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A MATTER OF FAITH

BY MICHAEL SHERMAN

4 by PouLTON

Among an infinite multitude of worlds, almost any Iype of culture is
possible. But all science reauires thot cause and effect be rel
the fellahin culiure of the worlds of Ein, no real science w
sible. There wos only the will of Ein. Yel Dondyke found th
their religion and thei

both
peculiar science could be horribly effectival

Laird Dondm- found himsell boarded an interworld ferry

t the descent o from cither of the lwo sister-
s casy, (oo toplanets, Pittam or Specwry,
iar- e 1 pllml Grekhs vou Just  There were no custom-houses,
66




mmigration offcisy o what
‘ever; anyone might coms
e e Bt e warty
etween Avernus and Grekh end-

o

Gorey had dissented, of course.
Tom Corey had been bitterly
opposed to this whole businens,
now. It was Dondyke's own pri-
vate md Jfor the sackpot, and
what up to now
might prwe easy by comparison.
Bul if Tom was right all the
way—well, he wouldn't be the
Srat man to w #0 1o hell to bring
bxk

e shuttle between Speowry
lnd Grekh was a matter of a few
days, just long enough for Don-

ke 1o work up a light sweat of

auxiety over Corey. They'd part-
ed on Specwry a week ago; they
would meet on Grekh, but Don-

Fe
dyke shrugied, Thers was 1o
e fre wus the level-
headed one: the bnl.ncv.- wheel of
ped But

they didn't have to pull the whis-
4
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Kers of the Faithful by stopping
at the city.

The ferry's lights flickered as
the ship nosed into the blulsh

Earth of the three mrl.v-u-nu.
cal worlds. The planet was &
globe hanging before them,
swelling faintly as the aura
thickened. Soon It would be a
faint, pastel blue and the cou-n
light of the sun—true gold i

ba
(his magic-sceming light

He stood by a port, paying no
heed to a knot of robed passen-
gers, some kneeling, some stand-

ing, but all genuflecting and
chanting, “Ein, Ein!" The men
in the nearest group made the
ritual mo th m left hand,
tracing a pattern in

and made the same patterns, but
with their forefingers orlya

life-and-death trifie that di
uiehed the True Beievers of
Grekh from the Faithful of
Speewry. And if any son of the
third world, Pittam, were
aboard, he we ing the same
pattern, and calling upon the
same deity—but although he
used the two fingers of his left

hand, as did the True Believers
of Greih, he began the pattern
at the bottom, rather than the
top.
Dondyke smiled mll'.hll] at
litting, but

three worlds, the moments be-
fore entering the atmosphere of
Ein's planets was Loo sacred to
mar. But afterwards, any son of
Grekh might seck the blood of
one from " Pittam or Speowry,
while all considered the Infidel
fair  game. Dondyke couldn't
hope that none of them would
recognize him.

“You're looking on death, Un-
believer "

The Earthling turned to grin
at a bulky, dark-haired man in &
sloppy uniform. “You're wn In-
fidel, too, Ferrymaster.”

The other returned the grin
and ran a coarse hand across the
stubble on his jaw. “You forget
that they need me
lievers can ply the ferries and

trading ships—and navigators
aren’t easy come by. But you,
now—from what I've heard, you

might be expendable.”
was a sardonic smooth-
ness in his tone Lhat made the
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Earthling pause; nerves urged
him to action. He held his
breathing regular with difficulty
and let his thoughts start taking
form, trying to add up a ficeting
impression. Ferrymaster
took a dirty toothpick out of his
pocket and stuck it in his mouth,
while the lights began flickering.
akain. “Sometimes the power
cuts out completely when we hit
utmosphere,” he said too casual-
Iy. 'lnoh 88 if it might happen
this ti

Dondske studied the right am
that hung too leosely. I
unusual for an Infidel not lo
mention his name when he met
another in_these worlds. And
while no True Believer could
operate machinery on Speewry
or Pittam, even indirectly, there
was a elight difference in the
faith of Grekh. It might be pos-
sible for a convert
ndyke's hand shot f

o e et w8
InH bold otll. Thers's

o0 my rinr—the
Tard Eogineers own ' form
s fast—and no .nu«u
known.” His other hand da
up to the dark m-lmpilmﬂ
prodded. He grinned savagely.
“No Unbeliever carries a Tool
rrymaster. So

the lights cut off, as an Act of
Faith?”
‘The Ferrymaster shook his

OF FAITH o

head and relapsed into fatalism.
“All is as Ein will
ment, I was afraid, mz now 1
fear nothing. Ki ou like.
Ein has a greater panishment in
store for you, ray v
Ravisher! But Alsnna would-
't have betrayed him, after that
Tast night on Grekh bet

s plane for sbducting ber back
Eul.h on that. Still, someone
gnized him. Well, Corey
h-d ivaye said Md do himself
in over . He couldn't
rermet i, whatever the cont.
The Ferrymaster suddenly
spat out the toothpick, and the
lights went out as if that had
. Probably it was.
But it caught Dondyke off guard,
and he loosened his grip. The
man jerked back, freeing him-
slt. The pulm had been only &
e, a
ndvke  caught  birselt,
was the prick of a blade
againat his ekin. Then his arm
leaped out, and he had the Ferry-
master’s wrist again. It was ob-
vious now. They'd been saving
bim, making no effort against
him, for this private Act of
againet him. And they
might atil) win, unless . . .

Then he had the knife, twist-
ing it out of the other’s hand
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with the catdike speed that had

o mention. His
and there was o shriek from the
darkness. Ein" had not deemed
the Ferrymaster's Faith enough,
and. had gathered him back to
the relative.

ondyke leaped r.pmy to one
side, realizing that
might have had an aide o st

out for just such a contingency,
He moved Lwo stops, and collided
with another body.
ting in the dark wasn’t
fun, but he'd done it
before and survived. He'd left
the knife in the Fei ryn\um,
The other seemed
which made them equ.l, "He tn-
gan pulling the man toward him,
reaching for a throat, when
something was suddenly pressed
into his hand. His fingers closed
over the familiar form of 1l
tainer of microflim _they'd

container into
arranged in his
words came be-

tween grunts ‘that were not en-
tirely eimulated: the lights
might g0 on in any instant, and
look good.
“They know you're coming back,
ane

"My party now, then. Keep

H

o Wait at the ship, in

rt where we sm landed. Did
you get this

pied, nni copy’s hidden

in the .hlu 111l blow up if they

“Good.” They were locked to-

ther now, where they could
talk -nth to ear. “I'll take the

to the Lord's Engineer,

mu dnl get safe conduct for
Alann me, and we go back
to Earth with the copy. If I don't
show in a week, 'o back alone—
don't try to

21 ki say. ehuck the wme‘
mnl. Laird. It's been too

he stiffened as the ship’ llnu
revealed them. was fixed
a s Iun ragged fanatic. H
closed in on his partner. “Get
rndy for 1" he whispered,

nother Act
Individunl matier whereln lhe
Believer tr to
the i of Ein. Chvil ymm
never devolved into violence—be-
fore witnesses, at least—without

bested, this would be regarded
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as Ein's will; no other Believer
Vould melent. the mm M(m

already tried it on him.

He sent Corey flying across
the deck, where the man sudden-
Iy to slump and lie still.
Dondyke went below, leaving the
True Believers to their disap-
pointment and the discovery of
the dead Fe For a

long enough for him to succeed
1f not . ..

n

he descent to hell.
u h-d b«n ‘more than easy. It
n rigged, from the mo-
nmu hed sat scross from the
Terreatrial Administrator in his
office on Anteros, light-ye:
away and back in time.
“We called you in, Dondyke,

we've got an angle on you.” The
Administrator

ment. “Somewhere those ancient
equations can be found on the
worlds of Ein, and we're willing

bres
microfilm, say, from the planet

OF FATH |
Grekh.

equations.

Tmportance to ther. Bring back
 copy and name your price.”

