his side.

Anana started to say sonething and then she stopped.

Her skin turned pale, her eyes w dened, she clutched her throat, and she screaned.

The al arm enbedded in her brain, the alarmshe had carried since she had become an adult
ten thousand years ago, was the only thing that could be responsible for this terror.

Nearness to the bell of a Beller touched off that device in her brain. Her nerves wailed
as if a siren had been tied into them The ages-long dread of the Beller had seized her

The bl ond man | eaped up, grabbed the cardboard box, and ran away.

Ki ckaha ran after him Anana screanmed. The wi nos shouted, and many peopl e came running.

At another time, he would have | aughed. He had originally planned to take his box and the
pseudo-bell into sone such place as this, a park where wi nos and derelicts hung out, and create
sonme ki nd of commotion, which would nake the newspapers. That woul d have brought Red O ¢ out of
hi s hol e, Kickaha had hoped.

Ironically, he had stunbled across the real Beller

If the Beller had been intelligent enough to cache his bell sone place, he would have been
saf e. Kickaha and Anana woul d have passed hi m and never known.

Suddenly, he stopped running. Wiy chase the Beller, even if he could catch up with hin? A
chase woul d draw too much attention

He took out the beaner disguised as a pen and set the little slide on its barrel for a
very narrow flesh-piercing beam He ained it at the back of the Beller and, at that nmonent, as if
the Beller realized what nust happen, he dropped to the ground. His box went tunbling, he rolled
away and then di sappeared behind a slight ridge. Kickaha's beam passed over him struck a tree,
drilled a hole into it. Snoke poured out of the bark. Kickaha shut the beaner off. If it was kept
on for nore than a few seconds, it needed anot her powerpack
The Beller's head popped up, and his hand cane out with a slender dark object in it. He pointed it
at Kickaha, who |l eaped into the air side-ways and at the sane time threw the hatbox away. There
was a flash of sonething white along the box, and the box and its contents, both split in half,
fell to the ground. The hatbox burst into flanes just before it struck
Ki ckaha threw hinself onto the ground and shot once. The grass on the ridge becane brown. The next
instant, the Beller was shooting again. Kickaha rolled away and then was up and away, zi gzaggi ng
Anana was running toward him her hand held up with the huge ring pointed forward. Kickaha whirl ed
to aid her and saw that the Beller, who had retrieved the cardboard box, was running away again
Across the grass toward them fromall sides, people were running. Anmong them were two policenen.
Ki ckaha thought that his antics and those of the Beller nmust have seened very peculiar to the
Wi tnesses. Here were these two youths, each with a box, pointing ballpoint pens at each other
dodgi ng, ducking, playing cowboy and Indian. And the wonman who had been screamng as if she had
suddenly seen Frankenstein's nonster was now i n the gane.

One of the policenmen shouted at them
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Ki ckaha said, "Don't let themcatch us! W'll be done for! Get the Beller!"

They began running at top speed. The cops shouted sone nore. He | ooked behind him Neither had his
gun out but it would not be long before they did.

They were overtaking the Beller, and the policenen were dropping behind. He was breathing too
hard, though.

What ever his condition, the Beller's was worse. He was slowi ng down fast. This neant that very
shortly he would turn again, and Kickaha had better be ninble. In a few seconds, he would have the
Beller within range of the beaner, and he woul d take both legs off. And that would be the end of
possibly the greatest peril to man, other than man hinsel f, of course.

The Beller ran up concrete steps in a spurt of frantic energy and onto the street above. Kickaha
sl owed down and stopped before ascending the |ast few steps. He expected the Beller to be waiting
for his head to appear. Anana came up behind himthen. Between deep gasps, she said, "Were is
he?"

“I'f I knew, | wouldn't be standing here," he said.

He turned and left the steps to run crouching across the steep slope of the hill. Wen he was
about forty feet away fromthe steps, he got down on his belly and crawled up to the top of the
sl ope. The Beller would be wonderi ng what he was doing. If he were intelligent, he would know t hat
Ki ckaha wasn't going to charge up and over the steps. He'd be | ooking on both sides of the steps
for his eneny to pop up

Ki ckaha | ooked to his right. Anana had caught on and was al so snaki ng al ong. She turned her head
and grinned at himand waved. He signaled that they should both | ook over the edge at the sane
time. If the Beller was paral yzed for just a second by the doubl e appearance, and coul dn't make up
his mnd which one to shoot first, he was as good as dead.

That is, if the cops behind themdidn't interfere. Their shouts were getting |ouder, and then a
gun barked and the dirt near Kickaha flew up.

He signal ed, and they both stuck their heads up. At that nmonment, a gun cracked in the street
before them

The Bell er was down on his back in the nmiddle of the street. There was a car beside him a big

bl ack Lincoln, and several nen were about to pick the Beller up and load himinto the car. One of
the men was Kl eist.

Ki ckaha swore. He had run the Beller right into the arnms of Orc's nen, who were probably cruising
this area and |l ooking for a man with a big box. O maybe sonebody had-oh, irony of ironies!-seen
Ki ckaha with his box and t hought he was the Beller!

He gestured at Anana and they both junped up and ran off toward the car. Mre shouts but no shots
fromthe policenmen. The nen by the linousine | ooked up just as they hurled the Iinp formof the
Beller into the car. They clinbed in, and the car shot away with a scream ng of burning rubber
into the tenmporarily opened | ane before it.

Ki ckaha ai med at the back of the car, hoping to pierce atire or to set the gasoline tank on fire.
Not hi ng happened, and the car was gone yow ing around a corner. Hi s beamer was enpty.

There was nothing to do except to run once nore, and now the policermen would be calling in for
hel p. The only advantage for the runners was the very heavy rush hour traffic. The cops woul dn't
be able to get here too fast in autonobiles.

A half hour later, they were in a taxi, and, in another twenty mnutes, they were outside a notel
The manager | ooked at them curiously and raised his eyebrows when he saw no | uggage. Ki ckaha said
that they were advance agents for a small rock group and their baggage was com ng along | ater
They'd flown in on fifteen mnutes' notice from San Franci sco.

They took the keys to their roomand went down the court and into their room Here they |lay down
on the twin beds and, after |ocking the door and pushing the bureau against it, slept for fifteen
m nutes. On awakeni ng, they took a shower and put their sweaty clothes back on. Follow ng the
manager's directions, they wal ked down to a shopping area and purchased sone nore cl othes and
necessary itens.

"If we keep buying clothes and | osing themthe sane day," Kickaha said, "we're going to go broke
And 1'll have to turn to robbery again."

When they returned to the notel room he eagerly opened the |atest copy of the Los Angel es Tines
to the personals colum. He read down and then, suddenly, said, "Yay!" and |eaped into the air
Anana sat up fromthe bed and said, "Wat's the natter?"

"Nothing's the matter! This is the first good thing that's happened since we got here! | didn't
really believe that it'd work! But he's a crafty old fox, that Wl ff! He thinks |ike ne! Look
Anana! "

He shoved the paper at her. Blinking, she noved away so she could focus and then slowy read the
wor ds:
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Hrowakas Kid. You came through. Stats. WIshire and San Vicenie. 9 P.M C sends | ove.
Ki ckaha pul |l ed her up off the bed and danced her around the room "W did it! W didit! Once
we're all together, nothing'll stop us!"

Anana hugged and ki ssed himand said, "I'mvery happy. Maybe you're right, this is the turning
point. My brother Jadawin! Once | would have tried to kill him But no nore. | can hardly wait."
"Well, we won't have long to wait," he said. He forced hinmself to be-conme sober. "I better find

out what's going on."

He turned the TV on. The newscaster of one station apparently was not going to mention them so

Ki ckaha swi tched channels. A minute later, he was rewarded.

He and Anana were wanted for questioning about the kidnapping of Kleist. The nanager of the notel
in which Kleist had been tied up had described the two all eged ki dnappers. Kleist hinmself had nmade
no charges at first, but then Canbring' s body had been found. The police had made a connection

bet ween Canbring and Ki ckaha and Anana because of the ruckus at the La Brea Tar Pits. There was

al so an additional charge: the stealing of Canbring' s car

Ki ckaha did not |ike the news but he could not help chuckling a little because of the frustration
that Red O c¢c nust feel. The Lord woul d have wanted sone | ess serious charge, such as the car
stealing only, so that he could pay the bail of the two and thus nab them when t hey wal ked out of
the police station. But on charges such as ki dnapping, he might not be able to get themrel eased
These charges were serious enough, though not enough to warrant their pictures and descriptions on
TV newscasts. What made this case so interesting was that the fingerprints of the male in the case
had checked out as those of Paul Janus Finnegan, an ex-serviceman who had di sappeared in 1946 from
his apartnent in Bl oom ngton, |ndiana, where he had been attending the university.

Twenty-four years |later, he had showed up in Van Nuys, California, in very nysterious, or

questi onabl e, circunstances. And this was the kicker according to the newscaster-Fi nnegan was
descri bed by w tnesses as being about twenty-five, yet he was fifty-two years ol d!

Mor eover, since the first showing of his picture over TV, he had been identified as one of the men
in a very nysterious chase in MacArthur Park

The newscaster ended with a conment supposed to be droll. Perhaps this Finnegan had returned from
the Fountain of Youth. O perhaps the wi tnesses may have been drinking froma slightly different

f ount ai n.

"Wth all this publicity," Kickaha said, "we're in a bad spot. | hope the notel manager didn't
wat ch this show '

It was eight thirty. They were to meet Wl ff at nine at Stats Restaurant on WIshire and San
Vicente. If they took a taxi, they could get there with plenty of tine to spare. He deci ded they
shoul d wal k. He did not trust the taxis. And while he would use themif he had to, he saw no
reason to take one just to avoid a wal k. Especially since they needed the exercise.

Anana conpl ai ned that she was hungry and would like to get to the restaurant as soon as possible
He told her that suffering was good for the soul and grinned as he said it. H's ow belly was
contracting with pangs, and his ribs felt nore obtrusive than several days ago. But he was not
going to be rushed into anything if he could help it.

Whi | e they wal ked, Kickaha questi oned her about Red Orc and the "all eged" creation of Earth.
"There was the universe of the Lords in the beginning, and that was the only one we knew about.
Then, after ten thousand years of civilization, my ancestors fornulated the theory of artificia
uni verses. Once the mathenmatics of the concept was realized, it was only a matter of time and will
until the first pocket universe was made. Then the sane 'space' would hold two worlds of space-
matter, but one would be inpervious to the inhabitants of the other, because each universe was 'at
right angles to the other.' You realize that the term'right angles' does not nean anything. It is
just an attenpt to explain sonething that can really only be explained to one who understands the
mat henati cs of the concept. | nyself, though | designed a universe of nmy own and then built it,
never understood the mathematics or even how t he worl d- maki ng machi nes oper at ed.

"The first artificial universe was constructed about two hundred years before I was born. It was
made by a group of Lords-they did not call thenselves Lords then, by the way-anong whom were ny
father Urizen and his brother Oc. Oc had already |ived the equival ent of two thousand
Terrestrial years. He had been a physicist and then a biologist and finally a social scientist.
"The initial step was |like blowing a balloon in non-space. Can you conceive that? | can't either
but that's the way it was explained to nme. You blow a balloon in non-space. That is, you create a
smal | space or a small universe, one to which you can 'gate' your machines. These ex-and the space
next to, or in, the time-space of the original universe. The new world is expanded so that you can
gate even larger machines into it. And these expand the universe nore, and you gate nore machi nes
into the new | arger space.

"From the begi nning of this making of a new world, you have set up a world which may have quite
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di fferent physical 'laws' than the original universe. It's a matter of shaping the space-timnme-
matter so that, say, gravity works differently than in the original world
"However, the first new universe was crude, you mght say. It enbodied no new principles. It was,
in fact, an exact imtation of the original. Wll, not exact in the sense that it was not a copy
of the world as it was but as it had been in our past.”

"The copy was this-my-worl d?" Kickaha said. "Earth's?" She nodded and said, "lIt-this
uni verse-was the first. And it was nade approximately fifteen thousand Earth years ago. This sol ar
system deviated only in small particulars fromthe solar systemof the Lords. This Earth deviated
only slightly fromthe native planet of the Lords."
"You nean . . . ?"
He was silent while they wal ked a half block, then he said, "So that explains what you neant when
you said this world was fairly recent. | knew that that could not be so, because potassium argon
and xenon-argon dating prove irrefutably that this world is nore than four and a half billion
years ol d."
Perhaps, in the beginning, it did. But they had recovered and gone on to their own maki ng of
cosnoses and their solipsist way of life.
And in their search for imortality, they had nade the Bellers, those Frankenstein's nonsters, and
then, after a long war, had conquered the Bellers and di sposed of the nenace forever-they had
t hought. But now there was a Beller loose and . . . No, he was not |oose. He was in the hands of
Red Orc, who surely would see to it that the Beller died and his bell was buried deep sonewhere,
perhaps at the bottom of the Pacific.
"1"I'l swallow what you told nme," he said, "though I'm choking. But what about the people of Earth?
Where did they cone fron®"
"Your ancestors of fifteen thousand years ago were nade in the biolabs of the Lords. One set was
made for this Earth and anot her set, exact duplicates, for the second Earth. Red Orc nade two
uni verses which were alike, and he put down on the face of each Earth the sane peoples. Exactly
the sane in every detail.
"Orc set down in various places the infants, the Caucasoids, the Negroids and Negritos, the
Mongol i ans, Anmerinds, and Austral oi ds. These were infants who were raised by Lords to be Stone Age
peopl es. Each group was taught a | anguage, which, by the way, were artificial |anguages. They were
al so taught how to make stone and wooden tools, how to hunt, what rules of behavior to adopt, and
so forth. And then the Lords di sappeared. Mst of themreturned to the hone universe, where they
woul d nake plans for building their own universes. Sone stayed on the two Earths to see but not be
seen. Eventually, all of these were killed or run out of the two universes by Red Orc, but that
was a thousand years later."
"Wait a minute," Kickaha said. "I never thought about it, just took it for granted, | guess. But |
t hought all Lords were Caucasi ans."
"That is just because it so happened that you only net Caucasoid Lords,
you met, by the way?"
He grinned and said, "Six."
"I would guess that there are about a thousand left, and of these about a third are Negroid and a
third Mongolian, to use Terrestrial terms. On our world our equival ent of Austral oi ds becane
extinct and our equival ent of Pol ynesians and Amerinds becane absorbed by the Mngolians and
Caucasoi ds. "
"That other Earth universe?" he said. "Have the peoples there developed on lines simlar to ours?
O have they devi ated consi derabl y?"
"I couldn't tell you," she said. "Only Red Or¢c knows."
He had many questions, including why there happened to be a num ber of gates on Earth over which
Red Orc had no control. It occurred to himthat these might be gates left over fromthe old days
when many Lords were on Earth.
There was no tinme to ask nore questions. They were crossing San Vicente at WIshire now, and Stats
was only a few dozen yards away. It was a low brick and stone building with a big plate glass
window in front. Hs heart was beating fast. The prospect of seeing WIff and Chryseis agai n nade
hi m happi er than he had been for a long tinme. Nevertheless, he did not |ose his wariness.
"We' Il walk right on by the first tinme," he said. "Let's case it."
They were opposite the restaurant. There were about a dozen people eating in it, two waitresses,
and a woman at the cash register. Two uniformed policenen were in a booth; their black and white
car was in the plaza parking ot west of the building. Neither Wlff nor Chryseis was there.
It was still not quite nine o' clock, however, and Wl ff m ght be approachi ng cauti ously.
They hal ted before the display wi ndow of a dress shop. Fromtheir vantage point, they could
observe anybody entering or |leaving the restaurant. Two custoners got up and wal ked out. The

she said. "How nany have
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pol i cemen showed no signs of |eaving. A car drove into the plaza, pulled into a slot, and turned
its lights out. A man and a woman, both white-haired, got out and went in to the restaurant. The
man was too short and skinny to be WIff, and the woman was too tall and bulky to be Chryseis.

A hal f hour passed. Mre custonmers arrived and nore left. None of themcould be his friends. At a
quarter to ten, the two policenen |eft.

Anana said, "Could we go inside now? |'mso hungry, ny stomach is eating itself."

"I don't like the smell of this," he said. "Nothing | ooks wong, except Wl ff not being here yet.
We'll wait a while, give hima chance to show But we're not going inside that place. It's too
much like a trap."”

"I see a restaurant way down the street," she said. "Way don't | go down there and get sone food
and bring it back?"

They went over her pronunciation of two cheeseburgers, everything except onions, and two chocol ate
nm | k shakes, very thick. To go. He told her what to expect in change and then told her to hurry.
For a minute, he wondered if he should not tell her to forget it. If sonething unexpected
happened, and he had to take off without her, she'd be in trouble. She still did not know t he way
of this world.

On the other hand, his own belly was grow ing.

Rel uctantly he said, "Ckay. But don't be long, and if anything happens so we get separated, we'll
nmeet back at the notel."

He alternated watching the restaurant to his left and | ooking down the street for her.

About five mnutes |later she appeared with a | arge white paper bag. She crossed the street tw ce
to get back on the same bl ock and started wal king toward him She had taken a few steps fromthe
corner when a car which had passed her stopped. Two nen junped out and ran to-ward her. Kickaha
began running toward them Anana dropped the bag and then she crunpled. There was no sound of a
gun or spurt of flame or anything to indicate that a gun had been used. The two nmen ran to her
One picked her up; the other turned to face Ki ckaha.

At the sane tine, another man got out of the car and ran toward Ki ckaha. Several cars canme up
behi nd the stopped car, honked, and then pulled around it. Their lights reveal ed one nman inside
the parked car in the driver's seat.

Ki ckaha | eaped sideways and out into the street. A car blewits horn and swerved away to keep from
hitting him The angry voice of its driver floated back, "You crazy son . . . !"

Ki ckaha had hi s beaner-pen out by then. A few hasty words set it for piercing effect. His first
concern was to keep frombeing hit by the beaners of the nen and his second was to cripple the
car.

He dropped on the street and rolled, catching out of the comer of his eye a flash of needle-thin
sun-hot ray. A beam|leaped fromhis own pen and ran along the wheels of the car on the street
side. The tires blewwith a bang, and the car listed to one side as the bottom parts of the wheels
fell off.

The driver junped out and ran behind the car

Ki ckaha was up and running across the street toward a car parked by the curb. He threw hinself
forward, hit the nacadam hard, and rolled. Wen he had crawl ed behind the car and peered from
behind it, he saw that a second car was stopped sone distance behind the first. Anana was being
passed into it by the men fromthe first car

He junped up and shouted, but several cars whizzed by, preventing himfromusing the beam By the
time they had passed, the second car was making a U-turn. Mdre cars, coming down the other |ane,
passed between himand the autonobile containing her. He had no chance now to beamthe back wheels
of the departing car. And just then, as if the Fates were against him a police car approached on
the lane on his side and stopped. Kickaha knew that he could not be questioned. Raging, he fled.
Behind him a siren started whooping. A man shouted at him and fired into the air

He increased his pace, and ran out onto San Vicente, alnpst stopping traffic as he dodged between
the streaming cars. He crossed the divider, and as he reached the other side of the street; he
spared a gl ance behind and saw one policenan on the divider, blocked by the stream of cars.

The police car had made a U-turn and was com ng across. Kickaha ran on, turned the corner, ran
bet ween two houses, and cane out behind them on San Vicente again. The cop on foot was getting
into the car. Kickaha crouched in the shadows until the car, siren still whooping, took off again.
It went around the same coner he had turned.

He doubled to Stats and | ooked inside. There was no sign of WIff or Chryseis. Another police car
was approaching, its lights flashing but its siren quiet.

He went across the parking lot and around a building. It took himan hour, but by dodgi ng between
houses, running across streets, hiding now and then, he had eluded the patrol cars. After a stop
at a drive-in to pick up sonme food, he returned to his notel
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There was a police car parked outside it. Once nore, he abandoned his |uggage and was gone into
the night.

There was one thing he had to do i nmedi ately. He knew that Red Orc would give Anana a drug which
woul d nake her answer any question Oc asked. It just might happen that Orc woul d becone aware
that the Horn of Shanbarinen had been brought through into this world and that it now was in a

| ocker in the downtown bus station. He would, of course, send nmen down to the station, and woul d
not hesitate to have the whole station blown up. O c would not care what he had to do to get that
Hor n.

Ki ckaha caught a taxi and went down to the bus station. After enptying the |ocker, he wal ked seven
bl ocks fromthe bus station before he took another taxi, which carried himto the downtown
railroad station. Here he placed the Horn in a | ocker. He did not want to carry the key with him
He purchased a package of gum and chewed all the sticks until he had a big ball of gum While he
was chewi ng, he strolled around outside the station, inspected a tree on the edge of the parking

| ot, and decided he had found an excellent hiding place. He stuck the key, enbedded in the ball of
gum into a small hollowin the tree just above the line of his vision

He took another taxi to the Sunset and Fairfax area. He awoke about eight o'clock on an old
mattress on the bare floor of a big moldy room Beside himslept Rod (short for Rodriga). Rodriga
El seed, as she called herself, was a tall thin girl with remarkably | arge breasts, a pretty but
overfreckl ed face, big dark-blue eyes, and | ank yell owbrown hair that fell to her waist. She was
wearing a red-and-blue checked |unberman's shirt, dirty bellbottons, and torn nobccasins. Her teeth
were white and even, but her breath reeked of too little food and too much narijuana

Whi | e wal ki ng al ong Sunset Boul evard in the Saturday ni ght crowds, Kickaha had seen her sitting on
the sidewal k tal king to another girl and a boy.

The girl, seeing Kickaha, had snmled at him She said, "Hello, friend. You look as if you've been
running for along tine."

"I hope not," he said, snmling back. "The fuzz mght see it, too."

It had been easy to nmake the acquai ntanceship of all three, and when Ki ckaha said he woul d buy
them something to eat, he felt a definite strengthening of their interest.

After eating they had wandered around Sunset, "grooving" on every-thing. He | earned nuch about
their sub-world that night. Wen he nentioned that he had no roof over his head, they invited him
to stay at their pad. It was a big run-down spooky ol d house, they said, with about fifty people,
give or take ten, living in it and chipping in on the rent and utilities, if they had it. If they
didn't, they were welcone until they got sone bread.

