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The three Earthmen whe landed on Shaksembender
were put fo o test, and if they foiled — their
lives were forfeit! You have here the same
problem which faced them. The difference is
that if you fail, we exact no penalty; if you
win, however, you stond to goin o great deal
You will find the rles and a [t of prizes
at the end of the story. Now, its vp to you,

4o
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_ shining blue-green plobe, ap-
proximately Earth - size,
Farth-mass, the mew planst

was exactly as described in ihe re-

port. It lay fourth from 3 iype

Gy sun and unmistakably was the

one Lhey were sesking. The unknown

and long=degd scour whe had fest

found it certainly had picked a

sphere thal looked like home.

Pilot Harry FEenton swung nis
superfast navy crulzer mte a wide
othit while his two companions gave
their destination a pre-landing sur-
vey. They found Lhe largest city
in the northern hemisphers, some
seven degrees above the equatorial
line and mear to the shores of a
grezt lake. Obvionsly it had not
moved, o becn ceplaced in greal-
neas by some olher city, as might
well bave happened in the three
hundred years since the report was
written. Time brings many wide
and sometimes unewpected changes,

“Shaksembender,” prounced
Navigator Steve Bandle. “What a
beck of a name (o give 1 planet”
He was tooking at an oflicial resu-
me of the pldtime space-prober’s
messape which—aler all these vears
—had brought them on this bunt.
“And to make it worse, their suo
15 dignified by the name of Gwip."”

“T've heard tell of 2 workd in the
Bootes  sector called Plub," com-
mented Engpineer Joe Hibhert, “And
furthermore, it's pronounced like
vou were blowing your nose, Give
me Shakeemthender — it's 4 speak-
ahke word.”

“Then try your teeth on ifs cap-
itol city,” Randle invited, He spelted
it slowly. “Tschilodrithashalosems
bender.” He grinned ar the other's
expression. “Meaning, literally, the
bigzest hurg on the little green
world. For wvour comfort, the re-
port sayi a native takes the strain
off his epiglottis by teferong to it
i *he shortened form of Tafle”

Berton chipped in wika, “Hold
tight, We're going down.” He wres-
ded his conwrols, lrving to watch
six meters at onoe, The cruiser
blew out of its ochit, spiralled earth-
ward, hit atosphers and  went
through it. Soon it roared on its
lagt rircle low over Lhe city, leaving
behind it a four-mile trail of fire
and superheated air. The landing
taok the form of a peolonged and
bumpy Dellyclide acrnss  meadows
to the east, Twisting round in his
seat, HBenmton spoke with irritating
sel? - zarislacticn. “'Sce, mo corpses.
Am I good!™

“Sheer luck ™ prunted Hibbert
dizdainfully, 1 zaw you let go ev-
ervthing and madly siroke a rab-
bit's foot, It has always worked,
but some day it won't’’

"We pilois being sar above the
primitive practices of the enginecr-
ing professien—if one can call it a
profession,”  began  Bentam  with
manifest superiority, it 18 nat our
habit in moments of crisis ta LGy
with any part of a coney’s anato-
my. Therefore I would have you
undetstand —"

“Here 1hey come,” interrupted
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Randle, who was leoking through
3 side-port. “A dozen or more, on
the tun.”

Hibberi joined him, gazed through
the ammorglass. “Ilow nice to be
cheered in by friendly buomatoids.
It's a welcome change from what
we seem o meet almost everywhere
else: suepicious or hostile things
resembling fawents of the mind
after a ten-course Yenusiam sup-
P’E’I."

“They're right outside now™ comn-
tinned Randle. He counled. “Twen-
tr of them.” His hand went out
as be swilched the automatic lwk.
“Well let them in™

He had no hesitation ahout do-
ing that despiie rough and tough
experiences on many olher workde.
After centuries of explovabion this
was anly the thivd humanoid-inhab-
ited planet "o he discovered, amd
when ore has had more than one's
fill of lile-forms surpassing anviking.
coaceived in dreams there Is some-
thing hezrtening sboat a familiar
human shape and form, T gves con-
fidence. Any bunch of humangids
in the outandish cosmos were ke
a colimy of nationals established in
foreign patts.

HEY poured into the ship, a

dozen of them, with 3 smaller
orolp content to walt outside. 1t
was good o look vpom dhem; one
head, two cves, one nose, twe arme,
two legs, ten fingers, all the old
iamiliar fxings. No especial differ-
ence from the ship's crew except that

they were a little smaller, a litile
lighter in build, aod had skins of a
deep, rich copper colar, Yes, thal waa
the greatest contrast: the dark glow
of copper skins and pleam of jet
black eyes, :

‘Their leader spoke in archaic cos-
moparia, forming his words like
things learted painstakingly from
lutors who had passed ‘hem down
generation o generatinm,

‘You are Earthlingze" .

Benton said happily, “You're dead
right. I'm Berton, the pilot. You
can jgnore these two cretine with
nie—they've just ballast.”

The other receiwed thiz assurance
with uncertainly and a touch of em-
barrassment. He stwdied the two
creting doubiiully, returned his at-
tention to Eenton.

