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LAST CALL FOR SECTOR 9G

By LEIGH BRACKETT

Out there in the green star system; far beyond the confining
grip of the Federation, moved the feared Bitter Star,
for a thousand frigid years the dark and sinister
manipulator of war-weary planets.

RTIE said monotonously, “There is
someone at the door sit shall 1 ao-
swer? There is somcune at the door

sir sball I—"

Durham grunted. What he wanted to
say was go away and let me alonc. But he
could only grunt, and Artic kept repeating
the stupid question. Atic was a cheap oft-
brand make, and bought uscd, and he lack-
ed some cogs. Any first class servall would
have seen that the master had passed out in
his chair and was in no condition to re-
ceive guests. But Artie did not, and present-
Iy Dutham got one eye open and then he
began to hear the persistent knocking, the
annunciator being naturally out of order.
And he said quite clearly.

“If it's a creditor, I'm not in.”

“—shall I answer?”

Durham made a of noiscs. Artie
took them for an aflirmative and trundled
off. Durham put his face in his hands and
struggled with the pangs of returning con-
sciousness, He could “hear a mutter of
voices in the hall. He thought suddenly
that he recognized them, and be sprang, or
sather stumbled up in alarm, hastily comb-
ing his hair with his fingers and trying to

the wrinkles out of his tunic, Through

thi he saw the bottle on the table
and be picked it up and hid it under
chair, not of its emptiness but of
its label, A gentleman should not be drunk
oa stuff like that.

Paulsen and Burke came in.

Dutham stood stiffly beside the table,
Iangiag on, He looked at the two men.
“Well,” he said. “It's been quite 2 long
time.” He tumed to Artie. “The gentlemen

are leaving.
Burke stepped quickly behind the servall

and pushed the maia toggle to OLT. Artie
stopped, with 2 sound ridiculously like &
nt past him and Jock-
of them turncd

but had now run out, leaving them irrcso-
lute in the face of some distasteful task.
Both men wore black dominos, with the
cowls thrown back.

“Were you afraid you'd be recognized
coming here?” Durham said, A small
of fright began to beat in him, and this was
idiotic. It made him angry. “What do you
want?”

Paulsen said in a reluctant voice, not
looking at him, “I don't want anything,
Durham, believe me.” Durham bad one
been cugaged to Paulsen's sister, a thing

f them oot to remember
but couldn’t quite forget. He went on, "We
were sent here.”

Durham tried to think who might huve
sent them, Certaialy not any of e girls;
certainly oot any one of the people hc owed
money to, Two m Tetran
‘World Embassy corps, even young and still
obscure. members i’ the loy::r‘nrhdon;.
were above either of those missions.

“Who seat you?"

Burke said, “Hawtree.”

“No," said Durham. “Oh no, you got the
rong. Hawtree wouldn't send for
me if 1 was the last man in the galaxy.
Hawtree, indeed.”

“Hawtree,” said Pavlsen. He deew 2
deep breath and threw aside his damino.
*~Come on, "
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Butke took off his domino, They came

Dtﬁﬂ‘ul\ drew back. His shrmldt:rs drop-
and his fists came up. “Look out,” he
Said. "What you going to do? Look out!”
"All right,” said Burke, and they both
ped together and caught his arms, not
L«,.. Durham was 50 big or so powerful
that he frightened them, but because they
disliked the idea of brawling with
drunken man. Paulsen said,
“Hawtrce wants you tonight, and he
wants you sober, and that, damn it, is the
way I)cs going to get you,”

N HOLR aad seven minutes later Dur-

bam sat beside Palsn in 3 “coptr
with no insigne and watched the

Bis apartment tower Fal awsy beacath him,

Burke had stayed behind, and Durham
wore the Irishman’s domino with the cow!
up over head, Under the domino was
£ood suit, the one he had not sent to
me pawnbroker because he could a0, 3 7t
quie endure being wihout one gobd ai
Ho was scubbed and shaved an perfectly
Outside he did not look too bad.
lnude he was a shambles.
The ‘copter fitted itself into 3 north-
south lane. Paulsen, muffied in his cowl,
<t silent, Durham felt a similar reluctance
10 speak. He looked out over The Hub, and
tried to keep from thinking, Don't run to
meet it, don't get your hoy opss up. Whatever
it s, let it Iuppen quietfy.
Fhe city was LTt oficil name
was Galactic Center but it was called The

Hub because that is what it ‘was, the hub
61



62 PLANET STORIES

and focus of a galaxy. It was (hebugges&
city in the Milky w-y xa covered

the entire hnd area of
a Type G star th: somem
humor had cheistened Pax. T ,-nm was
chosen originally because it was centeally
located and had no inhabitants, ard because
it was within the limits of tolcrance for the
humanoid races. The others mostly nceded
special accommodations anyway.

And so from a sweet green aiy world
with nollung on it but trees and grass and
1 (zw mdd n:med animals The Hub had

2 population of somethin,
£ke ten billon e, spread hur'mut.\llv
and stacked up vertically and dug in undec-
ncn'-, and cvery one of them was cnguge
overnmental function, or in cspio-
nage, o in both. Intrigue was as much a
at of life in The Hub as corpuces are

rt of blood, The Hub boasted thut it

e only inhabited world in spucc hete
no single grain of wheat or saddic of mut-
ten was grown, where nothing was manu-

sctired and nobody worked At a fmanual

b
« that ket it going. The tw
e glotious peciacle- orcehead, but
s did ot bother to sc them, The
clow of the city paled them, made
u unimportant. He was remembering
s e Jud seen it when e was fresh
2 h, for the first time—the supreme
beside uhich the world apials
w onu,»w, the heart aad centee
of the galay whete the decisions were
@ade and the great men came and went,
was remembering how he had feit, liow
e b been 50 sue of the futurs tht be
econd thought
mlnug happencd.

ot liquor, the hell widy zhem, [

cald always carry my drinks.
L.q.m, they said, and the acci

feat. Well, what of it?

ida't

other people have accidents? And anyway,
nobody really got hurt out of it. He didn’
and Ihe girl dndn t—what if she wasa't his
fianc confidential file he had
i the - “copter T fallon nt0 anybody's
hands. So there wasn't anything to that.

No. Not liquor and not the accident, no
matter what they said. It was Hawtree, and
a personal grudge because he, Dutham, bad
had Hawtree's daughter out with him in
the ‘copter that night. And so what?> He
was only engaged to Willa Paulsen, not
mastied to her, and anyway Susan Hawtree
knew what she was doing. She knew dam
well.