Rodri ga El seed (he was sure that wasn't her real nane) had recently conme here from Dayton, Chio.
She had left two uptight parents there. She was seventeen and didn't know what she wanted to be.
Just herself for the tine being, she said.

Ki ckaha donated sone nore noney for nmarijuana, and the other girl, Jackie, disappeared for a
whil e. When she returned, they went to the big house, which they called The Shire, and retired to
this room Kickaha snoked with them since he had the feeling that he would be a far nore accepted
contrade if he did. The snoke did not seemto do nmuch except to set him coughing.

After a while, Jackie and the boy, Dar, began to nmeke | ove. Rodriga and Kickaha went for a walk
She said she |iked Kickaha, but did not feel like going to bed with himon such short
acquai nt ance.

Ki ckaha said that he understood. He was not at all disgruntled. He just wanted to get sone sleep
An hour later, they returned to the room which was then enpty and fell asleep on the dirty
mattress.

But the night's sleep had not |essened his anxiety. He was depressed because Anana was in Red
Orc's hands, and he suspected that Wl ff and Chryseis were also his prisoners. Sonehow, Red O c
had guessed that the ad was from Ki ckaha and had answered. But he woul d not have been able to
answer so specifically unless he had Wil f and had gotten out of himwhat he knew about Kickaha.
Knowi ng the Lords, Kickaha felt it was likely that Red Oc would torture Wl ff and Chryseis first,
even though he had only to adnminister a drug which would make themtell whatever O c asked for
After that, he would torture themagain and finally kill them

He woul d do the same with Anana. Even now.

He shuddered and said, "No!"

Rodri ga opened her eyes and said, "What?"

"Go back to sleep," he said, but she sat up and hugged her knees to her breasts. She rocked back
and forth and said, "Sonething is bugging you, am go. Deeply. Look, | don't want to bug you, too,
but if there's anything | can do . . ."

"I'"ve got ny owmn thing to do," he said.
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He could not involve her in this even if she could help himin any way. She would be killed the
first time they contacted Red Orc's nen. She wasn't the fast, extrenely tough, many-resourced
wonman that Anana was. Yes, that's right, he said to hinself. WAs. She nmight not be alive at this
very noment.

Tears canme to his eyes.

"Thanks, Rod. |'ve got to be going now Dig you |ater, maybe."

She was up off the floor then and said, "There's sonething a little strange about you, Paul

You' re young but you don't use our lingo quite right, you know what | nmean? You seemto nme to be

just alittle weird. | don't nean a creep. | nean, as if you don't quite belong to this world, |
know how that is; | get the sane feeling quite a lot. That is, | don't belong here, either. But it
isn't quite the sanme thing with you, | nmean, you are really out of this world. You aren't sone
being off a flying saucer, are you now?"

"Look, Rod, | appreciate your offer. | really do. But you can't go with ne or do anything for ne.
Not just now But later, if anything cones up that you can help nme with, | sure as hell will let

you do something for me and be glad to do so."

He bent over and ki ssed her forehead and said, "Hasta la vista, Rodriga. Maybe adi os. Let's hope
we see each other again, though."

Ki ckaha wal ked until he found a small restaurant. As he ate breakfast he considered the situation
One thing was certain. The problem of the Beller was solved. It did not matter whether Kickaha or
Oc killed him Just so he was killed and the Bellers forever out of the way.

And Red Orc now had all but one of his enemies in his hands, and he woul d soon have that |ast one.
Unl ess that eneny got to himfirst. Red O c¢c had not been using all his powers to catch Kickaha
because his first concern was the Beller. But now, he could concentrate on the |ast hol dout.
Sormehow, Ki ckaha had to find the Lord before the Lord got to him Very soon

When he had finished eating, he bought a Tinmes. As he wal ked al ong the street, he scanned the

col ums of the paper. There was nothing about a girl being kidnapped or a car on Wlshire with the
bottom hal ves of the left wheels sliced off. There was a small item about the police sighting Paul
J. Finnegan, the nmystery man, his getting away, and a resune of what was known about himin his
pre-1946 life.

He forced hinself to settle down and to think calmy. Never before had he been so agitated. He was
powerless to stop the very probable torture of his lover and his friends, which night be happening
right now.

There was one way to get into the Lord's house and face him If he gave hinmself up, he could then
rely upon his inventiveness and his bol dness after he was brought before the Lord.

H s sense of reality rescued him He would be taken in only after a thorough exam nation to nake
sure he had no hi dden weapons or devices. And he woul d be brought in bound and hel pl ess.

Unl ess the Lord foll owed the custom of always | eaving sone way open for an exceptionally
intelligent and skilled man. Al ways, no matter how effective and powerful the traps the Lords set
about their palaces, they left at |east one route open, if the invader was perceptive and

audaci ous enough. That was the rule of the deadly gane they had played for thousands of years. It
was, in fact, this very rule that had nade Red Orc | eave the gate in the cave unguarded and
unt r apped.

Because he had nothing else to do, he went into a public phone booth on a gas station | ot and

di al ed Canbring's nunber. The phone was picked up so swiftly that Kickaha felt, for a second, that
Canbring was still alive and was waiting for his call. It was Canbring's wife who answered,
however .

Ki ckaha said, "Paul Finnegan speaking."

There was a pause and then, "You murderer!" she screaned.

He waited until she was through yelling and cursing himand was sobbi ng and gaspi ng.

"I didn't kill your husband," he said, "although | would have been justified if | had, as you well
know. It was the big boss who killed him™

"You're a liar!" she screaned

"Tell your big boss | want to speak to him I'Il wait on this line. | know you have several phones
you can use."

"Way should | do that?" she said. "I'll do nothing for you!"

"Il put it this way. If he gets his hands on nme, he'll see to it that you get your revenge. But
if I don't get into contact with him right now, I'mtaking off for the great unknown. And he'l
never find nme."

She said, "All right," sniffled, and was gone. About sixty seconds |later, she was back. "I got a

| oudspeaker here, a box, what you call it?" she said. "Anyway, you can speak to himthrough it."

Ki ckaha doubted that the nan he was going to talk to was actually the "big boss" hinself.

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (39 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:19 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

Al t hough, Ms. Canbring had reveal ed that she now had information that she had not possessed when
he had drugged her. Could this be because the Lord had cal cul ated that Kickaha would call her?

He felt a chill sweep over the back of his scalp. If Red Orc could anticipate himthis well, then
he woul d al so know Ki ckaha's next step

He shrugged. There was only one way to find out if Red Orc was that clever

The voice was deep and resonant. Its pronunciation of English was that of a native, and its use of
vocabul ary seened to be "right." The speaker did not introduce hinself. H's tone indicated that he
did not need to do so, that just hearing himshould convince anyone i mediately of his identity.
And of his power

Ki ckaha felt that this was truly Red Orc, and the longer he heard himthe nore he identified
certain characteristics that rem nded hi mof Anana's voice. There was a resenbl ance there, which
was not surprising, since the famly of Urizen was very inbred

"Fi nnegan! | have your friends WIff and Chryseis and your lover, nmy niece, Anana. They are well.
Not hi ng has happened to them nothing harnful, that is. As yet! | drugged the truth fromthem
they have told nme everything they know about this."

Then it is good, Kickaha thought, that Anana does not know where the Horn of Shanmbarinen really
is.

There was a pause. Kickaha said, "I'mlistening."

"I should kill them after sone suitable attentions, of course. But they don't really represent
any threat to me; they were as easily caught as just-born rabbits."

A Lord always had to do sone braggi ng. Kickaha said nothing, knowi ng that the Lord would get to
the poi nt when he becane short-w nded. But Red Orc surprised him

"I could wait until | caught you, and I would not have to wait very long. But just nowtine is of
the essence, and so | amwlling to nake a trade."

He paused again. Kickaha said, "I'mall ears."

"I will let the prisoners go and will allowthemto return to Jadawin's world. And you nay go with

them But on several conditions. First, you will hand over the Horn of Shanbarinmen to ne!"

Ki ckaha had expected this. The Horn was not only unique in all the universes, it was the nost
prized itemof the Lords. It had been nade by the fabled ancestor of all the Lords now living,
though it had been in the possession of his equally fabled son so long that it was sonetines
referred to as the Horn of Ilmarwolkin. It had a unique utility anmong gates. It could be used
alone. All other gates had to exist in pairs. There had to be one in the universe to be left and a
sister, a resonant gate, in the universe to be entered. The majority of these were fixed, though
the crescent type was nobile. But the Horn had only to be bl own upon, with the keys of the Horn
pl ayed in the proper coded sequence, and a nonmentary way between the universes would open. That
is, it wuld do so if the Horn were played near a "resonant” point in the "walls" between the two
wor | ds.

A resonant point was the path between two universes, but these universes never varied. Thus, if a
Lord used the Horn wi thout knowi ng where the resonant point would |l ead him he would find hinself
i n whi chever universe was on the other side, like it or not.

Ki ckaha knew of four places where he could blow the Horn and be guaranteed to open the way to. One
was at the gate in the cave near Lake Arrowhead. One was in Kentucky, but he would need WIff to
guide himto it. Another would be in his fornmer apartnment in Bloonington, |Indiana. And the fourth
woul d be in the closet in the basenent of a house in Tenpe, Arizona. WIff knew that, too, but he
had described to Kickaha howto get to it fromEarth's side, and Ki ckaha had not forgotten

Red Orc's voice was inpatient. "Cone, cone! Don't play games with ne, Earthling! Say yes or say
no, but be quick about it!"

"Yes! Provisionally, that is! It depends upon your other conditions!"

"I have only one." Red Orc coughed several tines and then said, "And that is, that you and the
others first help me catch the Beller!"

Ki ckaha was shocked, but a thousand experiences in being surprised enabled himto conceal it.
Snoothly, he said, "Agreed! In fact, that's something | had w shed you would agree to do, but at
that time | didn't see working with you. O course, you had no whip hand then."

So the Beller had either been caught by Orc's nen and had then escaped or sonebody el se had
captured him That sonebody el se could only be another Lord.

O perhaps it was another Beller

At that thought, he becane cold.

"What do we do now?" he said, unwilling to state the truth, which was, "What do you wi sh now?"
Oc's voice becanme crisp and restrainedly triunphant.

"You will present yourself at Ms. Canbring' s house as soon as possible, and nmy men will conduct
you here. How long will it take you to get to Canbring' s?"
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"About half an hour," Kickaha said. If he could get a taxi at once, he could be there in ten
m nutes, but he wanted a little nore tinme to plan

"Very well!" the Lord said. "You nmust surrender all arms, and you will be thoroughly exam ned by
my nmen. Under st ood?"
"Ch, sure."

Wil e he was tal king, he had been as vigilant as a bird. He | ooked out the glass of the booth for
anyt hi ng suspi ci ous, but had seen nothing except cars passing. Now a car stopped by the curb. It
was a big dark Cadillac with a single occupant. The man sat for a minute, |ooked at his

wri stwatch, and then opened the door and got out. He sauntered toward the booth, |ooking again at
his watch. He was a very well-built youth about six-foot-three and dressed nodi shly and
expensively. The long yellow hair glinted in the sun as if it were flecked with gold. Hs face was
handsone but rugged.

He stopped near the booth and pulled a cigarette case fromhis jacket. Kickaha continued to listen
to the instructions fromthe phone but he kept his eye on the newconer. The fell ow | ooked at the
worl d through hal f-1idded arrogant eyes. He was evidently inpatient because the booth was
occupi ed. He glanced at his watch again and then |it his cigarette with a pass of the flanme over
the tip and a flicking away of the match in one snooth novenent.

Ki ckaha spoke the code which prepared the ring on his finger to be activated for a short piercing
beam He would have to cut through the glass if the fellow were after him

The voice on the phone kept on and on. It seened as if he were dictating the terns of surrender to
a great nation instead of to a single man. Ki ckaha nust approach the front of the Canbring house
and advance only halfway up the front walk and then stand until three nmen canme out of the house
and three nmen in a car parked across the street approached himfrom behind at the sane tine. And
then .

The man outside the booth made a disgusted face as he | ooked at his watch again and swng away.

Evi dently he had given up on Ki ckaha.

But he only took two steps and spun, hol ding a snubnosed handgun

Ki ckaha dropped t he phone and ducked, at the sanme tine speaking the word which activated the ring.
The gun barked, the glass of the booth shattered, and Ki ckaha was enveloped in a white mst. It
was so unexpected that he gasped once, knew i nmedi ately that he should hold his breath, and did
so. He also lunged out of the booth, cutting down the door with the ring. The door fell outward
fromhis weight, but he never heard it strike the ground.

When he recovered consciousness, he was in the dark and hard confines of a noving object. The odor
of gas and the cranped space nade himbelieve that he was in the trunk of a car. H s hands were
tied behind him his legs were tied at the ankles, and his nouth was taped.

He was sweating fromthe heat, but there was enough air in the trunk. The car went up an incline
and stopped. The nmotor stopped, doors squeaked, the car rifted as bodies left it, and then the
lids of the trunk swung open. Four men were | ooking down at him one of whomwas the big youth who
had fired the gas gun.

They pulled himout and carried himfromthe garage, the door of which was shut. The exit
led directly into the hall of a house, which led to a |large room | uxuriously furnished and
carpeted. Another hall led themto a roomwith a ceiling a story and a half high, an inmense
crystal chandelier, black and white parquet floor, heavy nmahogany furniture, and paintings that
| ooked like original old masters.

Here he was set down in a big high-backed chair and his | egs were untied. Then he was told by one
of the nen to walk. A man behind urged himon with sonething hard and sharp agai nst his back. He
followed the others fromthe roomthrough a doorway set under the great staircase. This |led down a
flight of twelve steps into a sparsely furnished room At one end was a big massive iron door

whi ch he knew led to his prison cell. And so it was, though a rather confortable prison. H's hands
were untied and the tape was taken from his nouth.

The beamer-ring had been renoved, and the beaner-pen taken fromhis shirt pocket. Wile the big
man wat ched, the others stripped himnaked, cutting the shirt and his undershirt off. Then they
expl ored his body cavities for weapons but found not hing.

He offered no resistance since it would have been futile. The big nan and another held guns on
him After the inspection, a nman closed a shackle around one ankle. The shackle was attached to a

chai n which was fastened at the other end to a ring in the wall. The chain was very thin and
I i ghtwei ght and [ ong enough to pernmit himto nove anywhere in the room
The big man snil ed when he saw Ki ckaha eyeing it speculatively and said, "It's as gossanmer as a

cobweb, ny friend, but strong as the chain that bound Fenris."
"I am Loki, not Fenris," Kickaha said, grinning savagely. He knew that the nman expected himto be
i gnorant of the reference to the great wolf of the old Norse religion, and he shoul d have feigned
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i gnorance. The | ess respect your inprisoner has for you, the nore chance you have to escape. But
he coul d not resist the answer.

The big man rai sed his eyebrows and said, "Ah, yes. And you renenber what happened to Loki?"

"I amalso Logi," Kickaha said, but he decided that that sort of tal k had gone far enough. He fel
silent, waiting for the other to tell himwho he was and what he neant to do.

The man did not | ook quite so young now. He seened to be sonewhat over thirty. H's voice was
heavy, snooth, and very authoritative. His eyes were beautiful; they were large and | eaf-green and
heavily lashed. H s face seenmed familiar, though Kickaha was sure that he had never seen it

bef ore.

The man gestured, and the others left the room He closed the door behind himand then sat on the
edge of the table. This was bolted down to the floor, as were the other pieces of furniture. He
dangl ed one leg while he held his gun on his lap. It |ooked Iike a conventional weapon, not a gas
gun or a disguised beaner, but Kickaha had no way of determining its exact type at that nonent. He
sat down on a chair and waited. It was true that this left the man | ooki ng down on him but

Ki ckaha was not one to allow a matter of relative altitude to give an-other a psychol ogi ca

advant age.

The man | ooked steadily at himfor several minutes. Kickaha | ooked back and whistled softly.

"I've been follow ng you for sonme tine," the nan suddenly said. "I still don't know who you are.
Let me introduce nyself. I amRed Oc."

Ki ckaha stiffened, and he blinked.

The man smled and said, "W did you think I was?"

"A Lord who' d gotten stuck in this universe and was | ooking for a way out,’
there two Red Orcs, then?"

Ki ckaha said. "Are

The man | ost sone of his smile. "No, there is only one! | amRed Orc! That other is an inpostor! A
usurper! | was careless for just one nmonment! But | got away with ny life, and because of his bad
luck, I will kill himand get back everything!"

"Who is that other?" Kickaha said. "I had thought ... but then he never named hinself... he let me
think . . ."

"That he was Red Orc? | thought so! But his name is Uthona, and he was once Lord of the Shifting
World. Then that denon-bitch Vala, ny niece, drove himfromhis world, and he fled and cane here,

to this world, nmy world. | did not know who it was, although | knew that sone Lord had cone
through a gate in Europe. | hunted for himand did not find himand then | forgot about him That
was a thousand years ago; | presumed he had gotten out through some gate | did not know about or

el se had been killed.

"But he was lying low and all the tine searching for ne. And finally, only ten years ago, he found
me, surveyed ny fortress, ny defenses, watched my conings and ny goings, and then he struck

"I had grown carel ess, but | got away, although all my bodyguards di ed. And he took over. It was
so sinmple for him because he was in the seat of power, and there was no one to deny him How coul d
there be anyone to say no to hin? | had hidden ny face too well. Anyone in the seat of power could
i ssue orders, pull the strings, and he woul d be obeyed, since the Earthlings who are closest to
hi m do not know his real name or his real face.

"And | could not go to the men who had carried out ny orders and say, 'Here | am your own true
Lord! Obey ne and kill that fool who is now giving you orders!' | would have been shot down at
once, because Urthona had described me to his servants, and they thought | was the eneny of their

| eader.

"So | went into hiding, just as Urthona had done. But when | strike, I will not mss! And | shall
again be in the seat of power!"

There was a pause. Orc seened to be expecting himto coment. Perhaps he expected praise or awe or
terror.

Ki ckaha said, "Now that he has this seat of power, as you call it, is he Lord of both Earths? O
of this one only?"

Orc seened set aback by this question. He stared and then his face got red.

"What is that to you?" he finally said.

"I just thought that you might be satisfied with being Lord of the other Earth. Wiy not let this
Uthona rule this world? It Iooks to nme, fromthe short tine |'ve been here, that this world is
dooned. The humans are polluting the air and the water and, at any time, they may kill off al

life on Earth with an atom c war. Apparently, you are not doing anything to prevent this. So why
not let Urthona have this dying world while you keep the other?"

He paused and then said, "O is Earth Nunber Two in as bad a condition as this one?"

Red Orc's face had lost its redness. He snmiled and said, "No, the other is not as bad off. It's
much nore desirable, even though it got exactly the sane start as this one. But your suggestion
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that | surrender this world shows you don't know nuch about us, |eblabbiy."

"I know enough, " Kickaha said. "But even Lords change for the better, and | had hoped
"I will do nothing to interfere here except to protect nyself,” Orc said. "If this planet chokes
to death on its man-nade foulness, or if it all goes out in a thousand bursts of radiation, it
will do so without any aid or hindrance fromne. | ama scientist, and | do not influence the
direction of natural devel opnent one way or another on the two planets. Anything | do is on a
nmicroscale level and will not disturb nacroscale matters.

"That, by the way, is one nore reason why | rust kill anyone who invades ny universes. They m ght
decide to interfere with nmy grand experinents.”

"Not nme!" Kickaha said. "Not Wl ff or Chryseis or Anana! All we want is to go back to our own
wor| ds! After the Beller is killed, of course. He's the only reason we canme here. You nust believe
that!"

"You don't really expect me to believe that?' O c said.

Ki ckaha shrugged and said, "It's true, but | don't expect you to believe it. You Lords are too
paranoid to see things clearly.”

Red Orc stood up fromthe table. "You will be kept prisoner here until | have captured the others
and defeated Uthona. Then I'l| decide what to do with you."

By this, Kickaha knew, he neant just what delicate tortures he could inflict upon him For a
monent, he thought about informng Oc¢ of the Horn of Shanbarinen's presence on Earth in this
area. Perhaps he could use it for a bargaining point. Then he decided against it. Once O c knew
that it was here, he would just get the information fromhis captive by torture or drugs.

"Have you killed the Beller yet?" he said.

Oc smled and said, "No."

He seenmed very pleased with hinself. "If it becones necessary, | will threaten Uthona with him |
will tell Urthona that if he does not leave, | will let the Beller |oose. That, you understand, is
the nost horrible thing a Lord could do."

"You woul d do this? After what you said about getting rid of anybody that might interfere with the
nat ural devel opnent ?"

"I'f I knew that nmy own death was i mm nent, unavoi dable, yes, | would Wy not? What do | care what
happens to this world, to all the worlds, if | am dead? Serve themright!"

There were nmore questions to which Kickaha wanted answers, but he was not controlling the
interview. Oc abruptly wal ked out, |eaving by the other door. Kickaha strained at the end of the
chain to see through it, but the door swung out toward himand so shut off his view

He was left with only his thoughts, which were pessinistic. He had al ways boasted that he could
get loose fromany prison, but it was, after all, a boast. He had, so far, nmanaged to escape from
every place in which he had been inprisoned, but he knew that he would soneday find hinmself in a
roomwith no exit. This was probably it. He was being observed by nonitors, electronic or human or
both, the chain was unbreakable with bare hands, and it also could be the conductor for sone

di sabling and puni shing agent if he did not behave.

This did not prevent himfromtrying to break it and twist it apart, because he could not afford
to take anything for granted. The chain was unharned, and he supposed that any hunan nonitors
woul d be anused by his efforts

He stopped struggling, and he used the toilet facilities. Then he lay down on the sofa and thought
for a while about his predicament. Though he was naked, he was not unconfortable. The air was just
a few degrees bel ow his body tenperature and it noved slowy enough so that it did not chill him
He fell asleep after a while, having found no way out, having thought of no plan that could
reasonabl y work.

Wien he awoke, the roomwas as before. The sourceless light still nade it high noon, and the air
had not changed tenperature. However, on sitting up, he saw a tray with di shes and cups and table
utensils on top of the snmall thin-1egged wooden table at the end of the sofa. He did not think
that anyone could have entered with it unless he had been drugged. It seemed nore likely that a
gate was enbedded in the wooden top and that a tray had been gated through while he slept.