It had sounded too pat then.
The adventurer from the mother
worl

of had at the
official and chuckled. *You could-
n- own

5

tend yor
mllovd your um, He arose,
“Just a moment.” The Ad-
‘ministrator’s smile was thin and
not to Dondyke's liking. I said
we were willing to pay any p
lo get those equations. You're
the man to get them us.” He
ﬂiehd ln Intercom. “Bring in
Corey'

o an_ emergency call rnm
the former fellow adventurer.
There was a blood debt, and
nondylu couldn’t turn  down
suc)

Now .
A)wlnnll.v Corey's call had
been 100 tate. Dondske. dropped
back into his seat. and the
ministrator  continued.
thought. you might not be inter-
ested in the proposition, so we
investigated. Thomas Corey has
been convicted of treason and
espionage: he has been sentenced
to the Mercury mines!
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“Go on!" Dondyke saw the
door open, while the guards
nm;m ina) Jean, light hnlnd

man. o si
mumud Dondyke
ve m:m-: this case” the
Admi said, “and
not eminly convinced of Corey s
guilt. The evidence against him
t aside his

ondyke can go to
the worlds of Ein, or you can
serve a life sentence on the Mer-
cury mines. If you succeed, I
guarantee your pardon, and the
restoration of your poition—
with consideration for extra
service.”

Earthling adventurer
ed to

Do you accept, Corey?”
“Naturally.”

“Excellent. As you know, gen-

tlemen, the three worlds of Ein
ocated i

we car
verbally. They are inhabited by

descendants of Earth peo-
‘ple; how many centurfes, rela-

tively, the original oxiles have
lived there is anyone's guess; to
us. the stamic age s no more
thi

least a millenium of thei
believe
t long for their
kind of scientific theocracy and
uml-(ell.hin civilization to de-

the point it

has.”
“Any  Terrestrials settled
there since?” Corey wanted to

now.
“Quite a few. At
hundred Ternltrllh ‘o z-nn»

after the development of the
u..au-y drive—yet the grandchil-
the earliest
setters h-v« come bac!
- there’s no telling what
be wher

year it wil

Lem 10 ours, the discrepa
large. No one has retur
fore he loft. . there have been

“No. But going from that e
't

pa

"3 been given all the
briefing_there could be and a
ship with the Hadley drive,
They'd set out for Grekh—and
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the merry-go-round began
with the dlscovery that the equa-
tions had aljeady been stolen
{nﬂGnkh ¥ an sgent of one
the other o ids. Unl

nately, accor
Dada't. dlscovored 1t until m
night when Dondyke had
covered Alanna. had go
© Pitam, where they found 8
ation. And finally

ry.

And there It had been too easy.

back toward his own pri-’

vate mienion on Gre
They'd learned a m_emmh
to write a bwk back on Earth
tien on the
worlda of Eln—b-ll not enough
to live here long. Enough for

ke to be accepted an
liked by many of the Falthful,
but ot enough for his accapt-

y the woman he wanted.
Alanna had made no secret of
his attraction for her—but she
badn't known him for what he

was.
Tt had been oo casy, except
for that. Even the clumsiness of
Ferrymaster had added to

that deceptive ease. But Don-
dyke knew the casc of the de-

7
scent to hell had nothing to do
vmn what happened after that.
rey’s worries were echoing
In hh hnd a5 he slipped off the
o & ua ot off f

whatever )n’

m

hispering was around
Dondyh s he “strode through

above him was golden in hue, and
he had the feeling of having
entered a cavern, the vaull of
which might be inte
dm.-m

neverth H

it the Teoling he was wal

on eggshells.
‘There had been nothing Josic

tive he could name—only blind

alleys to his

should have
had one day left,

before. He had the

could almost sce the
nuna—mun game drawing to

Yt everything looked the
same. Over Pittam and Grekh
hung the shadows of extinction,
since thosa missing equations

the source of a weapon
which all True Bellevers were
cortaln could destroy a world
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ance—knives
the

completely. Yet the people of
Grekh went about their affairs
with their idigenous fatalism,

ncerned only with ealvation,
confident that Ein was greatest
will would prevail to

I n the other worldl.
was 3 profusion of diakects u
of racial and body 'rum-

ardization, except for the re-
ligious-administrative orders.
person_ wore depended

ing about the sinfulness of
clothing.
The mutteringn about Don-

decorated  with

with two fingera instead of ove;
 pattern drawn from the top or
the bottom. Oh such rested
eternal salvation o a.mn-on.
These were the outward sign:
Where wore the. other ditfer-
ences? Why had be failed so
quickly in his attempt to remain

among them long

N

enough for

A persintent voice kept telling
Bim to turn back to the ship—
now! He thrust it away. So he
was throwing away fora
fancy—it was only bis life.

looked about; the glancos that

ned away quickly,

but not t0o swiftly to conceal the

knife-thoughts that lurked be-
hind those cyor.

of those onlookers, no

doubt, ingered Toats of Venger

Faith. He bad one more day.

There would be no energ:
weapons, unless they honored
him by declaring a Holy War
against him personally. There
were no Peacekeepers, as the po-
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lice were called, withln sight.
The mob couldn’t vent fury
him unless he were arrested, and
even knife-throwing was permit-

oly in real battle. When his
time was up, he'd He
shrugged, amiling at the realiza-
tion of how appropriste the
philosophy was.

Few vehicles were In evidence,
and no animals were on the
streets, tortuous and HILlIt es
they were. Low bulldings over-
bung the atreels, wnd foot
bridges _span: second-
Wories. Ha siood o one alde, 18
2 bovy of colorfully~<lad servants

‘approached, bearing a litter: he
restrained himselt from smiling
at ita blonde occupant. TI
were no street-signs, but he
knew better than Lo ask direc-
tions. He had to rely on memory.
The deep tones of a gong came
to his ears, from an open plaza
fell silent

tive words of an official Pro-
claimer.

n the name of Ein and the
Son of Grekh! Let any who hear
and are Unbelievers come now
to witness justice.” Twice more
it was ropeated. Then the Pro-
claimer added his postscript.
“Any n of Grekh
who are not engaged in the
Iabor or sick, let them

come also and witness what Ein

wil . No command is this

nor shall penalty be laid upon

you If you heod mot; yt it is
e

a8
againat him, it might last until
sundown, though.

‘When he arrived at the plaza,
{0 taka & beueh reserved for Io-

‘momen.
uruy ‘nu hahd |||.. a two or
three day session. The Faithful
could come and go as they
wished, but it would go hard
with the Unbeliever who tried to

slip out. He'd.be well fed and

mons from an official could per-
mit his departure before the fi-
nal prayer. The roll of microfilm
seemed to burn him, in spite of
Ita disguise. And the ship would
leave Llomorrow—his only way to
s back to Earth]

rocluimer mounted a
vulmt m |hc (-r corner of the
judge was enter-
ln-. to «at himash i (he central
chair, before a broad table.

‘When the poor man cries for



let him be heard, nor suffer
him to stand waiting upon the
business of the mighty.”

Dondyke groaned. Clvil
would begin the pmdmn.
and they might take days!

The first case was interesting,
at least, though Dondyke had
learned enough not to ex)
onything spicy. The complaint
told of seduction, breach of
and desertion; but

ind. The

character, involving
economic Injustice—glrls of that
business paid higher taxes. Pre-
liminary examination atavitahed
that both the man and woman
were children of Grekh. The
Question was: had the bounder
given malicious and false infor-
mation to the tax collectors?
1t could ‘worse.
Keadinga from acripture were at
inimum, and the case move
right along, to end In an hour
and a half. Honor was resto!
her status was changed, and ex-

that he'd committed elanc

Refreshment was served as the
trials  proceeded;  Dondyke
lcaned back during the follow-

need mosf
of the night, at least Flmﬂy
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the Proclaimer announced thnl,
sentence would be passed .o
throe. convicts who 'had been
tried the precedingd day.

n the name of Ein und the
Son of Grekht Lot the convicted
ravisher, Ahren, be brought
forth.”

There was a clanking of chains
an the convict was led in. A court
attendant set pen, ink and
parchment before the judge. who
genufiected and lenned forward
to write out the scntence. The

tted parchment was carried
to the pulpit of the Proclnimer.

“Ahren, false followar of Ein,
Deceiver from Pittam—on whom
Ein's cure lic—you did enter
into conversation with a daugh-
ter of Grekh in the absence of
her brothers.” This was a mere
summary. “That you touched
her not does not absolve you, for

evil lies in intent, and is not
diminished by degree of action.”

He picked up the n-n:hmenl,
scanned it, and took up
elghty volume Lo one " side,
thumbing through the pages.
Obviously. the udge had merely
noted chapter and verse, which
imeant the law was to be enforced
literally.

