Conscience Allan Odegaard heard a brittle tinkling, aloud warning sounded by dfin chimes, ashis
pur-suer brushed a crystalline flowering plant. He stopped at the end of asmall clearing and turned to
con-front the danger. This deaf hunting anima had been on histrail for sev-erad minutes.

It was going to be close. The vege-tation was thick and the carnivore would appear only afew
meters away. Allan drew the spare pistol with hisleft hand and held it ready for a second shot. Bodies
composed of sliceoustissue resisted even the cutting heat of alaser, and the smdl crysta in ahandgun
had to cool five seconds between pulses. Cappy Doyle had told him the scientists at thisisolated
research station always carried two weapons when working in thejungle. The ability to fire twice had
saved livesthat would have been logt in five seconds.

The powerful infrared lamp on the helmet of Allan's protective cov-erall sent abroad beam across
the small open space, illuminating the wal of brush on the opposite side. His goggles, ground to accept
wavelengthsin anarrow band around the 10% frequency, kept out dl vigblelight. Theinfrared beam did
not reflect off crystalline, or glass surfaces, as badly aswhite light, and he could see clearly.

The sounds of pursuit stopped. There was adow movement &t the rear of the clearing asalarge
head approached the edge of the brush.

The hunter paused, testing the wind, unaware that it could be seen by itsintended prey. The huge
mouth was open, and Allan saw around silver tongue curling over pyramid-shaped teeth of unbreskable
glass. And then a strong breeze started behind the human's back and carried his odor directly to the
animd. They were S0 close he could see the skin crinkling around the flaring nogtrils, hear the snuffling
sound of heavy intakes. And then the wrinkled flesh smoothed out, and Allan knew with the certainty
gained from encounters with strange beasts on a hundred worlds that it was not going to at-tack. To the
carnivore his strong scent indicated amistake. It signaed that he was not only darmingly strange, but
inedible

Allan had a sudden dangerousim-pulse and yielded to it immediately, before reflection cost him his
chance. He bolstered the left-hand gun and pulled down his goggles.

It was like opening a doorway into the softly lighted heart of adiamond. This planet had no moon,
but stars hanging thick and closein the clear night sky provided adiffused illumi-nation. Crystal wasa
unique world, where life had evolved with silicon instead of carbon asthe anchor ee-ment. The
proportions of hydrogen and nitrogen in living tissue were similar to his own, but the oxygen content had
dropped from 76 to 68 percent and been replaced by meta-lic el ements. Physically the planet wasa
virtud twin of Earth, and the structure and activity of itsfloraand faunaamazingly smilar. But what on
Earth would have been atree became on Crystd agiant chandelier, with atrunk of shimmering crysta
and leaves of tinted glass. The wind-rippled branches covered with innu-merabletiny jewels, bending
plant tissue wherethe metallicsin every scale of bark colored the light and reflected it from a thousand
gligen-ing facets. In the daylight it was blinding, avisud fury of changing light of every color and intensity.
A minute of open-eye exposure would burn out the color receptorsin the foves; five would blind a
person. No one went outdoors without goggles smilar to the ones he was wearing, ground to admit only
afew wavdengths.

Even in the softer sarlight the dis-play was dazzling. After afew sec-onds Allan recognized the head
of the hunter by the pattern of the teeth, glittering like diamond pyra-midsin wheat to the animd's
pro-tected eyes seemed shadow. And as Allan watched the mouth, that could cut him in two with one
bite, dowly closed and the head receded, fading from view. Therewas alow sibilant rustling as hanging
vines of vitreous crystal parted, and the fading sounds of padded feet on blades of glass.

Reluctantly, Allan pushed the gog-gles back over hiseyes, and the vis-ualy dangerous beauty around
him faded. The slence dso died asthe small jungle creatures who had qui-etly awaited the outcome of
the stalk went back to their nightly business. And Allan had to return to his. He lived for momentslike
these, when some strange beauty burst on senses dulled by the monotony of monthsin space, or his
work threw him into a Situation so startling and new it surpassed previous human ex-perience. But asa



Practica Philosopher he had ajob to do, and little time in which to accomplish it. A Space Service
neverlander was due next day, bringing World Council Member Cdd Kaylin of Turkey, chairman of a
subcommittee check-ing on the work of the P.P. Corps. Allan had been on hisway to Earth for aneeded
vacation prior to testifying before the committee when he was unexpectedly ordered to Crystd. The
scientists there had reported that an e usive creature they had been unable to capture was possibly
in-telligent. And Council Member Kay-lin was going to accompany Allan on this assgnment and observe
a"Con-science” in action.