He ate hungrily. The utensils were made of wood, and the dishes and the cups were of pewter and
bore stylized octopuses, dol phins, and | obsters. After he ate, he wal ked back and forth within the
range of the chain for about an hour. He tried to think of what he could do with the gate, if
there was a gate inside that wooden table top. At the end of the hour, as he turned back toward
the table, he saw that the tray was gone. H's suspicion was correct; the top did contain a gate.
There had been no sound. The Lords of the old days had sol ved the probl ens of noi se caused by
sudden di sappearance of an object. The air did not rush into the vacuum created by the

di sappearance because the gate arrangenent included a sinultaneous exchange of air between the
gate on one end and that at the other
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About an hour later, Oc entered through the door by which he had | eft. He was acconpanied by two
men, one of whom carried a hypoderm c needle. They wore kilts. One kilt was striped red and bl ack
and the other was white with a stylized black octopus with Iarge blue eyes. Qher than the kilts,
| eat her sandal s, and beads, they wore nothing. Their skins were dark, their faces | ooked sonewhat
Medi t erranean but al so reni nded himof Anerindians, and their straight black hair was twi sted into
two pigtails. One pigtail fell down the back and the other was coiled on the right side of the
head.

Orc spoke to themin a | anguage unknown to Kickaha. It did seemvaguely Hebrew or Arabic to him
but that was only because of its sounds. He knew too little of either |anguage to be able to
identify them

While the one with the crossbow stood to one side and ained it at Kickaha, the other approached
fromthe other side. Orc commanded himto subnit to the injection, saying that if he resisted, the
crosshbow woul d shoot its hypodermic into him And the pain that foll owed would be |onglasting and
i ntense. Ki ckaha obeyed, since there was nothing el se he could do.

He felt nothing following the injection. But he answered all of Oc's questions w thout
hesitation. His brain did not feel clouded or bludgeoned. He was thinking as clearly as usual. It
was just that he could not resist giving Oc all the information he asked for. But that was what
kept himfrom mentioning the Horn of Shanmbarinmen. Orc did not ask himabout it nor was there any
reason for himto do so. He had no know edge that it had been in the possession of Wl ff, or
Jadawi n, as Orc knew him

Orc's questions did, however, cause Kickaha to reveal alnobst everything el se of value to him He
knew sonet hing of Kickaha's life on Earth before that night in Bl oom ngton when Paul Janus

Fi nnegan had been accidentally catapulted out of this universe into . He | earned nore about

Fi nnegan's life since then, when Finnegan had become Ki ckaha (and al so Horst von Horstmann and a
dozen other identities). He | earned about Wl ff-Jadawi n and Chryseis and Anana, the invasion of
the Black Bellers, and other matters pertinent. He | earned nuch about Kickaha's and Anana's
activities since they had gated into the cavern near Lake Arrowhead.

Oc said, "If | did allow you and Anana and Wl ff and Chryseis to go back to your world, would you
stay there and not try to get back here?"

"Yes," Kickaha said. "Provided that | knew for sure that the Beller was dead."

"Hhm But your World of Tiers sounds fascinating. Jadawi n al ways was very creative. | think that |
would like to add it to ny possessions."

Thi s was what Kickaha expect ed.

Orc snmled again and said, "I wonder what you would have done if you had found out where |I used to
Iive and where Urthona now sits in the seat of power."

"I would have gone into it and killed you or Urthona," Kickaha said. "And | woul d have rescued
Anana and Wl ff and Chryseis and then searched for the Beller until | found himand killed him
And then we would have returned to my world; that is, to WIlff's, to be exact."

Orc | ooked thoughtful and paced back and forth for a while. Suddenly, he stopped and | ooked at

Ki ckaha. He was smiling as if a brilliant idea were shining through him

"You nmake yourself sound very tricky and resourceful,” he said. "So tricky that | could al nost
think you were a Lord, not just a |eblabbiy Earthling."

"Anana has the crazy idea that | could be the son of a Lord," Kickaha said. "In fact, she thinks
could be your son."

Orc said, "Wiat?" and he | ooked closely at Kickaha and then began | aughi ng. When he had recovered,

he wi ped his eyes and said, "That felt good! | haven't |aughed like that for ... how |l ong? Never
m nd. So you really think you could be ny child?"
"Not nme," Kickaha said. "Anana. And she |iked to speculate about it because she still needs sone

justification for falling in love with a leblabbiy. If | could be half-Lord, then I'd be nore
acceptable. But this idea is one hundred percent w shful thinking, of course.”

"I have no children because | want to interfere as little as possible with the natural devel opnent
here, although a child or two could really nmake little difference,” Oc said. "But you could be
the child of another Lord, | suppose. However, you've gotten ne off the subject. | was saying that
you were very tricky, if I amto believe your account of yourself. Perhaps | could use you."

He fell silent again and paced back and forth once nmore with his head bent and his hands cl asped
behi nd him Then he stopped, |ooked at Kickaha, and snmiled. "Wiy not? Let's see how good you are

I can't lose by it no matter what happens, and | nmay gain."

Ki ckaha had guessed, correctly, what he was going to propose. He would tell himthe address of
Urthona, would take himthere, in fact, provide himw th sonme weapons, and allow himto attack
Urthona as he wished. And if Kickaha failed, he still mght so distract Uthona that Orc could

t ake advantage of the distraction
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In any event, it would be anusing to watch a | eblabbiy trying to i nvade the seat of power of a
Lord. "And if | do succeed?" Kickaha said.

"It's not very likely, since |I have not had any success yet. Though, of course, | haven't really
tried yet. But if you should succeed, and I'mnot worried that you will, I will permt you and
your lover and your friends to return to your world. Provided that the others also swear, while
under the influence of the proper drugs, that they have no intention of returning to either
Earth. "

Ki ckaha did not believe this, but he saw no profit in telling Oc so. Once he was out of this cel
and had sonme freedom of action-though closely watched by O c-he woul d have sone chance agai nst the
Lords.

O c spoke the unknown | anguage into a wistband device, and a nonent |ater another entered. H's
kilt was red with a black stylized bird with a silver fish inits claws. He carried sone papers
whi ch he gave to Orc, bowed, and wi t hdrew

Orc sat down by Ki ckaha.

The papers turned out to be maps of the central Los Angel es area and of Beverly Hills. Oc circled
an area in Beverly Hills.

"That is the house where | lived and where Urthona now lives," he said. "The house you were
searching for and where Anana and the others are now undoubtedly held. O, at |east, where they
were taken after being captured.”

Orc's description of the defenses in the house nmade Kickaha feel very vulnerable. It was true that
Urt hona woul d have changed the defense setup in the house. But, though the configuration of the
traps mght be different, the traps would remain fundanentally the sane.

"Way haven't you tried to attack before this?"

"I have," Red Orc replied. "Several times. My men got into the house, but | never saw them again.
The | ast attenpt was made about three years ago.

"If you don't succeed," Oc continued, "I will threaten Uthona with the Beller. | doubt, however,
that that will do much good, since he will find it inconceivable that a Lord could do such a
thing."

His tone also nmade it evident that he did not think Kickaha woul d succeed.

He wanted to know Ki ckaha's plans, but Kickaha could only tell himthat he had none except to

i mprovise. He wanted Orc to use his devices to ensure a mnute's distortion of Uthona' s detection
devi ces.

Orc objected to | oaning Kickaha an antigravity belt. What if it fell into the hands of the
Eart hl i ngs?

"There's not nmuch chance of that," Kickaha said. "Once I'min Uthona's territory, I'Il either
succeed or fail. In either case, the belt isn't going to get into any outsider's hands. And if it
did, whoever is Lord will have the influence to see that it is taken out of the hands of whoever
has it. I"'msure that even if the FBI had it in their possession, the Lord of the Two Earths could
find a way to get it fromthem R ght?"

"Right," Oc said. "But do you plan on running away with it instead of attacking Urthona?"

"No. | won't stop until I'mdead, or too incapacitated to fight, or have won," Kickaha said.
Oc was satisfied, and by this Kickaha knew that the truth drug was still effective. Oc stood up
and said, "I'lIl prepare things for you. It will take sone time, so you nmight as well rest or do

what ever you think best. We'Il go into action at m dnight tonight."

Ki ckaha asked if the cord could be taken off him Oc said, "Wy not? You can't get out of here,
anyway. The cord was just an extra precaution.”

One of the kilted nen touched the shackle around his leg with a thin cylinder. The shackl e opened
and fell off. Wiile the two nmen backed away from Ki ckaha, Orc strode out of the room Then the
door was shut, and Ki ckaha was al one.

He spent the rest of the tinme thinking, exercising, and eating |lunch and supper. Then he bat hed
and shaved, exercised sone nore, and |ay down to sleep. He would need all his alertness, strength,
and qui ckness and there was no use draining these with worry and sl eepl essness.

He did not know how | ong he had slept. The roomwas still |ighted, and everything seened as when
he had lain dowmn. The tray with its enpty plates and cups was still on the table, and this, he
realized, was a wong note. It should have been gated out.

The sounds that had awakened hi m had seenmed to be slight tappings. Wen conming out of his sleep
he had dreamed, or thought he dreanmed, that a woodpecker was rapping a tree trunk

Now t here was only silence.

He rose and wal ked toward the door used by Orc and his servants. It was of netal, as he had
ascertained after being | oosed fromthe cord.

He placed his ear against it and |listened. He could hear nothing. Then he junped back with an
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oath. The netal had suddenly become hot!

The floor trenbled as if an earthquake had started. The netal of the door gave forth a series of
sounds, and he knew where the dream of the woodpecker had originated. Something was striking the
door on the other side.

He stepped away fromit just as the center of the door becane cherry red and began to nelt. The
redness spread, becane white, and then the center disappeared, leaving a hole the size of a dinner
plate. By then, Kickaha was crouching behind the sofa and | ooking out around its corner. He saw an
armreach in through the hole and the hand grope around the side. Evidently it was trying to

|l ocate a | ock. There was none, so the armw thdrew and a nonent | ater the edge of the door becane
cherry red. He suspected that a beam was being used on it, and he wondered what the netal was. If
it had been the hardest steel, it should have gone up in a puff of snoke at the first touch of a
beam

The door fell inward with a clang. A man junped in, a big cylinder with a bell-like nuzzle and a
rifle-type stock in his hands. The nan was one of the kilted servants. But he carried on his back
a black bell-like object in a net attached to the shoul ders with straps.

Ki ckaha saw all this in a glance and withdrew his head. He crouched on the other side, hoping that
the intruder had not seen himand would not, as a matter of precaution, sweep the sofa with the
beanmer to determine if anyone would be behind it. He knew who the man now was. \Watever he may
have been, he was now the Black Beller, Thabuuz. The mind of the Beller was housed in the brain of
the servant of the Lord, and the mi nd of the servant was di scharged.

Sonehow, the Beller had gotten the bell and managed to transfer his mind fromthe wounded body of
the Drachel ander to the servant of the Lord. He had gotten hold of a powerful beaner, and he was
on his way out of the stronghold of Red Oc.

The odor of burned flesh filled the room there nust be bodies in the next room

Ki ckaha want ed desperately to find out what the Beller was doing, but he did not dare to try to
peek around the corner of the sofa again. He could hear the man's breathing, and then, suddenly,
it was gone. After waiting sixty seconds and hearing nothing, Kickaha peeked around the corner

The room seened to be enpty. A noment |ater, he was sure of it. The other door, the door by which
Ki ckaha and Orc and his nmen had originally entered, was standing w de open, its lock drilled

t hr ough.

Ki ckaha | ooked cautiously around the side of the opposite door. There were parts of hunman bodies
here, arms, trunks, a head, all burned deeply. There seemed to have been four or five nen
originally. There was no way of telling which was Red Orc or if he was anong the group, since all
clothes and hair had been burned off. Somewhere, softly, an alarmwas ringing.

He was torn between the desire to keep on the trail of the Beller so that he would not |ose him
and by the desire to find out if Red Oc was still alive. He al so wanted very nuch to confirmhis
suspi cions that he was not on the Earth he knew. He suspected that the door through which he had
entered was a gate between the two worlds and that this house was on Earth Number Two.

He went into the hallway. There were sone knives on the floor, but they were too hot to pick up
He went down the hall and through a doorway into a very large room It was donme-shaped, its walls
white with frescoes of sea life, its furniture wooden and lightly built with carved notifs he did
not recognize, and its floor a nmosaic of stone with nore representati ons of sea creatures.

He crossed the room and | ooked out the wi ndow. There was enough light fromthe nmoon to see a wide
porch with tall round wooden pillars, painted white, and beyond that a rocky beach that sloped for
a hundred yards fromthe house to the sea. There was no one in view.

He prowl ed the rest of the house, trying to conbine caution with speed. He found a hand- beaner
built to look like a conventional revolver. Its butt bore markings that were not the witing of
the Lords or of any |anguage that he knew. He tested it out against a chair, which fell apart down
the middle. He could find no batteries to recharge it and had no way of knowi ng how nuch charge
remai ned in the battery.

He al so found closets with clothes, nost of themkilts, sandals, beads, and jackets with puffed

sl eeves. But in one closet he found Earth Nunmber One type clothing, and he put on a shirt and
trousers too large for him Since he could not wear the big shoes, he put on a pair of sandals.
Finally, in a large bedroom | uxuriously provided with alien furniture, he discovered how Red Oc
had escaped. A crescent lay in the center of the floor. The Lord had stepped into a circle forned
of two crescents of a gate and been transported el sewhere. That he had done so to save hinmsel f was
evident. The door and the walls were crisscrossed with thin perforations and charred. It was not
likely that Orc would be caught w thout a weapon on him but he nust have thought that the big
beaner was too much to face.

He had gated, but where? He coul d have gone back to Earth Nunber One, but not necessarily to the
same house. Or he could have gated to another place on Earth Nunmber Two. O, even, to another room
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in this house.
Ki ckaha had to get out of this house and after the Beller
He ran downstairs, through the big room down the hall, and into the room where he had been kept
prisoner. The door through which the Beller had gone was still open. Kickaha hesitated before it,
because the Beller mght be waiting for soneone to follow. Then it occurred to himthat the Beller
woul d think that everybody in the house had fled or gone and that nobody woul d be follow ng him
He had not known about the other prisoner, of course, or he would have | ooked around to di spose of
himfirst.
He returned to the hallway. One knife Iying on the floor had cooled off by then and seened to be
undamaged. He hefted it, deternmined that it had a good bal ance, and stuck it in his belt. He
| eaped through the doorway, his gun ready if somebody should be waiting for him There was no one.
The short and narrow hal l way was qui et. The door beyond had been cl osed, and he pushed it open
gently with the tip of his dagger. After the door had swung open, he waited a mnute, |istening.
Bef ore goi ng through, he inspected the room It had changed. It was larger, and the gray-blue
paper walls were gray snooth stone. He had expected that this m ght happen. Red Orc woul d change
the resonance of the gates so that if a prisoner did escape, he would find hinmself in a
surprising, and probably unpl easant, place.
Under ot her circunstances, Kickaha would have turned back and | ooked for the switch that woul d set
the gate to the frequency he desired. But now his first duty was to those in the hands of Urthona.
To hell with the Beller! It would really be best to get back to Earth Nunber One and to get
started on the attack agai nst Urthona.
He turned and started to reenter the room where he had been held, and again he stopped. That room
had changed, though he would not have known it if the door to the opposite side had not been
renoved by the Beller's weapon. This door |ooked exactly the sane, but it was upright and in
place. Only this kept Kickaha fromstepping into it and so finding hinself gated to another place
where he would be cut off fromboth the Beller and Uthona's captives.
He set his teeth together and hissed rage and frustration. Now he could do nothing but take second-
best and put hinself in with the Beller and hope that he could figure a way out.
He turned and went back through the door after the Beller, though no | ess cautiously.
This room seened to be safe, but the room beyond that would probably tell himwhere he was.
However, it was just like the one he had left except that there were some black nmetal boxes, each
about six feet square, piled along the walls alnost to the ceiling. There were no | ocks or devices
on themto indicate how t hey were opened.
He opened the next door slowy, |ooked through, and then leaped in. He was in a | arge room
furnished with chairs, divans, tables, and statuary. A big fountain was in the mddle. The
furniture |l ooked as if it had been nade by a Lord; though he did not know the nane of the
particular style, he recognized it. Part of the ceiling and one side of the right wall were curved
and transparent. The ground was not visible for sone distance and then it abruptly sprang into
view. It sloped down for a thousand feet to end in a valley which ran straight and | evel for
several mles and then becanme the side of a small nountain
It was daylight outside, but the |ight was pale, though it was noon. The sun was snaller than
Earth's, and the sky was black. The earth itself was rocky with sone stretches of reddi sh sand,
and there were a few widely separated cactus-looking plants on the slope and in the valley. They
seened small, but he realized after a while that they nust be enornous.

He exam ned the room carefully and made sure that the door to the next roomwas cl osed.
Then he | ooked through the w ndow agai n. The scene was desol ate and eerie. Nothing noved, and
probably nothing had noved here for thousands of years. O so it seened to him He could see past
the end of the nmountain on which the building stood and the end of the other nountain. The horizon
was closer than it should have been
He had no idea where he was. |If he had been gated into another universe, he would probably never
know. If he had been gated to another planet in his native universe, or its double, then he was
probably on Mars. The size of the sun, the reddish sand, the distance of the horizon, the fact
that there was enough air to support plant life-if that was plant |life-and, even as he watched,
t he appearance of a swift whitish body comng fromthe western sky indicated that this was Mars.
For all he knew, this building had been on Mars for fifteen thousand years, since the creation of
this universe
At that nmoment, something cane flapping over the nountain on the opposite side and then glided
toward the bottomof the valley. It had an estimated wi ng span of fifty yards and | ooked like a
cross between a kite, a pterodactyl, and a balloon. Its wi ngbones gave the inpression of being
thin as tin foil, though it was really inpossible to be sure at that distance. The skin of the
wi ngs | ooked thinner than tissue paper. Its body was a great sac which gave the inpression, again
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unverifiable, of containing gas. Its tail spread out in a curious configuration Iike six box kites
on arod. Its lower |linbs were exceedingly thin but nunerous and spread out below it like a
conplicated | anding gear, which it probably was. Its feet were w de and many-t oed.

It glided down very gracefully and swiftly. Even with the |ift of its great wings and tail and the
lighter-than-air aspect of the swollen gas-containing body, it had to glide at a steep angle. The
air must be so thin.

The thing threw an enornous shadow over one of the gigantic cactusoids, and then it was settling
down, like a skyscraper falling, on the plant. Red dust flewinto the air and canme down nore
swiftly than it would have on Earth.

The plant was conpl etely hidden under the nonster's bulk. It thrust its rapier-like beak down
between two of its legs and, presumably, into the plant. And there it squatted, as notionless as

t he cactusoi ds.

Ki ckaha watched it until it occurred to himthat the Beller might also be watching it. If this
were so, it would make it easier for Kickaha to surprise him He went through the next door in the
same nmanner as the last and found hinmself in a roomten times as large as the one he had j ust

left. It was filled with great netal boxes and consoles with many screens and instrunents. It,

too, had a window with a view of the valley.

There was no Beller, however.

Ki ckaha went into the next room This was small and furnished with everything a nan woul d need
except human conpani onship. In the niddle of the floor |lay a skeleton

There was no evidence of the manner of death. The skeleton was that of a large male. The teeth
were in perfect condition. It lay on its back with both bony arns outstretched.

Ki ckaha thought that it nmust have been sone Lord who had either entered this fortress on Mars from
a gate in sone other universe or had been trapped el sewhere and transported here by Red Orc. This
coul d have happened ten thousand years ago or fifty years ago.

Ki ckaha picked the skull up and carried it in his left hand. He m ght need sonething to throw as a
weapon or as a distraction to his eneny. It anused himto think of using a | ong-dead Lord, a

fail ed predecessor, against a Beller.

The next room was designed like a grotto. There was a pool of water about sixty yards wi de and
three hundred long in the center and a snall waterfall on the |eft which cane down fromthe top of
a granite cone.

There were several of the stone cones and small hills, strange |ooking plants growi ng here and

there, atiny streamflowing froma spring on top of another cone, and huge lilypad-like plants in
t he pool

As he wal ked slowy along the wet and slimy edge of the pool, he was startled by a reddi sh body
leaping froma lilypad. It soared out, its legs trailing behind frog-fashion and then spl ashed

into the water. It arose a nonent later and turned to face the nan. Its face was frog-like but its
eyes were periscopes of bone or cartilage. Its pebbly skin was as red as the dust on the surface
out si de.

There were several shadowy fish-like bodies in the depths. There had to be sonmething for the frog
to eat, and for the prey of the frog to eat. The ecology in this tiny roomnust be delicately but
successful |y bal anced. He doubted that Red Orc canme here very often to check up on it.

He was standing by the edge of the pool when he saw the door at the far end begin to open. He had
no tine to run forward or backward because of the distance he would have to traverse. There was no
hiding place to his right and only the pool close by on his left. Wthout nore than a second's
pause, he chose the pool and slid over the slimy edge into the water. It was warm enough not to

shock himbut felt oily. He stuck the beaner in his belt and, still holding the skull in one hand,
subrmerged with a shove of his sandal ed feet against the side of the pool. He went down deep, past
the thick stens of the lilypads, and swam as far as he could under the water. \Wen he cane up, he

did so slowy and alongside the stemof a lily. Enmerging, he kept his head under the pad of the
pl ant and hoped that the Beller would not notice the bulge. The other roonms had been bright with
the equal -intensity, hidden-source lighting of the Lords. But this roomwas |it only by the |ight
fromthe wi ndow and so had a twlight atnosphere on this side

Ki ckaha clung with one hand to the stemof the plant and peered out fromunder the |ifted edge of
the pad. What he saw al nost nade himgasp. He was fortunate to have restrai ned hinsel f, because
hi s nouth was under water

The bl ack bell was floating al ong the edge of the pool at a height of about seven feet above the
floor.

It went by slowy and then stopped at the door. A nonent later, the Beller entered and wal ked
confidently toward it.

Ki ckaha began to get sone idea of what had happened in Red Orc's house.