“Whatever Deceiver shall ra
Ish a son or daughter of Grekh,
that one shall surely be put to

th.”
The accused showed mo con-
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cern over the sentence, but tried

e Unbeliever be brought forth.”
iyke sat uprighl. This was
why all Infidels in the district
were compelled to attend court.
He saw the condemned brought
in, wearing the garb of a trader,
a broad-brimmed hat_shielding
his face. Then he looked up
here the sun was in decline.
Time was nearly up.

“Thus sayeth Grekh: let not
the Infidel, whatever his fault,
be put to death without a chance
to embrace Ein, the merciful;
and let mercy be shown to the

then answer
further mercy

our. qmllonc,

1l be shown you.
“Any Tnddel could escape the
death-sentence for any crime
short of assassination of the
Lord’s Engineer by being con-
verted. But it was rare for ex-

mercy to be offered for co-
operation. It bespoke an unusual

OF FATH v 7

e and m. mk of cmn sum-
political

oaenu in lhe .me-mm cate-

o hnve destroyed all evi-
e testimony er

this information can be obu(ned
from you painlessly
operate, of it can bo sgony It
you resiet.”

Why didn't the fool testify?

’lhoy‘dl rn what they wanted
to know in any eveat.
Domlyw- musi eut

were
short as the prisoner spoke. “I
will testify.”

Corey's voicel Then—the -h-p
bad been discovered! That
m.«un-..nd.mone -
doed. The ship had been de-
stroyed—there was no way back!
Now they’d get the full record
of Corey's and Dondyke's mis-
-ion. “Therd bunt Dondyke down

t once .

! Garey ‘st bave beld out 18
long s he could, hoping for sum-
mary execution.
Dondyke saw Corey straighten
and turn, slightly, so that part of
his profile was visible 1o the on-
lookers. Then bis voice rang out.
“There is no Lord save Ein, and
ittam were the equations
oivent”
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For an instant, all was silence

* ke the moment that follows
u wreck, moment before
tereams break out. Then rage
an howling through the court.
i fm. w

Dondyke lei
spell that n bim
But the r.mdul n the lml
rows were swit o their venge.
ance. A

leapt upon the blasphemer be'on
the Earthling could take more
than « step. He saw the flash of

bo-dym nunered back, his

in numb. No eyes were on

hlm He wan forgotten for the

moment. Nothing could be

for Corey—nothing. Nor could

auyone get any information from
He'd ulm: only way to

Corco
Leina Dondyke tumed_and
slipped softly toward the neareat
exit, his mind racing, careful not
to Tun yet, lest someone’s atten-
u«- should be drawn, before any-
e remembe: that an-
oum Infidel was present.

was _runni
whtn he reslizod that there
now no place to which he P
run!

-lh.

v

He seemed to have been run-
ning forever—running and hid-

eh on again. Long
ceased to motice

. to
since, he'd

where his feet were taking hi
The city was an unreal thing
nronnd m-n the only reality was

ind

It was

tea
then they dropped limply to his
sides.

If it we

found on him, the
th. If he threw
it away, the result was the same.
It had been with him too long,
had soaked up his persona) body-
aura which machines her

el

ly
mi'hl fail. No amount of wash-
ing or disinfecting could wipe

away the trace now; only time
would dispel it, and time was
against him.

1t was night again, night with
the streets nearly deserted; a
magic quality lay over the city,
magic that had been his friend
many a night before. Beyor

Dondyke turned,

Tooking
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fever from Speewry, striking at

sky, stars that fell
familiar patterns, and Dondyko
yearned to find s n.

him into the o
sirangences, lo ravel fuur han
thoughts that crowded upon him.
He had 10 run faster, run to the

the way back was gone.

Then, abruptly, the sounds
died; be hu a cumu-, detached
sensation, wer= both
standing ouuidt m-.uu ln‘

within; he could feel

feet, h«r the now-slowing beat-
ing of his heart, see a«--ow
spots of light as he passed
ern or latticed window, smeil e
air freshened by rain.

the detached Dondyke
looked about contemplatively and
wondered what he would bave
done had he been in Corey's po-
sition.

“I'd have gambled.” the other
ntantly. “I'd

Dondyke ied
have testified straight, joined up,
ed for another day when I

looke
could beal the opposition at their
own game. Bluff them—never

y di
But the time would com when
he'd have to say die, and know

it was real—when there was no
way out, no choice but the ma;
ner of death, and perhaps not
even that—only the way to take
time when no amount of
imagination, bluff, swagger,
bravado, or whatever would let
him kick over the table and stop
game that was going against
Rie, turn it into s contest oa bis
own grounds!

“I can choose,” prot
ke,

ing more easily now. “I can make

choice, and it's a free choice

because no one can make it for
acce,

ly the choice itself was
free; be hadn't picked the al-
ternatives, and mone of them
were u: n Iil

" the other
nmaylw imhlod. walking me
chanically . He'd adapt

‘bimself to this world, now ; there

was no_other world for him.
Change his appearance: play the
game the way zhey demanded
uatil a break came . . .

Bul

ere_atti

be hado't learned. They'd spot

him, no matter what he tried
The m(hl had somehow gone,

golden above his

e knew
again. The voice within him sank
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buck into the depths and he came
back into the
He had to

to think 1

Thore wa s ehild i fiant of
him, a small boy looking up at
him. He could hear the boy's
steps, and a sudden tearing
sound from above hat jerked
his eyes up. On the roof of the
building, one of the big tiles was
slipping, Just over the child.

et of strength sent Don-
dykc lnoml out into the sun,
1o seize the toddler, take a few
quick steps and set him down as

udded 1o the pave-
Then the scene blurred;
there was a hand on his arm.
He couldn't be caught now—he
change himself,

& face before him,

d nnue face, and an

were  guiding

hnn o a Place out of the atreat.

He crossed a patio, entered a

house, and the old man’s hands
were leading him to a couch.

nothing when he stirred to mo-

tary wakefulness, and he
Mnrd the sound of rain. Rain

tered into his dreams, and
\'oite.—voneu that echoed hia
ts of the night and
other  voices ot <ame. from
without, crying for the Infidel.

He s wwake and bimaelt
nnm. Ile opened ‘his

old man nelud on a
Cushion beside his couch, smoke
ing a pipe and watching him
With the patient eyes of one to
whom eternity is nothing. With-
out knowing how he knew, the
Earthling realized that the
voices from outside had been
those of Peacemakers, demand-
ing him.

But the old one had sent them
away. And Dondyke recognized
Him row—Kalin, the Firat Hypor
thetician, second highest_reli-
wious authority on the planet,
subordinate only to the Son of
Grekh, the Lord’s Engineer him-
self,

“Why did you tell
'L here?” he neked.

hem 1 was-

Jin. T'm Laird Don-
‘Earthman  and
wanted by the authorities.

The Hypothetician nodded,
then arose and drew the curtains,
admitting a stream of golden
sunlight that seemed to play
about his hair. Dondyke could
look out into the courtyard and
the street beyond, but the glosa

are Dondyke—but no Infidel, 1
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think, Your action was that of a
of Grekh, and I see the hand

of Ein bringing you here.”
The fugitive shook his head,
trying to brush away mental

cobwebs. He raised hlm-

an elbow and found th
mert an_ sxertion. No. mater
even if he could stand; he
Kknew servants were near, and
could enter the nearly bare room
—bare except for the couch, the
cushion, and a small table—be-
fore he could reach the doorway.
don't understand,” he said.
“The way you say it, it must
ing important to
mean

me.”
smiled then
clapped his hands, nnd - vervant
entered, bearing food and drink
on a tray. He put them on the
ulble. nnd Dondyke could see no

“Ell drink, and hear me,”
Kalin said. “You do not know
what you did. They tell me you
‘enme inf is sector like a man
in a trance. There no
thought of what this act might
menn to you; you did it without
calculation or ‘even impulse that
you knew.” He made a sign and
the nervant left, returning with
a amall boy.

The child ran to the oldste:
and climbed upon his lap. Kalin
stroked the boy's head. “Do you
remember this boy, Dondyke?"
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The features were familiar,

but Domiyke could not
. .." He paused,
won.u mk why his h failed

bim. “I think I have seen him,
or a child very much like him,
-omewhne e

“This u.ndm.. the last
Sif0 of descendants from Ein: 1t
pleased  Ein That Y see
brought forth girls only. and I
‘loved them, yet what seeks.
not a son in hi uero(mr
daughters, none remain in this
world. But she who was my
favored child gladdened my heart
witt ere she re-
turned to the relative.