Hawtree, 2 grudge, 1nd s lnuc b;a Juck,
That's what happened, And that'

The ‘copter swerved and drc omo
a private landing stage attached to a pent-
house, Durham knew it well, though he
hadn't seen it for over a year. He got out,
aware of palpitations and a gone fecling in
the knces. He needed a drink, but he kaew
that he would have to go inside first and
he forced himsclf to stand up and walk
beside Paulscn as Ihu«[;h nothing had ever
lappened. The head high, the e prowd
and calm, just a touch of bitlerness but not
100 much,

Hawtrce was alone in the living room.
He glanced at Durham as he came in
through tlxe long glass doors. There was
a scrval ing in the corncr, and Haw-
ree said to i it, “A drink for th gentleman,
straight and stift.”

small anger stitred in Ducham, Haw-
tree might at least have given him the
choice. He said sharply, “No thanks.”

Hawtree said, “Don't be a fool.” He
lookcd tired, but thea he ‘always had, Tnd

keyed up, full of the drive and the
brittle mectement of ane who has ...m
peoples and nations, expressed
marks on sheets of varicolored paper, for
50 long that it has become a habit as neces-
and destructive as hashish. To Pau.lsen
he said, "Il ting when I n

Paulicn went out, The servall rl'l(cd the

drink in Durham’s hand. He did not refuse

"Sit down,” said Hawtree, and Dutham
sat. Hawtree dismissed the servall, Durham
drank part of his drink and lelt beller.

“Well,” he said, “I'm list
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“You were 2 great disappointment o me,
Du & 'ppo!

“What am 1 supposed to say to that>”

“Nothing. Go ahead, finish your drink,
1 want totalk to a mn, oot a zombie.”

am finished it angrily. “If you
bm\lghk me all the way here to shake your
finger at me, I'm going home again.” That
s st he said aloud. Inside, e wanted

t down and embrace Hawtree's knees
- beg him for another chance.

“I brought you here,"” said Hastree, “to
offer you 3 job. I you do it, it might mean
that certain dowrs could be opencd for you
agai

Durham sat perfectly still. For a moment
hiedid not trust himself to speuk. Then he

‘ecain doors, That's what I've waited
for, living like 3 hum, dodging creditors,
hocking my shocs, waiting for those doors
to open aguin.

E TRIED not ID show how he fcit,

sitting stitlly at ease in the chair, but
a red flush began to burn in his checks and
his hands moved, About time. About time,
damn you, Hawiice, that you semen

" Damn you, o damn you for making
me sweat so long!
, *Did you ever hear of

“A planct, It bclongs to 1 green star
system, chart designation KL121, Sub-sector
9G, Sector 80, Quadrant 7. It's’s a very iso
lated system, the ‘only inhabited one in
as a matter of fact. 9G is a Terran qunu
sector, and since Nanta Dik is humanoid,
it's become headquarters for our nationals
who arc engaged in business in that sub-

sector.”
Durham nodded. Unassimilated territory
Iying outside the Federation was divi
among Fedcration members, allowing them
to engage in trade only in their allotted
sectors and subject to lu(al law and license.
is climinated competit riction between
Tedesstion worlds, threw open new areas
to development, und eventually—usually
under the sponsorship of the federated
world—brought the quon sectors into the
vast family of suns that had already spread

et more than h.u the galaxy. Thicre were
buses now and again, But on llu whote,
s 3 sptem, n worked pretty w

¢ it that Nanta Dik is uhm I'm

goin
“Yes. Now listen. First thing in the
morning. go and book a third-class passage
o Earth an the Syleania Merchant, Jeaving
on the day following. Let your frien
know you're going home, They won't be
surprised.
Don’t rub it
sorry, When you reuch the spuseport
walk across the main rotunda
newsstand. Drop your ticket and s
port, romcd togather, go on to lhe news-
stane will be retrncl to
you by a uniformed’ attendant, only your
passport will be in a different name and
your ticket will now be on a frcighter out-
bound for Nanta Dik. You then am-
bark at once. Is that all cleas
“Everything but the reaso
“I'll come o that, How good is your
memory?”
“As good as it ever was.”
“All right. When you teach Nanta Dik
4 man will meet you as you leave the ship.
I-Ie vull ask if you are the ornithologist.
say yes, 11w —pay close attention
o llus—ymu mu sty, The dankbinds will

s00m fiy.
el Gktinds will soon fiy. Simple
enough. What's it mean?”
is a rich sector, isolated, .mpml;::y
policed, underpopulated, There b
3 erta amount o troubl, poachin. <
jumping, outright piracy. 'da'l.budx
are 2 couple of suspected ships, We want
to sct 4 trap for them, and you know how
things ace on The Hub, If a man buys ¢
pair of socks, the news is all across the
alaxy in 2 nch That's the rcason for all
the secrecy.”
“Is that all>”
“No.” Hawlrce got up, turning his Lik
o Durham.  He “aid larshly,” “Listen,
" It was the first time he bad used
Dmlum s (,Imslnn pame, *“Ihis is an im-
may not scem like one, but
Theres somebody ehe 'who
wanted you to have another chance.
Durham did not say anyt)ung. }Ic waited
for Hawtree (o turn around and fuce him
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and say the name. But he didn’t, and finally
Durham said,

"“Susan?’

“I don't know what she secs in you,” said
Hawtrce, and pushed a button, Paulsen
came in. Hawtree jerked a thumb at Dut-
ham, “Take him buL And tell Burke to
give um the mony

Durlam went out and gat into the
*copter. He felt dizzy, and this time it was
not from drinks or the lack of llm He
sat, and Paulscn took the ‘copter off.

Hautree watched it from inside the Blass
doors uatil it was out of sight above the
roof. And auother man came from behind
a door that led into Hawtrec's private study,
and watched it with him.

"Ar(- you sure about him?” asked the

“I know him,” Hawtree said. “He's a

slob.
“But are you sure?”
“Doo't worry, Morrison,” Hawtree said.
“I know him. Fiel k. Bet you 3 hundred
b pever cucn makes the spcot
“Blessed are the fools,” said Marnison,
“for they shall inheri nothing.”

AYA sat on the bed and watcked him
ack. She was from one of the worlds

of Mintaka, and as humanoid as they came,
not very tall but very well shaped, and
colored ‘one beautiful shade of old bronze
from the crown of her head to the scles of
her fect, except for her mouth, which was

d.

a vivid red.
“It scems funny,” she said,
of you not being here tomorrow.”
“Will you di€ of missing me?
'nml.ly, for a day or two. I wss com-
fortable, 1 hate upheavals.”
urham reached across ker for his small
stack of underweat, Sh was wesring the
l;hon silk thing that made h
cont

lo think

Hictsaw that it vas dulnsusly
clean ou the neck, and when he pavsed
to kiss her he noticed the tiny lines around
Ler mouth and eyes, the indefinable look
of wear and hardness that was more de-
structive to beauty than the racre passing
of T Ys!erdly they had been two