AsAllan gtarted forward again, hearing the brittle crunch of small plants bresking benesth histhick
boots, the Crier called from close ahead.

Cappy Doyle, the gation director, had played severa recordings of the thin, plaintive voice for Allan.
It sounded like a high-pitched child who understood afew words of En-glish and used them interspersed
throughout astring of gibberish. But one word that had been consistently repeated was "help,” and
another was "leave." Once they had recorded a clearly heard, "Help us; leave." The voice aways spoke
from the same areg, at night, and when the wind was till. Limited vison and numerous carnivores who
killed be-fore they redlized their prey was in-edible kept night work in the jungle to aminimum. Two
heavily armed parties had sought the e usive voice without success, and severd daylight searches of the
areareveded noth-ing. Allan was no braver than the resident biologists, but he had dared the night jungle
aone because ex-perience had taught him shy crea-tures on the verge of inteligence werelesslikely to
flee from asingle person. And he did not want to keep the subcommittee chairman waiting while he made
that first careful con-tact with the frightened Crier.

The sound came again, and Allan pushed away yielding fronds of spun glass and moved dowly
ahead. He made no attempt to walk quietly be-cause it wasimpossible. What on Earth would have been
adlent wak sounded on Crystd like amad giant trampling on greenhouses. But the local faunawere
equally noisy; every bird that landed on abranch, every insect blundering into aleaf, spread its own small
circle of sound. It hardly mattered for most of them; only afew had hearing organs.

Thewind died and the Crier called again, along wail that lasted over aminute. Allan stopped and
listened carefully. He picked out the words "leave’ and "difficult” in the jumble of sounds. . . and
received astrong impression there were syl-lables of other wordsin the mixture.

Allan took afew more careful steps, sopping when he judged him-sdlf within afew meters of the
crearture. Hewaited, light focused directly ahead. He saw nothing, and heard only the crystalline chiming
of vegetation shaking in the breeze. The vagrant wind gradualy faded, and dmost immediately the sound
cameagan, so coseit gartled him. Hewasfacing abush alittletaler than himsdf. Out of its shadowsa
high voicecried, "Leave ud”

Allan felt the hand till holding alaser tremble, and eased hisfinger back from thetrigger. The distinct
words were followed by nonsense, and he strained his eyesto find the speaker. When he still saw
nothing he took a step forward. The bush he was searching had adender trunk and straight branched
limbs with only amoderate number of leaves. No animd larger than avery smdl bird could be hiding
there.

Another gentle wraith of anight wind appeared, and the voice stopped. Allan strained his eyes, and
when the breeze faded and the sound came again hefindly saw the Crier.

At amost eye leve with the hu-man one branch crossed beneath another. A saucer-shaped ledf,
laced with dlver threads, hung from the upper limb and grew into the lower; the norma growth pattern on
both branches was upward. Two thick coils of slver wire, spun fine as spi-der silk, hung suspended in
the air on both sides. The supple limbs, when not disturbed by the wind, kept the leaf pulled taut to form
acrude but workable digphragm. As Allan stared, almost unable to be-lieve his eyes, the leaf vibrated
and the thin voice uttered a string of gib-berish.

The leaf and coils formed an elec-tricaly operated speaker. The Crier was the bush itself.

"A mountain of slver?' Allan asked, astonished.

Cappy Doylelaughed, histhin form shaking dightly in the locally-made glass chair. A supply ship had
failed during the station's first year and the personnd had almost starved. Cappy, who had arrived
middle-aged and plump, had chosen not to regain the lost weight. ™Y es, amountain, according to our



seiamic readings. Thislittle hill we are sitting onisjust the top of the peak, with the rest deep
underground. We've done some mining and smelting as hobby work. By using silver instead of lead in
stained glass you can get some very beautiful effects, asyou seein our windows."

The research station windows jus-ified the director's pride. The stan-dard dome of poured foamfab
had been modified by adding thick but narrow panes of stained glass. If the vibration barrier that
surrounded the hilltop failed and alarge animal got through, the narrow embrasures be-hind the windows
would not admit it. The heavy coloring in the glass kept the chaotic light reflected by the crystd jungle
from penetrating too strongly. From inside, the human eye saw acongtant play of movement and color on
the exterior of each window, achromatic, living mosaic dmost hypnotic initsintengty.