“You, Dondyke, are a hunted

map. You fled from pursuit last
night. knowing your life forfeit.
Yet when day came, you moved
from the shadows to the light
where all watchers could see you
clearly. You came straight to
pick up this child and bear him
to n(e

aused and wn-idmd
Dondyke. “There evil in
Jou—youth and wildness, but the
substance of Evil dwells not in
you. I tell you, Dondyke, Ein has
sent you here jn-t as Holy War
wl;‘ Speewr,

re was laughior in Don-
dyke's belly, coming up into his
throat, but when he looked at
the old man and the chil

is mockery died witl
When he spoke. his vo
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soft. “These things bave never
meant anything to me; why
should they now? I have heard
of your god, but it means little
He sal up suddenly,
heavily. “Bah! Am I a
ler, Lo go fawning after re-
liglon 1 cared nothing for all my
life, or bargain with a god I
paid no heed when I thought the
lllll. was mine? No! I do not
u, Kalin—or Ein—but T

arose and went out of the room,
Band in hand with the boy. Do

dyke sank back on the couch. He

ws s fool He‘d pit on the last

ably get. He'd

be uuua el enough—untit he

taken

clothing until be found the ob-
forgotten since be
left the mﬂ' they hadn't

hd

Kalln came agaln the follow-
Ing day, but made o reference
to their previous conversation.
He spoke of other Terrestrials
he had met, and asked Dondyke
shout bis home planet. Yet he
opped short of wsking

Indinl questions. And he asl
t Dondyke's health.
Iis damned. stran
thetician; I've gone

, Hypo-
through

worse -tnhu than this wm.m‘
Keeli

“There are some sicknesses no
doctor can find, Dondyke, for Ein
works In a way beyond all un-
derstanding. He has made us all
different, and you he has made
88 he has made you; you call
yourself Infidel, yet your heart
gives lie to your tongue. You can
remove this lie, which your mind
Insists on, but your heart re-
Jects. Submit (o your heart,
Dondyke, and know what your
intellect tells you s weakness for
the -Inn(lh it is. There is war

within you, and the battle drains
Jou: you. need strength for a
Greater war.”

“You really believe this, don't

you, Kalln
‘The Hypothetician's face was
grave, and his gentle volce took

on a more forbidding tone. “We
know much about you—I and
those who have watched you
‘many months, here and on Spee-
wry, Eln disrupt it! My wllch-
- h-w nnrud. and

mall pleces, T have muk
B pm.m 1 know what you carry
with you, Dondyke!”

The Earthling started and
swore beneath his breath. He'd
given himself away like a tyro.
He tried to get up.

“Ein has Laken your strength
from you; yet, this and more
can be returned to you if you
submit to him.”
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“And if 1 refuse?”

“As Ein wills, so shall it be.
Yet you but il a design, since
Ein is the master of stratagem.
Are you afraid to make a test,

“What kind of a test?”

~One which 1, too. shall share.
For [ stake my faith that if you
m:m. your strength will re-

Suppose it doesnt2"<

Kalin stroked his beard. “We

shall take the object from you

-nc you_ il be given me

o Speewry—or Pittam,

.: o Vou Yk, b 1 cursad. Do you
o

test
Dondyke ied bitterly. Back
to Speewry or Pittam! The old
ne would keep his promise—the
Act of Faith was the most sacred
v.uu n the worlds of Ein. But
good u would_do - the

ther hostile could
B Tone? Tentity -Inigm Join
up; see if they could be bested
at the

n @
rew a deep breath,
regTsting his dcision at the old
s cxpression ot joy. 1
le-lily There is mo Lord sa

Eim, and unto Grekh were e

imost

“alin seamed. “Now 1s_the
subxtance of Ein In you, Dot
dyke. Tomorrow, believe it, my
son, you will he whole. You wish
ta sce the Lord's Engineer, do
you not?”

OF FAITH 83

“rd plumed to,” the Earth-
ling admi
“So.

oy n be. T have told no
one of what you have. You shall
tell him. But Ein dispenses
knowledge to those whom he will,
and it is best to be prepal
s spoken but your
mind still follows your own pur-
poses. Lat it be 60, but I shall
prepare you.”

VI

Way was made for Dondyke
pushed on, noting the land-

| ista
from other dwellings and mar-
kets, pure white in color, and

apparently unbroken. The fact
that he had come this far un-

would not be hmllend,
though some of m
showed their

be admitted to m Entln«r’-
palace. After that .

There were no guards outside,
no visible signs of temporal

worlds of Ein. He stood and
‘waited until an opening appeared
ln the dome, seemingly by

small crowd watched
Trom & respecttul distance, mur-
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muring in awe as the Earthling

stepped  through the  portal,

which vanished behind him.

m old hn«i an ml .uon
hea

anr(m an-fecked. with alver
stars at its top, symbols of the
Faithful of the visible manifes-
ullan of Ein. On the walls, the
gold was interlaced  with
arabesques of mathematical no-
tations and signs, woven into
{antastic patterns; the floor was
mosaic of differential

n nimilltd lhﬂ all existence—

past, present, future and their
infinite bypaths—was tontained
within the infinite substance of
Ein.

The antechamber was vacant,
save for.a man seated on a has-
sock. He wore the robes of bigh
and trusted service in temporal

* matters—white, Lrimmed with
#old; but the absence of the in-
finity symbol on bis garments
proclaimed him an Unbeliever.
‘The Engincer made use of what-
ever material Ein sent to the
children of Grekh.

Unbelievers who held public
affice on Grek

had met him before. The official
looked at the Earthling for a
moment, then said, “You were a
fool to return, Laird Dondyke.

There can be no mercy for you
In the eyes of the Son of Grekh;
your deceit is known.”

lhd l(.un hmmd him, after
t sound right:
lm Duum must bt referring
to his conversion. He smiled. “By
the cones of Ein, Lord Designer,
I speak fact. 1 have seen the
First Hypothetician, Kalin, and
have testified before him: it is
a2 a subject and fellow-Believer
that I crave an audience with
the Lord’s Engineer.”

A mundrel a well as a fool
but th rdly There
was a suggestion of & smile on
the other’s face that belled his
words. “By Ein himself, I like
you, Dondyke, and I'll do what T
can. But you've leaped
fre. As an Infidel, you had cer-
tain immunities which o mz
the moment you became
Vert="He shook his head and
stroked hia e ou
should have waited, conversion

mn -uinn
as Bin m.« me,” the

onm wid. difidently. He lowe
ered his voice. “1 hope you took
time to learn the True Abstrac-
tions. If you knew the Extra~
polations as well, it wouldn't
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hurt—though that could hardly
be expectsd from a fresh con-
vert.”

Dondyke shrugged. The De-
signer took out a pipe and lit it.
“Bah! You tried to abduct a
daughter of Grekh. You know
there can be no compatibility be-
tween the children of Grekh and
Unbelievers.”

Dondyke nodded and frowned.

word
lightly, but there was realization
in him of thelr seriousness.
was bound to the worlds of Ein
oow. Alanna, who hadn't been in
his plans, had indirectly put him
in that position. They could have
gone directly to the ship and
bave been safely o Earth
by now. But ehe had ‘ainicd, he
bad seen her . . . that was all.

“1 loarned ‘the True Abstrac-
Uions and the Extrapolations and
the Postulates of Ein, for your
information. I can plead my case.
‘Thus soveth Grekh—knowledge

and intelligence and great cun-

self be misled; for from Ein
ies understanding; and
Jmowledge is empty
intelligence a  de-

without
recitation,
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lusion, and the cunning shalk
devise their own uml ‘nu
Earthling exhaled, gri
lehinﬂ the Desigaer, » apot on
sl spread to

lofm a large circle. It became
translucent, then transparent,
until it sppeared to be a portal
through which any could pass.
To the ignorant, this was magic;
1o the educated among the Faith-
ful, the use of Ein's will by cor-
Dondyke knew

patterns in the area 8o that solid
objects atill vibrating at normal
rate in this world could | poss
through as water

sand. Thers mould be no resit:

ance.
‘The Designer nodded. “So be
it. Now w consult His Intellgct,”
room they entered was

only slightly larger than the
Anhl:h.mbth containing only a
v reen and a desk, behind
which sat the Lord's Enginoor,
first among the sons of Grekh,
Unlike th potentates of the
otluat two worlds—the Rabby Son
Speewry, under the thumbs of

S wiven. and the monkish Son
of Piltam, who spent all
time on theology and left ad.
‘ministration to Mnlnlln‘ vize
lers—this man bore a reasonable
resemblance to the adulatory de-
acriptions of him. Like the an-
cient Saladin of Earth, he could




be ho mode history,
Tather than being e object.