Kind, patt of the vast backwash left be-

hind by other Ic’s successes, Today he
was. [a{ above l:;‘:Pt\nd he was glad. 7
“The least you could do,” she said,
“would be to imake this a really big eve-
ning. But I suppose you couldn't rua to
th

e got " Burke luad given mm
some, but that was for ex
would ncither meation it nor lom‘h -r
“Attie brougl-l a pretty good pric id
the furniture.” ‘There was nothmg left in
the 2pariment but the bed, and even that
was sold. He had bought back a few of
his better belongings, and he still had a
wad of credits. i flt good, He felt joyous
and expansive. He felt like a man again.
Hc ptmcd two drinks and handed one

® AN right,” he said, “hec’s to a big
tt vening, The biggo
Ti cocktails in a bar called The

Moonraker because it was the highest point
in ll'al hemisphere of the city. It wu uw

tween sunsct ai
e towors stood shaply defined a,,mm
a sky of incr blucness, with the
Beighter tars pricked ot in i, and the dim
cangons at the feet of the towers were lost
in the new night, specteal, soft aad lovely.
And e aight dccpenc 3nd che lighs

came o
Thcy ‘wandered for 2 while among the
high flung walkways that spanned the u
lc\ els of Lhe towers so that people ne
nd half their lives in clevators, Thcy
Rifted the vast ‘gecen concourse from which
the hals of ‘goverament rosc up white and
unadorned and splendid. They only skirted
one corner of it, because this galactic Cay
tol Hill ran for miles, dominating the whole
official complex, and one enormous build-
of it was fited up so that the non-
humanoid Members of Universal Parliament
could “attend” the sessions in comfort,
never leaving their cspecially pressurized
and congenially poisonous suitcs. Between
humanoid and non-humanoid there were
many scicatific geadations of form. But for
governmental down
simply to oxygen-breather or non-oxygen-
breather.
“Human or not,” md Dmm standing

it
burning brght fas B i, o oo

“buman or not,
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ibq'.e onlyd:en like me. What they've

n is dull,” said Baya.

“Dull,” said Dulha.m He shook his head
in wondelmcm staring at her. She was
beautiful, Tonight she wore white, and her
bt curled sotly ‘on her neck, and her
mouth was landguotws and Im ‘eyes—her

s were . Ty’ were aluays bua
llways making a liar out of th

enctous mouth, Dull lw said, " No won-
£ you never got an "

She ‘aced tp 2t i, “ind said 2 few
things about him. 1lc knew they were 0o
longer tru, 50 he could afford to be amused
by them. He smild and said,

‘s not quarcel, Baya, This is good-
bye, temember. Come on, we'll have  drink
at the Miran.

11-‘7 floated down on the bright spider

eb I eh of the walkways, drifting cast,
q)' iran and then going on
o Al ing place, and then to an-
other. The walks were thronged with other
peopic, people from hundreds of stars,
Frovsandy of worlds. People of an infaite
varicty of sizes, shapes and colors, dressed
in every imaginable and unimaginable
fashion.” Ambassadors, MP's, wives and
mnsmm couriers,  calculator _ jockey:

logists and graph men, ofiice gi
precy janiors, pins, youtame
bam saw them throvgh 2 golden haze, Do
Joved them, Iw. :ause they were the city and
he was a pi of them again.

He was out of the backwash of not-being.
Hawtrce had had to in, 1nd this foot-
Ting errand to somic dust speck nobody ever

eard of was simply a ncicsiaty devie to
own face. All right, Hawtree, fine.

may inf iy
can, belicve us, be also the naughty Miss
Hawtree, we Jdon't know if we want
bcr bauk or nat. Well
—take me with y

Durham shiovk I|

ey, Can't possibl,
re you ashamed of me, Lioyd? That's
w're ashamed to Lake me to Earth.”

3 aya—"

He looked at her. His vision was a bit
blutred by now, be could see just enough
S—Planei—Summer

Biga was saying.
cal. "Lone

6
background to wonder how the devil I.hey d
to this closed-in-looking drinkin
t Baya's face was clear caough. iy Lo
crying.
Nov:ilna,a, honey, it's not that—it’s not

“Then why an't 1 go with you to

“Because—listen, Baya, an

secret?” He Laugh mdhnsmlw
sounded blursed too, “Promise

ed bl

EAD stop. The words rattled on his
tongue, but remained unspoken. Why?
Was it because of Baya’s eyes, that wej
tears but had 0o sotrow in them? He could
see them quite cleasly, and they wcre not
sorrowful at all, but avid.
“I promised, Lloyd. You can tell me.”
“There was a table under his hands, with
an exotically patteraed cloth oa it, He had
o memory of having sat down at it. Thete
v s wll of pltioid cement coverod
with a crade mural in bright
Thete was 4 Tow, vl ceilng, slso
painted. There were no windows.
“How ve get here?” Dnlham asked
s undergroun
Ies just apla:e, Baya said im) ently.
And then she m-l shasply, “What's the
mattee with ye
‘Blood and fumes hammered together in
by bulging temples, and his back felt cold.
“"Where's the men's room, Baya?”
Her mout di
called, l"lwm.x[ . \
A tal erful man with a very lony
neck and in the color of & ripe pluz came
up to the table. He wore an apre
Baya said, “Better take him there,
Varnik.”
The plum colored man took him ard ran
him to a door and put him through it. From
dmc W serval took over, It was very etfi-

anger'and disgust. She

cient
"hre you theough, i
“God, no. Not nearly.”
One more word and you would ave been
tirough, Forever, Drunken blabbermouth
cham, smart cham, would-be
big shot Durham, ready to babble out bis
st 0d blow bis Last chance of 4 come.



66 PLANET STORIES

back. But why did Baya have to be 5o in-
2

He bey ick and scared.
After a time he made it to the row of
basins and splashed cold water on his face
and head, There was a mircor above the
. He looked into it. "Hcllo, bum,” he

Face it, Durham, ch e a dmnken bum.
You are ‘exactly wi sen. sai
you were, what Suan Hmm said you
ere, what they all s2id you were. You get

2 second chance, and you go tight out and
gct drunk and biow it. O, almost. Another
minute and you'd have blabbed everything
you know to Baya.

Baya, who cried because he wouldn't tell
lier: who had brought him to this rathole.

He took a clearer look at it when he went
shakily out of the men's room The place
was almost ad a2 close,
smothery fecling. Durham had never liked

rects, this vaguly un-

itself around

was con-

cd smart to go slumming lere, but
this place was somchiow wrong.

There were 2 man and noman at a table
across the room, 2 young, pale green couple
who pretended too carcully not to sce ton.
Theee was Vamik, the plum colored
prictor, at a tall desk beside the main (Ino(
And there was Baya at their t
nded him a glass when he ame
1 bettes? 1 ordercd you a sedative.”
itliout sitting down he put the glass to
It did not taste Jike any scdative
e could nm*m‘“ﬁel, and he thought he had
tricd them
I don't \unt it.”

“Don't be a fool, L!
eyes were cold now
quite sure why he had beea brought here.

Durham said softly, “Good night, tramp.
Good night and good-bye.” He ran around
the table and made a rush for the entrance.