"Wevefound slver used in vari-ouswaysin plant tissue," Cappy went on, "but the one you describe
isunique. | suppose you redlize that as hard-headed biologistswe will have to see this spesker operate
before we can accept it."

"I saw it and till don't beieveit," said Allan, smiling. "But you'll have to perform your recordings and
mea-surementsin ahurry tonight. | want to substitute a better spesker for the makeshift one and try to
establish communication.”

The thin director shook his head, asthough to clear it of incredulity, and got to hisfeet. "It'syour
show. But you redlize, Conscience Odegaard, that the data we've d-ready accumulated on silicon-based
lifewill keep three Earth labora-tories busy for adecade. And now you throw in awild factor like
pos-sible plant intdlligence. . ."

"The hazard of your professon,” said Allan, dso risng. "Mineisto determine whether aquestionable
species has devel oped the basics of intelligence. From the evidence so far thisis going to be an easy
deci-son. Now I'd like to get some deep before our Council Member ar-rives.”

"I'll have a crew ready to support you tonight,” Cappy promised as Al-lan did open the cloudy glass
rec-tangle of his office door and stepped into the open community room. A few late risers werefinishing
their breekfasts a along crysta table. Al-lan spoke to severd of the men and women, but ignored an
obvious overture to draw him into conversa-tion. He was too tired. The Corps of Practica Philosophers
was asemi-military organization and required its membersto keep fit, but he was forty-one, alittle on the
plump side, and had landed out of cycle with Crystal and aready behind on hisdegp. And hewas
worried. The mes-sage from P.P. Administrator Wilson had been blunt and clear. Unless Kaylin could be
convinced of an ur-gent need for the organization his subcommittee would recommend to the World
Council that it be abolished. The officia "Conscience of Mankind" had made numerous enemies by ruling
that many poten-tidly rich planets could not be colo-nized or exploited.

The P.P. Corps had been estab-lished as a civilian branch of the Space Service at the beginning of
in-terstellar exploration. Its function wasto determineif a questionable specieswasintelligent. No true
civ-ilization had been discovered on the thousands of worlds aready ex-plored in the Hyades, Ursa
Magjor and Scorpio-Centaurus clusters, but many of the speciesruled intelligent had very rapid growth
potential. The Sedls of Sigter, indigenousto a planet ninety-nine percent water-covered, were linked by
telepathy and together had avery powerful in-tellect. No smpleyes or no sufficed in their case, and
Allan had ruled that Sister could be colonized and the seas |owered, but the colonists must form working
aliances with the Sedl's and help them emerge onto the land. There were many similar com-plex casesin
the P.P. files. They were performing avita function that pre-vented Man from repesating some of the
atrocities smple greed had caused on Earth.

Allan tumbled into bed without bathing and dept soundly until called for dinner. In the dining room
Cappy introduced him to Council Member and Mrs. Kaylin, who had arrived earlier. The C.M. from
Tur-key was ashort, sturdy, dark-haired man, surprisingly young for such an important political
gopointment. Hiswife, Gilia, wasasmdl, blond, and very beautiful Russan. Thisunusud field
investigation made more sense to Allan when he learned they had signed their trial marriage contract just
before leaving Earth, and that Gilia had been and still was on the C.M.'s staff. They were enjoying a
honeymaoon trip at World Council expense that only the very rich could afford on their own.

"Conscience Odegaard, | have heard much about your work," Giliasaid as they shook hands. "Y ours
must be the most interesting job in the galaxy.”



"And one of the mogt difficult to judtify,” Kaylin said dryly. "Each time you throw Earthmen off a
planet the demand to abolish the P.P. Corps grows stronger."

"The returnswill more than pay for al sacrificesin thelong run, as| hope to demondirate here,” said
Al-lan. "Are you going to accompany ustonight?"

"Wecatanly ad" Giliasad im-mediately. Kaylin only sighed.