Alone among the multitudes of
the Faithful, this man wore pure
white, and the golden infinity
symbol h}' directly over his
beart. aff rings,
iuuleu. rban or otber cover.
ing on his head, no jewelled
garters, or fur-trimmed shoes, ae
were worn by most of the lesser
officials.

Dondgke folowed the D
slgner, waiting for him
the salutation, Rlllﬁdkv
rosts én all Being, and for the
Son of Grekh to trace the infinity
symbol with his left hand. The
ruler motioned his Designer to a
aeat at his right and Dondyke to
another, In front of the desk.
“The ways of Ein are beyond
al formutation” he said. 1o the
Unbeliever driven
that he returns to us?™
Dondyke remembered Kalin's
explicit instructions. No matter

flesh would 1 testify.” He put as
much convietion into the phrase
voice could muster.
“Whoever would testify, let
him be heard without prejudice.”
Dondyke performed the genu-
flection, tracing the infinity sym-
bol in the air with two fingers of
his left hand, atarting at the top;
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if he erred, it would be his last
mistake.

“There is no Lord save Ein,
and unto Grekh were the equa-
tions given."

Now the Son of Grekh bwoi
hin head, hearing and spe:
an both pricat and patantate, for
there could be no division be-
tween church and etate here.
“Ein be in thy words, True Be-
Tiever: apeak. o me now of the
True Abatractions.”

‘This phrase was meant literal-
17; to these people, the words of
Ein wers Ein, as were the sym-
bols and genuflections; the very
substance of the god was in
».m -»4 the slightest altera-

their structure ob-

mmud the godhead from them,

wing them open to the sub-
stance of Evil.

The convert drew in a decp
breath. Faulty memory, of
course, botrayed the substance of
Evil in the speaker, unmasked
him as a Deceiver.

“Upon o far world did Ein
creats the races of Man, and to
great estats did he ralse them.
But the substance of Evil, war-
ring with the Lord, inflitrated
many wnwary ones among men,
bringing forth Reresies, blas-
phemies, and schisoms, driving
men to deatruction wntil at last
the planet itself approached an-
nihilation. Yet Ein, who is mas-
ter of stratagem, knew all the
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strategeme of Evil; and unto
Grekh did the Lord reveal the
Equations, bidding him to com-
struct. And Grekh gathered fol-

vil cs
'mmduuqaonms

Lord's Engincer raised
Bie head, made the infinity sym-

I, then preased a button on his
desk. An instant later,
entered through another spot in
the wall, bearing a tray which

. A sh
saluted, then turned to exit,
Dondyke found himeclf regret-

ting that the Designer insisted
upon maintaining his status of
honored Infidel; the daughters
of Grekh had to cover themaelves
completely from the eyes of Un-
believers—happily, though. the
law did not epecify the muterial
that should maka up their cloth-
ing, and the Earthling appre-
ciated the fact that the girl's
garments couldn't have been
more sheer. The ruler took the
1id off the tray, motioned to the
objects thereon. “Eat, then, of
Lue conea of Ein, True Believer™
He'd passed the first teat;

only knew how many more there
would be. Dondyke tried to re-

mon law, constantly swelling.
‘which made up the volumes from
hich the offclel Procinimers
chanted, prefacing each quota.
tion with, “Thus sayeth Grekh.”
According to the ritual, Don-
dake plcked up one of the ymall
th his right
h-nd the Destgner wound hia
sazh about the finger of hin right
hand and took the second cone;
the umn( Son of Grekh then
pit e remaining cone
gty M: hand. The two
s ‘cones, while the
Deslgner miuag his on_ the
ished, the

hone whocall
falely upon Ein, and Bellovers
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may be deceived thereby even I,
when Ein so wills; but the True
Believer and child of Grekh alone
can perform an Act of Faith.
Your testimony has been heard,
Dondyke; choose your task, as is
required when the Infide] dedi
cates himself to Ein. For know
the True lellmr cannot err
in tlu rightness of his choice.”
that, Dondyk- thought,
wu \M

The Lord's Enllmr. or any-
one else here, could afford to
make ritual acceptance of the
Earthling's converslon, so long

al; they would give
him all the instruction he wished
in these simple matters, but none
would assfst the neophyte aa to
what sort of task we

was
to know. If he was not pretend-
ing, then he had literally been
entered into by the substance of
Ein, and error in religious mat-

that he saw why the other hadn’t
Joined. As a professed Unbe-
licver, the man had definite
rights, and certain advantages
over the Faithful, so long as he
obeyed the laws and pal

ute; In some ways, he could live

more securely than a Believer, so
long as he remembered the essen-
tials. But strait and hard was the
way for any person not bred in
environment of lhe cnltnu.
if he wished to
~ of the consenaus, A mative might
atone satisfactorily for minor
deviati

one slip proved
decelt, and the convert bimaelf
an embodiment of the aubstance
of Evil.

Dondyke smiled grimly as
these thoughts ran through his
mind, as much at himeelf as at
the wry humor behind it It
would be swift at worst, he
taught. They dida't g0 In for
rtu; they would look on him
o Eis Instrement f tosting
their vigilance, show him oourt-
esy because Ein had presented
him in the form of a man, and
politely introduce him to the
vibration chamber.
He thought of the jests that
pass around the Ter-
r!-lrhl Adminlstration office as

t
preicd -m- him. He took a
ing his thoughts in-

ocus.
“The Equations of Ein” he
eaid, “were put onto microfilm—
a8 were the deceptions of Pittam
and Speewry, be they cursed! All
In all, there were hundreds of
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ralls of flm, eonmnln. wisdom
of all kinds, which Grekh in-

Sluded for Trae Believers for
days then 1o

“All this 16 manifestly 80"
agreed the Lord's Engineer, “but
let, us come to the point.”

stolen not long m and the theft

was traced to the Deceivers of
Speewry. Many children of
Grekh have returned to the rela-
tive in attempts to recover the
sacred film; but if I have not
been misguided, Ein hhs not yet
wnud s delivery Into your

The n-m nodded.
Laird Dondyke, do choou e
for your Act of Faith?"
Dondyke shook his -bead.
“There is no longer any need,
er lnldlecl " He reached into

. “Ein has willed that
the sacred film be returned to
Yyou now.”
The Son of Grekh stood up,
Hie eyes fixed upan the contalne
beneath

L el o
Ject that looked like a pendant.
With his left hand, the ruler
picked up the container and
Placed the tp of the object
. At once. the metal

against
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began to glow; then, as the
gineer traced the in-
faity -ymbol. it split open and

llm popped out upon

“Verily, Ein wills that I be-
hold a miracle,” breathed the De-
signer. “Dondyke, you didn’t
cart it off to carry it back in
your pocket, did you?”

Laird Dondyke laughed easily
now. “Mlardly. Though even thet
wouldn't have been impossible,

Ein s willd." he. sdded
Judiciously. He turned to face
the Son of Grekh. “This I con-
fess freely, Your Intellect. When
1 starled out after the sacred
fim, I was an Unbeliever, and it
was in my thoughts to u
fim for a bargaining-point with
you. But I came to know that

only the will of Ein could have
itted

fore Your Intelect s n repent.
ant sinner, hmm of the merey
for which you are known

praised datiy by the nmm'

*“The Lord has willed that we

Son of Grekh sald. e Tooked at
the Designer. “What would yoa

ny in this case?”
The other shook his head, “My
understanding ls but sufficient te



hear and obey; yet it would seem
that mercy would not be wasted.”
“Ein gives you a sage ue
honored Infidel. And truly, it
‘would seem that Ein is in you,
Dondke. There can be ither
ishmer

for Your sing of mrd ay, tor
Ein willed them that you might
be brought onto him. And what-
ever favor you wish shall be so,
it I-.in wills.” Belore Dondyhe
could he

hin desk and apoke into « micra.
‘phone, then turned to the Barth-
ling. “The maiden shall be sent
10 you without delay'

Dondyke bi but he knew
thanka were not in order herg,
He hadn't expected that. But he
controlled himself. “Then let

what they have, but mey'u con-

fident of success, as it
they mean to atrike o
“We have heard.” The ruler

touched the roll of flm. “In this
Ein has dictated the secret of
their doom and our safely. Here-
in lie the secret names of many
things, including_that of their
world. We shall construct accord-
ing to the sacred Equatlons,
Ein_wills, and the secret nas

of Speewry may be broadcast
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wm- such intensity that the ac-
world returns to the rela-

he'd been sent o steal. 'ncy had

apons that ' could
things o matter.
all magic on the

But it war
surface.