“l am Dworks the Scholar, one
of ihose deputed te preserve your
language againat this day. We have
been expecting you. Fraser assured
uz that eveénlually oo would come.
We thought you would be here long
before now.” Hiz black eyes re-
maired pott Ben‘on, waiching himy,
exarniniag him, trying o peer into
his mind. No jor of meeting shone
within them; rather did they show
a stranpe and wistfnl umeasiness, a
mixruve of bope and fear that some-
how was conmnunicated to his fel-
lows and gradvally grew astronger.
“Yes, we expected you long ago.”

“Mavbe we should have heen
bere long age” admtted Bemtom,
sobered by the wnantivipated touch
of ice in the reception, Casually,
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be pressed 2 wall-ceud, listened for
the almost wnhearable responze of
apparaius hidden behind, “But we
nayy boya go where we're todd when
we'te told, and we got no instrue-
ticts about Shaksembender until re-
cently. Whe's this Fraserd — the
soout who discovered youd™

“Of course.”

“Hml 1 pueess his report pot
puriad in  bureaucratic files where
a lot of other valuable reports may
.Hill be resting. Those oldtime dare-
dewil space-smoopers like Fraser ran
far beyund the official DImits of
their day, risking their necks and
hodes wntil they had a casuakty list
fve yards lopg. An aged and be-
spectacled bureaucrat was abopt the
sy form of life that could fros-
trate them, That’s the way to take
the zip out of anyons troubled with
excess of entbusiasm: file his re-
port and forger il

“Perhaps it 13 just as well ven-
tured Dorka, hls peculiar air of un-
certainty  growing  stropger. e
planced at the wall-stud but re-
fezined from asking 1t2 purpose.
H¥racer lold us that the Ionger the
time the better the hopes.”

“He did, eh?” Mystified, Benton
tried to analyze ihe other's deep
copper featores, but they revealed
nothiong. “What did be mean by
that "

Dorka fidgeted, licked his lips,
bhehaved as if te say more wes 1o
Sy o much. Finally be evaded,
“Which one of us can sy

what Eanthlings mean? They ere

like uvs, yet oot Lke os, ior -our
thoupght-nrocesses are not pecessarily
the same?

This was unsaiislectory, To piin
4 common wnderstanding, 2 geou-
ike hasiz om which am  albance
might be founded, fhe matter was
worlh pursuing to the bitter end.
Eut Banton oid not bother, He had
& speciu] reavon for that, It had to
do with the apparatus =till hissing
fainilyr bebind the wall. Centuties
ol spare-roving inevitably compelled
mankind ¢ produce all the tools
best fitted for the job.

-Sn in a kindly and disarming
manner, he said to Dorka, “1 mmess
this Fraser was banking on closer
accord hazed on ships lots bigger
and faster than any koown in his
day. He slipped up slighdy there,
They're bigger all right, but hardly
any faster.”

“Nul” Docka’s manner revealad
that apaceship velocities had little
or o0 bearing on whatewer wan be-
devilling his mind. It was a polite,
“Nor" lacking surprize, lacking int-
erest.

“They could be a whole lot swift-
er,” Bentoo went on, “if we were
content with the exveedingly low
safety-margins of Fraser's time. But
the era of death-or-glory has passed
awav, We build no suicide-botiles
these days, We get from sun to sun
in ooe plece and with clean under-
wear.”

It was evidemt to all three thai
Dawka could not care Jess, He was

preoccupied with something  else,
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something  elwsive, wmmentioned,
some queet ofsession to which there
waz no clue. In lesser degrec it
showed on the darkly colored faces
oi hiz companions crowdinz hehind
him, Amity chained by vague fear.
Wooldsbe friendliness concealed be-
neath a blagk shroud of doobi, of
apprehension. They were like ckll-
dren who yearn to pat a stranpe
animal bui cannol be sure whether
one end bhites.

O olvious was theit common afs
titude, and so contrary to ex-

nectations, that Benton could not
help bul try mentallv ko fnd a rea-
son for it. His mind nwoiled and
foiled untd it became suddenly
siruck with the notion thad pos-
sibly Fraser— therr only Terrvestrial
corifact Lo date—had fullen foul of
his bosts somelime after tranemit-
fing hiz repori. Perhaps there had
been dillerences, words, threats amd
eventnally a clash hetween  these
coppér-sking and the toush Farth.
ling. Perhaps Fraser had tried Lo
figh biz way out, impressing them
for three hundred years with the
efficicncy of Terrestnal weapons and
the'r fremendous power o kill,

The same o 3 similar peocess of
peasoning must have operated with-
n Steve Randle's mind, hecause e
fore Benton could speal again he
shot a fast and pointed question at
Dorka,

"How did Fraser diei”

The result was dissppointing in
23 negativity, No guilt, no slamm

came into the other’s face. It mere-
Iy showed retrospection as he ap-
amered.