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (48 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:19 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

The Beller, while in the | aboratories of Wl ff, nust have equi pped his bell with an antigravity
device. And he nust have added sonme device for controlling it at a distance with his thoughts. He
had not been able to use it while on Earth nor had any reason to do so until he was taken prisoner
by Orc. Then, when he had recovered enough fromthe wound, he saw his chance and summoned t he bel
to himwith his thoughts. O, to be nore exact, by controlled patterns of brai nwaves which coul d
be detected by the bell. The control nmust be rough and Iimted, but it had been effective enough
Sonehow, the bell, operating at the conmand of the Beller's brain-wave patterns, had rel eased him
And the Beller had seized one of Orc's nen, discharged the neural pattern of the man's nind, and
transferred his mnd fromthe wounded body of Thabuuz to the brain of the servant.

The bell could detect the nental call of the Beller when it extended the two tiny drill-antennas
fromtwo holes in its base. The stuff of which the bell was nmade was indestructible, inpervious
even to radiation. So the antennas nust have cone out automatically at certain intervals to
"l'isten" for the brai nmaves of the Beller. And it had "heard" and had responded. And the Beller
had gotten out and obtained a weapon and started to kill. He had succeeded; he may even have
killed Red Orc, though Kickaha did not think so.

And then he had been shunted through the escape gate into a building on Mrs.

Ki ckaha wat ched the Bel |l er approach. Unable to hang onto the skull any |onger and handle his gun
at the sanme time, he let the skull drop. It sank silently into the depths while he held onto the
stemwith his left hand and pulled the beaner fromhis belt with the other. The Beller went on by
hi m and then stopped at the door. After opening this, he waited until the bell had floated on

t hrough ahead of him

Apparently, the bell could detect other living beings, too. Its range nust be limted, otherw se
it would have detected Kickaha in the water as it went by. It was possible, of course, that the
water and the lilypad shielded himfromthe bell's probe.

Ki ckaha pulled hinself higher out of the water with his left hand and rifted the beamer above the
surface. From under the darkness of the pad, he aimed at the Beller. It would be necessary to get
himwith the first beam If it mssed, the Beller would get through the door and then Kickaha
woul d be up agai nst a weapon much nore powerful than his. If he mssed the Beller, the beam woul d
slice through the wall of the building, and the air would boil out into the thin atnosphere of
Mars. And both of them would have had it.

The Beller was presenting his profile. Kickaha held his beamer steadily as he pointed it so that
the thread-thin ray would burn a hole through the hip of the man. And then, as he fell, he would
be cut in two.

His finger started to squeeze on the trigger. Suddenly, sonething touched his calf and he opened
his mouth to scream So intense was the pain, it alnost shocked himinto unconsci ousness. He
doubl ed over, and water entered his nouth and nostrils, and he choked. H s hand canme | oose from
the plant stemand the beaner fell fromthe other hand.

In the light-filled water, he saw a frog-like creature swimaway swiftly, and he knew that it was
this that had bitten him He swam upward because he had to get air, knowi ng even as he did that
the Beller would easily kill him if the Beller had heard him

He cane up and, with a nmassive effort of will, kept hinmself fromblow ng out water and air and
gaspi ng and thrashing around. H's head cane up under the pad again, and he eased the water out. He
saw that the Beller had di sappear ed.

But in the next second he doubl ed over again with agony. The frog had returned and bitten him on
the leg again. H's blood poured out fromthe wounds and darkened the water. He swam quickly to the
edge of the pool and pulled hinmself out with a single snmooth notion. H s | egs tingled.

On the wal k, he pulled off his shirt and tore it into strips to bind around his wounds. The ani nal
nmust have had teeth as sharp as a shark's; they had sheared through the cloth of his pants and
taken out skin and flesh. But the wounds were not deep

The Lord nust have been greatly anused when he planted the savage little carnivore in this pool

Ki ckaha was not amused. He did not know why the Beller was in the next room but he suspected that
he woul d soon be back. He had to get away, but he al so needed his beaner. Not that he would be
able to get it. Not while that frog-thing was in the pool

At | east he had the knife. He took it fromhis belt and put it between his teeth while he splashed
wat er on the wal k where his bl ood had dripped. Then he strai ghtened up and |inped past the poo
and into the next room

He passed through a short bare-walled hall. The room beyond was as |arge as the one with the pool
It was warm and hunmid and filled with plant |ife that | ooked neither Terrestrial nor Martian. It
was true that he had not seen any Martian vegetation other than the cactusoids in the valley. But
these plants were so tall, green, stinking, fleshy, and so active, they just did not |look as if
they could survive on the rare-aired Mars-scape
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One side of the wall was transparent, and this showed a gray fog. That was all. Strain his eyes as
much as he could, he could see nothing but the grayness. And it did not seemto be a watery fog
but one composed of thousands upon thousands of exceedingly tiny particles. Mre |ike dust of sone
ki nd, he thought.

He was surely no | onger on Mars. Wen he had passed fromthe hall into this room he had stepped
through a gate which had shot himinstantaneously into a building on sone other planet or
satellite. The gravity seened no different than Earth's so he nust be on a planet of sinilar size.
That, plus the cloud, made himthink that it nust be

Venus.

Wth a start, he realized that the gravity in the Martian buil ding should have been nmuch | ess than
Earth's. How nmuch? A sixth? He did not renenber, but he knew t hat when he had | eaped, he should
have soared far nore than he did.

But that building was on Mars. He was sure of that. This meant that the building had been equi pped
with a device to ensure an Earth-gravity locally. VWhich neant that this building could be on, say,
Jupiter, and yet the titanic drag of the planet would be nullified by the Lord' s machi nes.

He shrugged. It really did not matter nuch where he was if he could not survive outside of the
bui l di ng. The problem he had to solve was staying alive and finding a way back to Earth. He went
on to another short and bare hall and then into a twilit roomthe size of Grand Central Station

It was dome-shaped and filled with a silvery gray netal liquid except for a narrow wal k around the
wall and for a small round island in the mddle. The netal |ooked |ike mercury, and the wal k went
all the way around the room Nowhere along the wall was there any sign of any opening.

The island was about fifty yards fromthe wall. Its surface was only a foot above the still | ake
of quicksilver. The island seened to be of stone, and in its exact center was a huge hoop of netal
set vertically in the stone. He knew at once that it was a gate and that if he could get to it, he
woul d be transported to a place where he would at | east have a fighting chance. That was the rule
of the gane. If the prisoner was intelligent enough and strong enough and swi ft enough-and, above
all, lucky enough-he just m ght get free.

He waited by the door because there was no other place to hide. Wiile he waited, he tried to think
of anything in the other roons that could be converted to a boat. Nothing cane to his mind except
one of the sofas, and he doubted that it would float. Still, he might try it. But how did you
propel a heavy object that was slowy sinking, or perhaps swiftly sinking, through nmercury?

He woul d not know until he tried it. The thought did not cheer himup. And then he thought, could
a man swmin nmercury? In addition, there were poisonous vapors rising fromnercury, if he
remenbered his chem stry correctly.

Now he remenbered some phrases from his high school chem stry class. That was back in 1936 in a
long ago and truly different world: Does not wet glass but fornms a convex surface when in a gl ass
container . . . is slightly volatile at ordinary tenperatures and a health hazard due to its

poi sonous effect. . . slowy tarnishes in noist air.

The air in this dome was certainly noist, but the netal was not tarnished. And he could snell no
fumes and did not feel any poisonous effects. Not as yet.

Suddenly, he stiffened. He heard, faintly, the slapping of |eather on stone. The door had been

| eft open by the Beller, so Kickaha had not nmoved it. He was on the other side, waiting, hoping
that the bell would not enter first.

It did. The bl ack object floated through about four feet off the floor. As soon as it had passed
by, it stopped. Kickaha | eaped agai nst the door and slamred it shut. The bell continued to hover
in the sane spot. The door remained shut. It had no |l ock, and all the Beller had to do to open it
was to kick it. But he was cautious, and he nust have been very shaken by finding the door closed.
He had no idea who was on the other side or what weapons his eneny had. Furthernore, he was now
separated fromhis bell, his npst precious possession. If it was true that the bell could not be
destroyed, it was also true that it could be taken away and hi dden from him

Ki ckaha ran in front of the door, hoping that the Beller would not fire his heavy beamer at it at
that nmoment. He seized the bell in his hands and plunged on. The bell resisted but went backward
all the sane. It did not, however, give an inch on the vertical

At that nmonent, the netal of the edge of the door and the wall began to turn red, and Ki ckaha knew
that the Beller was turning the full power of his beaner on the door and that the nmetal nust be
very resistant indeed.

But why didn't the Beller just kick the door open and then fire through it?

Per haps he was afraid that his eneny m ght be hiding behind the door when it swung open, so he was
maki ng sure that there would be nothing to swing. Whatever his notives, he was giving Kickaha a
little nore tune, not enough though to swimacross to the island. The Beller would be through the
door about the tune he was halfway to the island.
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Ki ckaha took hold of the bell with both hands and pushed it up against the wall. It did not go
easily on the horizontal, but he did not have to strain to nove it. He pulled it toward himand
then away, estimating its resistance. Then he gave it a great shove with both hands in the
direction along the wall. It noved at about two feet per second but then slowed as it scraped

al ong the curved wall. Another shove, this tine at an angle to take it away fromthe curve but to
keep it from going out over the pool, resulted in its nmoving for a |onger distance.

He | ooked at the door. The red spot was a hole nowwith a |line of redness belowit. Evidently the
Beller intended to carve out a large hole or perhaps to cut out the door entirely. He could stop
at any nonent to peek through the hole, and, if he did, he would see his eneny and the bell. On
the other hand, he might be afraid to use the hole just yet be-cause his eneny might be waiting to
bl ast him Kickaha had one advantage. The Beller did not know what weapons he had.

Ki ckaha hurried after the bell, seized it again, backed up, stopped at the wall, and then drew his
feet up. He hung with his knees and toes al nost touching the wal k. But the bell did not |ose a
fraction of altitude.

"Here goes everything!" he said and shoved with all the power of his | egs against the wall

He and the bell shot out over the pool, straight toward the vertical hoop on the island. They went
perhaps forty feet and then stopped. He | ooked down at the gray liquid bel ow and sl ow y extended
his feet until they were in the netal. He pushed against it, and it gave way to his feet, but he
and the bell nmoved forward a few feet. And so he pushed steadily and nmade progress, though it was
sl ow and the sweat poured out over his body and ran into his eyes and stung them and his |egs
began to ache as if he had run two mles as fast as he coul d.

Nevert hel ess, he got to the island, and he stood upon its stone surface with the hoop towering
only a few feet fromhim He |ooked at the door. Athin line ran down one side and across the
bottom and up the other side. It curved suddenly and was runni ng across the top of the door
Wthin a minute or two, the door would fall in and then the Beller would cone through

Ki ckaha | ooked back through the hoop. The roomwas visible on the other side, but he knew that if
he stepped through it, he would be gated to sone other place, perhaps to another universe. Unless
the Lord had set it here for a joke.

He pushed the bell ahead of himand then threw hinself to one side so he would not be in front of
the hoop. He had had enough experience with the Lords to suspect that the place on the other side
was trapped. It was always best to throw sonmething into the trap to spring it.

There was a blast that deafened him His face and the side of his body were seared with heat. He
had shut his eyes, but light flooded them And then he sat up and opened themin time to see the
bell shooting across the pool, though still at its original height. It sped above the nmercury poo
and the wal k and stopped only when it slammed into the wall. There it remained, a few inches from
the wal | because of its rebound.

I medi ately thereafter, the door fell outward and down agai nst the wal k. He could not hear it; he
could hear only the ringing in his ears fromthe blast. But he saw the Beller dive through, the
beamer held close to him hit the floor, roll, and come up with the beaner held ready. By then,

Ki ckaha had junped up. As he saw the Beller | ook around and suddenly observe him he | eaped

t hrough the hoop. He had no choice. He did not think it would be triggered again, since that was
not the way the Lords arranged their traps. But if the trap on the other side was reset, it would
bl ow himapart, and his worries would be over.

He was through, and he was falling. There were several thousands of feet of air beneath him a

bl ue sky above, and a thin horizontal bar just before him He grabbed it, both hands cl anpi ng
around srmooth cold iron, and he was swinging at armis |length below a bar, the ends of which were
set in two netal poles that extended about twenty feet out froma cliff.

It was a triunph of imagination and sadismfor Red Orc. If the prisoner was carel ess enough to go
t hrough the hoop without sending in a decoy, he would be blown apart before he could fall to
death. And if he did not junp, but stepped through the gate, he would m ss the bar

And, havi ng caught the bar, then what?

A man with | esser nerve or nmuscle mght have fallen. Kickaha did not waste any time. He reached
out with one hand and gri pped the support bar. And as quickly let |oose while he cursed and swung
briefly with one hand.

The support pole was al nbst too hot to touch

He inched along the bar to the other support pole and touched it. That was just as hot. The netal
was not quite too hot to handle. It pained himso nuch that Kickaha thought about letting go. But
he stuck to it, and finally, hurting so much that tears canme to his eyes and he groaned, he pulled
hinself up over the lip of the cliff. For a mnute he lay on the rock | edge and noaned. The pal s
of his hands and the inner sides of his fingers felt as if they had third-degree burns. They

| ooked, however, as if they had only been briefly near a fire, not init, and the pain quickly
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went away.
H s investigation of his situation was short because there was not much to see. He was on the bare
top of a pillar of hard black rock. The top was wi der than the bottom and the sides were snpoth
as the barrel of a cannon. Al around the pillar, as far as he could see, was a desol ate rock
plain and a river. The river split the circle described by the horizon and then itself split when
it cane to the colum. On the other side, it nmerged into itself and continued on toward the
hori zon. The sky was blue, and the yellow sun was at its zenith. Set around the pillar near its
base, at each of the cardinal points of the conpass, was a gigantic hoop. One of these nmeant his
escape to a place where he might survive if he chose the right one. The others probably neant
certain death if he went through them
They were not an inmredi ate concern. He had to get down off the pillar first, and at the noment he
did not know how he was going to do that.
He returned to the bar projecting fromthe cliff. The Beller could be about ready to cone through
the gate. Even if he was reluctant, he would have to come through. This was the only way out.
M nut es passed and becanme an hour, if he could trust his sense of tine. The sun curved down from
the zenith. He wal ked back and forth to | cosen his nuscles and speed the blood in his | egs and
buttocks. Suddenly a foot and a | eg cane out of the blue air. The Beller, on the other side of the
gate, was testing out the unknown.

The foot reached here and there for substance and found only air. It withdrew, and, a few
seconds later, the face of the Beller, like a Cheshire Cat in reverse, appeared out of the air
Ki ckaha's knife was a streak of silver shooting toward the face. The face jerked back into the
not hi ngness, and the knife was swal |l owed by the sky at a point about a foot bel ow where the face
had been.
The gate was not one-way. The entrance of the knife showed that. The fact that the Beller could
stick part of his body through it and then withdraw it did not have anything to do with the one-
way nature of some gates. Even a one-way gate pernmitted a body to go hal fway through and then
return. Unless, of course, the Lord who had designed it w shed to sever the body of the user
Several seconds passed. Kickaha cursed. He m ght never find out if he had thrown true or not.
Abruptly, a head shot out of the blue and was followed by a neck and shoul ders and a chest and a
sol ar plexus fromwhich the handl e of the knife stuck out.
The rest of the body cane in view as the Beller toppled through. He fell through and out and his
body becanme snaller and smaller and then was |lost in distance. But Kickaha was able to see the
white splash it nmade as it struck the river
He took a deep breath and sat down, trenbling. The Beller was at |ast dead, and all the Universes
were safe forever from his Kkind.
And here | am Kickaha thought. Probably the only living thing in this universe. As alone as a man
can be. And if | don't think of sonething inpossible to do before nmy nonexi stent breakfast, | wll
soon be one of the only two dead things in this universe.
He breathed deeply again and then did what he had to do. It hurt just as nmuch going back out on
the pole as it had coming in. Wen he reached the bar, he rested on it with one armand one | eg
over it. After the pain had gone away in his hands and | egs, he swung up onto the bar and bal anced
hinsel f standing on it. H's thousands of hours of practicing on tightwires and clinbing to great
hei ghts paid off. He was able to maintain his equilibriumon the bar while he estinmated again the
poi nt through which the Beller had fallen. It was only an undefined piece of blue, and he had one
chance to hit his target.
He | eaped outward and up, and his head cane through the hoop and the upper part of his body and
then he went "Whoof!" as his belly struck on the edge of the hoop. He reached out and gripped the
stone with his fingertips and pulled hinmself on through. For a while, he lay on the stone unti
his heart resumed its nornal beat. He saw that the bell was above him and the beaner was on the
floor of the island only a foot from him

He rose and exanined the bell. It was indestructible, and the tips of the antennas were encased in
the sane indestructible stuff. Wien the antennas were withdrawn, the tips plugged up the two tiny
hol es at the base of the bell. But the antennas thensel ves were nade of |ess durable netal, and

they had suffered danage fromthe blast. O so he supposed. He could see no danage. In fact, he
could not even see the antennas, they were so thin, though he could feel them But the fact that
the Beller had not sent the bell ahead through the gate proved to Kickaha that sonething had
damaged the bell. Perhaps the blast had only nonmentarily inpaired the relatively delicate

brai nwave and flight-governing apparatus inside the bell. This was, after all, sonething new,
sonet hi ng which the Beller had not had tine to field-test.

What ever had happened, it was fixed at its altitude above the island. And it still put up a weak
resi stance agai nst a horizontal push. Kickaha presuned that its antennas nust still be operative
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to sone degree. Otherw se, the bell would net know how to maintain a constant height fromthe
ground.

It gave himhis only chance to get to the ground several thousand feet below He did not know how
much of a chance. It mght just stay at this level even if the ground beneath it were to suddenly
drop away. |f that happened, he still might be able to get to the top of the stone pillar.

He put the strap of the beaner over one shoul der, hugged the bell to his chest, and stepped out

t hr ough t he hoop.

H s descent was as swift as if he were dangling at the end of a parachute, a speed better than he
had hoped for. Fromtime to tinme, he had to kick against the sides of the pillar because the bell
kept drifting back toward it, as if the mass of the pillar had sone attraction for it.

Then he was ten feet above the river and released his hold on the bell. He fell alittle faster
hit the water, which was warm and cane up in a strong current. He had to fight to get to shore
but nanaged it. After he had regai ned some of his strength, he wal ked al ong the shore until he saw
the bell. It was stopped against the side of the pillar, |like a baby beast nuzzling its gigantic
nmot her. There was no way for himto get to it nor did he see any reason why he shoul d.

A few yards on, he found the body of the Beller. It had cone to rest against a reef of rock which
barely protruded above the surface of the small bay. Its back was split open, and the back of the
head was soft, as if it had struck concrete instead of water. The knife was still in its solar

pl exus. Kickaha pulled it out, and cleaned it on the wet hat of the Beller. The fall had not
damaged the knife.

He pulled the body fromthe river. Then he considered the giant gates set hoop-like in the rock
like the smaller one in the island in that other world. Two were on this side of the river and two
on the other. Each was at the corner of a square two miles |long. He wal ked to the nearest one and
threw a stone into it. The stone went through and | anded on the rock on the other side. It was one
of Red Orc's jokes. Perhaps all four were just hoops and he would be stuck on this barren world
until he starved to death.

The next hoop, in the northeast corner also proved to be just that, a hoop

Ki ckaha was beginning to get tired and hungry. He now had to swimover the river, through a very
strong current, to get to the other two hoops. The walk fromone to the other was two nmiles, and
if he had to test all four, he would walk eight mles. Odinarily, he would not have ninded that
at all, but he had been through nuch in the |ast few hours.

He sat down for a minute and then he junped up, exclaimnmng and cursing hinmself for a fool. He had
forgotten that gates m ght work when entered in one direction but not work in the other. Picking
up a stone, he went around to the other side of the big hoop and cast the stone through it. The
hoop was still just a hoop

There was nothing to do then but to walk back to the first hoop and to test that fromthe other
side. It, too, gave evidence that it was no gate.

He swamthe river and got to the other side after having been carried dowmmstreamfor a half-nile
thus adding to his journey. The beaner nade the swi mming and the wal king nmore difficult, since it
wei ghed about thirty pounds. But he did not want to | eave it behind.

The sout hwest hoop was only a huge round of netal. He went toward the | ast one while the sun
continued westward and downward. It shone in a silent sky over a silent earth. Even the wi nd had
di ed down, and the only sound was the rushing of the river, which died as he wal ked anay fromit,
and his own feet on the rocks and his breathing.

When he got to the northwest hoop, he felt like putting off his rock-throwing for a while. If this
proved to be another jest of Red Orc, it mght also prove to be the last jest that Kickaha would
ever know. So he might as well get this over wth.

The first stone went through and struck the rock beyond.

The second went through the other side and fell on the ground beyond.

He junped up and down and yelled his frustration and hit the pal mof one hand with the fist of the
other. He kicked at a snall boul der and then went how i ng and hopping away with pain. He pulled
his hair and sl apped the side of his head and then turned his face toward the blind blue sky and
the deaf bright yellow sun and howl ed like a wolf whose tail was caught in a bear trap

After a while he becane silent and still. He mi ght as well have been made of the |ight-red rock
whi ch was so abundant on this earth, except that his eyelids junped and his chest rose and fell
When he broke | oose fromthe nold of contenplation, he wal ked briskly but unenotionally to the
river. Here he drank his fill and then he | ooked for a sheltered place to spend the night. After
fifteen mnutes, he found a hollowin the side of a snmall hill of hard rock that would protect
himfromthe wind. He fell asleep after many unavoi dabl e thoughts of the future

In the norning, he | ooked at the Beller's body and wondered if he was going to have to eat it.

To give hinself sonething to do, and al so because he never entirely gave up hope or quit trying,

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (53 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:19 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

he waded around in the shallows of the river and ran his hands through the waters. No fish were
touched or scared into revealing their presence. It did not seemlikely that there would be any,
especially when there was an absol ute absence of plant life.