He'd m to-mlhinn .\mn m
Tegends secrel name:
Earth, the wnomia” of ovject.
“Perhaps it wasn't a name, but a
ruy vibration. Hit the “secret

of a water-glass on a vio-

Tin, an lass shattered.

He finished the interview and
wenl out eagerly to meet Alanna
again, But his thoughts were on
the test of the Act of Faith. In
war Lime it might be worse than

).
vit

There was no_literal -ww
over his head, but Dondyke
Tearning what Damdies must
have gone through: he feit like
the man who had taken the
Kking's place only to learn why
n.n»em w

lnln it had been too ensy, 80
far...

It was t00 easy. He had the
feeling that, if the circumstances
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hadn't occurred as they had,
some other happening  would

have landed him in the sa

ing, but Kalin had seemed
surprised.

Hed been playing their
for them all he t)

him, med
muon.hty. e tried to tabulate

e factors.

Item: the Equations had been
atolen from G and_from
Pittam mo. doub of that, The
ire populnce had beer
moved for it to be a put-up job,
and Dondyke and Corey weren't
important enough o trap In such
elaborate ways.~
their  usefulness had
come after the event.

Ttem: the Equations were nec-
ensary for the war ; whoever had

ful had perished In the attempt
recover the stolen film—True
Believers of Grekh. He and
Corey had arrived on Speewry
shoxtly after one plot was un-
red and had altended the
trlals. No put-up there.
Therefore, it should not have
been simple for Corey and him
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to steal the film; yet, when all
ne, they had a
complished it with comparative
€ase,

Why? Either agents of Grekh

ing they could get informatios
which a native of any of the
three worlds could_ not—since
acred matter and
thelr seiglous. training. would
force them to betray themselves;
or else Speewry hud wanted the
film returned to Grekh!

‘The first would explain the ab-
sence of pursult from Speewry,
and also how Kalin knew as well
8 why Dondyke was sent to the

»

everything,
better. Either way, It looked as
if his part had been written for
him. But why should Speewry be
willing to let Grekh have lts
sacred Equations back when

there been only one copy In the
first place? Why didn't nnym
e contents of the flm, af

least?

Of course, he knew that the
Bellevers on all three
were cntabn hat the other 1o
worlds would be destroyed. The
return of the flm woul
sign that Ein willed the imme.
diate annihilation of Speewry.
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Men

“Is my_lor
his sister?”

know damned well he
wasn't. 1le sighed and said, “I
await inspiration.”

Lor ageata of Grekh to steal them
back. All the failures could have
been window dressing en
Speewry was ready, the next at-
tempt at recovery could be suc-

cesaful.
As it had been!

But this was not Earth. Here
only the implements of the

d st
dow, sblivious of Alanna beside

“My lord Is pensive,” she said.
“Grekh sayeth that a man
should speak his heart to his sis-
ter, lest his thoughts fester.”
Dondyke looked al her and
around the apartment. Ay other
ime, he'd. have enjoyed this.
Lord, he wished he could talk
with her about. 1t al; she was
smart enough. But Ein couldn’t
save him If he let on.

pass up. Either way, they could-
'L log

She amiled and beckoned him
back to the couch, to stroke his
“It will come when Ein
wills, Even as our hearts
gladdened in his time, 5o shall
revelation be yours when Ein

will

The trouble was, he liked it
bere. He wouldn't have gon
now, even if  hip
i Even Speewr
Tetting ready to. attack didnt
bother him weo much. But there

‘somethin;
Sommns Re knew but didn't
know. Those

equations
the

mact E
could get a look at Ihnnu, per-

haps
et beter do somets
do it fast, if he didn't want ™
wind'up going to the ul-hve
rvant, entered
the l.nd ‘s Dul.ner. and Almn

seen thus,”
m mm(ully, “And
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think you would il
the Infidel alone.”

“Now, my sweet,” Dondyke
protested, “I haven't any se-
crets .. ."

ke to speak to

haps.”  She

h, don’t lool
my lord. I wasn't born durlng
this consensus. A woman can be-
come bored, you know, when
things are too easy.” She klssed
him enigmatically.
find out how much 1 attract you
‘when there [s some competition.”
She left the room while he was
still open-mouthed.

said as his visitor entered.

“Honor to thee, most. reverend
saint,” the Designor greeted him
with loo wide a_grin.

“Most . . . what?*

The Designer mado himselt
comfortable nd coupted
oo o At -Ob. yours &
ot 4 st you may oa wel
resign yourself to the promo-
tlon.”

“I thought saints were sup-
osed to be aacelic and rather
unsanitary hermits,” the Earth-
ling ouee

inl raiscd bis glasa.
“Not on Grech O, there are &
few mystics who go for the an-
charite " existance—but _they'ra
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saually tog old for anything clse
anyway.
Rumors them o they ot m
in the way. If you disapprove,
you can vole againat them In the
Dext consensus.
“Oh” muttered Dondyke.
7And how does that mork, it
ion'ta

iy v-ry simple. The

laws and morals of the planet

ever -lununn- o ml- should
be made in the laws; since the
consensus fs made up of people
‘containing the substance of Ein,
it caanot m wrong, so the ma-
Jority

Dendvic it a pipe interested-
ly. “You mean actually an
est, democratic election? No
‘votea thrown out, no ballot-boxes
stuffed?”

“Strictly on the level. Of

laclte 1o held among the surviv-

“But what sbout the mm
tents? There must be some
don't like things ae they ut.
t them from
mm. ‘and swinging others to
heir way of sesing matters ™
The other longdrink
and strotched.

took
“Ein misguides
whomm ne. will T have noticed
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man or woman who

bere. Even a fow Sons of Grekh
have returned 1o the relative
while performing Acts of
Faith”

Dondyke startod to pace the
floor. “That stumps me. I know
hat theoretically | don’t have to
ehoose anything vast and heroie,
but I have a fedling that only
something big will be approp-

You always Insist upon do-
ing things the hard way. If u
wan the girl you wanted, yo
“ould have ‘gotten her withoot
conversion.”

“Now he Ll
~And the ‘ob ol Nve been
intricate enough to hold your
sure, although not
quite ns dangerous. After all,

tom:
maiden, irrespective of her state
ber of
maidens choose the comforting
of worthy Infidels as their Act
of Faith—always the possibllity

ot enter her; contrariwise, so
long as she shows Do algn of
being infected with Evil . . . you
see? Only legal marriage Io ruled
out”

Dondyke

clmuel

rerent
being too damn submisalve. T
Dot exactly used to
slaves, though,
treated as these are.

“Oh, they aren’t” aald the
Designer. “Study the Postulates
of Ein and you'll see that women
are not 1o be regarded sa in-
ferior. Men are better adapted
for some actlvitles, women for
others. You'll find quite a few
‘women in business, as a matter
Of fact; they aren't forbldden to
compete with men, although . .

“Et ceters,” the Earthling

broke in.
Alanoa came in, fully dressed,
and bowed to the Designer. “I

Bope you have cheered my lord,”
she sald.

killed before, but was the mur-
der of a world no worso than
il

e oul
balk at homicide in self-defense?

“All our days are numbered,
beloved,” she said. “And if the
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day ot the Decelver 18 o him,
should we not praise Ein and be
glad?™

But an eatire planet!