They ate amed of carefully pre-pared concentrates—not an ounce of edible food grew on
Crystal—and af-terwards Allan met Carlson and Ma-nabe, the two biologists who were to accompany
them. Cappy had chosen for youth, strength, and a good shooting eye. Carlson was alarge blond with
long hair and a drooping moustache who looked more like a displaced Viking than a scientist. Manabe, a
smdl, lithe Adan, was aspecidist in biodectric systems, and Allan asked hishelp in preparing some
gpecid equipment. It took only afew minutes to assemble the smple device they needed. An hour after
dark the small expedition was ready.

Cappy Doyle had decided to per-sonally safeguard hisimportant vis-itors, and joined them to make
aparty of sx. All were wearing the protective coverdls and helmetsthat shielded tender skin from the
cutting edges on agreat ded of the glass ve-getation. Allan led them down the hill to the vibration barrier
at itsfoot, where Cappy used his key to deectivate agateway. All the men, except Kaylin, were carrying
por-table equipment. Allan swung his head to both sides as they passed through the safe area. The
infrared lamp revealed severd surface roots, mindlesdy pressing to the edges of thelow wire coils. Their
tips were being oscillated into free molecules as they grew. The barrier could dis-integrate even alarge
animal, but there was no portable equivaent for a persona wespon.

They had barely entered the heavy vegetation outside the barrier when acarnivore gppeared. The
wind was blowing, cresting such acacaphony of small noises Allan did not at first recognize the
purposeful sound of alarge approaching body. When he redlized they were in danger it was dmost too
late to fight. A long snout suddenly thrust through the vegeta-tion only afew meters away, two eyeslike
giant rubies garing down a them from a head twice Allan's height off the ground.

"Hold your firel" Allan caled quickly, cutting through Gilids star-tled scream. His order was
unneces-sary; the biologists had all noticed the flaring nogtrils above the two long U-shaped rows of
pointed teeth. They waited, while the dim-witted cresture's eyes and nose argued over their edibility. The
nose won and it turned away; the noise of its passage gradualy faded into the constant small sounds
around them.

"That was aclose one," Cappy Doyle said, hisvoice shaking dightly. "We call that large lad the
elacroc, unofficidly. He's big as an el ephant and hasteeth like acroco-dile.”

“The Kaylins both laughed ner-voudy, but Allan heard what seemed redl fear in the C.M.'svoice.
The short walk to the speaker-equipped plant, which was near the barrier but hdfway around the hill, did
nothing to relieve that fear. Asthe humans were gpproaching their destination they filet asecond hungry
night prowler. Thisonelaunched itsdf from atree whereit had crouched in waiting, bowling over
Carlson. Allan heard the sound of metdlic claws ripping at the fabric of the downed man's coverdl, and
saw diamond-hard teeth close on the thin metd of the helmet. Then abeam from the laser ready in his
hand cut into the lucent flesh of the neck, and two more from Cappy and Manabe hit it inthe side. Three
burnswere too much even for the silicate flesh of the tree climber. It |egped away, threshing violently in
its death agony, and the cacaphony of sound created by shattering vegetation a-most deafened the
humans. The ani-ma was a catlike creature about twice the size of aman. When it stopped moving Allan
lowered his goggles for amoment, and told Giliato try it. He heard her gasp when she saw adim pointed
head of what seemed sparkling quartz, filled with teeth like two curved rows of pyramida crydals.

When they arrived at the bush it took the three biologists five minutes to get over the awe, and two
hoursto film, record, and measure. Allan vol-unteered to stand guard, and Kaylin and Giliaat first
watched the three men work. When they grew bored the visitors from Earth lowered their goggles, and
at once were standing in afairyland beautiful beyond words. Allan noticed the norma jungle noises
dowly returning asthe smaler denizens resumed their inter-rupted nighttime routines. He kept hisinfrared
beam in constant mo-tion, scanning both nearby trees and the ground, but saw nothing dan-gerous.

"If you could transport a section of thisjungle back to Earth, it would be quite an attraction,” said



Kaylin, bending to examine a closed flower of fragile beauty. A huge insect with gossamer wingsaslarge
as Allan's hand fluttered to alanding on the same bush. The C.M. sared & it, ut-terly absorbed. Gilia
uttered alow cry of appreciation.

Thethree men findly finished, and Carlson replaced Allan as guard. Using afield-sengtive meter
Ma-nabe had brought Allan made afew smple measurements of his own, ob-taining readings on the
operating current to the silver magnetic coils. The wind had been blowing inter-mittently since their arrival
and the speaker had uttered some gibberish in the quiet period, but no dis-cernible words. Kaylin paid
little at-tention to the biological spesker af-ter aninitial ingpection, but Gilia seemed fascinated.