Vaznik stepped from the tall desk to bar
his way, holding o ‘piecc of paper. "Sie,”
he said. “Your ch

Durham heard uxmdmu scrape behind
him, He did not pause. ot and drove
the ‘\o-m of his shoulder as hard as he
could at a spot just above Varaik's wide

" Her

belt. Vardik let a gasping sigh and
wheeled away, Dns\.lm fe..f 05k rlg‘fkm

The underground strcet was brightly
lighted. It ran st jlt to right and left,
under 4 low roof, and disappeared on either
hand around a right angle turn. Durham
went to the left for no particular reason.
There were people on the strect. He dodged

mdg them, running. They ;wpyed md

at him, and there was an
ather. feet behind him, also running. He
sped around the corner, and it occurred to
him that he was completely lost, that he
did not even know ‘mpmonheaq
lay sbove bim, or how far.
difecent levels to this undore cuy, lollow
down the foundations, the -ns
tubes and sewers and [r\lmpms smmu. For
the first time he began to fecl genuinely
Anj;;cd and genuinely afraid.

e strect ran straight ahcad until it
ended against a buttressed foundation wall
There were doors and windows on either
. People lived here. There were
joints, some _fancy-exotic for the carriage
trade, others just joints. A couple of smaller
sm«s opened off it, darker and more wind-

Durlum plunged into_one, pausing
bneﬂy to look back. Flecting ‘like deer
around the cornct were the young pale
green couple who had sat at the other table
n Vamnik's, There was something about
the purposeful way they ran that seot a
quiver of pure tcrror through Durham’s
insides.

He nan agin, as hard as he could,
wondcring who the devil they were and
what they vaated with him,

What did angone want with him, and
the small bit of 2 sccret that he carried?

*3

HE narrow strcet wound and twined.
Clerly echoing along the vault o the
roof he could heac footsteps. One. T
Coming fast, He saw an opening "o
than a crack in the wall. He turned into
. It was quite dark in there and he knew
¢ could not go much farther, and that
fact added to his burden of shame. There
had been a time when this much of a
spint would hardly have breathed him.
He tottered on, looking for a place to hide
in, and there wasn't my, and bis heart
banged and floundered against his ribs, sad
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the muscles of his thighs were like wet
strings.

There was a square opening with blank
walls all around it and 2 great big manhole
cover in the middle, There was the way he
had come in, and there was another narrow
way he m-ghk have come out, but Varnil
was_coming through it, running a little
crooked and breathing hard. He stopped
when he saw Durham, Baya, panting uj
behind, almm nn into him, Varoi
grunted and sp

With l«.-bla ﬁcmnets Durham resisted.
It got him nowhere, The plum colored maa
struck him several times out of pure pique,
cursing Durham for making trouble, for
biuisi g his L for making him run like

st

it watched.

iy bt oud ek de
manded. He whacked Durham again, and
Durham glared at him out of dazed eyes
a0d el (e world tlt and siide away (rom

Sud-lenly there were new voices, footsteps,
confusion,” He fell, what scemed a long
kw:gyﬁb«l was. mlly only to his hands. xns

The young couple had come into the
square space, They were small lithe people,
muscled like occlots, and their skin color
was a pale green, very pretty, and charactet-
istic of several different races, but no good
for identification here. The girl's tunic lud
slipped aside over the breast, and the
there was a clear gold, like new connu'y
butter. They both had guns in their strong,
litle fists, and they were speaking over
Durham to Vamik and Baya.

"W’c will q\umon this man alone.”

h, no,” said Varnik angrily. "You
dont get away with that,” Baya bent over
anhz:.L “Come on, lover,” she said. "Get

" Her voice was cooing. To the stran-
o sho 33, “That wasn'tour deal at all.~

“You failed,” said the girl with the two-
<colored skin, and she fired a beam with
frightening ~ accuracy, exactly  between
them, A picce of the wall behind them
fused and Mared. Varnik's eyes came wide

" ke said. “Well, if that's the way
you feel about it

He tumed, Baya hesitated, and the muz-
2le of the gun began to move ber way.

snarledsomeling n her owa language and
decided to go after

Durham got his hmds and feet bunched
under him, He didn't know what he was
going 1o do, but e knew that ooce he was
Ieft alone with the two small fleet strangers
he would eventually talk, and after that it
would not matter much what happened
to him.

He said to them, bo,;ef..n,, “You have
tire wrong man, I don't

There were the five of ﬁlm in the small
space. There were the two couples facing
exch other, and Durham on his koces be-
tween them. And thea there was something
else.

There was a shadow, - perfectl
black, of nmlﬂcn:lg:‘zl size and El\clcxys
s]wx’ excent that it was spiky.

Baya did not quite scream, She pressed
a/;mus! Varnik, and they both recoiled into
tic alley mouth. The young couple paled
undct theie grecancss, and they, too, drew
back, Durham crouched on the ground.

The shadow bounded and nlkd and
leaped through the air and bung dloudlike
over Durham’s head, Suddenly it shrieked
out, in 2 high, toneless voice like that of
a deaf child, a datter of gibberish in which
one syllable stood clear, repeated several
times.

“Jubb!" said the shadow. "Jubb! Jubb!
Jubb!”

m

Ul
J It might have been & name, a curse,
of a battle cry. Whatever it was, the youn
couple did not like u. Their faces twist
into shm lmsl.s They raised their
guns |ow and “the shadow
lzugle Abmpﬂy it bunched up small and
shot at them.

Durham heard them yell, in pain o
fright or both, and he heard theit running
feet, but he did not see what happened to
them. He was going away himscl, down
the narrow alley that Varnik and Bna were
no longer interested in blocking. When he
reached the end of the alley he came out
onto a well lighted street with lots of
people on it, but he still did not feel safc.
arnik and Baya were not far away, Baya




6 PLANET
s leaning againt  wall, with hec mouth
wide open. SP to running.

Varnik' wis standing. esde. her looking
sulky. He scowled at Durham when he
came out_of the alley. Durham stopped,
bmmf himself and ready to yell for help.
But Varnik shook his head. "Nyuh!” e

“Buya panted. “What's the matter, you
id?”

“Yes," said Varnik. “Those two little
green ms, klwy are not Laym‘ for fun.
And that black ene—" He quivered all
over, “I'm .rmd T sce you again, Baya.”