“Verlly,”

be sighed. “But my
the

various. rousons of Faith dwol
upon accursed world. Will
our_weapons apare them
“This is in the hands of Ein,
who calls afl to him when and
how he wills.”
“To call them home,” pul in
the Designer, “would be
same as advertising our phm
“Evil ls ignorant,”
said

They are as safe in llnu hands
there as they are

Dondyke lifted M. houlders
and lot them fall. This was tho
wer he knew would be forth-

partial mens-
ures among the Faithful when
total annibilation of the enemy
was possible. But what would
Believers do for tests when all
cnemies were gone—or had the
argument of ary evil been
thrashed out already?
“An it he hod been rending the
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B-ﬂbllnl'n mind, the Designer
tively, “I believe
mn h.v. ‘been those in the past
who wondered if Ein really
led the destruction of all
ceivers. The argument was that
there would be aothing further
for the Faithful ©o do.”
Alanna smiled. “I remomber
this from my studies; it troubled
me until my instructor assured
me n..n there was A simple an-
which I'd seo by mywelf
afier T'd thought about it more

" the Designer put
in, “that Dondyke has olready
deduced it; but alas, lucking
Faith and hlvln‘ studied little,
it escapes mo.’
Alanna- stroked the Earth-
. *Surely my lord
knows that Ein ls greatest and
can sasily devise new tests for
when those
enemies we see before us h-vo

comes, as Ein wills, then shall
we r-« them.”

m, yes,” murmured Don-
dylu Theres an old saw
about the Lord never closing one
door before opening another.”

“A saying of Unbelievers,” she
denied. “Pitiful souls who fol-
low a false faith and expect it
to do eversthing for them. We
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happened to me, damn

mow, now, that Ein closes and

unlocks doors about us, but we

must _fin

through P‘ut-h and bis will~
ondyke reached for wine.

This had the sarmarks of an oll-

night discussion of Faith.

It was.

1x

In the Designer's quartars, the
Earthling could breathe
speak more freely; there secmed
1o be o spying and listening in
upon Honored Infidels—or at
least, none of the insistent, nay-
wing variety.
freely, so long as no
lovers were in the same room.
“T'm otill far from
the of mu
planet,” he said. “But 1 haven't
any taste for martyrdom, either;
my neck or theirs . ..
[The ather shrugged. “It would
about sooner or later.
The hasie facts are al there. and
Terreatrials who've come here in
the last few decades have given
s the technical details. T might
304 that it's damaned close, Don
dyko: S, ind Pit
Tor " behind. woenit they aremt
breathing down our necks.
knows which will strike fArat, and
under the clrcumatances I'm for

"~ Veah. That's the way T ought
to feel about it. Something's

it all

“Dondyke,” the Designer said,
re that the weapon
kill them, my con-

might be troubled, too.
Bt T dom's think it il recen:
o

all.”
“You mean u won‘l work?”

The lowered his
volce, “For our own heado. it haa

Immaterial _ atand-
point; but when it's brought

hasn't been changed in
any way that I can see.

“I've managed to experiment
with animals. They haven't been
harmed. I think most likely the
inbabitants of Speewry will just
suddenly find_themseives some-

ave n
han wrought & miracie, 1o pre.
serve them from the Deceivers
of Pittam and . * He broke off
and tapped his chest.
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Dondyke =h|u:kled. Besutltul

But what

from vnmuu “Themelves 1 1
back, as soon as they build e

own machine, If they don't

nothing! In
their chance of die-
covering the precise vibration
phase Uhat sent them o in any
timo Is Just about zero.
it quite a method of disposing
of enemies. To the Faithful, they
will havo been shot straight into
some sort of limbo.”

Dendyke etroched wa no o
up. “Well, the
Damn, m- lving Iike & rlm
and combined gets dull
Tast. T like Tt every ‘mow and
then—but T can't take a steady
diet of it.”

“You're supposed to be medi-
tating.on your Act of Faith, i
you don't remember. Time menns
little to the True Believer; you
have until the next conscnsus—

ven months—although,
in your case, 1 wouldn't over-
sretel the meditation
meditat

duy and
nigd . Liten, there's smething
fishy in this business.” He told

ikner u curefully modi-
fied account of the expedition to
Speewry, which managed to in-
clude most of what puzzled him.
~Doean't it sound & bit phoney

Tha Designer was lost in
thought “I think
Your fret ceplanation is the mast
lkely, we number of
Spies on Spaswry, poeing as True

ievers of that world; as Acts
ot Faith, some have even testi-
fod to the Hypethatician  of
Speewry. There could have been
collusion you knew nothing
about.”

Dondyke shook his head, feel-
Ing as If the eggshells all about
him were going to crack any
moment. “But why couldn’t they
do as much for one of their own

o1~

tomatically bacome
tremendous _Importance?  You
thought of ft—but you didn't
think far enough.” He leaned
forward. “The equations had to
vered, of courecbut by
lh' mm ‘person. 1f wrong per-
ose the mission for an
ey uf Fulth, they had to fail
Iut no nomr could be too great
vers, they
would repreasit no polmuu -
ger. Had declin
o

8

Dondyke, 1 unld ‘redict 3
sreat und happy future for you.
As things are, you're in the bal-
ance; you're a'popular hero, true,
but the question urises of how
you'll use your weight. The fact
that you are still relatively
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Ignorant of many fine points of
theology, known Instinctively by

the natives, may save you yet—
if you survivel”
1 Ima' ome math,” the

d. "n T could oes
ne and chock the

The other shook his heut
“Out of the question,

“And 1 don't suppose you
ewu give me any kind of hint
what might be an appro-
v.-s.u Act of Faith?”
ot at the moment. Dond.
a lowly Infidel and unt
mnmhmd such fine matters of
truth. I mean it; they're beyond
me. That's why I never sue-
cumbed to the temptation to be-
come converled.”
The Earthling considered it
i m
inected wi
“pecial talents. Urnm, 1 ml-ht "
able to assist with the cons!
tion. How's it going1™
“It moves along.” .
I mean, when will the first
made?”

be
“Tests?" The Designer -ur«l

i eouta stachmadl the eye-
away from you If T were
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But if you expect tests to be
made
Don ylu- m.um opened, but

no_words came o
“Oh True Beliover,” roured
the Designer, “how does any-

thing that happens come to

pass

“Why . . . by the will of Ein,
of course.”

“And_how does everything

pen?”

“By the will of . .. God!” Don-
dyke gulped his wine hastily and
reached for tle. 1 never
thought of that.”

“Precisely, unfinished son of
Grekh. Anything and everything
that happens repr he ape-
cific will of Ein at that instant;
it does mot establish a law of
nature, There’s no such thing as
cause and effect, but only one
law. Water flows downhill today
and the day before and the day
before that? Ein willed it. each
time; be may not will likewise

mext time. Chemicals combine?
Ein wills it. Repeat it a thou-

sand Limes and it comes out the
same? Well, it may be that Ein
shall will further repetition, so
we will make note of our ober-
vations of Ein; but we cannot
take them for granted.”

“But...” protested the Earth-
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ling, “how is machinery kept in
order here? How can it be kept
working? How do you repair
it

The Designer smiled.
tists he
observing what Ein has will
in steady sequences; when nulr
Faith is Arm, and they ask the
right ques they get (he
right answers. And the Lord
Engineer has wisely chowr:l "2

“Sc en-

the Faithful, of course. The sons
of Grekh excel in mathematics
but they aren't
so Unbelievers do most of the

construction jobs.
“It's a matter of Faith: those
nics and the

afraid, Laird, that if the vi-
bnlor docen't do exactly what
is expected of it the very first
llmhwi\hmﬁ tests—your ca-
a member of ‘the con-
senaus will be briet"
“I'm not buildlnl it

fidel during most of the period
when they were in your posses-

sion. You may have practiced
@ome sort of decelt; the best you
could hope for is routine execu-

tion.
Dondyke frowned. “I thought

SPACE SCIENCE FICTION

torture  wasn't  the fashion
here.

“In your case, routine execu-
ion might not be regarded as
entirely -ummm Officially, tor-
ture doesn't exist, but on rare

motioned
lence as the wall glowed and a
servant entered bearing a mes-
sage in a sealed envelope. They
waited until the man had de-

opened the envelope and rend the
contents.

Dondyke stared into his glass.
Then he shrugged. “So I return
to my sainthood and my soft
living and wait for something to
happen. I hope the ability of the
vibrator team is on a par with
the Faith of their sponsors

capable enough, nnd

the wpervhor have been choser
for their outstanding Diety—oin
als whi e th work
at d to take

can offer all manner of diver-
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sions—unless you'd uther try

more philosophy wi .
Dondyke grinned. “Why not?"