He wal ked to the top of the hill in the base of which he had slept. He sat on the hard round peak
for a while, noving only to ease the disconfort of the stone on his buttocks. His situation was
desperate and sinple. Either Red Orc had prepared a way for his prisoner to escape if he was

cl ever and agile enough or he had not. If he had not, then the prisoner would die here. If he had,
then the prisoner-in this case, Kickaha -was just not bright enough. In which case, the prisoner
was going to die soon

He sat for a long while and then he groaned. What was the natter with his brain? Sure, the stone
had gone through the gates, but no flesh had passed through them He should have tried them
hinself instead of trickily testing themonly with the stones. The gates could be set up to
trigger only if matter above a certain nass passed through them or sonetimes only if protein
passed through them O even only if human brai nwaves canme cl ose enough to set them off. But he
had been so concerned with traps on the other side that he had forgotten about this possibility.
However, any activated gate nmight be adjusted to destroy the first |arge nmass that entered, just
as the gate fromthe roomw th the nercury pool had been booby-trapped.

He groaned at the thought of the strain and sweat involved, but he had not survived thus far by
being lazy. He lifted the body of the Beller onto his shoulder, thanking his fortunes that the nman
was small, and set off toward the nearest gate.

It was a long, hot, and nuscle-trenbling day. The lack of food weakened him and every failure at
each gate took nore out of him The swimacross the river with the dead wei ght of the corpse and

t he beaner drained himof even nore. But he cast the body six tines through the three gates, once
t hrough each si de.

And now he was resting beside the fourth. The Beller lay near him its arns spread out, its face
upturned to the hot sun, its eyes open, its nmouth open, and a faint odor of corruption rising |like
invisible flies fromit. At least, there were no real flies in this world.

Ti me passed. He did not feel much stronger. He had to get up and throw the body through both
sides. Just rolling it through was out of the question because he did not want to stand in the
pat h of any explosion. It was necessary to stand by the edge of the hoop, Iift the body up and
throw it through and then | eap to one side.

For the seventh time, he did so. The body went through the hoop and sprawl ed on the ground. He had
one |l ast chance, and this time, instead of resting, he picked up the corpse and lifted it up
before himuntil it was chest-high and heaved.

When he raised his head up fromhis position on the rock, he saw that the body was still visible.
So nuch for that theory. And so nuch for him He was done for. He sat up instead of just |ying
there with his eyes closed. This nove, nmade for no notive of which he was aware, saved his life.
Even so, he alnost lost it. The tigerish beast that was charging silently over the hard rock
roared when it saw himsit up and increased the lengths of its bounds and its speed. Kickaha was
so surprised that he froze for a second and thus gave the annual an edge. But he did not give
enough. The beaner fired just as the aninal rose for its final arc, and the ray bored through its
head, sliced it, cut through the neck and chest, took off part of a leg, and drilled into the rock
beyond. The body struck the ground and slid into himand knocked himoff his feet and rolled him
over and over. He hurt in his legs and his back and chest and hands and nose when he arose. Mich
skin had been burned off by his scraping agai nst the rock, and where the body of the beast had
slanmed into his legs was a dull pain that was to get sharper

Nevert hel ess, the animal |ooked edible. And he thought he knew where it had conme from After he
had cut off several steaks and cooked and eaten them he would return to the northwest gate and

i nvesti gate again.

The beast was about a quarter larger than a Siberian tiger, had a cat-like build, thick long fur
with a tawny undercoat and pale red zigzag stripes on head and body and bl ack stocking-1ike fur on
the lower part of the legs and the paws. Its eyes were | enonade-yellow, and its teeth were nore

t hose of a shark than those of a cat.

The steaks tasted rank, but they filled himwith strength. He took the Beller by the arm and
dragged himthe two mles to the gate. The corpse, by this tinme, was in a badly damaged conditi on.
It stank even stronger when he lifted it up and threw it through the gate.

This time, it disappeared, and it was followed by a spurt of oil fromthe gate that woul d have
covered himif he had been standing directly before it within a range of ten yards. Inmediately
after, the oily substance caught fire and burned for fifteen m nutes.

Ki ckaha waited until long after the fire was out and then he junped through with his beaner ready.
He did not know what to expect. There might be another of the tigers waiting for him It was
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evident that the first time he had thrown the Beller through it, he had set off a del aying
activation which had rel eased the beast through it some tinme after he had given up onit. It was a
very clever and sadistic device and just the sort of thing he could expect fromRed Oc. It seened
to him however, that Red Oc mght have given up setting any nore nachi nes. He woul d believe that
it was very unlikely that anybody could have gotten this far. For a second, he was in a snmall bare
roomwith a large cage, its door open, and a black donme on three short |egs. Then, he was in

anot her room This one was | arger and was made of some hard gray netal or plastic and | acked any
decoration and had no furniture except a seatless commpde, a washbow and a single faucet, and a
smal|l metal table fastened to the floor with chains.

The transition fromone roomto the other shocked him although he could explain how it happened.
On junping through the hoop into this room he had triggered a del ayed gate. This, activated, had
sent himinto this seenmingly blind-alley chanber.

The light had no visible source; it filled the roomwi th equal intensity. It was bright enough so
that he could see that there were no cracks or flaws in the walls. There was nothing to indicate a
wi ndow or door. And the walls were made of sturdy stuff. The ray fromthe beanmer, turned to ful
power, only warmed the wall and the air in the chanber. He turned the weapon off and | ooked for
the source of air, if there was one.

After an extensive inspection, he determned that fresh air noved in slowy froma point just
above the table top. This neant that it was being gated in through a device enbedded inside the
solid table top. And the air noved out through another gate that had to be enbedded in the wall in
an upper corner of wall and ceiling. The gates would be operating internmittently and were set for
admi ssion only of gases.

He turned the full power of the beanmer on the table top, but that was as resistant as the walls.
However, unless his captor intended himto starve, he would have provided a gate through which to
transmit food to his captive. It probably would be the same gate as that in the table top, but
when the tinme canme for the neal, the gate would be automatically set for passage of solid

mat eri al

Ki ckaha considered this for a while and wondered why no one had thought of this idea for escape.
Per haps the Lord had thought of it and was hoping that his prisoner also would. It would be just
the kind of joke a Lord would enjoy. Still, it was such a wild idea, it mght not have occurred to
the Lord.

He i magi ned that alarms nust be flashing and soundi ng somewhere in the buil di ng which housed this
chanmber. That is, if the chamber was in a building and not in some desert pocket universe. If,
however, the Lord should be away, then he might return too late to keep his prisoner inprisoned.
He had no exact idea of how nuch tinme passed, but he estimated that it was about four hours |ater
when the tray appeared on the table. It held Earth food, a steak mediumwell done, a salad of

| ettuce, carrots, onions, and a garlic dressing, three pieces of brown European bread w th genui ne
butter, and a dish of chocolate ice cream

He felt nuch better when he finished, indeed, alnmpst grateful to his captor. He did not waste any
time after swallowi ng the | ast spoonful of ice cream however. He clinbed onto the top of the
tabl e, the beaner held on his shoulder with the strap, and the tray in his hands. He then bent
over and, balancing on one leg, set the tray down and then stepped onto it. He reasoned that the
gate might be activated by the tray and di shes and not by a certain nmass. He was betting his life
that the influence of the gate woul d extend upward enough to include himinit. If it did not,
sonmebody on the other end was going to be surprised by half a corpse. If it did, somebody was
still going to be surprised and even nore unpl easantly.

Suddenly, he was on a table inside a closet |Iit by one overhead light. If he had not been
crouchi ng, he woul d have been deprived of his head by the ceiling as he materialized.

He got down off the table and swung the door open and stepped out into a very large kitchen. A man
was standing with his back to him but he nmust have heard the door noving because he wheel ed
around. H s nouth was open, his eyes were wi de, and he said, "Wat the . . . ?"

Ki ckaha's foot caught himon the point of the chin, and he fell backward, unconscious, onto the
floor. After listening to nmake sure that the noise of the man's fall had not disturbed anyone,

Ki ckaha searched the man's cl ot hes.

He cane up with a sawed-off Smith & Wesson .38 in a shoul der hol ster and a wallet with a hundred
and ten dollars in bills, two driver's licenses, the omipresent credit cards, and a business
card. The man's nane was Robert di Angelo

Ki ckaha put the gun in his belt after checking it and then inspected the kitchen. It was so | arge
that it had to be in a mansion of a wealthy man. He quickly found a small control board behind a
sliding panel in the wall which was half open. Several lights were blinking on it.

The fact that di Angel o had sent down a nmeal to himshowed that the dwellers of this house knew
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they had a prisoner. O, at least, that the Lord knew it. Hi s nmen m ght not be cogni zant of gates,
but they woul d have been told to report to Red Oc if the lights on this panel and others flashed
out and, undoubtedly, sound alarms were activated. The latter woul d have been turned off by now,

of course.

There nust be a visual nonitor of the prison, so the Lord, Uthona, in this case, nmust know whom
he held. Wiy hadn't Urthona at once taken steps to question his captive? He nust surely be burning
to know how Ki ckaha had gotten in there

He ran water into a glass and dashed it in the face of the man on the floor. Di Angelo started and
rolled his head and his eyes opened. He jerked again when he saw Ki ckaha over himand felt the
point of the knife at his throat.

"Where is your boss?" Kickaha said. Di Angelo said, "I don't know."

"Ignorance isn't bliss in your case," Kickaha said. He pushed the knife in so that blood trickled
out fromthe side of the neck

The man's eyes wi dened, and he said, "Take it easy," and then, "Wat difference does it nmake? You
haven't got a chance. Here's what happened . "

Di Angel o was the cook, but he was al so aware of what was going on in the | ower echel ons. He had
been told long ago to informthe boss, whomhe called M. Callister, if the alarns were activated
in the kitchen. Until tonight, they had been dormant. Wen they did go off, startling him he had
called M. Callister, who was with his gang on business di Angel o knew not hi ng about. It nust have
sonmething to do with the recent troubles, those that had cone with the appearance of Ki ckaha and
the others. Callister had told himwhat to do, which was only to prepare a neal, set it on the
table in the closet, close the closet door, and press a button on the control panel

Ki ckaha asked about Wl ff, Chryseis, and Anana. Di Angelo said, "Sonme of the guys took theminto
the boss' office and left themthere and that's the |ast anybody's seen of them Honest to Cod,
I"'mtelling the truth! If anybody knows where they went, it's Callister. Hmand himonly!"

Ki ckaha nade di Angel o get up and | ead hi mthrough the house. They went through some halls and

| arge roons, all luxuriously furnished, and then up a broad wi nding marble staircase to the second
floor. On the way, di Angelo told himthat this house was in a walled estate in Beverly Hlls. The
address was that which Red Orc had said was Ur-thona's.

"Where are the servants?" he said.

"They' ve either gone hone or to their quarters over the garage," di Angelo said. "I'mnot |ying,
mster, when | say |'mthe only one in the house."

The door to Callister's office was of heavy steel and | ocked. Kickaha turned the beamer on it and
sliced out the lock with a brief quick rotation of the barrel. Di Angel o s eyes bul ged, and he
turned paler. Evidently he knew not hing of the weapons of the Lord.

Ki ckaha found sone tape in a huge mahogany desk and taped di Angel o's hands behind himand his
ankl es together. Wiile di Angelo sat in a chair, Kickaha made a quick but efficient search of the
of fice. The control panel for what he hoped were the gates popped out of a section of the big desk
when a button in a corner of the desk was pressed. The pushbuttons, dials, and |lights were
identified by markings that woul d have nystified any Earthling but Kickaha. These were in the
witing of the Lords.

However, he did not know the nature of Gates Number One through Ten nor what woul d happen if he
pressed a button nmarked with the symbol for M That could nmean many thousands of things, but he
suspected that it stood for miyrtso, neaning death.

The first difficulty in using the panel was that he did not know where the gates were even if he
activated them The second was that he probably could not activate them The Lord was not foolish
enough to | eave an operable system which was also relatively accessible. He would carry on his
person sone device which had to be turned on before the control panel would be energized. But at

| east Ki ckaha knew where the panel was so that if he ever got hold of the activator, he could use
the panel. That is, if he also |ocated the gates.

It was very frustrati ng because he was so sure that Anana and his two friends, if they were still
alive, were behind one of the ten gates.

The tel ephone rang. Kickaha was startled but quickly recovered. He picked up the phone and carried
it over to di Angelo and put the receiver at a distance between both their ears. Di Angelo did not
need to be told what was expected of him He said, "Hello!"

The voi ce that answered was Ranos'

"Di Angel 0? Just a minute."

The next voice was that of the man Ki ckaha had tal ked to when he thought he was speaking to Red
Orc. This nust be Uthona, and whatever it was that had brought himout in the open had to be
sonet hing very inportant. The only thing that would do that woul d be a chance to get Red Oc
"Angel 0? |'mgetting an alarmtransnission here. It's coming fromny office. Did you know t hat ?"
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Ki ckaha shook his head and di Angelo said, "No, sir."

"Well, soneone is in ny office. Were are you?"

"In the kitchen, sir," di Angel o said.

"Get up there and find out what's going on," Urthona said. "I'll leave this |ine open. And |I'm
sendi ng over nmen fromthe warehouse to help you. Don't take any chances. Shoot to kill unless

you're dead certain you can get the drop on him You understand?"

"Yes, sir," di Angelo said.

The phone clicked. Kickaha did not feel triunmphant. Urthona nmust realize that anyone in the

of fice could have picked up the phone to listen in. He knew this cut down any chance of d

Angel 0's surprising the intruder and neant that the reinforcenents would have to be rushed over as
swiftly as possible.

Ki ckaha taped di Angelo's nouth and | ocked himin the closet. He then destroyed the control pane
for the gates with a flash fromthe beamer. If Urthona nmeant to transfer his other prisoners-if he
had any -or to do anything to them he would be stopped for a while. He would have to build

anot her panel -unl ess he had some duplicates in storage.

Hi s next step was to get out of the house quickly and down to the railroad station, where the Horn
was in a |locker. He wished that he could have gotten the Horn first, because then he night have
been able to use it unhindered. Now, UWthona would be certain to guard his house well.

Ki ckaha had to | eave the house and go downtown. He decided to cache the beaner on the estate
grounds. He found a depression in the ground behind a | arge ol eander bush near the wall. The
estate was excellently gardened; there were no | oose |eaves or twigs with which to cover the
weapon. He placed it in the depression and left it there. He al so decided to | eave the gun which
he had taken fromdi Angelo. It was too bulky to conceal under his shirt.

He Ieft without incident except having to return to the beamer's hiding place so he could use it
to burn through the lock on the iron gate that was the exit to the street. This was set in a high
brick wall with spikes on top. The guardhouse by the big iron gate to the driveway was unoccupi ed,
apparently because Urthona had pull ed everybody except di Angelo fromthe house. There were
controls in the guardhouse, and he easily identified those that worked both gates. But the power
or the nechani sns had been shut off, and he did not want to take the time to return to the house
to question di Angelo. He burned through the | ock mechani smand pushed the gate open. Behind him
a siren began whoopi ng and he could see lights flashing on the control board in the guardhouse. If
the noi se continued, the police would be called in. Kickaha snmled at that thought. Then he | ost
his smle. He did not want the police interfering any nore than Urthona did.

After hiding the beaner behind the bush again, he wal ked sout hward. After five blocks, he cane to
Sunset. He was apprehensive that a police car m ght notice him because he understood that any
pedestrians in this exclusive and extrenely weal t hy nei ghborhood were likely to be stopped by the
police. Especially at night.

But his luck held out, and he was able to hail a taxi. The driver did not want to go that far out
of Beverly Hills, but Kickaha opened the back door and got into the car. "This is an energency,"”
he said. "I got a business appoi ntnment which involves a | ot of noney."

He | eaned forward and handed the driver a twenty-dollar bill fromdi Angelo's wallet. "This is
yours, over and above the fare and the regular tip. Think you can detour a little?"

"Can do," the cabbie said.

He | et Kickaha off three blocks fromthe railroad station, since Kickaha did not want himto know
where he was going if the police should question him He wal ked to the station, renoved the bal

of gumand the key fromthe hollowin the tree, and then went inside the station

He renoved the instrunment case fromthe | ocker without interference or attention, other than a
four-year-old girl who stared at himw th | arge deep-blue eyes and then said, "Hello!" He patted
her on the head as he went by, causing her nother to pull her away and | ecture her in a loud voice
about being friendly to strangers.

Ki ckaha grinned, though he did not really think the incident amusing. During his |ong years on, he
had beconme used to children being treated as greatly val ued and much-1| oved bei ngs. Since Wl ff had
put into the waters of that great world a chemical which gave the humans a thousand-year youth but
al so cut down considerably on the birth rate, he had ensured that children were valued. There were
very few cases of child killings, abuses, or deprivation of |ove. And while this sort of rearing
did not keep the children fromgrowing into adults who were quite savage in warfare-but never
killed or maltreated children-it did result in people with much fewer neuroses and psychoses than
the civilized Earthling. O course, nobst societies in WIff's world were rather honbgenous, small
and technologically primtive, not subject to the many-1level ed crisscross current nodes of |ife of
Earth's highly industrial societies.

Ki ckaha | eft the station and wal ked several bl ocks before comng to a public phone booth in the
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corner of a large service station area. He dialed Uthona' s nunber. The phone had rung only once
when it was picked up and an unfamliar voice answered. Kickaha said, "M. Callister, please."
"Who is this?" the rough voice said.

"Di Angel o can describe me," Kickaha said. "That is, if you' ve found himin the closet."

There was an exclamation and then, "Just a minute." A few seconds |later, a voice said, "Callister

speaki ng. "
"Ot herwi se known as Urthona, present Lord of Earth," Kickaha said. "I amthe nman who was your
prisoner."
"How did you . . . ?" Urthona said and then stopped, realizing that he was not going to get a

description of the escape.
"I''"'m Ki ckaha, " Kickaha said. There was no harmin identifying hinmself, since he was sure that
Urt hona had gotten both his nane and description from Anana. "The Earthling who did what you

supposed Lords of Creation could not do. | killed directly, or caused to be killed, all fifty-one
of the Bellers. They are no longer a nenace. | got out of Red Orc's house in that other Earth, got
through all his traps, and got into your house. If you had been there, | would have captured or
killed you. Make no m stake about that.

"But | didn't call you just to tell you what | have done. | want only to return in peace to

WIlff's world with Wl ff, Chryseis, and Anana. You and Red Orc can battle it out here and may the
best Lord win. Now that the Beller is dead, there is no reason for us to stay here. Nor for you to
keep ny friends."

There was a long silence and then Urthona said, "How do | know that the Beller is dead?"

Ki ckaha descri bed what had happened, although he left out several details that he did not think
Urt hona shoul d know.

"So you now know how you can check out my story," he said. "You can't follow nmy original route as
I did, since you don't know where Red Orc's house is, and | don't either. But | think that all the
gates are two-way, and you can backtrack, starting fromthat roomin which | ended."

He could imagine the alternating delight and alarm Urt hona was feeling. He now had a route to get
into Red Orc's dwelling, but Red Orc could get into his house through that sane route, too.
Urthona said, "You're wong, | know where Red Orc lives. Did live, that is. One of ny nen saw him
on the street only two hours ago. He thought at first it was me and that | was on sone busi ness
he'd better keep his nose out of. Then he returned here and saw ne and knew | couldn't have gotten
here so quickly.

"I realized what good fortune had done for ne. | got ny nen and surrounded the house and we broke
in. W had to kill four of his nen, but he got away. Gated out, | suppose. And when he did, he
elimnated all the gates in the house. There was no way of following him™"

"I had thought that one of the burned corpses mght be Red Orc's," Kickaha said. "But he is stil
alive. wWll. . ."

"I'mtired of playing this gane,"” Uthona said. "I would like to see ny brother beconme one of
those charred corpses. | will make a bargain with you again. If you will get Red Oc for ne,
deliver himto ne in a recognizable condition, I will release your friends and guarantee safe

passage back to your World of Tiers. That is, if | can satisfy nyself that your story about the
Beller is true."

"You know how to do that,"
they're still alive."”

"I can't do that just at this nmonent,"” Wthona said. "Gve ne, say, ten minutes. Call back then."
"Ckay, " Kickaha said. He hung up and |l eft the phone booth in a hurry. Urthona m ght or mght not
have sone neans of quickly locating the source of the call, but he did not intend to give hima
chance. He hailed a taxi and had it drop himoff near the La Brea Tar Pit. Fromthere, he wal ked
up Wlshire until he canme to another booth. Fifteen, not ten, mnutes had passed. D Angelo
answered the phone this tinme. Al though he nust have recogni zed Ki ckaha's voice, he said nothing
except for himto wait while he switched the call. Uthona's voice was the next.

"You can speak to ny niece, the |eblabbiy-lover, first," Uthona said. Anana's | ovely voice said,
"Ki ckaha! Are you all right?"

"Doing fine so far!" Kickaha said. "The Beller is dead! | killed himnyself. And Red Oc is on the

Ki ckaha said. "Let ne speak to Anana and WIff, so that | can be sure

run. Hang on. We'll get back to the good world yet. | |ove you!"
"I love you, too," she said.
Urthona's voi ce, savage and sarcastic, cut in. "Yes, | love you too, |eblabbiy! Now, do you want

to hear from Wl ff?"

"I"mnot about to take your word that he's O K ," Kickaha said

Wl ff's voice, deep and nel odi ous, came over the phone. "Kickaha, old friend! | knew you'd be
al ong, sooner or later!"
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"Hell o, Robert, it's great to hear your voice again! You and Chryseis all right?"

"We're unharned, yes. Wat kind of deal are you naking with Urthona?"

The Lord said, "That's enough! You satisfied, Earthling?”

"I'"'msatisfied that they're alive as of this nonment," Kickaha said. "And they had better be when
t he nonent of paynent cones."

"You don't threaten ne!" Urthona said. And then, in a calnmer tone, "Very well. | shall assist you
in any way | can. \What do you need?"

"The address of Red Orc's house," Kickaha said.

"Why woul d you need that?" Urthona said, surprised

"I have ny reasons. What is the address?"

Urthona gave it to himbut he spoke slowy as if he were trying to think of Kickaha's reasons for

wanting it. Kickaha said, "That's all | need now. So |ong."
He hung up. A nminute later, he was in a taxi on his way to Urthona' s house. Two bl ocks away, he
paid the driver and wal ked the rest of the way. The small iron gate was chai ned now, and the

lights in the little guardhouse near the big gate showed three nen inside. The nmansion was al so
abl aze, al though he coul d see nobody through the w ndows.