He went away. Baya was close onto tears,

el from ber owa frigh, parly. from
sheer fury and on. But she did not
cry. She turned ot Tocked t Dutham,

“What got into you?" she said. "It was
il st and then you had to louse it up.”
She carsed him, st like you, Lloyd,
to cost me a nice ot momy

"Who are those people,

ey dida't tell me.
‘otal strangers, eh?”
Turned up this afternoon at my apart-
I\wls tlnnl( you could tell, They're

dldnl ak.”

m ln)de sill becathing hard

g sweat lrom his face. “How did

now about us:

said maliciously,

m:bonly ‘must have told them, Well, so
yd. T wish you all the luck you

tked off slowly, patting het hair
o e, o hltmng the line of her
white dr ot look back. Durham
o 5 v o e began
lk s fast as he coul

keaping in the brightest lights.
bit he found a stairwalk. He rode

while the roots of his haic were prickling

and ke was darting nervou

shontlr and into the ai over his head.
Jubb.

v
35 brillantly lighted as The Hub al-
s has shadowy corners by night. He kept

STORIES
listening for that high, flat, hootiny
It did not speak to him, and he hailed
skycab, appalled by how lmle time he had
left to catch the pre-daw
He made it with no mmules to spare.
He found a place on the dark side and
scttled himself for the four-hour run, and
then t\cry(hmg caught up to him at once
and he began to shake. He sat there in lhe

gripof a vwlcm reaction, living over a
Hawtree's instructions and the evening

with Baya and the nightmare run throug
the underground strccts, and the coming of
the shadow. The dark bird! will man ﬁ]
Was that enough fo
might be if the) had an mlcml n \
ips, c young couple did ot look
the lype And the shadow?
shivered and looked out the post. The
shadow of the ship cxtended it-
sel md/.ﬁmlcly into space, but all around
it there was light, and the curve of the
lanct belov\ vn.s a blaze of gold, Down
there was Hnluc and a big part of his
lifc. Above and ahead was the huge cool
face of the moon and that was the future,
all unexplored. Durham clenched his cold
hands together between his knees and
thought, T've got to do this, stay sober and
do it, a little for Hawtree but mostly for
If. A man can’t look at himsclf twice
the way 1 did tonight. Once is all he can
stand. And once ought to be cnough.

The brightness blnmd and swam. Pres-
ently he slcl[vt and s drcams
thionged wich dadows houting,

ubb!

l'm: hours luter Durham walked across
the vast main rotunda of the lunar spacc-
po, drapping bis e bundic of passport
and ticket as casually as he could. He «m-
tinued on to the newsstand and made
pretense of looking over the half redit
microbooks, waiting.

While he he wondered, He won-
dered how the young couple had Imown
about Baya, He wondered what the shadow

was and where it came from, and why it
had defended him from the young couple,
and what was the mumn ol I c nlllv.‘l
ridiculous word *
he wasn't mzy not ko p-ck up Im b(kel u
Earth and use it.

He wanted a drink very badly.
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o mxfon’uz] attendant came and said,
ou

ot Trpaspors it st
fold it. Durham exami em, put
them in his pocket, and tipped PR
ant, who went away. Durham bought three
mbooLs and moved on. He could not

ly watching bim, and be told
it was only nerves that made the
on his back as though cyes were

hunse
skin
boting iato it.
The switch had been made all right on
b papes. His pame was now Joh Mill
fatson and be bad & passage to Nanta
an aboard the fmim« ‘Margaresna K. He
still wanted a drink. He wn determil
gt he would not go and get it, and he
headed grimly for a stairwalk that led down
to the port cab system. He had almost
st onto it, and then from the loud-
ers all over the huge rotunda a voice
boomcd out, say ?um
S Batiam, ples come to the
lnfoﬂnmon Dcs
Durham flinched a5 though somebody
had struck him. He thought, Hawtree's
mn  word to secall me. Peshaps it was 8

HE APPROACHED the desk cautiously,
while his name continued to_ blare
forth from the loudspeakers. Somebody was
standing there, A woman, with her back to
him, He had not seen that back for over
4 year, ‘not since the night of the accideat,
bat he had no Forgoten i

Hiell, Syan,”

She tur b sdded bitterly,
i b s you” He was con-
Jinged now that she hd come to call im

She secmed surprised. “Who?"

“Your father.”

"Dad? Good heavens, Lloyd, you don't
suppose he knows I'm here!” She was tall,
as e remembered her, and handsome, and
beautifully dressed, and very self-assured.
She smiled, one of those brittle mmy yith
20 humor ia it, and then she asked,
loog have you before koot

ham tid douly, “Time encugh.”
e can't talk here,

N, Gone o0, T a driok.”
Toey walked & :.f’::“.h crowded,

noisy spaceport bar. They found a and
st S, B vt e e
sat opening and cluang her buadbag as
though ﬂu.- opem.m was of the most
sorbing int

He ;skal "\Vhy did you come hete?”

“It scemed X though somebody ought
to say good:

*Who tol 1 was leaving?”

“1 have a friend in tbe travel office, She
tells me if angbody I know books passage
home.”

'Cnnmiem."

‘The drioks m Thm was - clatter
of , speaking in
lal:fhmg crying, saying MII» and -byc
‘mect aguin. Susan turned her
round and round in ber fingers, and
lm| walcﬁd :ﬂSox rerything could
'm sotry, Loy everythin,
m)ynvt \u’:yncd er ‘
es. So
“1 hapeyonl.lh-vemluckuhmm
“Thanks.”

Ancther lence in which Durbam tied
bard to

He nnf"el heaed you trid to talk ik your
father nfo giving e sactber

e saced ot i blankly and shock het
bead, “You know how Dad fecls sbout
. T've never dared mention your name.”

A cold fecling settled in the pit of Dur-
s stomach, Therds somebody else,
Lioyd, who wanied you to bave anotber
chance. Fatherly intuition?
Or a big fat lie?
Let's face it, Durham, why would Haw-
uee und )nn on a mission to the dog
There are ten billion people on
‘?’ T Hub, Fe couid bave found ‘somebody
“Fhe wholc businsssmell It rcks
But wait, Suppose he sent Susan here
to test me; to see if I'd talk? Not too be-
Yievabley but a plessaner beliel than the
ve.

s, Laok Tan say this now because
I'm going home and that's the end of it,
We won't sce cach other any more. I should
never have got engaged to Wllla, 1 didn't
love her. It was you all

He canght the quick gint o tesrs in
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her eyes and was appalled, Tears for him?
Trom Susan Hawtree?

“That's why I weat with you that night,”
she wlispered, “1 tionght 1 could take you
from her. I thought T could make you be
what you ought to be—oh, damn you,
Lioyd, I should never have come herel”

She jumped up and walked rapidly away
from the table. He followed her, with his
d his mouth both wide and
ng very strange hapening inside

eyes
somethi
bim.

o thing sure. She was no plant.

't you have to get aboard, or some-

Yes, but—Susan, ride down with me,
1 want to talk to you.”

“There's nothing to talk about.”

But she weant to the stairwalk with him.
and rode down, her face turned away and
her hiead held 5o high she seemed to tower

“Susan,” he said, "Do you think—could
you give me—"

No, that's not the gambit. But what do
you siy—Susan, I'm a changed man, Susan,
wait for me?

The stairwalk slid them gently off onto
a very long platform. There was a crowd on
it, sorting itscIf into the endless lines of pur-

ple monorail taxis that moved along
sides.
“Susan.”