“Samoel Fraser was no lonper
voung when he found us Tle said
thal we wore s last venture, for
the time ltad come in take root, So
he staved and lived among us un-
il me prew old and weary and eould
no longer hodd the breath of life.
We burned his body as Le had ask-
ed us 1o do’™

“Ahl" said Randle, feeling de-
feated. His mind did no* inguire
why Fraser had not sought retire-
ment on Earth, his home planet. It
was npotorivus that the defunct
Corps of Space Scouts had Dbesn
tomposcd  entirely of wvery lone
WLLVEE,

“We had zircady melted down
and made wse of the metal of his
ship, at his own suggestion,” Dorka
went oo, “After his passing we
placed the conrents of his wvessel in
g zhrine, along with hiz death-mask,
and a bust of bim made by our
bes, sculptor, and a life-size por-
irait by our most talented painter.
They are all here, those relics, still
preserved 2nd revered in Tafle."” His
eves weot inequiringly 10 each in
turn a5 be edded in guiet tomes
“Would you like fo come ond look
gt Hrem??

It was idiofic and unreasonahble
and completely without justifica
tion, wet Iitthe alarm-bells rang
faintly in Bentons mind, No cues-
tion could have beenm more innocent
or put more mildly; nevertheless
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it gave nim 4 -gquser feeling that
gomewhere 4 trap-door had opened
in readiness for him to drop theough,
The fecling was enhanced by the
insufficierily concealsd  eagerness
with which the copper-skins bung
cn his reply,

Would you like fo come gnd look -

af them?

Wil vou welt #afo sy porlor?
saxd the spider to the iy,

That weitd warning instinct, ot
imtuition, of whalewver it was, im-
pelled Benton 1o vawn, siretch his
arms wide and say, Lieedly, “There
is nothing we'd Iike more, Lut we're
right at the end of 2 long, long trip
and somewhat tuckered ouwt. One
pood night's aleep will set us up
lfeke mew meon. How about frst
thing in the moming®"

Diogka became hurriedly apolo-
getic, “T am so sorry. We should
bave known hetter than to impose
ourselves upon you immediately yon
arrived. Please forgive us. We have
waited s long for wou and did
not realize—"

“There i= nothing to be regret-
led,” sssured Bentun, ttying in vain
{o teconcile his inward leeriness with
the other's genuine and almost pa-
thetic conceen. “We could not have
rested without first making con-
fact. It would have heem jmpossible,
So your arrival saved 02 mueh trou-
ble, for which we are trulvy geate-
ful.”

A hitle relieved, but =till obvious-
Yy bothered over what be chose to

view 25 his oo lack of consider-

ation, Dorka backed cut through
the lock, taking ‘his companions
with him.

“We will leave vou alone to your
rest and sleep and I will see to it
that you are not bnthered by otb-
ers. In the moming we will call
again and show you around our
vity.” Omce more his gaze went
penetratingly over all three, “And
we will shrw vow Fraser's shvine”

He departed. The lock closed.
The mental alarm-bells were still

ringing,

ITTING con the vim of the cop-
trol-desk, Joe Hibbert nas-
suped  his ears and complained,
“What 1 don't like ahaut these
whizz-bang teceptions is that the
thundecous cheers and the Llare of
massed bands leave me hal deaf.
Why can't people behave with more
restrant, speak quietly and invite
us to a mavusolerm or something?"
Frowning at bim, Séeve Randle
sgid seriously, “There is something
fzhy about this business, They act-
ad as if they were bopefully wal-
coming rich uncles rumored to bave

smaltpoz, They wearn ko be re-

mernbered in the will but hanler
after no spots.” He glanced it Ben-
ton. “What do vou think, Frowsyt
Did you smell iciclesd™

“I11 shave when some po-
good thief relurns my depilator, and
my nose i&n't pood enough to smell
the unzmellable, and I'm noé hoths
sring to do any more thinking un-
til Tve pot data to think oppon.”
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_ Opening a recess just hekw the
wall-stud, Benton took from i a
platinum-mezh  headpiece on  the
end of 4 length of thin cable, “Which
data T am about to absoch,”

He fized the platmum oo his
(v head, adivsied it carefully, set
a couple of dials within the recess,
lay back and appeared to po into
a semi-trance. The others watchesd
with intersst. He s there, saying
mothing, eyes hali-closed, while all
sorfs of expressions chased across
his lean face. Finally he removed
the cap, stowed il back in Hs hid-
ing-place.

“Well?” prompted Randle, im-
paticuthy,

“His newral hand coincides with
ours, and the receiver picked up
his thought-waves all right,” =aid
Benton, “It recorded them faith-
fully, but . . . I duene®

"“Most enlightening,” commented
Hibbert. "He doesn’t know,”

Ignoring him, Benton ocootioued.
“What al his thoughiz boi down
to iz that thevve not yet decided
whetner fo kiss us or kill vs”

"“Hyh*" Steve Randle atiffened
aperessively,  “Why lhe blames
should they conternplace tae latter?
We've done them no harm.”

“Dorka’s mind told a Tt hut
it didn't tell enowgh, It said that
reverence of Fraser haz developed
ibrovgh the years umtil it has be-
come almost a relizion. Almost, but
wit quite, Being thewr only wisitor
from another world be's the most
putstandipg frgure in their history,

E-EE?"

