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ALIEN EQUIVALENT

By RICHARD R. SMITH

Martians were weak, sensifive, a dying race, frail and impofent

before the superiority of master Earthmen. Only in the sly and

mentally skillful game of Duchal might sons of the red planet
emerge gloriously from their shells.

HESTER FARRELL emerged from the

before the

Behind him, the Martian aq ‘was 3 maze
of srangc sounds, angulc buldings, acid
odors and dark shadow:

Befote him, beyond e fence, thee space-
iy pointed thec bows towaid » s

. The slender ships gleamed
am, ia the starlight as they rested on the

desert.

He touched the money in his pocket to
reassure himself that at last, he had the fare
for uu mp w© Earth,

anned the heaveas, scarched
for lhe bngm h ht that was Earth.

Earth! In itself, the planct meant fitile to
him. scas, mountains, v: for-
ests did not cause the burning desire inside
him.

He closed his and remembered a
brick house in Cltvdznd and the brown-

baited woman and chubby boy who lived
there. He recalled slender, soft fingers that
touched him gently and 2 small form that
waddled uncertainly across thei living toom
floor.

Thrce years ago, he had left Louisc and
Sammy on [anh Hc had come to Mars to
make a small for

The dlcam hnd “not matcrialized: the
Mars Mining Corporation didn't waut to
pay ticic employees good salaries although
the ores transported to Earih sold for tre-
mendous profits. They paid their employces
as Jittle as possible.

It was simple: Governments wanted col-
ists on Mars to exploit the planct. Mars
Mining wanted colonists to remain and op-
erate their mines, The two groups, political

and business, collaborated and . . . while the
trip to Mars cost only a hundred dollars,
the return trip to Earth cost onc thousand
dollan.

use of the high price of living on
Man lnd the low sal fee was an
encoutagement to remain on the planct.

It had takea him three ycars to save
enough moncy to rejoin his famil)

Bittcrness filled him as he studied the
motionless ships. Convertible spaceshi
‘The bulkheads inside the hull were collapsi-
ble and the space in a ship was constantly
adjusted into diffcrent size storage holds and
passenger compartments.

During the voyage to Earth, he would be
the only passenger and would occupy a cof-
fin-like compartment, Every other available
foot of space would be filled with valuable

ores.

When the ship retuencd to Mars, the pas-
scnger compartments would be spacious,
luxurious and comfortable. They would be
flled with hundreds of propaganda-fed,
cager colonists who were unavare of the
economic trap before

As he turacd aml !olloncd the fence to-
ward the spaccport’s office hullslmp he
heard the faint sounds behind hi

whisper of movemend actons the ted
sand.

An animal?

He glanced uncasily at the tiay lights
from the oflice buildings. In the thin atmos-
pl.m lvghl catried a long distance and was

he lights secmed ncar but he
lncw hc sllll had a fifteen minute walk
abead of hi

Once morc “he heard the indefinable sourd
behind
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His imagination?
A Martiun?

arthman, a sound of harsh breathing

informed him.

E LEAPED to one side s the sounds
ncared bis bad

Too late. Something crashed into the side
of bis ad and bright lihts danced galy

ot clled feantically across the

As he scrambled to his fect he saw his
ascher,  busky, povedlly buik man. &
blackjack dangled loosely from a hand.

Betorc he could rise 3 knce stk him

0.

‘on liim, pinning him 20 the

Fareell's .u»lnls were filled with the
man's acrid bos
A kaife glmeml in the starlight as it
was -mm-l gently against his throat.
Fell me whete the money the man
onkm] “IUNN save time.”
oo stunned to speak, Farrell nedded at
lns coat pocket
‘man removed the money. and counted
someliow managing to keep the
km{c in his hand while he lhpped tlie bills,
Satished, he stuffed the bills in a pocket
and raised the kaife for 2 fatal lun,
Hw arms Pmncd at his sides by the man's
ccs, Yareeil knew only one thing could
‘WORDS.

s

1 can get you five times that mud,” he
said quickly, the words crowding cach other
in their haste.