It was thework of aminute to ad-just the speaker and microphone on the unit Allan and Manabe
had pre-pared to operate on the very low plant voltage. Manabe muttered that so little power would
hardly move the digphragm, and started tying in aspare preamplifier stage on the input side.

Allan was carefully checking thewirein the silver cails, it wasin-sulated by alayer of slicon-based
tissue only afew moleculesthick. The upper wires emerged from alayer of bark, formed the coils, and
disappeared beneath the bark of the lower limb. Allan scraped off in-sulation and connected the leads
from hisinput speaker on both sides of one coil. A breeze had started and there was no current flowing
at the moment. He hesitated, and then hooked the leads from his micro-phone to the opposite coil in the
same way. Thiswas the procedure in which he had the least confidence. The plant should learn quickly
that the digphragm in the new speaker had an automatic return to neutra, and the primitive device of a
magne-tic coil on both sideswas unneces-sary. Whether or not it could recog-nize sgnascoming inon
what to it had been haf of acoordinated out-put was another matter.

The breeze died, and dmost im-mediately the receiving spegker on Allan's unit muttered some low
dadtic.

There was a pause and then the sound came again, alittle louder; the | eaf-speaker was dso rattling.
Allan took amessured risk and quickly clipped the tiny wires below his at-tachments from the input
speaker, pulling the silver coil free. The speaker sounded again, now much stronger. The noise continued
for amoment while the sounds subtly changed, gained form and substance, became syllables, became
words. The spesker said, "Y ou have pro-vided an air-vibration device."

Allan fdt his heart racing and knew his hands were trembling. He heard aharsh intake of air as
some-one resumed breathing, but the other humans were locked in Slence. He reached and cut the silver
wiresto the plant's second coil, laying it on the ground. Bending his face to the microphone that would
feed asignal to whatever circuitry existed ingde the plant, he said, "Y es, we have provided you with an
ar-vibration device, cdled a'speaker.’ Thissignd is generated by asimilar device called a'microphone!’

The plant was sllent, and he re-peated the message. There was no doubt of the plant'sintelligence,
but seeing how quickly it could recog-nize the incoming signal and inter-pret the content would be a
measure of its adaptability. Allan knew amao-ment of near exatation when the spesker said, "I have
made the ne-cessary changes to accept your signal. With the two air-vibration de-vices you have
provided we may now freely communicate.”

Therewas alow murmur from the three biologists, and Gilialaughed; she sounded on the verge of
hysteria. Allan had not redlized until then how grest the tension had become, or that Carlson was
neglecting his guard duty. There were SO many questionsit was difficult to know whereto gart. Hefinaly
settled on the most basic of dl and asked, "What have you been trying to tell uswith your improvised
Spesker."

"My extraction roots cannot cross beneath the killing barrier you have placed around the loca supply
of gl-ver. The next sourceisfar avay and | must expend great energy to trans-port from there. Help;
removethe barrier.”

"AsK it why it needsthe silver!" Cappy said quickly.

Allan did, and thevoicereplied, "I am amultiple-body entity. All forms such asthe one before you
areapart of my Unity. Each forminthe circle of my being connectswith al othersthrough a system of
underground nerves made of Slver protected by my tissue. All young growing partsrequire silver for the
communications and storage matrix that ex-igtsin every individua. | must have more slver for young



growthsinthisarea.”

"Conscience! Ak it if dl itsindi-vidud formsareidentical in struc-ture!” Carlson demanded, unable
to restrain himsdlf. The voice they were hearing was tonel ess and mechanical, without in-flection or
intonation other than pauses for periods. The excited sci-entist had spoken loudly enough for the speaker
to hear. The mono-tonous voice said, "All my parts are not identical. Some are grown to produce
electricity which isdis-tributed to al. Others grow with trunks much larger than the one be-fore you. The
extraspace in these is supplied with silver in matrix form and used for the storage of accumu-lated
knowledge. Unity draws upon any part as necessary."