There did not seemto be any way of getting in just then. He was capabl e of |eaping up and
grabbing the top of the wall and pulling hinmself over, but he did not doubt that there would be
alarms on top of the wall. On second thought, so what? At this time, he did not intend to invade
the house. Al he wanted was to get the beamer and then get out. By the tinme Urthona's nen
arrived, he could be back over the wall.

It was first necessary to cache the Horn sonmewhere, because it would be too awkward, in fact,

i mpossible, to take it with himin scaling the wall. He could throwit over the wall first but did
not want to do that. A minute's inspection showed himthat he could stick the case in the branches
of a bush growing on the strip of grass between the sidewal k and the street. He returned to the
spot by the wall opposite where he had hidden the beamer. He went across the street, stood there a
mnute waiting until a car went by, and then dashed full speed across the street. He bounded
upward and his ringers closed on the rough edge of the wall. It was easy for himto pull hinself
upward then. The top of the wall was about a foot and a half across and set with a double row of
spi kes nade of iron and about six inches high. A ong these was strung a double row of thin wires
which glinted in the light fromthe nmansion

He stepped gingerly over the wires and turned and | et hinself down over the edge and then dropped
to the soft earth. For a few seconds, he | ooked at the guardhouse and the mansion and |istened. He
heard nothing and saw no signs of life.

He ran into the bush and picked up the beanmer. Getting back over the wall was a little nore
difficult with the beanmer strapped over his shoulder, but he made it without, as far as he knew,
attracting any attention frominside the walls.

Wth the beaner and the Horn, he wal ked down toward Sunset again. He waited on a corner for about
ten m nutes before an enpty cab cane by. When he entered the taxi, he held the case with the
beaner against it so that the driver would not see it. Its barrel was too thick to be m staken for
even a shotgun, but the stock nade it | ook too nmuch like a firearm of sonme sort.

Red Orc's address was in a wealthy district of Pacific Palisades. The house was, |ike Urthona's,
surrounded by a high brick wall. However, the iron gate to the driveway was open. Kickaha slipped
through it and toward the house, which was dark. Urthona had not nentioned whether or not he had

| eft guards there, but it seened reasonable that he woul d. He would not want to miss a chance to
catch Red Oc if he should return for sone reason

The front and rear main entrances were | ocked. No |ight shone anywhere. He crouched by each door
his ear against the wood. He could hear nothing. Finally, he bored a hole through the |Iock of the
rear door and pushed it open. H's entry was cautious and slow at first and then he heard sone

noi ses fromthe front. These turned out to have been made by three nmen sitting in the dark in the
huge room at the front of the house. One had fallen asleep and was snoring softly, and the other
two were talking in | ow voi ces.

He sneaked up the w nding staircase, which had narble steps and so did not squeak or groan under
his feet. Finding a bedroom he closed the door and then turned on a | anp. He dial ed one of the
nunmbers of the house.

When t he phone was answered, Kickaha, an excellent nimc, spoke in an approximtion of Ranps'

Voi ce.

"The boss is calling you guys in," he said. "Get out here on the double! Sonething s up, but I
can't tell you over the phone!"

He waited until the man had hung up before he hinself hung up. Then he went to the wi ndow. He saw
the three wal k down the driveway and go through the gate. A nonent |ater, the headlights of a car
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canme on a half bl ock down. The car pulled away, and he was, as far as he knew, alone in the house.
He would not be for nmore than thirty-five mnutes, at least, which was the tine it wuld take the
thugs to get to Uthona's, find out they had been tricked, and return with reinforcenents.

Al'l he needed was a few minutes. He went downstairs and turned on the lights in the kitchen
Finding a flashlight, he turned the kitchen lights off and went into the big front room The door
under the stairs was open. He stepped through it into the little hall. At its end, he opened the
door and cast the flashlight beaminside. The room | ooked just |ike the one he had entered when he
was Red Orc's prisoner, but it was not. This roomreally was set inside this house. The gate
enbedded in the wood and pl aster of the doorway had been inactivated.

He opened the instrument case and took the Horn out. In the beans of the flashlight, it glistened
silvery. It was shaped |ike the horn of an African buffalo except at the nouth, where it flared
broadly. The tip was fitted with a nouthpiece of soft golden material, and on top along the axis
were seven small buttons in a row Inside the flared nouth was a silvery web of some materi al

Hal fway al ong the length of the Horn was an inscribed hieroglyph, the mark of Shanbarinmen, naker
of the Horn.

He raised the Horn to his lips and blew softly through it while he pressed the little buttons. The
flare on the other end was pointed at the walls, and, as he finished one sequence of notes, he
moved it to his left until it pointed at a place on the wall about twelve feet fromthe first. He
hoped that the inactive gates were in this room If they were, they had set up a resonant point
whi ch had weakened the walls between the universes. And so the frequencies fromthe Horn woul d act
as a skeleton key and open the gates. This was the unique ability of the Horn, the unreproduced
devi ce of Shanbarinmen, greatest of the scientist-inventors of the Lords.

Softly the Horn spoke, and the notes that issued fromthe nouth seenmed gol den and nagi cal enough
to open doors to fairyland. But none appeared on the north or east walls. Kickaha stopped bl owi ng
and |istened for sounds of people approaching the house. He heard nothing. He put the nouthpiece
to his lips again and once nore played the sequence of notes which was guaranteed to spread w de
any break in the walls between the worlds.

Suddenly, a spot on the wall becane | um nous. The white spot enlarged, inched outward, and then
sprang to the limts of the circle which denned the entrance. The |ight faded and was repl aced by
a softer darker light. He looked into it and saw a hemi spherical roomw th no wi ndows or doors.
The walls were scarlet, and the only furniture was a bed which floated a few feet above the fl oor
in the center of the roomand a transparent booth, also floating, which contained a washbow ,
faucet, and toilet.

Then the walls regrew swiftly, the edges of the hole sliding out toward each other, and, in thirty
seconds, the wall was as solid as before. The Horn swung away, and the white spot appeared again
and grew and then the light died to be replaced by the greenish light of a green sun over a green-
nmoss-tinted plain and sharp green nountains on a horizon twice as distant as Earth's. To the right
were some animals that |ooked |ike gazelles with harp-shaped horns. They were nibbling on the
nmoss. The third opening revealed a hallway with a closed door at its end. There was nothing el se
for Kickaha to do but to investigate, since the door mght |lead to Anana or the others. He junped
through the now swiftly decreasing hole and wal ked down the hall and then cautiously opened the
door. Not hi ng happened. He | ooked around the edge of the door into a |large chanber. Its floor was
stone nosaic, a small pool flush with the floor was in the center, and furniture of airy
construction was around it. The |ight was sourcel ess.

Anana, unaware that anybody had entered, was sitting on a chair and reading froma big book with
thick covers that | ooked |ike veined marble. She | ooked sleek and well fed.

Ki ckaha wat ched her for a minute, though he had to restrain hinself fromrunning in and grabbing
her. He had lived too long in worlds where traps were baited.

Hi s inspection did not reveal anything suspicious, but this neant only that dangers could be well
bi dden. Finally, he called softly, "Anana!" She junped, the book fell out of her hands, and then
she was out of the chair and rushing toward him Tears glimered in her eyes and on her cheeks

t hough she was smling. Her arns were held out to him and she was sobbing with relief and joy.

H s desire to run toward her was al nost overwhelmng. He felt tears in his own eyes and a sob
welling up. But he could not get rid of his suspiciousness that Red Orc m ght have set this room

to kill a person who entered without first activating sone conceal ed device. He had been |ucky to
get this far without tripping off some machine.
"Ki ckaha! " Anana cried and cane through the door and fell into his enbrace.

He | ooked over her shoul der to make sure that the door was sw ngi ng shut and then bent his head to
ki ss her.

The pain on his lips and nose was |ike that from burning gasoline. The pain on the palns of his
hand, where he had pressed it agai nst her back, was |ike that from sul phuric acid.
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He screaned and threw hinmself away and rolled on the floor in his agony. Yet, half-conscious

t hough he was fromthe searing, he knew that his tortured hand had grabbed the beanmer fromthe

fl oor, where he had dropped it.

Anana cane after himbut not swiftly. Her face had nelted as if it were wax in the sun; her eyes
ran; her nouth drooped and furrowed and made runnels and ridges. Her hands were spread out to
seize him but they were dripping with acid and losing form The fingers had becone el ongated, so
much so that one had stretched down, like taffy, to her knee. And her beautiful |egs were bul ging
everywhere, giving way to something |like gas pressing the skin outward. The feet were splaying out
and | eaving i npresses of sonething that burned the stone of the floor and gave off faint green

wi sps of snoke.

The horror of this hel ped himovercone the pain. Wthout hesitation, he lifted the beaner and
pressed the button that turned its power full on her. Rather, on it. She fell into two and then
into four parts as the beamcrisscrossed. The parts withed on the floor, silently. Blood squirted
out fromthe trunks and fromthe |l egs and turned into a browni sh substance whi ch scorched the
stone. An odor as of rotten eggs and burning dog excrenment filled the room

Ki ckaha st epped down the power from piercing to burning. He played the beamli ke a hose squirting
flam ng kerosene over the parts, and they went up in snoke. The hair of Anana burned with all the
characteristic odor of burning human hair, but that was the only part of her -of it-that gave off
a stench of human flesh in the fire. The rest was brimstone and dog droppi ngs.

In the end, after the fire burned out, there were only some gristly threads left. O bones there
was no sign.

Ki ckaha did not wish to enter the roomfromwhich it had conme, but the pain in his |lips and nose
and hand was too intense. Besides, he thought that the Lord should have been satisfied with the
fatality of the thing he had created to | ook |ike Anana. There was cool -1 ooking water in that
room and he had to have it. It was possible to blow the Horn and go back into Orc's office, but
he did not think he could endure the agony |ong enough to bl ow the sequence of notes. Moreover, if
he encountered anyone in that office, he wanted to be able to defend hinself adequately. In his
present condition, he could not.

At the pool he stuck his face and one hand under the water. The cool ness seened to help at once,
al t hough when he at |ast renoved his face and breathed, the pain was still intense. Wth the good
hand, he splashed water on his face. After a long while, he rose fromthe pool. He was unsteady
and felt as if he were going to vonmit. He also felt a little disengaged from everything. The shock
had nudged hi mone over fromreality.

When he raised the Horn gently to his |ips, he found that they were swelling. H s hand was al so
swelling. They were getting so big and stiff they were making himclunsy. It was only at the cost
of nmore agony that he could bl ow upon the Horn and press the little valves, and the wall opened
before him He quickly put the Horn in its case, and shoved it through the opening with his foot,
then | eaped through with the beaner ready. The office was empty.

He found the bathroom The nedi ci ne cabi net above the washbow was a broad and deep one with many
bottles. A nunber were of plastic, marked with hieroglyphs. He opened one, snelled the contents,
tried to grin with his blistered swollen |lips and squeezed out a greenish salve onto his hand.
This he rubbed over his nose and |lips and on the pal mof his burned hand. |nmmediately, the pain
began to dissolve in a soft coolness and the swelling subsided as he watched hinself in the
mrror.

He squeezed a few drops from another bottle onto his tongue, and a mnute |ater the shaki ness and
the sense of unreality left him He recapped the two bottles and put themin the rear pockets of

his pants.
The busi ness of the gates and the Anana-thing had taken nore tinme than he could spare. He ran out
of the bathroom and directed the Horn at the next spot on the wall. This failed to respond, so he

tried the next one. This one opened, but neither this nor the one after it contained those for
whom he was | ooki ng.

The bedroomyielded a gate at the first place he directed the Horn. The wall parted |like an
openi ng nouth, a shark's nouth, because the hillside beyond was set with rows of tall white sharp
triangles. The vegetati on between the shark's teeth was a purplish vine-conplex and the sky beyond
was mauve

The second gate opened to another hallway with a door at its end. Again, he had no choice except
to investigate. He pushed the door open silently and peered around it. The room | ooked exactly
like the one in which he had found the thing he had thought was Anana. This tinme, she was not
readi ng a book, although she was in the chair. She was leaning far forward, her el bows on her

t hi ghs and her chin cupped by her hands. Her stare was unnovi ng and gl oony.

He called to her softly, and she junped, just tike the first Anana. Then she | eaped up and ran
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toward him tears in her eyes and on her cheeks and her nouth open in a beautiful smile and her
arms held to-ward him He backed away as she cane through the door and harshly told her to stop

He held the beanmer on her. She obeyed but | ooked puzzled and hurt. Then she saw the still slightly
swel | ed and burned |ips and nose, and her eyes w dened.

"Anana," he said, "what was that ten-thousand-year-old nursery rhynme your nother sang to you so

of t en?"

If this was sone facsimle or artificial creature of Red Orc's, it mght have a recording of sone
of what Orc had | earned from Anana. It might have a nmenory of a sort, something that woul d be
sketchy but still adequate enough to fool her lover. But there would be things she had not told
Red Orc while under the influence of the drug because he would not think to ask her. And the
nursery song was one thing. She had told Kickaha of it when they had been hiding fromthe Bellers
on the Great Plains of

Anana was nore puzzled for a few seconds, and then she seened to understand that he felt conpelled
to test her. She smiled and sang the beautiful little song that her nmother had taught her in the
days before she grew up and found out how ugly and vicious the adult famly life of the Lords was.
Even after this, he felt restrai ned when he kissed her. Then, as it becane apparent that she had
to be genuine flesh and bl ood, and she nurnured a few nore things that Red O c¢c was highly unlikely
to know, he smiled and nelted. They both cried sone nore, but he stopped first.

"We'll weep a little later," he said. "Do you have any idea where WIff and Chryseis could be?"
She said no, which was what he had expected.
"Then we'll use the Horn until we've opened every gate in the house. But it's a big house, so

He explained to her that Uthona and his nen woul d be com ng after them "You | ook around for
weapons, while | blow the Horn."

She joined himten minutes |ater and showed hi mwhat | ooked |ike a pen but was a smal
beamer. He told her that he had found two nore gates but both were disappointnments. They passed
swiftly through all the rooms in the second story while he played steadily upon the Horn. The
wal | s remai ned bl ank.

The first floor of the house was as unrewarding. By then, forty mnutes had passed since the nen
had I eft the house. Wthin a few nore m nutes, Urthona should be here.

"Let's try the roomunder the stairs again," he said. "It's possible that reactivating the gate
m ght cause it to open onto still another world."

A gate could be set up so that it alternated its resonances slightly and acted as a flipflop
entrance. At one activation, it would open to one universe and at the next activation, to another
Sone gates coul d operate as avenues to a dozen or nore worl ds.

The gates activated upstairs could al so be such gates, and they should return to test out the
multiple activity of every one. It was too discouraging to think about at that nonment, though they
woul d have to run through themagain. That is, they would if this gate under the stairs did not
gi ve them a pl easant surprise.

Qutside the door, he lifted the Horn once nore and played the nusic which trenbled the fabric

bet ween uni verses. The room beyond the door suddenly was |arge and blue-walled with bright Iights
stream ng from chandeliers carved out of single Brobdi ngnagi an jewels: hippopotanus-head-sized

di anmonds, rubies, eneralds, and garnets. The furniture was al so carved out of enormous jewels set
together with some kind of gol den cenent.

Ki ckaha had seen even nore |uxurious roons. Wat held his attention was the opening of the round
door at the far end of the roomand the entrance through it of a cylindrical object. This was dark
red, and it floated a foot above the floor. At its distant end the top of a blond head appeared. A
man was pushing the object toward them

That head | ooked like Red Orc's. He seened to be the only one who would be in another world and
bringing toward this gate an object that undoubtedly nmeant death and destruction to the occupants
of this house.

Ki ckaha had his bearmer ready, but he did not fire it. If that cylinder was packed with sone

power ful explosive, it mght go up at the touch of the energy in the ray froma beaner.

Qui ckly, but silently, he began to close the door. Anana | ooked puzzl ed, since she had not seen
what he had. He whi spered, "Take off out the front door and run as far as you can as fast as you
can!"

She shook her head and said, "Wy should I?"

"Here!"

He thrust the Horn and the case at her. "Beat it! Don't argue! If he . . ."

The door began to swing open. A thin curved instrunent cane around the side of the door. Kickaha
fired at it, cutting it in half. There was a yell fromthe other side, cut off by the door
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sl amm ng. Ki ckaha had shoved it hard with his foot.

"Run!" he yelled, and he took her hand and pulled her after him Just as he went through the door,
he | ooked back. There was a crash as the door under the stairs and part of the wall around it fel
broken outward, and the cylinder thrust hal fway through before stopping.

That was enough for Kickaha. He junped out onto the porch and down the steps, pulling Anana behi nd
himwi th one hand, the other holding the beaner. Wen they reached the brick wall by the sidewalk,
he turned to run along it for its protection

The expected explosion did not come i nmediately. At that nmonent, a car screeched around the corner
a block away. It straightened up, swaying under the street lights, and shot toward the driveway of
the house they had just left. Kickaha saw the silhouettes of six heads inside it; one m ght have
been Urthona's. Then he was running again. They rounded the corner from which the speeding

aut onobi | e had conme, and still nothing happened. Anana cried out, but he continued to drag her on
They ran a conplete bl ock and were crossing the street to go around another corner, when a bl ack
and white patrol car cane by. It was cruising slowy and so the occupants had plenty of tine to
see the two runners. Anybody wal king on the streets after dark in this area was suspect. A running
person was certain to be taken to the station for questioning. Two running persons carrying a

| arge nusical instrunment case and sonet hing that |ooked |ike a peculiar shotgun were guaranteed
capture by the police. If they could be caught, of course.

Ki ckaha cursed and darted toward the house nearest them Its lights were on, and the front door
was open, though the screen door was probably | ocked. Behind them brakes squealed as the patro
car slid to a stop. A loud voice told themto stop

They continued to run. They ran onto the porch and Kickaha pulled on the screen door. He intended
to go right through the house and out the back door, figuring that the police were not likely to
shoot at themif innocents were in the way.

Ki ckaha cursed, gave the handl e of the screen door a yank that tore the |ock out. He plunged
through with Anana right behind him They shot through a vestibule and into a large roomwi th a
chandel i er and a broad wi nding staircase to the second story. There were about ten men and wonen
standing or sitting, all dressed sem formally. The wonen screaned; the nmen yelled. The two

i ntruders ran through them unhindered while the shouts of the policenmen rose above the noi se of

t he occupants.

The next nonent, all human noi se was shattered. The blast smashed in the glass of the wi ndows and
shook the house as if a tidal wave had struck it. Al were hurled to the floor by the inpact.

Ki ckaha had been expecting this, and Anana had expected sonething enormously powerful by his
behavi or. They junped up before anybody el se could regain their wits and were goi ng out the back
door in a few seconds. Kickaha doubl ed back, running toward the front along the side of the house.
There was nuch broken glass on the walk, flicked there by the explosion from sonme nearby house. A
few bushes and sone lawn furniture also lay twisted on the sidewal k.

The patrol car, its motor running, and lights on, was still by the curb. Anana threw the
instrument case into the rear seat and got in and Kickaha | aid the beamer on the floor and clinbed
in. They strapped thenselves in, and he turned the car around and took off. In the course of the
next four bl ocks, he found the button switches to set the siren off and the light whirling and

f 1 ashi ng.

"We'll get to Urthona's house, near it, anyway," he yelled, "and then we'll abandon this. | think
Red Orc'lIl be there nowto find out if Uthona was anong those who entered the house when that

m ne went off!"

Anana shook her head and pointed at her ears. She was still deaf.

It was no wonder. He could just faintly hear the siren which nust be screaming in their ears.

A few mnutes later, as they shot through a red Iight, they passed a patrol car, |ights flashing,

goi ng the other way. Anana ducked down so that she would not be seen, but evidently the car had
received notice by radio that this car was stolen. It screaned as it slowed down and turned on the
broad intersection and started after Kickaha and Anana. A sports car which had sped through the
intersections, as if its driver intended to ignore the flashing red lights and sirens, turned away
to avoid a collision, did not quite make it, scraped against the rear of the police car, and
caroned of f over the curbing, and up onto the sidewal k.

Ki ckaha saw this in the mirror as he accelerated. A few mnutes later, he went through a stop sign
south of a very broad intersection with stop signs on all corners. A big Cadillac stopped in the
m ddl e of the intersection so suddenly that its driver went up over the wheel. Before he could sit
back and continue, the patrol car came through the stop sign

Ki ckaha said, "Can you hear nme now?"

She said, "Yes. You don't have to shout quite so |oudly!"

"We're in Beverly Hlls now W'Il take this car as far as we can and then we'll abandon it, on
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the run," he said. "W'll have to lose themon foot. That is, if we make it."

A second patrol car had joined them It had come out of a side street, ignoring a stop sign
causi ng anot her car to wheel away and raminto the curbing. Its driver had hoped to cut across in
front of themand bar their way, but he had not been quite fast enough. Kickaha had the car up to
ei ghty now, which was far too fast on this street with its nmany intersecting side streets.

Then the business section of Beverly Hills was ahead. The |ight changed to yellow just as Ki ckaha
zoomed t hrough. He bl asted the horn and went around a sports car and skidded a little and then the
car hit a dip and bounced into the air. He had, however, put on the brakes to slow to sixty. Even
so, the car swayed so that he feared they were going over.

Ahead of them a patrol car was approaching. It swing broadsi de when over a half bl ock away and
barred nost of the street. There was very little clearance at either end of the patrol car, but

Ki ckaha took the rear

Bot h uniformed policemen were out of the car, one behind the hood with a shotgun and the other
standi ng between the front of the car and the parked cars. Kickaha told Anana to duck and took the
car through the narrow space on the other side. There was a crash, the car struck the side of the
bunper of the patrol car and the other struck the side of a parked car. But they were through wth
a grinding and clashing of netal. The shotgun booned; the rear w ndow starred.

At the sane tine, another patrol car swung around the corner on their left. The car angl ed across
the street. Kickaha slanmed on the brakes. They screaned, and he was pushed forward agai nst his
belt and the wheel. The car fishtailed, rocked, and then it slammed at an obtuse angle into the
front of the patrol car.