It wtied: the kaife wavered, |
If he had screamed, “Don’t kill m
ald kave been killed instantly but Ihe
simpic statement had aroused his assailant’s

xla'cd

ity.
‘e dmesthat imad?” the s e

& l"nol\os, the largest and losas o the Lo
s, moved visbly gaross the dnk chy.
Suddenly, they were 1o fonget i the shadow
of 4 building. Moonlight owed across the
man's face and for the first time, he saw

at 2 rough, almost brutal
foe with tic T, fece e, luo, bro-
foen nose nd bushy eyebror

“Five thousand dollars,” Farrell con-

emed.
“Where?”
“Dankor cily. You'
game called thakal?”
He frowned. “Yeah, I heard of it. 1
eard Eaethmen don't win very often.”
“I won,” Farrell told_him. "Five thou-
1 Spent most of it but I swved the
thowand 1o g0 back to Earth. If you don't
kill me, Tl win five thousand for you.”
‘adversary grinned wryly and low-
ifc toward Fareell’s thoat, “This

licard of a Martian

How can 1 trick you? Dankor is
5 to Earthmen, You and 1 will be

the only—
The man cocked his head and asked,
“You have any Martian fricads in Dankor?”
cd at the thought, “Martian

Jreends?”
Some of the warincss loft the other's
face.

Everyonc knew no Earthman had 2 Mar-
tian friend. The Martians were a fading but
proud race. They resented Earthmen and
submitted bitterly o their presence. Mar-
tians did not associate with Lacthimen. To do
so would mcan loss of social standing and
almost alwas loss of their lives by the hand
of some fanatical anti-Easth grou

Martians submitted to the
their planet by colonists bocause they had
0 choice: they were few in number, a weak,
dying race. Inwardly, they hatcd Farthmen
ansl gn('u the chance, would rid Mars of all

il¢ his antagonist considered the offer,
Farel's ming wiired rapidy. How could
ly was trapped bencath
ht, unable to move, Call for
2 ly discarded the idea: on one
side was 2 Martian city and on tlie other
was the spaccport. The group of crude stonc
buildings were inhabited by alicns, Martians
might come and watch him dic if he called
for help but they'd never try to save him,
The spaceport wis deserted except for the
waiting spaceships and the office
Buikdiags were 00 1t away fot anyone o
beac a <.
He could do no(hlng,
1T give you s o s enemy said
2 b et s o Vo i ove thow




5
sand for me and 1l let you kecp the thou-
sand and youe it He plaed the kaife in
drew a stubby revolver from
& pocket. "I you make a wrong move, I
blast you in ﬁ.u 1 don't m:ggm use this
thing beaue i's noi, bul—" He waved
the gun and the action scemed to complete
the sentence in e,

4 sheath and

“T ET'S take a ta Fareell suggested as
shalily and brushed zed sand
lothes.

Il take an hour to walk there,” Farrell
protested mildly.

“Well v\mlk' (e man stated, “We'll
walk and we'll take the most deserted
streets.”

ell led the w.y tirough the small

Martian ity that bordercd the Spaccport and

actoss a narrow strctdl: of dusert to Dankor
inal.

At the canal, he wened and followed it
oorthward, walking on the huge, weather-
smoothed stoncs tsat formed onc wall of the
Targe water:
[housands of fu hem, muddy
water gurgled roaringly as it moved south
ward to the Martian Larmlands. In the clear
atmosphere, the opposite wall of the camal
ten miles avay was a thio, dark linc.
mn, your nume?” Fareell asked
suddenl

“'n...p
“Where do you work?”

None of your busncss.”
They walked in silence, the two moons
gasting doabc shados o cch of hei

Dbelow

sinking sensation in his stomach,
Farrell alied the odds were against his

0 1 had the money?”

Tharp grinncd broadly. n anyone
makes 3 resenvation on the :ght to Earth,
the news gets around. It zot around to me.
e soundcd britle in the

re.

After what scemed like years, they ac-
rived at the outskirts of Dantor. Although
it was oflfiniss, th ulice ptroled nfic-
quently  thos: patcols were publicly
Fown cheduls,
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Dankor was a small duster of l\.w crum-
bling buildings. The strects were Lttercd
wﬂh $lth and pale Martians d.rsscd in rgs

wffied aimlessly with blank eycs as if theie
world bad already died.