"How did you learn to spesk En-glish?' demanded Kaylin loudly. Al-lan had forgotten the politician
wasthere. Helooked a Gilia. Her lovely face was dmost ectatic with the joy of discovery. Shefedt his
dare, lifted her rapt gaze to meet his, and Allan experienced a sudden and intense moment of sadness.
This woman should have become a Conscience. Instead she would finish her govern-ment-paid
honeymoon and become a politician'swife on Earth. It seemed aterrible waste of potential.

"All my individua forms have leaves senstiveto dow vibrations transmitted through the air. Other
leaves and roots are sengtive to tem-perature-electrical potentia-touch- and kinesthetics. | am aware of
my own structure down to the level you think of as molecular. When your vi-brations appeared inthe air
| redl-ized they were anew form of dow communication. | transformed al dow vibrationsto the faster
onesthat could be stored in my memory and accumulated them. Anaysisre-veded the Structure of the
communication and over severd years| dowly learned the meaning of indi-vidua words. When | felt
ready to communicate with you | changed the growth pattern of the form before you to create an
ar-vibration device. It isof poor quality and | have had difficulty in producing the correct sounds. The
oneyou have provided is much more efficient. The signaing device you have atached to my nerves
enables me to receive your communication in the eectrical form which is acceptable without
transfor-mation.”

"Why did you operate your air-vi-bration device only at night?" asked Cappy Doyle.

There was amoment of silence. Allan sensed that the question posed a train for the plant's il
limited vocabulary. After amoment the spesker said, "'l do not possess the quality you think of as
intelligence when my forms are receiving sun-light. All my sensors and storage banks function but the
Unity that is gpeaking to you does not exist while each individua form accumulates energy. When the
sunlight ends and the energy cycle reverses Unity resumes from the previous night.”

Crystal had only one smal conti-nent in the temperate zone; most of the planet's surface was hidden
be-neath water or ice. Unity was re-gtricted to one plant form on the single warm land mass. So far as
Al-lan knew this cregture, likeitsworld, was unique. It was not only thefirst intelligent plant, it wasthe
firgt life form that covered an entire conti-nent with what must be millions of interconnected individuas.

Unity spoke again; "Will you re-move the barrier and permit my rootsto reach the silver | need?”’

"Certainly!" and "Of coursel" Cappy and Allan said smultaneoudy. They glanced at each other, and
Allan gestured for Cappy to speak. Thethin biologist said, "To-morrow we will deactivate small
sec-tions of our barrier at frequent inter-vals around the circle. Y ou may send rootsin through all of
them. If it would help you, we will bring pure silver here.”

"l cannot utilize the processyou call smdlting,” Unity replied. "My roots must absorb silver asitis
found in smal quantitiesin the natura state. Open placesin the barrier will serve my needs.”

"Hadn't we better be getting back?' Kaylin asked suddenly. "Y ou people are paying no attention to
guarding us, and | don't want one of those glass-toothed monsters taking a bite out of Gilia."

"Cda!" Giliaprotested immedi-ately. "I've never been so enthrdled in my lifel”

The C.M. wasright; they were being inexcusably careless. Allan glanced at Cappy, who nodded.
"Wewill return tomorrow night and talk with you again,” Allan said into the microphone. ™Y ou have
learned agreat ded from listening to us; we wish to learn from you. In return we will provide you with
better accessto our knowledge, which is greater per-haps than you can storein your memory trees. For
now wewill say good-bye."

"Good-bye," said Unity tonelessy. The term could have no meaning for a creature whose sepa-rate
parts were always connected by an dectrical system, but Unity had learned something of human



cus-toms during its eavesdropping.

Allan disconnected hisleads from the sllver nerves, examined the ddli-cate wires, and decided not to
at-tempt to replace the fragile magnetic coils. After heleft, Cappy could pro-vide Unity with a permanent
com-munications system, wired directly into the research station.

There were no attacks by car-nivores on the return trip. Allan glanced at his chronometer asthey
entered the door and saw to his amazement that it was barely mid-night on Crystal. The dow walk and
the talk with Unity had seemed to last many hours. The Kaylins said good night and retired to their
quar-tersimmediately, but Allan and the three biologists gathered in the deserted community room for
some shop talk. Allan's decision was aforgone conclusion Crystal could not be colonized or turned into a
vacation resort but there was no harm in the research station remaining in-definitely. Cappy wanted
Allan to pressfor alarger appropriation in his report, and he had no choice but to agree. The P.P. budget
and that of the research group were determined by different Council agencies, but arecommendation by
a Conscience al-ways carried weight.