Lioyd."
minute. Please. T don't know

Suddenly they wcte not alone. A young
couple had joined them, The color of theif
skin had changed from pale green to

warm burnt orange, and their clothing was
diffcrent, but Durham recognized “them
without difficulty, A hard object prodded
him in the side, and the young man, smil-
ing, said to him, “Get into that cab.” The
joung woman, also smiling, said to Susan
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Hawtree, “Don’t scream. Keep perfectly
uiet.”
9 Susan’s face went white. She looked at
Duxhun and Dutham said to the young
“Let her £0, she has nothing to do
wuh this!™
“Get in the cab,” said the young man.
“Both of you.”
“I thiok,” said Susan, “we'd better do
it."
ey got in, The doors closed automati-
cally hekind them, The young man, with
his free hand, took out # ticket and laid
it in the scanner slot, with the code number
of the ship’s docking arca uppermost, The
;nn clicked, hummed, and took off smooth-

Durham saw the ticket as the young man
removed it from the scanner. Tt was a pas-
;z;e to Nanta Dik aboard the freighter

argaretia K.

v

VHE MONORAILS came out onto the

surface in bunches like very massive
cables and then began to branch out, the
of the cables eventually
spreading into a network that covered the
entire moon. The taxi picked up speed,
clicking over points as it swerved and
swung, fecling its way onto the one dleat
track that led where its scanner had told
it to go. Durham was aware obliquely of
other monorail taxis in uncountable num-
bers going like the devil in all directions,
and of other types of machincs moving
below on the m:}fe, and of mobile cranes
that walked like buildings, and of an hori-
zon filled with the upthrust noses of great
ships like the towers of some fantastic city.
Beside him Susan Hawtree sat, rigid and
quivering, and before Lim on lhc nc
mt ‘Weie the two young peaple Wil

B Buham said, in a voice thick with anger
and fright, "Why did you have to drag
her_intw it?”

The man shrugged. “She is perhaps part
of the conspiracy. In any csc, she would
hage made an als
Vhat do you mean, conspiracy? I'm
ing home to Larth. She came to say good-

Durham leaned forward, “You're

the wne two bastards from Jast night, What
o
Blesse,” ssid the man, contemptuously.
He gestured with the gun. “You will both
sit still with your hands behind your heads.
Wanbecqai sl search you. It eithes
one should attempt to intesfere, the other
will suffer for
The wity young woman did hee work
swifily and efficiently. *
said, “Hai! Wanbecg, look
gan to gabble in a strange tongue, pointin,
B Dodams pasport and ticket, m ey
to Susan’s 1D card. Wanbecq's narrow eyes
narrowed snll further,
to Durham, “Your name
has dungcd since yesterday, Mr. Watson.
And for one who mum to Sol 111, you
choose a long way around.
Susan stared hard at Ducham, “What's
he talking about?
ever mind. Listen, you—Wanbecg, i
that your name? ‘Hawtree has nothing
to dlo with any ?f ll is. Her father—
“Is a no the embassy which sent
o, s Wanbecq, flickiog Susan’s
1D card with his finger, “Do nex expect
me to believe foolishness, Mr. Watson-
Durham.” He s oke rapidly to Wanbecq-ai.
She nodded, and they both turned to Susan.
Ghviousiy )mx ere sent with instruce
tions for Mr. Durham. Will you tell s
now what they wer
Susan’s face was S\Kh a blank of amaze-
ment that Durham would have laughed if
not been so extremely

“Nobody sent me with anything. No-

body cven knows I came, Lloyd, are these

people crsz? Ate you erizy? What's going
ere?

}lc said, “I'm not sire my
think there are only two possibi
your father is a scoundrel, Two, hes . !ool
being vsed by smundrcls Take your pick.
In cither case, I'm the goat.”

Her white checks lumtd absolutely crim-
son, She tricd twice Lo say something to
Durhiam. Then she turned and said to the
Wanbecqs, “I've had cnough of this. Let

lut 1

merely glanced at her and went

on talking.
“You might as well relax,” said Dutham
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to e, i colloquil Englsh, pin, the
Wanbecqs could not uadersta Tm
sorty you got into this, and iy oy to rs
you out, but don't do anything silly.”

She called him a name she had never
leatned in the Embassy drawing rooms.
There was 3 manal swm iecssd in the
body of the tax, igh up, and seled i
it specil pla pllmc s EMERGENCY

shoe and swung.

*"The pumc & atereh Somy dropped 1
shoe and grabbed for the switch. Wanbecq
yelled. Wanbecq:ai leaped headiong fot
Susan and bore her back onlo the seal. She
was using her gun Batwise in her hand,
solely 25 3 club, Susan et out onc furious
wail.

And Dutham, moving more by in-
stinct than by conscious thought, grabbed
Wanbecq-ai's uplxﬂcd s ...d pulicd her

over squal
Wzllecq sum:d ron ud r rom the oppo-

site seat,

“Don't,” said Durham. He had Wanbecq-
ai’s wrist in one hand and her neck in the
other, and he was not being geatle. Wan-
becg-ai covercd him, and the two of them
together cove . Wanbecq stood
with his kaees bent for 3 spri
ﬁmkms b:d( and forth uncertainly. i

sq:all ing. Her face
as mm..,; d wddled where she
was, half stunned, Durham shifted his geip
on Wanbecq-ai's arm and got the gun into
his own hanc

"Now," he said to Wanbecq. “Drop it.”

'Wanbeeq droj
Duvlumqscm it m w‘nl- his heel

uatil it was between his ow: Then he
heaved W3 J-ai forcibly at her husband.
It was like heaving a tag doll, and while
Wanbecq was daaling with hee Durbam
managed to pick up the other

Susan hftcd her head. She looked around
with glasy eyes and then, ith single
minded persisteace, she got

Durhin said. sharply, Sit downt”

Susan reached up for the emergency.

Durham smacked ker across the stomach
with the back of his left hand, not daring
to take his cyes off the Warb«qs She
doubled over it and sat down again. Dut-

“All right

you—sit silll”

now, dama it, all of

taxi sped on its humming rail, far-
ther and farther into the reaches of the
spaceport. Below there were the wide clear
‘ﬁms of the landing aprons, and great
ips standing i them, i il down and

theic noses high in the ai, higl
monorail, towering over the Greighe bets
:;::l the multitude of machines that served

Ahcad there was the onracing
of twilight, and beyond it, coming sml y,
was the s night
ham said (o Wanbecq, “What's this

all it?"

\Vmbv:cq sa
. “You kvwvéi:‘ nld D;thzm tt:te's 2
law against changing the color of your
skin l&‘: the p gof committing crimi-

nal acts. That's so the wrong people won't
fi blamed. Theres a law against ayiog
fethal weapons. There is cven, humorously
enough, 2 law against espionage on The
Hub. You know I'm going o turn you
over to the authoritics?

Again Wanbecq sncered, He was a hate-
ful little man, but he looked so youag and
30 proudly martyred that Durham almost
felt sorry for him.