Both cars were out of conm ssion. Kickaha and Anana were stunned, but they reacted on pure refl ex.
They were out of the car on either side, Kickaha holding the beaner, and Anana the instrunent

case. They ran across the street, between two parked cars, and across the sidewal k before they
heard the shouts of the policenen behind them Then they were between two tall buildings on a
narrow si dewal k bordered by trees and bushes. They dashed down this until they came out on the
next street. Here Kickaha | ed her northward, saw another opening between buil dings, and took that.
There was an overhang of prestressed concrete about eight feet up over a doorway. He threw his
beanmer upon it, threw the instrunent case up, turned, held his | ocked hands out, and she put her
foot init and went up as he heaved. She caught the edge of the overhang; he pushed, and she was
up on it. He | eaped and swung on up, lying down just in tinmne.

Feet pounded; several nen, breathing hard, passed under them He risked a peep over the edge and
saw three policemen at the far end of the passageway, outlined by the streetlights. They were
tal ki ng, obviously puzzled by the di sappearance of their quarry. Then one started back, and
Ki ckaha flattened out. The other two went around the corner of the building.

But as the man passed bel ow him Kickaha, taken by a sudden idea, rose and | eaped upon the man. He
knocked himsprawling, hitting the man so hard he knocked the wind out of him He followed this
with a kick on the jaw.

Ki ckaha put the officer's cap on and enptied the .38 which he took fromhis hol ster. Anana swung
down after having dropped the beaner and the Horn to him She said, "Wy did you do this?"

"He woul d have bl ocked our retreat. Besides, there's a car that isn't damaged, and we're going to
take that."

The fourth policeman was sitting in the car and tal king over a nicrophone. He did not see Kickaha
until he was about forty paces away. He dropped the nicrophone and grabbed for the shotgun on the
seat. The beanmer, set for stunning power, hit himin the shoul der and knocked hi m agai nst the car.

He sl unped down, the shotgun falling on the street. Kickaha pulled the officer away fromthe car
noting that bl ood was seeping through his shirt sleeve. The beaner, even when set on "stun" power,
could snash bone, tear skin, and rupture bl ood vessels.

As soon as Anana was in the car, Kickaha turned it northward. Down the street, coming swiftly
toward him on the wong side because the other |ane was bl ocked, were two police cars.

At the intersection ahead, as Kickaha shot past the red Iight, he checked his rear view mrror and
saw the police cars had turned and were speeding after him

Ahead the traffic was so heavy, he had no chance of getting onto it or across it. There was
nothing to do but to take the alley to the right or the left, and he took the left. This was by
the two-story brick wall of a grocery store building.

Then he was down the alley. Kickaha applied his brakes so hard, the car swerved, scraping against
the brick wall. Anana scranmbled out after Kickaha on his side of the car.

The police cars, noving nore slowy than Kickaha's had when it took the corner into the alley,
turned in. Just as the first straightened out to enter, Kickaha shot at the tires. The front of
the | ead car dropped as if it had driven off a curb, and there was a squeal of brakes. The car
rocked up and down, and then its front doors opened like the wings of a bird just before taking
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of f.

Ki ckaha ran away wi th Anana cl ose behind him He |led her at an angl e across the parking |lot of the
grocery store, and through the driveway out onto the street.

The Iight was red now, and the cars were stopped. Kickaha ran up behind a sports car in which sat
a small youth with |Iong black hair, huge round spectacles, a hawkish nose, and a bristly black
nmoust ache. He was tapping on the instrunment panel with his right hand to the raucous cacophonous
radi o nusic, which was |like Scylla and Charybdis rubbi ng agai nst each other. He stiffened when

Ki ckaha' s arm shot down, as unexpectedly as a lightning stroke froma clear sky, over his shoul der
and onto his lap. Before he could do nore than squeak and turn his head, the safety belt was
unbuckl ed. Like a sack of flour, he cane out of the seat at the end of Kickaha' s arm and was
hurled onto the sidewal k. The di spossessed driver lay stunned for a nonment and then | eaped
screaming with fury to his feet. By then, Kickaha and Anana were in his car, on their way.

Anana, | ooking behind, said, "W got away just in time." "Any police cars after us?" he said. "No,
not yet."

"Good. W only have a couple of mles to go."

There was no sign of the police fromthere on until Kickaha parked the car a block and a half from
Urthona's.

He said, "I've described the layout of the house, so you won't get confused when we're in it. Once
we get in, things may go fast and furious. | think Red Oc will be there. | believe he's gated
there just to nake sure that Uthona is dead. He may be alive, though, because he's a fox. He
shoul d have scented a trap. | know I woul d' ve been skittish about going into that house unless |I'd
sniffed around a lot."

The house was well lit, but there was no sign of occupants. They wal ked boldly up the front wal k

and onto the porch. Kickaha tried the door and found it |ocked. A quick circling of the beaner
nmuzzl e with piercing power turned on renoved the | ock mechanism They entered a silent house and
when they were through exploring it, they had found only a parrot in a cage and it broke the
silence only once to give a muffl ed squawk.

Ki ckaha renpved the Horn fromthe case and began to test for resonant points as he had at Red
Oc's. He went fromroomto room working out from Urthona's bedroom and office because the gates
were nost likely to be there. The Horn sent out its nel odi ous notes in vain, however, until he
stuck it into a large closet downstairs just off the bottomof the staircase. The wall issued a
tiny white spot, like a tear of light, and then it expanded and suddenly becane a hole into

anot her worl d.

Ki ckaha got a glinpse of a roomthat was a duplicate of the closet in the house in which he stood.
Anana cried out softly then and pulled at his arm He turned, hearing the noise that had caused
her alarm There were footsteps on the porch, followed by the chimng of the doorbell. He strode
across the room stopped hal fway, turned and tossed the Horn to her, and said, "Keep that gate
open!" Wiile the notes of the Horn traveled lightly across the room he lifted the curtain a
little. Three uniformed policenen were on the porch and a pl ai ncl ot hesman was just goi ng around
the side. On the street were two patrol cars and an unnmarked aut onobil e.

Ki ckaha returned to her and said, "Uthona nust have had a man outside watching for us. He called
the cops. They nust have the place surrounded!"

They could try to fight their way out, surrender, or go through the gate. To do the first was to
kill men whose only fault was to mistake Kickaha for a crininal

I f Kickaha surrendered, he would sentence hinself and Anana to death. Once either of the Lords
knew they were in prison, they would get to their hel pless victins one way or the other and mnurder
t hem

He did not want to go through the gate wi thout taking some precautions, but he had no choice. He
said, "Let's go," and |leaped through the contracting hole with his beaner ready. Anana, hol ding
onto the Horn, followed him

He ki cked the door open and junped back. After a minute of waiting, he stepped through it. The

cl oset was set near the bottomof a staircase, just like its counterpart on Earth. The room was
huge with marble walls on which were bright nurals and a many-col ored marble nosaic floor. It was
ni ght outside, the Iight inside came frommany oil-burning | anps and cressets on the walls and the
fluted marble pillars around the edges of the room Beyond, in the shadows cast by the pillars,
were en-trances to other roons and to the outside.

There was no sound except for a hissing and sputtering fromthe flanes at the ends of the
cressets.

Ki ckaha wal ked across the room between the pillars and through an antechanber, the walls of which
were decorated with dol phins and octopuses. It was these that nmade hi m expect the scene that net
hi m when he stepped out upon the great pillared porch. He was back on Earth Nunmber Two.
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At least, it seemed that he was. Certainly, the full noon near the zenith was Earth's nmoon. And,

| ooki ng down fromthe porch, which was near the edge of a small nountain, he would swear that he
was | ooki ng down on the duplicate of that part of southern California on which Los Angel es of
Earth Nunber One was built. As nearly as he could tell in the darkness, it had the sane
topography. The unfanmiliarity was caused by the differences in the two cities. This one was
smal l er than Los Angeles; the lights were not so many nor so bright, and were nore widely spaced.
He woul d guess that the population of this valley was about one thirty-second of Earth Nunber

One' s.

The air | ooked clear; the stars and the noon were |arge and bright.

There was no hint of the odor of gasoline. He could snell a little horse nanure, but that was

pl easant, very pleasant. O course, he was basing his beliefs on very small evidence, but it
seened that the technology of this Earth had not advanced nearly as swiftly as that of his native
pl anet .

Evidently, Urthona had found gates leading to this world. He heard voices then fromthe big room
into which he had energed fromthe closet. He took Anana's armand pulled her with himinto the
shadow of a pillar. Inmediately thereafter, three people stepped out onto the porch. Two were nen,
wearing kilts and sandals and cloth jackets with flared-out collars, puffed sleeves, and swal | ow
tails. One was short, dark and Mediterranean, |like the servants of Red O c. The other was tall,
ruddy-faced and reddi sh-haired. The wonan was a short blonde with a chunky figure. She wore a
kilt, buskins and a jacket also, but the jacket, unbuttoned, reveal ed bare breasts held up by a
stiff shelf projecting froma flamng red corselet. Her hair was piled high in an ornate coiffure,
and her face was heavily nmade up. She shivered, said sonething in a Semtic-sounding | anguage, and
buttoned up the jacket. If these were servants, they were able to ride in style. A carriage like a
cabriolet, drawn by two handsone horses, cane around the corner and stopped before the porch. The
coachman j unped down and assisted theminto the carriage. He wore a tall tricorn hat with a bright
red feather, a jacket with huge gold buttons and scarlet piping, a heavy blue kilt, and cal f-

| engt h boots.
The three got into the carriage and drove off. Kickaha watched the oil-burning | anmps on the
cabriolet until they were out of sight on the road that wound down the nountain.
This world, Kickaha thought, would be fascinating to investigate. Physically, it had been exactly
like the other Earth when it had started. And its peoples, created fifteen thousand years ago, had
been exactly like those of the other Earth. Twins, they had been placed in the same |ocations,

gi ven the sane | anguages and the same rearing, and then were left to thensel ves, He supposed that
the deviations of the humans here fromthose on his world had started al nost inmediately. Fifteen
mllennia had resulted in very different histories and cul tures.

He would like to stay here and wander over the face of this Earth. But now, he had to find Wl ff
and Chryseis and to do this he would have to find and capture Urthona. The only action avail able
was to use the Horn, and to hope it would reveal the right gate to the Lord.
This was not going to be easy, as he found out a few nminutes |later. The Horn, though not [ oud,
attracted several servants. Kickaha fired the beaner once at a pillar near them They saw the hole
appear in the stone and, shouting and screaning, fled. Kickaha urged Anana to continue blow ng the
Horn, but the uproar fromthe interior convinced himthat they could not remain here. This

buil ding was too huge for themto leisurely investigate the first story. The nost |ikely places
for gates were in the bedroomor office of the naster, and these were probably on the second
story.
When they were hal fway up the steps, a nunber of men with steel conical helnets, snmall round
shi el ds, and swords and spears appeared. There were, however, three nen who carried big heavy
clumsy-looking firearns with flared nuzzl es, wooden stocks, and flintlocks.

Ki ckaha cut the end of one blunderbuss off with the beaner. The nen scattered, but they regrouped
bef ore Ki ckaha and Anana had reached the top of the steps. Kickaha cut through the bottom of a
marbl e pillar and then through the top. The pillar fell over with a crash that shook the house,
and the arned nen fl ed.

It was a costly rout, because a little knob on the side of the beaner suddenly flashed a red
light. There was not nuch charge left, and he did not have anot her powerpack
They found a bedroomthat seenmed to be that of the Lord. It was certainly magnificent enough, but
everything in this mansion was magnificent. It contained a nunber of weapons, swords, axes,
daggers, throwi ng knives, naces, rapiers, and-delight!-bows and a quiver of arrows. \Wile Anana
probed the walls and floors with the Horn, Kickaha chose a knife with a good bal ance for her and
then strung a bow. He shoul dered a quiver and felt nmuch better. The beanmer had enough left in it
for several seconds of full piercing power or a dozen or so rays of burn power or several score
rays of stun power. After that, he would have to depend on his primtive weapons.
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He al so chose a light ax that seened suitable for throwing for Anana. She was proficient in the
use of all weapons and, while she was not as strong as he, she was as skillful
She stopped blowi ng the Horn. There was a bed whi ch hung by gol den chains fromthe ceiling, and
beyond it on the wall was a spreading circle of light. The light dissolved to show delicate
pillars supporting a frescoed ceiling and, beyond, many trees.
Anana cried out with surprise in which was an angui shed delight. She started forward but was held
back by Ki ckaha.
He said, "What's the hurry?"
"It's home!" she said. "Hone!"
Her whol e being seened to radiate |ight.
"Your worl d?" he said.
"Ch, no! Hone! \Were | was born! The world where the Lords originated!"

There did not seemto be any traps, but that neant nothing. However, the hubbub outside
the roomindicated that they had better nove on or expect to fight. Since the beaner was so
depl eted, he could not fight themoff for long, not if they were persistent.
He said, "Here we go!" and | eaped through. Anana had to bend | ow and scoot through swftly,
because the circle was closing. Wen she got up on her feet, she said, "Do you renenber that tal
buil ding on Wlshire, near the tar pits? The big one with the sign, California Fe-eral? It was
al ways ablaze with lights at night?"
He nodded and she said, "This sumerhouse is exactly on that spot. | nean, on the place that
corresponds to that spot."
There was no sign of anything corresponding to WIshire Boul evard, nothing resenbling a road or
even a foot path here. The nunber of trees here certainly did take away fromthe southern
California | oW ands | ook, but she explained that the Lords had created rivers and brooks here so
that this forest could grow. The summerhouse was one of nany built so that the fanmily could stop
for the night or retire for neditation or the doing of whatever virtue or vice they felt like. The
mai n dwel lings were all on the beach
There had never been many people in this valley, and, when Anana was born, only three famlies
lived here. Later, at |least as far as she knew, all the Lords had left this valley. In fact, they
had left this world to occupy their own artificial universes and fromthence to wage their wars
upon each ot her
Ki ckaha all omwed her to wander around while she exclainmed softly to herself or called to himto
| ook at sonething that she suddenly renenbered. He wondered that she renenbered anything at all
since her last visit here had been three thousand and two hundred years ago. Wen he thought of
this, he asked her where the gate was through which she had entered at that tine.
"I't's on top of a boulder about a half nmile fromhere," she said. "There are a nunber of gates,
al | disguised, of course. And nobody knows how many others here. | didn't know about the one under
the stone floor of the summerhouse, of course. Urthona nust have put it there | ong ago, maybe ten
t housand years ago."
"Thi s sumrerhouse is that ol d?"
"That old. It contains self-renewing and sel f-cl eaning equi pment, of course. And equi pnent to keep
the forest and the land in its prinmeval state is under the surface. Erosion and buil dup of |and
are conpensated for."
"Are there any weapons hidden here for your use?" he said.

"There are a nunber just within the gate," she said. "But the charges will have trickled off to
not hi ng by now, and, besides, | don't have an activator. "
She stopped and said, "I forgot about the Horn. It can activate the gate, of course, but there's

really nothing in it to help us.
"Where does the gate lead to?"
"It leads to a roomwhi ch contains another gate, and this one opens directly to the interior of
the pal ace of ny owmn world. But it is trapped. | had to | eave my deactivator behind when the

Bell ers invaded ny world and | escaped through another gate into Jadawin's world."

"Show me where the boulder is, anyway. If we have to, we could take refuge inside its gate and
cone back out l|ater."

First, they nmust eat and, if possible, take a nap. Anana took himinto the house, although she
first studied it for a long time for traps. The kitchen contained an exquisitely scul ptured marble
cabinet. This, in turn, housed a fabricator, the larger part of which was buried under the house
Anana opened it cautiously and set the controls, closed it, and a few nmnutes |ater opened it
again. There were two trays with dishes and cups of delicious food and drink. The energy-matter
converters bel ow the earth had been waiting for thousands of years to serve this neal and woul d
wai t anot her hundred thousand years to serve the next one if events so proceeded.
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After eating, they stretched out on a bed which hung on chains fromthe ceiling. Kickaha

questi oned her about the layout of the land. She was about to go to sleep when he said, "I've had
the feeling that we got here not entirely by accident. | think either Uthona or Red Orc set it up
so that we'd get here if we were fast and clever enough. And he also set it up so that the other
Lord, his eneny, would be here, if the other Lord is alive. | feel that this is the showdown, and
that Urthona or Orc arranged to have it here for poetic or aesthetic reasons. It would be like a
Lord to bring his enemies back to the home planet to kill themif he could. This is just a
feeling, but 1'mgoing to act as if it were definite know edge."

"You' d act that way, anyway," she said. "But | think you may be right."

She fell asleep. He left the bed and went to the front roomto watch. The sun started down from
the zenith. Beautiful birds, nost of whose ancestors nust have been nmade in the biolabs of the
Lords, gathered around the fountain and pool before the house. Once, a | arge brown bear anbl ed
through the trees and near the house. Another time, he heard a sound that tingled his nerves and
filled himwith joy. It was the shrill trunpet of a mammoth. Its cry remi nded himof the Amerind
tier of WIff's world, where mammot hs and mastodons by the millions roamed the plains and the
forests of an area larger than all of North and South Anerica. He felt homesi ck and wondered when-
i f-he would ever see that world again. The Hrowakas, the Bear People, the beautiful and the great
Anerinds who had adopted him were dead now, nurdered by the Bellers. But there were other tribes
who woul d be eager to adopt him even those who called himtheir greatest eneny and had been
trying for years to lift his scalp or his head.

He returned to the bedroom and awoke Anana, telling her to rouse himin about an hour. She did so,
and t hough he would have liked to sleep for the rest of the day and half the night, he forced
hinsel f to get up.

They ate sone nore food and packed nore in a small basket. They set off through the woods, which
were thick with trees but only noderately grown with underbrush. They cane onto a trail which had
been tranpl ed by manmot hs, as the tracks and droppi ngs showed. They followed this, sensitive for
the trumpetings or squealings of the big beasts. There were no flies or nosquitoes, but there was
a variety of large beetles and other insects on which the birds fed.

Once, they heard a savage yow . They stopped, then continued after it was not repeated. Both
recogni zed the cry of the sabertooth.

"If this was the estate of your famly, why did they keep the bi g dangerous beasts around?" he
sai d.

"You should know that. The Lords like danger; it is the only spice of eternity. Inmortality is
nothing unless it can be taken away fromyou at any nonent."

That was true. Only those who had imortality could appreciate that. But he w shed, sonetines,
that there were not so nuch spice. Lately, he did not seemto be getting enough rest, and his
nerves were raw fromthe chafing of continuous peril.

"Do you think that anybody el se woul d know about the gate in the boul der?"

"Nothing is sure," she replied. "But | do not think so. Way? Do you think that Uthona will know
that we'll be going to the boul der?"

"I't seens highly probable. Otherwi se, he would have set up a trap for us at the sumrerhouse.
think that he may expect and want us to go to the boul der because he is al so | eadi ng anot her
toward the sanme place. It's to be a trysting place for us and our two enenies.”

"You don't know that. It's just your highly suspicious mnd believing that things are as you woul d
arrange themif you were a Lord."

"Look who's calling who paranoid,” he said, smling. "Maybe you're right. But |'ve been through so
much that | can hear the tunblers of other people's ninds clicking."

He deci ded that Anana should handl e the beaner and he woul d have his bow and arrows ready.

Near the edge of the clearing, Kickaha noted a slight swelling in the earth. It was about a
quarter inch high and two inches wide, and it ran for several feet, then disappeared. He noved in
a zigzagging path for several yards and finally found another swelling which described a snal

part of a very large circle before it disappeared, too.

He went back to Anana, who had been watching himwi th a puzzl ed expression

"Do you know of any underground work done around here?" he said.

"No," she said. "Why?"

"Maybe an earthquake did it," he said and did not commrent any nore on the swelling.

The boul der was about the size of a one-bedroom bungal ow and was set near the edge of a clearing
It was of red and black granite and had been transported here fromthe north along with thousands
of other boulders to add variety to the | andscape. It was about a hundred yards northeast of a tar
pit. This pit, Kickaha realized, was the sane size and in the sane |location as the tar pit in
Hancock Park on Earth Nunmber One.
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They got down on their bellies and snaked slowy toward the boul -der. Wen they were within thirty
yards of it, Kickaha craw ed around until he was able to see all sides of the huge rock. Com ng
back, he said, "I didn't think he'd be dunb enough to hide behind it. But init would be a good
nmove. O maybe he's out in the woods and waiting for us to open the gate because he's trapped it."
"If you're right and he's waiting for a third party to show . " She stopped and clutched his
arm and said, "I saw soneone! There!" She pointed across the clearing at the thick woods where the
Los Angel es County Art Museum woul d have been if this had been Earth Number One. He | ooked but
coul d see not hi ng.

"It was a man, |I'msure of that," she said. "Atall man. | think he was Red Oc!"

"See any weapon? A beaner ?"

"No, | just got a glinpse, and then he was gone behind a tree." Kickaha began to get even nore
uneasy.

He wat ched the birds and noticed that a raven was cawi ng nadly near where Anana thought she had
seen Red Orc. Suddenly, the bird fell off its branch and was seen and heard no nore, Kickaha
grinned. The Lord had realized it mght be giving himaway and had shot it.

A hundred yards to their left near the edge of the tar pit, several bluejays screanmed and swooped
down again and again at sonething in the tall grass. Kickaha watched them but in a nmnute a red
fox trotted out of the grass and headed into the woods southward. The jays followed him

Wth their departure, a relative quiet arrived. It was hot in the tall saw bl aded grass.
Cccasionally, a large insect buzzed nearby. Once, a shadow fl ashed by them and Kickaha, | ooking
upward, saw a dragon fly, shimrering gol den-green, transparent copper-veined wings at |east two
feet fromtip to tip, zoom ng by.

Now and then, a trunpeting floated to themand a wolf-1ike how cane fromfar beyond. And, once, a
big bird high above screanmed harshly.

Nei t her saw a sign of the nman Anana had t hought was Red Orc. Yet, he nust be out there sonmewhere
He ni ght even have spotted them and be crawing toward their hiding place. This caused Kickaha to
move away fromtheir position near the boulder. They did this very slowy so they would shake the
tall grasses as unviolently as possible. Wien they had gotten under the trees at the edge of the
clearing, he said, "W shouldn't stay together. I'"'mgoing to go back into the woods about fifty
feet or so. | can get a better view"

He ki ssed her cheek and crawl ed of f. After |ooking around, he decided to take a post behind a bush
on a slight rise in the ground. There was a tree behind it which would hide himfrom anybody
approaching in that direction. It also had the disadvantage that it could hide the approaching
person fromhim but he took the chance. And the small height gave hima better view while the
bush hid himfromthose bel ow. He could not see Anana even though he knew her exact position
Several tines, the grasses noved just a little bit contrary to the direction of the breeze. If Oc
or Urthona were watching, they would note this and perhaps .