X

Airplanes were unknown in
the worlde of Ein, and space-
ahips were operated only by Un-
believers. But the Lord"

used for oeeuiom of higi

mony. It raate, lhlnllll
gold and dmr-unm on the out-
side; but the ings in the
oo ‘ondals were 5 shmple
as those in the Engineer’s office.

Dondv‘w reflected nwn his

rival on Grekh,
on Pittam and Speewry. Ho and
Corey had landed in an unin-

Wabited spot and concested the
to

e he came.
presence

08 there, and
wae scceptea; only "o Froig
wan of interest. In all this time,
only Kalin had shown interest
in his origin.

And the only differences he'd
been able to make out among the
True Believers of Grekh, Pittam
and Speewry respectively were
that each averred they.
had- been given the True Equa:
tions: thia and the elight differ-
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ences in testimony and Postu-
lates of Ein.

Was there another basic dif-
ference that didn't show on the
surface? Was that what he'd
been trying to remember? All he
could think of were Corey’

lo: “It's been too easy . . .
we're crowding our luck
“There is no Lord save Ein, and
unto Pittam were the Equations

iven.”

‘There had been something In
Corey's voice then . . . a8 if he
been speaking deliberately,
tending his words for Don-

ke .. .
The dirigible floated in

might easily have over-
looked under other circum-

stances. This was the key: other
transmitters would amplify the
vibration. Its control panel was
set up in front of the Lord's En-
gineer; Dondyke, the Designer,
Alanna, and a few servants were

T The Son of Grekh placed the
reel that Dondyke had delivered
into a projector and trained it




shall we destroy
the false world of Speewry, If
Ein s0 wills.

control, not.
r. ot o the pre

ioys mathematical lynboll-
and what looked like paragraphe”
of connected lines, curves, hooks

e e
business; his glance wandered
idly to Alanna.

The girs fuce had drained of
rigid, her fingers
‘ne armme of har <hair,
Ter eyes Nooded with horrer.
“Abomination!”
was the potentate's voice,
bristling with fury: his features
were contorted as he cut off the
projector and glared at the
Earthling, Then bis face calmed.

aright. Dog of a False
Follower, did you hope to tra-
duce us with this trick”

“I don’t understand, Your

Intellect,” he said. *
done?”

What have 1
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“Oh you fool, you swaggering,
thoughtleas fool,” sighed the De-
signer. “What, have you done?
Thia is the wrong script!”

"Even the Infidel knows,”
e Son of Grekh. “So be
u. men l-:m wilh that uun e

Jookad at the Earihling mulml.
ly. “The forces of Evil ‘p
aeverly when they sent. oo
Dmdk'lloow--dmed
strange to me that you
could hope to mislend s wnto the

mus
shall not make haste; his deceit
was uncovered to0 e-uy, and it
worrles me.”

ere were teara in the girl's
. “Yet hls testimony was
true; could @ Deceiver
thus?”

“But . ... the Equations!”
Dondyke gasped. “The vibrator
was constructed from the Equa-
tions which had been stolen from
Grekh,

~Can't you see It yet, man?”
came the tired voice of the
signer. “They knew the Equa-
tions all the time; it was the
script; without the script in
which the equations were given
unto Grekh, ‘meaningless ;
what you brought back from

And again Dendylu heard
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Corey's words: “..... Unto Pittam

were the Equations piven.”
“Have you never heard the

Extrapolations?”  a

Lord's D

Dondyke thought desperately.
“I have studied them, Your In-
tellect, and though some of them
did not

this didn't seem too important:
for there are malters that treat
with understanding, and matters
that treat with faith that be-
lieves without understanding. [
took it on such faith.”

“That was well spoken. Yet
your faith is false, Dondyke—
even though it is of a measure I
have' never before seen; there
can be only one answer.”

“You see, Laird,” said Alanoa
sadly, “the Equations do not res
on cause and effect, as Unbeliev-

fear not destruction from Pittam
and Speewry; their script is
false and has no potency.”

Dondyke said
llwly‘ “that it s all & matter
faith.”

"'l'ruly. said the Son of
Grekh. “And thus are we mercl-
ful to Unbelievers, who are more
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to be pitied for their bellef in
meaninglessness; we would pity

vil, beings wi
:m by Ein to test the Fi
o Dondyke st stumned, looking
vacantly at the now-useless ma-
chine before him—useless be-
cause it would never be used.
Unless the missing roll of Alm
wers resered . . - and even
e shpposed. this particu-
on ntenint ot be dimtroped
because it bad been built under
dwception. :
No wonder he'd been able o
steal the film where dozens of
athers, far more ailled ia such
matters, had f;
Faith, 're.«- ar the Faithtult
Acts of Fo
s op ey “Lord
Engineer, is it fust to cond
ane who hus Leatined traly withe
out a trial?”
“This is never done, Don-
dyke.

“Then by the cones of Ein,"
Dondyke cried, hia volce
ing in the small room, “I de-
mand a trial—a trial of Faith.
This is my Aa of Punh. 0 Son
of Grekh, for i to
e ha become lighted. 1 cannot
say how I know this, for Ein re-
veals not all things to any man,
but this [ know: that vibrator
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before o wlll destroy Speey
S Barthling.+ said
the Destaner, wearily:
“I call on the Protector of the
Faithful,” Dondyke repeated.
‘Make the test—turn on the vi-
wrator. If it works, then Ein has
shown his will In a mysterious
‘way and through his instrument,
Laird Dondyke. If not, then truly
1am a Deceiver.”

The Lord’s Engineer pos
r a moment. “It s cnunly
wmmn precedent

" ‘sald Alanna, “we
hands of

there can be no lim}-
tation upon the will of Ein. It

Dondyke
ssked, “was bum sccording to
the text of the true equations,
was it not?”

“It was.”

o
Dondyke lifted his hands and
let them foll. “Then I am con-

The Lord’s Engineer mo-
tioned to one of - the servants,
who twisted a dial on the video

bringing the imase of
Speewry into Rreater ifer
tion. Then
threw the control switeh, wh-ch

space SCRNGE ACTION

set numerous other vibrators
Inln  cperadon all over. cren

I they needed ne
-u.m miracle, nondyu thousht.
lanet

ol
Sp«wry loomed: mm. it began
to blur, and as they watched,
fade slowly. Finally, it disap-
peared altogether.
The Lord's Engineer arose,
tanding before Dondyke, and
the infinity  symbol.
“Praise unto Ein, who exalteth
whom e will, and whom be will
he mal

r.
'As Ein wills, I accept,” the
Earthling answered. The ruler

Designer first. 'Wel!—ll orked.
But look . . . what does this Son
of Ein busluu me-n? Or didn't
he capit:
Tre other, ehackded. “He cap-

hich actually negates all the
basis of the Faith. He's too
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smart to reject it, and gelting
 Speewry was too valuable
a service to be overlooked.

“Your faith has been estab-
lished once and for all; no more
fests are required.”

The girl looked up at Don-

“You will have philoso-
ns busy for

be-
Tieved that the vibrator wouldn’t
work? He was clever; he knew
when to yleld gracefully and
make it look like & erumph of
diplomac.

"7 don's know about that” he
224, "hut hare's sametbing Td
like to know.
please tell o ohat s the true
script?”

The Designer stroked _hi
short beard. “There is a small
volume in the library, looked
upon a8 ¢ curlo, which no one
written in the

That made for a minimum
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weight and space occupled; rec-
ords were made in triplicate, and
@ copy of the complete sl wus
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ow, nsorve
space and weight further, these

utside of figures and
symbols—were made in the
shortest methods of writing they
Kknew—the  langua;
duced to shorthand, in th
ferent systems: Gregg, Pittman
and Speedwriti

Dondyke lmmu all the ten-
sion releasing itself in one burat
of mirth. “I can lnnn the rest
of the story: the time came
when the question arose as 1o
which of the three scripts was
Ihe original, true one. The peo-

forsotian
That writien. English " joked
like. So they warred over short-
hand systema!”

The Designer coughed gently.
“An lnhmlin mrk of fiction,
of cous pe it in just as
'edl th-t ll hll mer ‘been trans-

o -

cunse 1o harm.” Aluns prolst-

ed. “For syrely, El

Dondyke cut Ter ol as

clently and enfoyably as Wulbk

“Enough of philosophy and

mnl Ry for now. If Ein wills

. that will come to me.

'rm. s my world now, and the
in takes what the Lord

sends him on Faith1”