Almost, Not quite.
“On sccond thought,” he said, “I guess
I'll save you both for Jubb.”
at was a random shot, prompted by
the memory of how their faces  looke
when the shado\\ m.n had squealed that
word at them. It anbecq’s face be-

i abtoned wih s fooate hatred, and

Wanbecq-ai, rubbing her theoat, croaked,

"Then you e in lesgue with The Beast.”
She pronounced that name with unmis-

takable capitals,

“Who said 1 wast" asked Dutham.
“The darkbird came to help you. It told
claimed

you.
said Durham so[lly, “did it>”
The dark bieds will soon fiy. The dark
bicds mecely refer to_a couple of ships
engaged in poaching. That's what you say,
Mr. Hawtree.
“What is a darkbird? You mean that
shadow thing?"
ey are the servants, the familiars of
Tlve Bca:t. said Was nhecq “The instru-
ments by which he hopes to enslave all
humanity. Do not pretend, Mr. Ducham ®
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“I'm not. This Jubb—what is he beside
‘The Beast?”

Wanbecq stared at him, and Dutbam
made a menacing gesture. “Come on, [ want
to know.”

“Jubb s the ruler of Seaya Dik."
“And Senya Dik?
“Our sister hn(( A datk and evil
ﬂomng our destruction. A demon sister,
r. Durham. Have you evec heard of the
Bitter Star?”
"I never heacd of any of it but I find it
very intetesting. Go on.
“Whoever controls the darkbirds controls
the Star, and whoever controls the Star can
dstroy anything he wishes. This is Jubb.”

Wanbecq thrust out his hands. “You're -
man, Mr, Ducham, If you have sold your
soul, take it back agaio. Fight with us, not
against us.”

assume,” said Durham, “that Jubb
is nu! human.”

Wanbecyai made a0 abrupt sound of
disgust. “This is silly, Mr. Durham. If you
know 5o little why are you going to Naota
Dik at all2”

Durham did not answer. He did not have
any answes to that one. Wondeced if ever
he, would have it.
you are so ignoraat,” continued Wan-
becqa vidously, "of coute you dont kaow
that the Terran consul over h.s
head in intrigue, conmvm Jubb
order to make. this tresty of Federation”

tham sat up straight. A trcaty of
what?”

“The sector,” said Wanbecq slowly, “will
belong either to the human race or to the
beast, but it cannot belong to both.”

“Federation,” said Durham, answering
his own question. And suddenly many
formiess things began to fit togather into
a shape that was still cloudy but had a
sinister solidity. In order for a solar system
to become 2 member of the Federation its
member plancts were required to have
achieved unity lmomg themselves, with
common  citizenship, 2 common counc
common laws. And in order for a sub:
sector to become federated, all its solar sys-
lems mlm bave reached a like accord.

case, since the system of the two
D’lﬁ ln lhg only iohabited one in the
sub-sector, the two things were the same.

The fate of 9G rested solely on the behavior
two planets,

I remained mfed?ed the com-

ny or companics en in mining or
Sihee busincls under "ol lcense could
conmm to operate in almost any way th
chose as long as they kept the local ehiciats
happy. They could strip the whole area
its mineral resources, pile up incredible
fortunes, and leave the native worlds with
nothing, But if 9G became a me r of
the Federation, Federation law would im-
mediately step in, and Federation eniorw
ment of same, and if there were any abuses
of native tights, the people responsible
would suffer for it.

Postulate 2 company. Postulate a connec-
tion betwcen it and Hawtree, Postulate and
postulate,

At around three hundred
the taxi plunged into the
Light sprang on automatically, 0umde it
became ducvery swity, and the dukoes
routed ...4 ghnmd with a 1 wn lamgs

url
agaum your tw mnlds umm; o dut
the treaty can go through?”

VAl of us,” said Wanbecq fiercely.
“Shall we give up our rights, our independ-
ence, our human ios unon\s everything
our race has stood for-

Wanbecgai cried out, “We will never
unite, Mver' No one can force us to betray
our species!”

Susan began to
dl"Pm said Durlnm “Baby. You're

i

: .'m hour

ou hit

“I had to, Tl apologine lnter. Be quiet
now, Susan, | lease He taned bick ta the
Wanbecgs, " Everybody on Nanta Dik feels

that way
“Thete are traitors everywhere,” said
Wanbecq darkly. “Some of them, unforta-
nzlcly, are m positions of power. >
They won't be for long,” sid Wan-
becq-ai, “Took e, Mr, Dutbam,-you're
going to Nanta Dik with a message, We
aren't the only ones who want to know what
. Jubb has sent a darkbird for you, Take
my advice. Tell us your message and go
back to The Hub."
Susan said in a nasty mulled voice,
“You're insane. Nobody would trust him
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with & message to the milkman. He lost

his job because he couldn't be trusted
ithout sancor, Duzham ssid, “You're
Muuly nght, cinlm&nhld wouldn't it
leﬂmr

noﬁnbwkme.who.
um hin oaly 4 2 feiend of

‘Somebody must have sent you here from
Nanta Dik.”
“On our world there are many friends
of humanity, Think of them, Mr. Durham,
when you kiss the Bitter Star.

THl: taxi tlwed strongly, smoothly. The
blurred panotama of lights and_ ships
became sep.nble into individual shapes.
Durham stared out ahead. There was the
squat form of a freighter, ugly and im-
Tensely poverfal, on & landing .pmn only
pmully lighted. ‘n-: Mﬂgnr:ll‘
am asked, er?”
"Unnels:.l M:Mn.ls
“And who owns Universal Mincrals?”
“Several people, I think, all Earthmen.”
“Who spcaks for Universal Minerals on
Nanta

A litle  reluctantly, Wn\lnxq said
“There is a man named Morrison.”

The [ume ng 0o bell in’ Duchann’s
mind, It brought no visible reaction to
Susaa's face either, though he was watching
it closely.

“And how,” he asked, “does Morrison
fecl about humanity?”

“Ask the Bitter Star,” said Wanbecq,
and the taxi slid to a halt beside the plat-
form on which Dutham now saw that
sevoal mey wese standing, Wanbecq and
ard expectantly.
“I'm getting out,
but you're oAy g dged Susan "ot
ceady.”

"The doors slid open automaticlly, Susin
scrambl . Durham went right behind
ber, twisted like a cat in the opening, and
splashed a brief warning blast off the fioor
at the feet of the Wanbecgs, who had raised
a frantic cry and were trying to follow.

Susan said breathlessly, “Oh!”