“That's underslandable,” agreed
Randle. “But what of itr”

“Three hundred yearg have east
ap aura of near-holiness arcund cv-
ervthing Fraser did and said. Adl
the informalion he gave is preserved
verbatim, the advice is treasured,
the wamines remembetd.” Ten-
torn muzed a moment. “And ‘he
warned them apainst Earth—ar ¥
was e by dav

“Telling them to skin us alive
first chance they get?” inquired
Hibbert,

““No, definitely not. He warned
them that Earth-psychology-—as he
knew ib—would operate gravelvy (o
their  dizadvamlage, even to their
pain and sorcow, s0 that they might
everlastingly reoret the contact un-
less they had the wit and strength
to break it by jorce”

“Growing old and on his last vene
ture and ready to take root'” re-
marked Randle, *1 know the type,
Doddering arouad, armed to the
gums, thinking they’re hol even
while they're poing cold, He was
too long in the wuid- and went queer
with it. Ten lo onc he'd been space-
happy for vears.”

“Wavbe,” conceded Bentan
doubtfully. “But-L am pot 50 guee.
Pity we'we no information about
this Fraser. 5o far as I'm comcerned,
he’s just a forgotten pame dragged
ot of some bureaucrat’s pigeon-
hole.”

“As 1 will be In due time” of-
fered” Hibbert morbidly..
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"Anyway, he Iollowed up rhat
warning with a second one, namely,
that it would be wise not ta he
imnetuous mm the matier of beating
ut off—becanse they micht be oeat-
ing their best Friends. Human na-
ture foes change, he told them, ard
Earth-psycholoey charges with it.
Any such chanpe might 5e for the
better, so much so that &t somwe
distant date Shaksembender wnuld
have nothing to fear. The longer
it ook us to make this contact, be
pwerted, the further into the fu-
ture we'd be and the greater Lhe
likefihood of changz! Benton look-
ed vaguely worried. “Bear In mind
that, as 1 told you, ihess views
have become tantamount to hear-
enly commandments.”

“Thiz 5= one heck of a noto”
granbled Hibbert, "By what this
Diorka fomdly imapines to be his
secret thoughts—and probably they
represent what all his fellows are
thinking—we are going to be given
-tbe rmh-rah or the mub-out acoowd-
g to whether in the'r opinion
we've improved on some ephemeral
standard laid down by a long-dead
crackpot. Who the dewce was he
1o decide whether or and wa're f
t0 amociste with them? On what
cockeyed hasis ave they goine to
determine the same thing today?
How can they possibly £now wheth-
& were changed. amd Aow we've
changed, in the last three centuries?
I don't see—"

Bemton interropted with, “Your're
planting yout wrwashed fmper right

on the sore spor. They think they
cat [nd put. In fack, they're sore
of iL"

HHW?H

“1{ we speak two given words
mm a pven set of circunstances we
therehy begray  ourselves, If we
dant speak them, we're olay.”

Hibbert langhed with relief.
“Ships weren't fted with thought-
recorders in Fraser's time. They
meten't cven imvented. He couldnt
foresee those, coubd hep”

“No

S0, rontinued Hibbert, amused
by the futifity of the siteation, “you
just tell us what circumstances were
shovmn in Dorka’s mind, and the
fa‘efil words, and we prove we're
good puya by keeping our lips but-
toned.

“All that & recorded of the cir-
cumstances 15 4 shadowy mind-ple-
fure showing that they surround this
shrine <o which we've been mwvited,”
Benton told him. "“Deloiely, the
thrine i3 che testing-place.”

“And the two wordst”

“Were not recorded.”

Paling a little, Hibbert said, “Why
not? Doesn't he kouw them?"

“That | can't say.” Benton was
openly moody abowt i{. “The mind
operates with thought-forms, with
peanings, amd bpot with pictorial
words visible a: such. The mean-
ings becume iranslated into words
when speech 3= employed. There-
fore he may not know the words
at =2l or, slternatively, be conmot
ihink of them in recordabie man-
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ner because he docan't know therr
meanings.”

“Teepers, they could be amything!
There are millions of words."”

“That would put the adds hugely
In our favor,” Benton pointed out
primly, "but for one thing.”

“Buch as what?"

“Fraset was a mative Earthling
who knew his own Lind. Waturalty
be'd chose the two' revealing words
he consideced fikelicsi to be used—
then hope and pray be'd prove
wrong.” :

Hibbert smacked his jorehead in

despair. “So early in the morning.

we amble 1o this museum like
sieers t0 a stanghterhousze, Then 1
tpen my big month apd find my-
self holding a harp. All bexruse
these copper-faces place faith in a
trap laid by an ohscure space-nut”
He stared irritably at Benton. “Do
we blow [ree while the going is
good, amd report back to based Cr
do we stay here and chame ##

“Since when did the mavy fail
to see 1t fhroughr™ Beotom -
quired.

T knew you woukd ask  that”
Sitting down, Hibbert resignad him-
solf to what the torhow mighi hold.
“Lend me your bit of rabbii, will
yvou! 1 could use it right now.”

'I‘H.E morning proved clesr and

cold. All three were ready when
Dortka resppeared accorgpanied by
a gcorg who may o may nt have
been the same individuals 2z be-
jore. It was hard to tell; their fea-

tures looked 50 much alike,

Entering the ship, he said with
restrained covdiality, “I trust you
are rester? We do oot again disturb
yaui®

‘ot the way you mean’” mut-
fered Hibbert under his breath. He
kept watch on the natives while his
hands hueng casnally near the butts
of tvo heavy belt-guns.