Jass of bnllunt fireflies on roof ?s illa-
minated the village, Imprisoned i the
transpareat containers, the futtering insccts
cast an ceric, pulsating glow on the dismal
buildings.

Farcll pancd before 3 thick wooden
door and kul.c.l it with his right foot. “"The
first time T came helc," he explained, “1 al-
mog broke my knackles befare they heard

A fo minyts aer, Lhe door opencd.
wizened Martian
iny n
Tharp remained a few paces behind Far-
rell as they cotered the room,
The xl(-mh of the place made their stom-
.ms churn sickly.

A group of listless Mactians sat in the
canter of the floor and watched a large cube-
haped objut. Two Martians on opposite
s of the sat before small control

Larthmen watched as one Martian
Iou\hul a button on his control panel. A
green ball inside the cube rose a few inchcs,

The other Martian pushed a button and
a brown ball at the top of the hollow cubx
dropped a few inches,
A thin Martian wih grey hair and watcry
eyes asked, “You vish gamble?”
Fatelnodded bis head afmatily
he Mactian smiled weakly and inquircd
; gnq‘ “Vhot is vager? Monee

Farrell squatted on the cold floor.

Tharp sal two yards o one side,

Silnly thy vatched the Marian gam-
bl

Several minutes atr the cmaciated alicns
tose from their positions behind the small
control boards.

s the game over?” Tharp asked.

Yes. Sce the Martian with the green
it Fes e one who 1ot the game. The
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winner will recdve 2 certin measare of
duchal from bin

fI!llEY watched intently as a strange ma-
wdhine was brought ioto the room. The
lers sat close to each other. A
llmd ‘Martian attached electrodes to theit
heuds, dhen fipped a lever on the ancen,
rusty machine
“The Martin who lust the game grimaced
with pain.
A necdle on the machinc’s single dial
moved all u»« o Ahc : i, then quickly
returned to its origis
An expusmm of joy spmd the victor's
I.hm Tips into a wide smile.
ew seconds later, the clectrodes were
iemmcd from their heads.
11mp gmuud his baffiement.
Farrcll explained - quid K
nmm e “cxpression of sorro o pain. By
means of that machine, the winner was able
to receive in his brain the scnsation of the
s and mental agony at losing

“That's what they were betting?” Tharp
asked unbelicvingy.

“Yes. Its the same principle as humans
who play games mercly for the di

expression on the loser’s face. The Martians
do it a little differently: they have a ma-
chine that mnsm-ls the loscr's pain into the
victor's brain. artians are constructed
T such 3 ay that the agony of another
person, implanted in their minds, is very
pleasaat to them.”

““They must be crazy!™

Farell shrugged his shoulders, “Maybe.
Anyway, you have a choice. You can bet the
thousand dollars or a certain amount of
duchal.”

“If we bet duchal and lost, we'd onl)
have to pay the Martians a little

l gony at losing the game?

Th.np Taughed. “Hell, let's bet duchal.
That'd be better than losing a thousand
sh ose the game.” He

d into a pocket and the
I'Jm:ll's direction. “And

Wha's the /I/ﬂermrl’ Jast though,
1f we win or lose, you' e. You can’
Ioate me e 10 +éport you 10 e police!

“You_can play the game,” Fareell sug
gested. 1l tel you -ha: btons to pob.

“Okay. “Tdll tiac Ma want to bet
an amount of duchal worth five thousind.
would that be on the dial on that

rell pointed at the graduation to the
estreme cight of the disk “Sce that lincs
That would be worth five thousand in
duthal. The same amount the Martian bet.”
iled 35 he remenl
casily the Martian gambler had
amount of duchal. If they lost

red how
id Uhat
he game,

he'd have no trouble paying the gambling
debt.

< thowsand,” ancll lold the waiting
n. "Wl bet d

smile lnprtly, divappaarcd
wtes and returned with 2 Lirge

Without ccremony he spilled the conents
on the swone flowr,

ey asped ‘when he saw the golden

. klets, nngs and bracckts
Sadded it diamonds. were casily
worth more (han cight Alumsand dollars.