He froze. The grass was bending, very slightly and slowy and at irregular intervals, about twenty
yards to the right of Anana. There was no novement for what seened |ike ten minutes, and then the
grass bent again. It pointed toward Anana and noved back up gently, as if sonebody were slowy
releasing it. Afew mnutes later, it noved again.

Ki ckaha was absorbed in watching the progress of the person in the grass, but he did not allowit
to distract himfrom observation el sewhere. During one of his nmany gl ances behind him he saw a
flash of white skin through the branches of a bush about sixty feet to his left. At first, he
consi dered noving away fromhis position to another. But if he did so, he would very probably be
seen by the newconer. It was possible that he had been seen already. The best action just now was
no action.

The sun slid on down the sky, and the shadows | engthened. The person creeping toward Anana noved
rarely and very slowy but w thin an hour he was about twelve feet from her. \Wether or not she
knew it, Kickaha could not tell

He renoved the Horn fromits case. And he placed the nock of an arrow in the string of the bow and
wai ted. Again, the grass bent down toward Anana, and the person noved a foot closer

Behi nd him not hing showed except the flash of a bright blue-and-red bird swoopi ng between two
trees.

Presently, on the other side of the clearing, keeping close to the trees on its edge, a huge bl ack
wol f trotted. It stood at |east four and a half feet high at the shoulder, and it could renove the
leg of a man at the ankle bone with one bite. It was a dire wolf, extinct on Earth sone ten

t housand years, but plentiful on Jadawin's world and recreated in the Lords' biolabs for
restocking of this area. The giant he-wolf trotted along as stealthily and vibrantly as a tiger,
its red tongue hanging out like a flag after a heavy rain. It trotted warily but confidently al ong
for twenty yards and then froze. For a few seconds, it turned its head to scan a quarter of the
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conpass, and then it noved ahead, but crouchingly. Kickaha watched it, while keeping tabs on the
persons unknown before and behind himor tried to do so. Thus, he alnbpst m ssed the quick action
of the wolf.

It suddenly charged toward a spot inside the woods and just as suddenly abandoned its charge and
fled yowing across the clearing toward Anana. The fur on its back and hind | egs was afl ane.

Ki ckaha grasped imedi ately that a fifth person was in the gane and that he had tried to scare the
wol f away with a brief power-reduced shot froma beamer. But in his haste he had set the power too
hi gh and had burned the wolf instead of just stunning him

O perhaps the burning was done deliberately. The newconer night have set the beast on fire and be
guiding himthis way with stabs of beamer power to see what he could flush up

What ever his intent, he had upset the plans of the person sneaking up on Anana. He had al so upset
Anana, who, hearing the frantic yow s approaching her with great speed, could not resist raising
her head just high enough to see what was happeni ng.

Ki ckaha wanted to take another quick | ook behind him but he did not have tinme. He rose, bent the
bow and rel eased the shaft just as sonething dark reared up a little way above the grass about
forty feet fromAnana. It was dressed in black and had a black helnmet with a dark faceplate, just
like the helnmets with visors that the Los Angel es notorcyclists wore. The nman held the stock of a
short-barrel ed beamer to his shoul der

At the sane tine, the wolf ran howing by, the flanes | eaping off onto the dry grass and the grass
catching fire. The arrow streaked across the space between the trees and the edge of the clearing,
the sun sparkling off the nmetal head. It struck the man just under the left arm which was raised
to hold the barrel of the beanmer. The arrow bounced off, but the man, although protected by sone
sort of flexible arnor, was knocked over by the inpact of the arrow.

The beamer fell out of his hands. Since it had just been turned on, it cut a fiery tunnel through
the grass. It also cut off the front legs of the wolf, which fell down how ing but becane silent
as the beamsliced through its body. The fire, originating fromthe two sources, quickly spread.
Snmoke poured out, but Kickaha could see that Anana had not been hit and that she was crawl ing
swiftly through the grass toward the fallen man and the beaner

Ki ckaha whirl ed then, drawi ng another arrow fromthe quiver and starting to set it to the
bowstring. He saw the tall figure of the nan | ean from around behind the trunk of a tree. A hand
beamer was sticking out, pointing toward Ki ckaha. Ki ckaha junped behind his tree and crouched,
knowi ng that he could not get off an arrow swiftly or accurately enough

There was a burning odor, a thunp. He | ooked up. The beam had cut through the trunk, and the upper
part of the tree had dropped straight down for two inches, its snoothly chopped butt against the
top of the stunp.

Ki ckaha stepped to the left side of the tree and shot with all the accuracy of thousands of hours
of practice under deliberately difficult conditions and scores of hours in conbat. The arrow was
so close to the tree, it was deflected by the slightest contact. It zoomed off, just missing the
arm of the man hol di ng the beamer. The beamer withdrew as the nman junped back. And then the tree
above Kickaha fell over, pulled to one side by the unevenness of the branches' weight. It cane
down on Ki ckaha, who junped back and so escaped the nmmin weight of the trunk. But a branch struck
him and everything became as bl ack and unknowi ng as the inside of a tree.

Wien he saw |ight again, he also saw that not much tine had passed. The sun had not noved far. H's
head hurt as if a root had grown into it and was entangled with the npst sensitive nerves. A
branch pressed down his chest, and his legs felt as if another branch was wei ghing them down. He
could nmove his arms a little to one side and turn his head, but otherw se he was as unable to nove
as if he were buried under a | andslide.

Srmoke drifted by and nade hi m cough. Fl anmes crackl ed, and he could feel sone heat on the bottom of
his feet. The realization that he m ght burn to death sent himinto a frenzy of notion. The result
was that his head hurt even nore and he had not been able to get out from under the branches at
all.

He thought of the others. Wat had happened to Anana? Why wasn't she here trying to get himfree?
And the man who had severed the tree? Was he sneaking up now, not sure that he had hit the archer?
And then there was the nman in black he'd knocked down with the arrow and the person across the
clearing who had set fire to the wolf and precipitated the action. Were were they?

I f Anana did not do sonething quickly, she might as well forget about him The snoke was getting
thicker, and his feet and the lower part of his legs were getting very unconfortable. It would be
a question of whether he choked to death from snoke or burned first. Could this be the end? The
end canme to everybody, even those Lords who had survived fifteen thousand years. But if he had to
die, let himdo it in his beloved adopted worl d.

Then he stopped thinking such thoughts. He was not dead and he was not going to quit struggling.

file:/l/F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%...04%20-%20Behind%20the%20Walls%200f%20Terra.txt (70 of 74) [1/21/03 10:47:20 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Philip%20Jose%20Farmer/Farmer,%20Philip%20Jose%620-...orl d%200f %20Ti ers%204%20-%20B ehind%20the%20Wal | s%200f %20T erra.txt

Sormehow, he would get this tree off his chest and | egs and would crawl away to where the fire
could not reach himand where he would be hidden from his enenies. But where was

Anana?

A voice made himstart. It cane a foot away fromhis left ear. He turned his head and saw t he
grinning face of Red Oc.

"So the fox was caught in ny deadfall,” Red Oc said in English

"Of course, you planned it that way," Kickaha said.

The Lords were cruel, and this one would want himto die slowmy. Mreover, Oc would want himto
fully savor the taste of defeat. A Lord never killed a foe swiftly if he could avoid it.

He nust keep Red O c talking as long as he could. If Anana were trying to get close, she would be
hel ped i f Red Orc were distracted.

The Lord wanted to talk, to taunt his victim but he had not relaxed his vigilance. Wiile he |ay
near Ki ckaha, he held his beaner ready, and he | ooked this way and that as nervously as if he were
a bird.

"So you've won?" Kickaha said, although he did not believe that Red Orc had won and woul d not
think so until he was dead.

"Over you, yes," Red Oc said. "Over the others, not yet. But | will."

"Then Urthona is still out there," Kickaha said. "Tell nme, who set up this trap? You or Urthona?"
Red Orc lost his smile. He said, "lI'mnot sure. The trap may be so subtle that | was led into
thinking that | set it. And then, again, perhaps | did. Wat does it matter? W were all led here,
for one reason or another, to this final battleground. It has been a good battle, because we are
not fighting through our underlings, the | eblabbiy. W are fighting directly, as we should. You
are the only Earthling in this battle, and |I'm convinced that you may be hal f-Lord. You certainly
do have sone famly resenblances to us. | could be your father. Or Uthona. O Uiel. O even that
dark one, Jadawin. After all, he had the genes for red hair."

Red Orc paused and sniled, then said, "And it's possible that Anana could be your nother, too. In
whi ch case, you might be all-Lord. That woul d explain your amazing abilities and your successes."
A thick arm of snoke came down over Kickaha's face and set hi m coughing again. Red Orc | ooked

al arnmed and he backed away a little, turning his back to Kickaha, who was recovering from anot her
coughing fit. Something had happened to his |l egs. Suddenly, they no longer felt the heat. It was
as if dirt had been piled on them

Ki ckaha said, "I don't know what you're getting at, Orc, but Anana coul d not possibly be ny
nmot her. Anyway, | know who ny parents are. They were |Indiana farnmers who cone fromold Anerican
stock, including the oldest, and also from Scotch, Norwegian, CGernan, and Irish inmgrants. | was

born in the very small rural village of North Terre Haute, and there is no nystery.
He stopped, because there had been a nystery. Hi s parents had noved from Kentucky to Indlana

bef ore he was born, and, suddenly, he renenbered the nmysterious Uncle Robert who had visited their
farmfromtinme to time when he was very young. And then there was the trouble with his birth
certificate when he had volunteered for the Arnmy cavalry. And when he had returned to Indiana
after the war, he had been left ten thousand dollars froman unknown benefactor. It was to put him
t hrough coll ege and there had been a vague prom se of nore to cone.

"There is no nystery?" Red Oc said. "I know far nore about you than you woul d dream possi bl e.
When | found out that your natal name was Paul Janus Finnegan, | renenbered sonething, and

checked it out. And so . . ."

Ki ckaha began coughing again. Orc quit talking. A second |later, a shape appeared through the snoke
above him conming fromthe other side of the tree where he had thought nothing could be living. It
di ved through the cloud and sprawl ed on top of Red Orc, knocking himon his back and tearing the
beaner from hi s hands.

Oc yelled with the surprise and shock and tried to roll after the beaner, but the attacker, in a
muf fl ed voice, said, "Hold it! O | cut you in half!"

Ki ckaha bent his head as far to one side and as far back as he could. The voice he knew, of

course, but he still could not believe it. Then he realized that Anana had piled dirt on his |egs
or covered themup wth sonething.

But what had kept her from coughing and giving hersel f away?

She turned toward himthen, though still keeping the beamer turned on Red Oc. A cloth was tied
around her nose and nouth. It was wet with some |iquid which he suspected was urine. Anana had

al ways been adapt abl e, naking do with whatever was handy.

She gestured at Oc to nove away from his beaner. He scooted away backward on his hands and

butt ocks, eyeing her nalevolently.

Anana stepped forward, tossed her beanmer away with one hand as she picked up Orc's with the other
Then, ainming the weapon at himwi th one hand, she slipped the cloth fromher face to around her
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neck. She smiled slightly and said, "Thanks for your beaner, Uncle. Mne was discharged." Oc
| ooked shocked. Anana crouched down and said, "All right, Uncle. Get that tree off him And
qui ck!"

Oc said, "I can't lift that! Even if | broke ny back doing it, | couldn't lift it!"
"Try," she said.
H s face set stubbornly. "Wy should | bother? You'll kill me, anyway. Do it now. "

“I'"l'l burn your |egs and scorch your eyes out," she said, "and | eave you here legless and blind if
you don't get himfromunder that tree."

"Cone on, Anana," Kickaha said. "I know you want to make him suffer, but not at nmy expense. Cut
the branches off ne with the beamer so he won't have so nuch weight to lift. Don't play around!
There are two others out there, you know. "

Anana noved away fromthe snoke and said, "Stand to one side, Uncle!" She nmade three passes with
the ray fromthe beamer. The huge branch on his chest was cut in two places; he could not see what
she had done to the branch on his legs. Oc had no difficulty renmoving the trunk and draggi ng him
out of the snmoke. He lifted himin his arns and carried himinto the woods, where the grass was
sparser and shorter.

He | et Kickaha down very gently and then put his hands behind his neck at her orders.

"The stranger is out on the boulder," she said. "He got up and staggered away just after | got his
beamer. He ran there to get away fromne and the fire. | didn't kill him naybe | should have. But
I was curious about himand thought | could question himlater."

That curiosity had made nore than one Lord | ose the upper hand, Kickaha thought. But he did not
coment, since the deed was done and, besides, he understood the curiosity. He had enough of it to
synpat hi ze.

"Do you know where Urthona is?" he said, wheezing and feeling a pain in his chest as if a cancer
had grown there within the last few seconds. Hi s |l egs were nunmb but life was returning in them
And with the life, pain.

"I"mnot going to be much good, Anana,"” he said. "I'mhurting pretty badly inside. I'll do what |
can to help, but the rest is up to you."

Anana said, "I don't know where Urthona is. Except he's out there.

I'"msure he was the one who set the wolf on fire. And set this up for us. Even the great Red Orc,
Lord of the Two Earths, was lured into this."

"I knew it was a trap," Oc said. "I came into it, anyway. | thought that surely I. . . I.
"Yes, Uncle, if I were you | wouldn't brag," she said. "The only question, the big question
anyway, is how we get away fromhim"

"The Horn," Kickaha said. He sat up with great effort, despite the clenching of a dragon's cl aw
i nside his chest. Snoke drifted under the trees and nade hi m cough again. The pain intensified.

Anana said, "Oh!" She | ooked distressed. "I forgot about it."

"We'll have to get it. It nust be under the tree back there," he said. "And we'll open the gate in
the boul der. If worse conmes to worse, we'll go through it."

"But the second roompast it is trapped!" she said. "I told you I'll need a deactivator to get
through it."

"W can cone out later," he said. "Uthona can't follow us, and he won't hang around, because
he'll think we definitely escaped into another universe."

He stopped tal ki ng because the effort pained himso nuch
Red Orc, at Anana's orders, helped himup. He did it so roughly that a low cry was forced from

Ki ckaha. Anana, glaring, said, "Uncle, you be gentle, or I'Il kill you right now"
"I'f you do," Oc said, "you'll have to carry himyourself. And what kind of position will that put
you into?"

Anana | ooked as if she were going to shoot himanyway. Before Kickaha could say anything, he saw
the nuzzle end of the beaner fall onto the ground. Anana was left with half a weapon in her hand
A voice called out fromthe trees behind them "You will do as | tell you now Walk to that

boul der and wait there for further orders!”

Why should he want us to do that? Kickaha thought. Does he know about the trap inside the gate,

know that we'll be stuck there if he doesn't go away as |'d planned? Is he hoping we'll decide to
run the trap and so get ourselves killed? He will wait outside the boul der while we agonize
inside, and he'll get his sadistic anmusenent thinking about our dil emma.

Clearly, Urthona thought he had themin his power, and clearly he did. But he was not going to
expose hinsel f or get closer.

That's the way to manage it, Kickaha thought. Be cagy, be foxy, never take anything for granted.
That was how he had survived through so nmuch. Survive? It |ooked as if his days were about ended
"Wal k to the boulder!" Urthona shouted. "At once! Or | burn you a littlel™
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Anana went to Kickaha's other side and hel ped Orc nove him Every step flicked pain through

Ki ckaha, but he shut his nouth and turned his groans into silence. The snoke still spread over the
air and made hi m cough agai n and caused even deeper pain.

Then they passed the tree where the Horn was sticking out froma partially burned branch

"Has Urthona cone out fromthe trees yet?" he asked. Anana | ooked around slowy, then said, "No
nore than a step or two."

"I'mgoing to stunble. Let me fall."

“I't"ll hurt you," she said.

"So what? Let nme go! Now "

"dadly!" Oc said and rel eased him Anana was not so fast, and she tried to support his ful

wei ght for a second, they went down together, she taking nost of the inpact. Nevertheless, the
fall seemed to end on sharpened stakes in his chest, and he al nost fainted.

There was a shout from U thona. Red Orc froze and slowy raised his hands above his head. Kickaha
tried to get up and crawl to the Horn, but Anana was there before him "Blow on it now" he said.
"Why?" Red Orc and Anana said in unison. "Just do what | say! I'Il tell you later! If there is a
later!" She lifted the nouthpiece to her lips and loudly bl ew the sequence of seven notes that
made t he skeleton key to turn the |lock of any gate of the Lords within range of its vibrations.
There was a shout from Urthona, who had begun running toward them when they had fallen. But as the
first note blared out, and he saw what Anana held in her nmouth, he screaned.

Ki ckaha expected himto shoot. Instead, Urthona whirled and, still yelling, ran away toward the
woods. Red Orc said, "What is happening?" The |last of the golden notes faded away.

Urt hona stopped running and threw his beanmer down on the ground and junped up and down.

The i medi ate area around themremai ned the sane. There was the clearing with its burned grasses,
the boul der on top of which the darkly clothed stranger sat, the fallen tree, and the trees on the
edge of the clearing.

But the sky had becone an angry red wi thout a sun.

The | and beyond the edge of the clearing had beconme high hills covered with a rusty grass and
queer -1 ooki ng bushes with green and red striped swasti ka-shaped | eaves. There were trees on the
hills beyond the nearest ones; these were tall and round and had zebra stripes of black, white,
and red. They swayed as if they were at the bottomof a sea responding to a current.

Urthona's junping up and down had resulted in his attaining heights of at |east six feet. Now he
pi cked up his beamer and ran in great bounds toward them He seenmed in perfect control of hinself.
Not so with Red Orc, who started to whirl toward them his nmouth open to ask what had happened.
The notion carried himon around and toppled himover. But he did not fall heavily.

"Stay down," Kickaha said to Anana. "I don't know where we are, but the gravity's |l ess than
Earth's."

Urthona stopped before them Hi s face was alnost as red as the sky. His green eyes were wild.
"The Horn of Shanbarimen!" he screaned. "I wondered what you had in that case! If | had known! |f
I had known!"

"Then you woul d have stayed outside the rimof the giant gate you set around the clearing,"”

Ki ckaha said. "Tell me, Urthona, why did you step inside it? Wiy did you drive us toward the

boul der, when we were already inside the gate?"

"How di d you know?" Urthona screaned. "How could you know?"

"I didn't really know, " Kickaha said. "I saw the slight ridge of earth at several places on the
edge of the clearing before we came on in. It didn't mean rmuch, although |I was suspicious. |'m
suspi cious of everything that | can't explain at once.

"Then you hung back, and that in itself wasn't too suspicious, because you wouldn't want to get
too close until you were certain we had no hi dden weapons. But you wanted to do nore than just get
us inside this giant gate and then spring it on us. You wanted to drive us into our own gate, in
t he boul der, where we'd be trapped. You wanted us to hide inside there and think we'd fooled you
and then conme out after a while, only to find ourselves in this world.

"But you didn't know that Anana had no activator and you didn't know that we had the Horn. There
was no reason why you would think of it even if you saw the instrument case, because it nust be

t housands of years since you last saw it. And you didn't know Jadawin had it, or you would have
connected that with the instrument case, since | amJadawin's friend

"So | got Anana to blow the Horn even if she didn't know why she was doing it. | didn't want to go
into your world, but if |I could take you with ne, 1'd do it."

Anana got up slowy and carefully and said, "The Shifting Wrld! Uthona' s world!"

In the east, or what was the east in the world they'd just left, a massive red body appeared over
the hills. It rose swiftly and revealed itself as a body about four tinmes the size of the Earth's
moon. |t was not round but oblong with several blobby tentacles extending out fromit. Kickaha
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t hought that it was changi ng shape slightly.

He felt the earth under himtilting. H s head was getting |lower than his feet. And the edge of the
high hills in the di stance was saggi ng.

Ki ckaha sat up. The pains seened to be slightly attenuated. Perhaps it was because the pull of
gravity was so nuch reduced. He said, "This is a one-way gate, of course, Urthona?"

"Of course," Uthona said. "Qtherwi se | would have taken the Horn and reopened the gate."

"And where is the nearest gate out of this worl d?"

"There's no harmin telling you," Uthona said. "Especially since you won't know any nore than you
do now when | tell you. The only gate out is in ny palace, which is somewhere on the surface of
this mass. Or perhaps on that," he added, pointing at the reddi sh nmetanor-phosing body in the sky.
"This planet splits up and changes shape and reconbi nes and splits off again. The only anal ogy |
can think of is a lavalite. This is a lavalite world."

Red Orc went into action then. Hs |l eap was prodigi ous and he al nrost went over Urthona's head. But
he ranmed into himand both went cartwheeling. The beaner, knocked out of Urthona's hands by the

i npact, flew off to one side. Anana dived after it, got it, and | anded so awkwardly and heavily
that Kickaha feared for her. She rose somewhat shakily but grinning. Urthona wal ked back to them
Red Orc crawl ed. "Now, Uncles," she said, "I could shoot you and perhaps | should. But | need
sonmeone to carry Kickaha, so you two will do it. You should be thankful that the | esser gravity
will make the task easier. And | need you, Urthona, because you know sonething of this world. You
shoul d, since you designed it and made it. You two will make a stretcher for Kickaha, and then
we'll start out."

"Start out where?" growl ed Uthona. "There's no place to go to. Nothing is fixed here. Can't you
under st and t hat ?"

"If we have to search every inch of this world, we'll do it," she said. "Now get to work!"

"Just one nmonent," Kickaha said. "Wat did you do with Wil ff and Chrysei s?"

"I gated themthrough to this world. They are sonewhere on its surface. Or on that mass. O

per haps anot her nass we haven't seen yet. | thought that it would be the worst thing | could do to
them And, of course, they do have some chance of finding ny palace. Although. "
"Al though even if they do, they'Il run into sone traps?" Kickaha said.

"There are other things on this world . . ."

"Bi g predators? Hostile human bei ngs?"

Urt hona nodded and said, "Yes. We'll need the beaner. | hope its charge lasts. And . . ."

Ki ckaha said, "Don't |eave us in suspense.”

"1 hope that we don't take too long finding ny palace. If you're not a native, you' re driven crazy
by this world!"
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