“We slept llke the dead as-
sived Benton, unconsciously sints-
ter. “Now we're ready for amy-
thing.”

“That is good. T am happy for
you.” Dorka's dark gaze found thefr
belts. "Weapons?™ He Minked ik
did mot change expression. “Surely
those are not thought necessaty
here? Did not your Frazer live with
5 I peace? Besides, as you can
ges, we are-unarmed. There ia not
s0 much a5 a fishing-slick between
us.!]

“No mistrust is jmplied,” Benton
declared. “In the space-navy we
are the poot slaves of multitudinous
regulations, Ome such muling ordets
that weapons wil be worn during
all first official contacts. Therefore
we wear them® e put on g dis
amming swile. “H an order required
us to wear grass skirts, high hate
and false noses, you would now be
confromted by such a spectacle”

Ii Dorka dishelieved fhis prepos.
terous tale of slavery at such a dis-
tance froma base, he did not show
it, He accepted the fact that the
Eapthlings were amoed apd intand-
ed 0 stay that way ne mather
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whether the impression <reated
thereby were good or bad,

He was on safe ground in this
regpect—his own pround, his own
territory. Small amms, dexterously
used, oould avail nothing against
great pombers if he chose to give
the thumbs-down sign sumeptitious-
Iy, without warning. They could
only mazke the pesture costly, at
best. There are occasions when re-
sults come cheap regardless of cost.

“Leman, the FKeeper of the
Shrine, awaits you there Dorka
informed. "He, ton, i5 an able
speaker of your cosmoparia. He is
very learned. Shall we visk him
first and the cily afterward: Or
have you other ideas?”

Benton  hesitated. Pity this Les
man had ool attended with the
othery vesterday, It was extreme-
Iy likely thai #e knew the Lwo sig-
mﬁmnt wirds. The thought-record-
er could have picked them out of
his brain and served them up on
8 platter after he had gone, thus
springlog the trap apd making it
harnlass, There would be no way
of ezammmg Leman's mind at the
shrine, since Do pocket-sized ver-
sion of the thought-recorder exiated,
and neither race was telepathic.

The shrine. The center-point of
the circumstances laid down by
Fraser. The spot marked X,

Thers, npatives would crowd
them, stromg in numbers,
red by u.nkmm-n fear of eoknown
things. tensed for action, watchimg
thelr every move, keyed to every

word they utfered, wailing, waftimg,
until ope of them jnnocently mouth-
e the syllables that would be the
signal.

In conditions like that the most
they could hope for was the doubt-
ful pleasire of taking a few with
them, Twn words—and a concerted
jump as hrst and omly evidence
thal unwittingly ome of them had
blundered. Blows, struggles, sweat,
curses, choking stunds, pechaps 3
futile shot or two before oblivion.

Two wonds.

Deathl

Afterward, a compourrding  with
consciences ay 8 quasi-refigions ser-
vice was held owver their bodies
Coppery features suffused with sor-
row but filled with faith as a chant
sounded through the shrine,

“They were iried according 1o
thy rtlings and dealt with accord-
ing to thy wisdom. They were
weighed in the balance and found
wanting. We thank thee, Fraser, for
deliverance from those who were
oot our friends,”

The szame fate for the crew of
the nemt vessel, and the pext, and
the next—unlil Earth either cut
this world away from the main-
stream of Intergalactic civilization
or subduad it with terrible retribu-
tiom,

“Well, what do you wish?" per-
sisted Dorka, eyeing hitn curicusly.

Benton emerged from his mental
rambling: with 2 star, conscious
that all the others were looking
at him. Hibbert and Rapdle were
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anxious, Dorkz’s face showed only
—olite concern, mild, in Do way
bloodthirsty or agpressive, That, ok
course. mexnt nothmg, The Chi-
nese of a thousand years ago could
operate the communal  strangling-
post with *otal Jack of visible emo-
ton.

A woice which he recopnized 33
Lia oom came whispering oot o
nowhere, “Since when did the navy
fail to see it through?”

Loudly and frmlv, Benton said.
"Well po Ors Lo the shene"

EITHER in appeurance Dot
bearing did Leman resemble
the high priest of some atrange uth-
er-gtar cult. Tall abowe the averuge
for hiz race, gentle, solemn and
very old, he looked like ap aped
and harmless Ybrarian long escaped
from ordinzry life inte a world of
dusty books.

“These,” he =aid to Henton, “are
snanshots of the Earthly home that
Fraser konew only in hiz hovhood.
There iz bhis mother, thers is his
father, and that peculias hajry ctea-
fore ¥ what he called his dog”

Benton losked, nodded, said
nothing, It was all very oodinary,
very humdrum. Every guy nad a
home at some time or otoer, Every
oae had s father and mother, and
many of them had owned dogs. He
pretended a deep [nterest he did
not feel while surreptitiously be tried
o estimate the numher of copper
faces In the room. Sigty 1o cevenly
of them—and amother crowd out-

side, Too many.