‘Why the hell are they i
tike this when they have Il
They could buy—"
incompleted sentence e a0
list_of w s,

“It means nothing to them,” Farrell ex-
plained. “They have a different monctary
system. Most Martians are so poor, even
the rich ones can't buy anything more
able than food, clothes and shelter. And the
Martians are too stubborn to trade with
Tarthmen.”

He reflocted idly that on all of Mars the
only place whete the two races_associated
poc i) zambling rooms like this. Even there,
the Martians” attitude was stiff and business-
like.

The group of alicns shuffled about uneas-
ily. impatient for the game to begin.

You ready o start?” Farrell asked.
UTI object of the game is to get those

balls at the top of the cube to the bot-

tom lesed. The Martian will try to get the

ones at the bottom to the top. The balls arc

overned by the control pancls. It's
three dimension Chinese checkers.”
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“Sasush rhakol,” a Martian said loudly.

“The game has started. Push the lop
green button.”

Tharp thrust with a grimy finger,

lasted several minutes. Each

time it was their turn to move, Farrell lold
Tharp what button to push. Even while th
game progressed, the husky man watched
Faseell out of the corners of his eyes. Far-
zell realized that even with the distraction of
the game, he'd have no chance to launch
asu

Finally the Martian gambler rose, His
colorless lips spread in a wide grin of anti-
cipatic

“We lost!” gicaimed.

Fascell agreed, “We lost. Anyway. all we
lot was o litde

thelvd around the two

ectrodes from the alien
‘machioe to Tharp's vy

Thiee minutes ltr, Tharp sl st with
the decodss atached to b shul. The
Martians were imy

" What the mbgerr” ter” Tharp inqited -

yny “The game between the Martians, it
ly took lhelmen few seconds to pay the
d\lﬂlll"

“That's eight,” Fareell agreed. “But look
st the dial.”
Thirp staeed st the motionless inst-

“Duchal is aa expression of menta o
physicil agony,” Farrell _reminded lim.
Cmmntrue md feel sorey you los
Shoughiful expecssi
mdlulox atered slightly.

. Sec: there ae ten gradua-
m on the dial. The needle has to touch
the tenth before Lo the amount of
duchal Jou ove. he needlc hasn't
duanon ln other words,

you haven't pud a tenth of the duchal:”

Irew his
Thz

. The

artians did not hke tie sigh
gun in an Earthman’s hand. They had no
way of knowing that it was meant for Far-
rell and not themsclves. A dozen aliens
threw mmlvu oa Tharp and quickly
disarmed

Ten Mamuls held an outraged Tharp
rmotionless while an cleventh removed alica

bandeufl from bis tuic and placed pairs
around his wrists and ankl

Farrell recovered his mnncy

“Martians aren't thicves,” he informed
the angry man who struggled in vain at the
metal bindings. "And thercfore, they like
to sce everyone pay their debts, They Il keep
you here until {ou pay the wager. You see,
by being behind the control beard and push-
ing the butlons, you're the onc who has
to pay the duchal althiough I told you what
buttons to push.”

trick!” Tharp screan

Thaep’s face reddencd. “You won't
m, he thecatened. “I'll pay this duchal in
inutes; they'll let me free as

ou don't realize,” Farrell interrupted,
“Mattians are sickly, sensitive people and
ll\cym adept at projecting sensations of

from their br:ms On the other hand,
Forthmen. ate strong plysically and know
nolhmg about projecting physical or men-

e pauscd to watch threc Martians who
u-movcd sleamio, sharp knives from theic

Tln-y pressed the blades against Thnp:
arms,

The knives cut through Im mk shm and
flesh. The cloth reddencd

'n atp's stared at the dial be-
fore him. The nccdlc touched the second
graduation, then sctled to the O position.

“You sce,” Farrell continued, “it's a mat-
ter of cquivalent, Earthmen ase so strony
they have to really suffer physically before
they can match @ duchal payment that &
Martian can create as casy as snapping his
fingers!”

Once more, the glmenng knives bit into
Tarps | fiesh.

reamed with p:

"Gel help' Get bel; be/m they kill me!”

Farecll went for help.

But, once beyond the thick door that
suddenly suffocated Tharp's shrill screams
of pain, he didn’t run for help.

fie walked slowly.