At the community breakfast Allan learned to his surprise that the Kay-lins were leaving that morning.
The Space Service neverlander that had brought them was waiting overhead, and the C.M. wanted to
make sev-era other stops on planets where P.P.'swere a work.

The Kaylins|eft to pack and Allan started preparing his report. He had two more weeks before a
nev-erlander scheduled for Earth would stop for him, two weeks to enjoy honest gravity without the
constant side-pull of rotation. He wanted to get this decision off and enjoy it.

When Kaylin and Giliawere ready Allan and Cappy carried their luggage to the shuttle, waitingina
clear areabehind the station. The C.M. stood fidgeting as the shuttle pilot stored their gear, something
ob-vioudy troubling him. When the pi-lot sedled the compartment door and it wastimeto board, Kaylin
abruptly said, "I hope you two don't redly think you've fooled me dl that eas-ily."

Allan felt asudden coldness dong his spine. Cappy looked a startled in-quiry a Kaylin. "Oh, | don't
realy blame you for trying to preserve the P.P. Corps, Allan, or Cappy for wanting his budget enlarged.
Every-one doesit, though not many come up with as elaborate a game as you two played last night. Bui,
if youthink | redlly believed adl that about an intelligent plant that coversthis continent . . . gentlemen, I'm
not thet naivel"

Allan saw the expression of haf-angry cynicism on Kaylin's dark face, the weary look of aman
subject to constant pressures who had learned not to believe even hisown eyes. The C.M. went on, "It
couldn't have been very hard to make those coils and that bent leaf, and, of course, someone was hiding
in thejungle and speaking into amike on the other end of those silver wires. I'll admit it was very
impressive, and Gilia certainly enjoyed the show, but I'm not convinced.”

"Cdd!" sad Gilia, distressin her voice. Kaylin patted her hand, and abruptly turned and started
climbing the steep metal ladder to the air lock. She stared after him, perplexed, and Allan saw the
struggle on her face as shetried to decide if her husband wereright. The battle was quickly resolved. She
impulsively stepped to

Allan, took his hand, and said rap-idly, "I'll work on him; between now and home | have four weeks
inwhich to change his mind. He's doing you an injustice, but | hope you can forgive him. If you saw some
of the schemes people pull to trick him, you'd understand.”

Allan bent and kissed her cheek. "Don't worry about it. I'll be at that hearing when it convenes. I've
anideal think will convince both Celd and dl the other committee mem-bersthat we are realy worth
our money."

Giliaturned and quickly followed Kaylin. She waved at the airlock door and disappeared inside.
Allan and Cappy moved back to watch the shuttle lift off, then walked to the sation in silence.

"I'll be going back to the speaker plant tonight, and I'd like to go alone,” Allan said asthey entered.
Cappy gave him asharp ook, but said nothing.

Shortly after dark Allan was on hisway through the now familiar but a-ways dangerous jungle, laser
ready in his hand. Thistime he reached the Crier without incident, and carefully connected the spesking
deviceto the slver nerves.

"Areyou ready to communicate?’ Allan spoke into the microphone.



"l am ready. | have found the in-active areasin the vibration barrier. Some of my roots are aready
near theslver."

"Good; | hope the harm we have done you will be swiftly overcome,” Allan said. "I have aquestion
that is very important to me. Can you im-press enough knowledge on one of your storage formsto
enableit to live, speak and think asif it wereasmall version of Unity?"

Therewas ashort silence, asthough eectrica impulses were rushing from nerve center to nerve
center, through amillion plants and across an entire continent. The speaker said, "I can accomplish this
within six activity periods.”

"Will you do thisfor me, and d-low me to removethat individua and take it to my home plangt, if |
guaranteethat it will be returned and reconnected into the Unity un-harmed?’

Thistime the Slence was shorter. The spesker sad, "'l will."

Allenlowered his goggles and looked at the dazzling beauty of crysta for the first time that night. All
the desk-bound committee mem-bers should have come with their chairman. But perhaps they would be
like Kaylin, unableto believe their eyesand ears.

Unity had said it understood the structure of its forms down to the molecular level. Introducing aplant
asahearing witness, and having it submit obvioudy valuable new knowledge as ajudtification for the
work of the P.P. Corps, was ameans of bringing something of Crystal to the committee.

Allan chuckled; it was going to be another unique experience.