With pedandie curiosity, Leman
conkinged, "We have nu creafures
like that and thee 5 po mention
of them in Fraser's notes. What is
g dog?f”

A question] Tt had to be answer-
ed. iz mowth must open and speak.
Sty or wore pans of eyes walch-
g his lips, Sixty ot more pairs
of ears lisicning, wailing, waiting.
Was thiz the fatefyl moment?

Ivygluntardy his porscles  atrajo-
el rruinst 3 stah io e back as he
replied, with. poorly simulated care-
lesgneszs, “4 lesser animal, inteli-
gent and domesticated.”

Nothing happened. 1

Did the tenseness go down a lt-
tle, or had it never been up except
in his own apprehensive imagma-
tion? There was no way of telling.

Producing an object fmt their in-
spection, handling it hke a pre-
cmes relic, Leman said, “This ar-
ticle is what Fraser called his pal.
Tt ‘guve him preat comfort, though
we do not understand in what man-
het."

The thing was an old, battered
and well-used pipe, its bowl burned
partway down one side. There was
nothing about it other than evidence
of how pathetic are personal trea-
sures when their owner has gone,
Benton felt thet he cught to say
something but didn’t know what.
Hibbert and Ramdle determinedly
played dumb,

To their relief, Leman put the
pipe away, ashed no prying gues-’
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tons whout it His next exhibii was
the dead scout’s beam-trausmitier,
its outer casing polished with lov-
ing care, its incidez corroded hevond
rgpair. Tt was thiz piece nf anti-
qaated apparatus which had boost-
ed Fraset's report o the mwearcst
inhabited sector whenor planet afier
planet had relayed it Lack to Earth-
hase,

Next came a jack-knife, 2 rho-
divm-plaled chronometer,  wallet,
automatie lighrer, a whole liost of
od and peity Caings. Fousteen times
Beuton wenl cold a3 he was [orced
to aAnswer Guestions or respord tH
remarss, Fovrieen times the gen-
eral atbain—teal oo imapimed —
appeared o shont up 0 peak then
gradually relax.

“Whar {5 this®' mguired Leman,
bhanding over a Folded ducument.

Bentoa opened it carefully. An
oFicially issucd form o last will
and iesiamenf. There werc o fow
words epon 1, hurrkedly  writien,
bt neat, decizive.

T, Samuel Frazer, Number 427
of the Terran Corps of Space Scouts,
have nodring 1o leave but my pood
Ilﬂ.[['lt‘.”

Eefoldngs it, ke handed it back,
explzinicg it and teanslating Tis
scripl into cosmapatla.

“He was right,” remarized Leman,
"But what man can leave more?”
Turcing to Dorka, he zpoke bref-
Iy in ithe Tiquid syllables of the lo-
cal languape which he fhree earfh-
Iings did not undersiand. Then to
Benton, “We wil] show you Fras

er's ltkeaess, You will then know
him as we zaw him,™

ITibbert gave a medee. “Why did
he switch 1o that alien gabbler™ he
asked, dofng substantially the same
by speaking tn English, “T tel] yon
—hecause be didn't want os o know
what he was saying. Get ready,
brother, wete cuming te it, I can
leel i in my Dones”

L]

ENTON shrugeed, turned, the

natives peessing close  around
kim, too closely [ov the fast action
that at ary momeot mipht e re-
cuired. There was a peculiar fer-
vor on the faces of the audience
as they lnoked toward the sod wall,
an Intecsity as of people ahout io
be favored once in a lifetime, The
surge nf emotion cvonld be felt, a
mass-emolion that coutd lead o s
thing, Le directed anywhere, to ev-
erlasting brothethood or to raging
deat.,

A lremendous slgh camc  from
Fais crowd as 1he aged Leman pufled
asice high drapes ard revealed the
Man from Owgtside. There was a
lifesize bust on a glittering pefes-
tal, alsn an @il peinling betwezn six
and seven feel Tigh, Both hed these
carfiderit but  indefinable lowches
{ha mark superb talent. 3o far ax
cauld be judeed, Toth were excel-
lent stndies of Lheir sohject,

Sileoce Tar 2 lomg time. Every-
ong seemed fo he waiting for some
remark from fhe Fariblings. Thers
was & deop, expeciant hush Tike that
in court when the Toreman of the
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jmry is about to pronounce the wver-
dict. But bere, in this crarlly con-
trived and menacing siduation, the
defendants were saddled with the
oous of meuthmg their awo verdict
npott themselves, It was for these
secretly on trial to pronounce theme-
selves guilty or not guilty of an
bolpown cohme cummitted o &h
rnknown way.

The throe had no ilusions: they
knew that this was indeed the
crisls. They could sense it intoitive-
v, could read it in surrounding cop-
pery features, Benton posed grave-
faced with firmly closed lips, Ran-
dle was fideety, lle ome unable to
decide which way to jurm when the
time came. Belligerenily fatalistic,
Hibbert stood with legs braced wide
apart, hands poized in  readioess
above his belt, io the mapoer of 2
man determined pot to po down
withoni exacting payment for it.

“Well,” invited Leman, his woce
suddenly bhard, “What do you thmk
of him?”

No regponse. They stood togeth-
er, in s tight lttle group, wary,
ntepared, and staced at the piclure
of 3 seour three hundred vears dead.
Noce spoke.

Leman frowned. His tones sharp-
ened. "Surely you have not bost the
faculty of speechi"

He wag forcing the issue, pushing
it along to a conclusion. Tt was too
much for the irritable Hibbert.
Grasping s puns, Hibberf spoke
flercely, resemtiully.

T don’t knew what you expect

us to sav and it pot so I dom't
care 3 darn, either. But 1L tel]l vou
this, whether you enpoy it or not:
Fraser is no god. Anmyone can see
that, He's just a plain, ordinary
space-scout  from ploneering  days,
aad that's about as pear as any
man cao get o being 3 god.”

If Ie anticipated a violent reac-
tion he was diswppointed, Exvervone
hung on hig words, but none viewed
the speach a3 taotamount to in-
salting an idel in its owm temiple.

Cn the contrary, one or twa list-
eners nodded in mild approval.

“Space breeds g certain type just
as the great oceans breed a type”
Bentom put in by way of explana-
tign. “That halds true for Terves-
triala, Martians or any other oos-
mog-roaming form of life, You get
so that you can recognize them at
a Plance.” He licked dry lips, fin-
ished, “Therefore Fraser, being Lrue
t3 type, looks pretty ordipary to
u3. There's not much one can say
about him,”

"Gury's like himm are ten a penny
in the gpace-navy today,” added
Hibbert, " Always have been, always
will be. They're no more than men
with an incurebk iich, Somecimes
they do wonderiul fhings, some-
times they don't. Theywe all pot
gits but not all dave the k. This
Fraser sirmck lucky, mighty Iucky.
He could have rniffed aroand fifty
sterile planeis—but he kit oo me
loaded with humancids. That's the
sort ©of bonanza @very Spaceman
prays for even teday. It & what
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makes history.”

Hibbert ended, a little bemused
because sll his spouting bad pro-
duced no adverse efiect. Tt made
him feel soct of thewmphant, There
is zatisfaction in getting awszy with
talk in circumstances where ane’s
tongue mipht preecipitate a sidden
and violert end. Two wopds, Two
commonplace and [kely-to-be-used
words, and somebhow he had sue-
cessfully dodged both of them with-
out knowing what they were,

“¥ou have noth'ng more ro saye”
asked Leman, waiching them.

Benton offered amiably, ©T guess
not, cwcept that it's nice b have
seen what Fraser looked like, Pily
he's not still alive, He would have
been haapy to ond Eart ar last
respialing fo his call”

A-slow smile came into Letman's
dark features, He made a swifl, pe-
-euliar gesture to his audience, pulled
the «rapes tozether and hid the
nicture,

“Now 1hat you have finished here,
Dotks will conduct you lo the city
center, Perzons high in our povern-
ment are anxious to talk with youw.
Let me say kow plad [ am to bave
met o, T hope it will not be leng
before more of your pesple—"

'"There is cne thimg before we
go,” TRenton inferjected hurredly,
“Weid like an mterview with you
i private”

Feintly surpeized, Leman signed
toward & nearby deor. “Very well,
Please come this way.”

Benton  pulled Dorkas  sleeve.

“¥ou, tod. This concerns you snd
vou might as well be ip on 1M

K the saciusion of hig room Le-

man gave them chairs, seated

bimsedf, '"Now, my iriends, what is
ity

“Among the [atest instruments in
our ship,”" expleined Benton, “is &
kind of robot puardian which reads
the minds of any lile-forme wtiliz-
ing thoughi-provesses similar to
suts. Maybe it is a bit unethical,
but it’s a4 necessary and walpable
protection. Forewarned is forearm-
ed, see' He gave a sly smile, “It
read Dorka's mind.”

“What?” exclaimed Thorka, stand-
iog up, Ile pazed arcuod 1o bewil-
derment, beceme sheepish, sat down
apain.

“Tt told us that we were in some
vague but dehmite penl’' Bentoh
went on. “It sald that inherently
you were our [riends, wanted to he
and hoped to be iriends—but two
words would reweal us Bs enemies,
It o be trealed as such, If we
spoke those words we were throughl
We know now, of course, that we
have not utfeted those words, else
the siwation would not be as it is
right new. We have passed muster.
All the same, I want to konoa some-
thing.” He leaned foreard, his gaze
penetrating. "What were Hhose fun
wordsd™ :

Thoughtfully rubbing his chin,
and in oo way fazed by what be!
had been told, Leman said, "“Fras-
er's advice was based on knowledge
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we did pot and could not share.
We aocepted it without oguestion,
kaowiog neither his reasons noe his
motives, but rvecognizing that he
drew from a well of other-wordly
wisdom unxvatlable to us, He ad-
vised us to show you his sheine,
his possessions, his picture, And if
you apoke {wo words—"

“Whal were thev?” Benlon pers
sisted.

{loamg  his eves, Leman pro-
nounced them clearly, painstak-
ingly, like part of 2 long-preserved
craed,

Benton rocked back. He stared
dumbiougdedly at Randke and Hib-
bert, cavght them staring similarly
a. him. All three were puzzled, de-
feaicd.

At lagt, Denton mquired, '"What
language is (bat?"

“"Terrestrial of some sort,” as-
sured Leman. “Fraset's own natural
Mh.“

““’.hﬂ.t. 'dﬂ'
meuh

“Thal, I cannot tell you," said
Leman, becoming equally  pugzzled.
“T bave not the remotest notion of
their sipmficance. Fraser never told
their meaning and none asked him
for an explanation. We bave mem-
orized anid preacticed the sound of
them, a5 the words of warmng
which he mave us, and that (s all.”

Tt beats me," confessed Benton,
acratching his head. “In all my sine
ful life I've never heard them.”

“If those word:s are of Earthly
origin it may be they're too an-

those two words

cient for anyone lbut some long-
haired professor of dead languages '
zuggested Rapdle, He mused 2 mo-
ment, added, Y1 once heard that
in Vraser's fime they referred to
the cosmis as the “void' despite that
it 15 Alled with maoy forms of mat-
ter and anything but veid.”

“They tnight not be evett an an-
cient. Earth-language,” Hibberl of-
fered. “Thase words could come out
of oldtime space-lingo or archaic
cosmoparia,”

“Say them again,” Benton in-
vited.

Oblipingly, Leman said them
again, Two simple words of two
zyvllables each, and none had heard
rhe like.

Benton shook his head, "Three
kondred yeaes 3z a heck of a long
time. Louwbtless those were commen
words in Fraser's day. But now
Lthey're discrrded, buried, forgoiten
—focgntten so long and completely
ihat T couldn® hazard a guess at
what they mesnl.”

“Me, oeither,” asmreod Hilvberf.
“Good job nonc of ws gt over-
educated. It's a hell of a note when
a spaceman can have his siope put
vp early just because he remem-
bers a couple of out-of-date poises."

Benton came to his feet. "Ohb,
well, no use pursuing what has dis-
appeared for ever, Let’s go see how
the local bureaucrats comipare with
aur own” He eyed Dorka. “Ready
to take us alopgs*

Hestaring x moment, Dorka reg-
istered embarrazsment as he asked,
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“Have you still pot this thought-
remding coniraption with wour®

“It 5 hrmly fixed i the ship.”
Benton laughed as he patted the
ather remssucingly, “Much tne bix
10 tatry around. You think yoof
oon  thowghts and be happy, Dbe-
cause we won't know what they're
about.” _

They went out, making for ihe
center of Tafle whcrc the preat
sftvery spire of the government
huﬂdmg spearad inko a purplish sky,
1" saif Benloo,
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repeating the forbidden woeds. “1
don't get 1. Ooe moght as well
say plormid akskumt, since jt's just
as meaningless,”

“Tt i3 0 puch clotier,” indorsed
Hihbert,

“Clutter,” echoed Randle, “Now
I come to think of it, they had a
deuce of a fimnoy word for that ig
olden days. T found it im 2 hook
orce” He thought awhile, ended,

"Yea, I remember it, They called
it gﬂhhl&dtgnnk >

THE END
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Contest Rules and Prizes

UTHOR Eric Frank Russal] had
threa little words in mind when

he wrods this story, and he lkeph
them thers! He didn't put them in
the atory; thet lictle job ha left to
you! In other wrords, it's 8 eomtest
- M you can pante those thres lidle
wordeg, you Just might win a piffling
litkla prizo of somte mort. (Bes: lgt.)
TTaually thers are roles to B oom-
tont: bot this mapszine hates ruled
—wa ¢ things far fun. Contesty are
fin, ruleg are nef. For instance, ev-
ervbody kmows we won't be skinkors
enmlEh {9 award the prize to & mam-
ber af the offies staff, or {s % reln.
Hye, Just take it for pronted oo
wion't cheat. Next, you can write on
any darn aide of the paper yoo
chooma, or on both ziden. Wa aren't
By sinpid we ean't find the other
gide of w sheet of paper. And third,
whxl if jna heven't got A pen, or
it's put of ink or voa mtoad to sub-
it your entry om a blottar? Ton
"ume & pencil. D¢ & crayon. Dr gpall

it out with n=eil-heads op 2 bozrd.
Naturally, if we can't vead It yom
don't wine=and that's not onr faulk
And it isn't 2 role that you ooght
to auhmit yeur encry beforve the con-
tezt ends—Lhat’s just common semme,
The eontest ends April 15 (s0's we
can anmounee the winnerz in the
July {esue, on =ale June 5.) Wo hek-
um akmit postmarcks o yell entry
=gon figure to get it to oz by the
16th, and allew enough time far
Tnele Sam to make delivery. Oor
raader: are rated smarler than a
postmark. Ae to the oplnlome of the
jrdges Betng final, ‘that newsr did
make any Bxnse to wA, What if yen
did think your entry was bebter?
What coold pou do ahmst {i7 Mast
judgea nro selecred anyway besanss
they have no conneelion wirh the
magazine, and tharzforn dom®t Ymow
whet's goiog on,. We'll jodge tha
¢ntTiea right here on tha =aff, and
you take 'am or lesve 'enw

Now for the prizes; For a while