‘The men who had been standing on the
platform were now rushing forward. Three
wese lean and butter<olored. One was &

bully Barthmun, who ssid in & tone of
ent, “What the bell—

"Hold it!” Durham shouted, He
Susan behind him and tried to cover all
fronts at once, not knowing whether the
mmwuzununonpmnhunummly
there by chance and responding to
for help “These m]e

""L—u,

They
xanmd :way -nd out, their feet scnbbhng
on the plnfom TM n-nam was slower
and mos cned acound
ind the splky Ve blob ot dakness e
Inpmg at him. He put up his hands and
# ruck at it, and the darkbird hooted as the

sts passed through it, crackling. The
S fae
shoc} went rigid, rising up on
the tips of his toes. The dM s

to merge with his skull for the fraction of
« second, and he crumpled down with his
mouth still of chest rising and

fallin hnuly The darkbird swooped to-
ward Durham.
Durham fired at it.
Ilsoakeduppmo[u\ebﬂmmdkn
the rest, like & well-fed cat rejecting
overplus of milk, It darted past un
a0d into the taxi, where it mnud agilely,

once and twice. Wi Wanbecq-ai
fell down on the floor. The doors closed
sofly and the ax] mechanim whised and

rail hummed as it took off, heading
back to the main wmiml The darkbi
returned to
Susan said in & stnnge voice, "What is
that?”
“Never mind now, Come on.”
He started to drag her toward the ramy
that led down from the platform. Sbe
fought him. She was getting hysterical,
he dida't blame her. The darkbird follor'ed
along behind. When they reached the level,
Susan planted her feet mlld\ly and refused
to go any farther.
“T don't dare leave you alone out
he said des) ly. “Come along to the
::n&md the captain will sec that you get

The darkbml circled and dived at Susan,
She bolted, It dived at Durkam, He bolted
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too, off to the right, to the edge of the
apron, where he caught up with Susan
again. They ran between the storage >I\¢ds.
onto 3 spur of the freight-belt system. It
was still_now, not carrying any frc
'l'l|cy tried to run across it (o the other side,
the darkbied drove them back, Tt was
mmedincly apparent, of course, that the
Uhing was herding thion, Tle shouted it
o let Susan 2lone, but it did Aot pay a
atteation to hml he _thought, 1t vunn
us to g0 somew s0 it wont knock us
ot Maybe? lls orth 4 &
ook Susan and jumch off the belt

lml

“Ihe darkbied touched him, evee so gently.
e i o yell, gave up, anl ot back
where it wanted him to go, with vty
ncrve in him pulled taut and twangling in
a horrible half-plcasurable fashion that
made his legs and arms move wnnaturally,
as though he were dancing. The darkbird
followed, once again placid and uncon-
cerned.

They went along the belt for some dis-
tance, Tt was limber, sagging a bit betwcen
the giant rollers, and it boomed under llmr
Teewih sharp slapping sound. Susa
stumbled so often he picked hee up nd
caeried her. There was nobody to call to,
nobody to :sk for help. The Towcring ships
ware far a

The d:uLInrd nudged him again at kst
wt across a landing apron where a very
strange looking ship stood in the solitary

of take-off. The flood

s were blinking at twenty-sccond inter-
vals, visual warning to stand clear, and Dur-
I-.n\ nn sgge throegh 2 strobo-
clmnarc with the white-faced eiel

suits, Dnrhzm screamc

He tried to run a'vam and the darkbird
touched him, Once more there the un-
bearable twitching of the nerves and Iue
danced in the Blck bright, dy, o
danced into & luge that was wamn
for him, and he kept going until he struck

He tusned
k door g0 sigh-

the end wall of hard me
then, and saw the very thi
ing dhut and e dogs o sippin i plce

snick-snick one aficr the other, and it was
tow late even to try to get out agi

He set Susan down as gently as he could
and sank dwn beside her, The Aloor move
up unde him sharply. There was a bonging
and clattering of tackle overhead. md then
2 sickening sidewise lurch, The on-off pat-
tern of the light changed outside the two
round windows that were in the box, le
became a steady green, hich his hands
showed like two sickly-white butterflies on
his knces. There were more noises, hollow
and far away, and then a second lurch, a
Lift, a drop, and after that a larger motion
cncompassing the box and the entiee locus
in which it st

Durham put his face in his hands and
gave up.

v

USAN was screaming. Let me out, et
me_out. She was pounding on some-
hing. Durham started up. He must have
slept or ;m«d out, The Eo
still now. There was no sense ol motion.
But e could tel by the change in gravity
that the ship was in spacc

Susan was by one of the windows, She
was pounding on it with her favorite im-
plement, the heel of her \Imc Durlum
went to her and plaaced out, sweat
bre out on him, and he al hc.] e
hand.

“Stop it! Are you crazs?” 1l wrenched
the shoe from her and threw it across the
small space of the box. Then he felt of the
elass, pecring at it, frantic lest she shoutd
have cracked i,

“I'm going 1o get oul.” said Swsan g
|,, ma groped around for somcihing

"l.ook e shook hee and turned her
face to the mn.l.m “Do you see that aic

i now swod in 4 Lirge empty
hold. He could sce the curve of the ship's
ill, sibbed with tamendows st of
steel, and a deck of metal plates. glisteni
in e gren light, Green lights
have a_ yellowowhite type light, the
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that the sun gives off. Well, ut sup-
pose that the sun was greer gﬁ_b

Nanta Dik circles a geeen star.

So docs Senya an ose creatures out-
side the ship were hing bu! ‘humanoid.
jubbs darkbind horded u in here Easy.

Now we know.

“Whal ubom the air?" asked Susan, “Let
g0, of me.”

s poisonous, Can't you tell by look-
mg n el folled and tojied and siuggish-
hifted in vapors of thick chartreuse and
L gwm “And dont you_temember,
uu-y were wearing pressure suits? The
ldn't live in our atmosphere, We surely

couldn't live in theirs.”
here was no answer.
“Susan, S

“Iwantto go lwmc, she said, and began
o cr

“There now, Susic. Take it—"

“Don't call e Susic

“All sight, but take it casy. Tl find out
what llu situation is and then I'll—’
‘ou'll make a mess of

ke you always have. You'll get

to more trouble, just like you got me
into this. You're no good, Lloyd, a
wish I'd never seen you. 1 wish I never
come (o sy good b)c' She rushed to the
window and to pound on it again,
this time with I:cr fists.

Durham hauled her away and shiook her
until her jaw rauled together, “I'm sorty
you came too,” vagely. "You'
the last person in the galaxy I' nk o be
in trouble with, A damned s'sonled female

with no honesty, no courage, no nothing
but your father’s position to trade cn. ie
wrapped his arms tight around her. “Hell,
this is no Lime to be quarrelling. Let's both
keep our monlhs shut, Come on, honey,
we're not dead yet.”

She dlol»al a Imle and stood trembling
against him. saidl,

“I think 1 fell over a chair a while ago.

Mo

The theit eyes
were wied 1o . They found 3 lamp and
tutned it on. The bok was ith a
dlear white glare, very grateful to Earthly
Senses, Durbam ook atound and. said
slowly, “Lll be damned.”

The box was about the size of a small

mm It had in it an armchair, & bunk,

pact mpbmnls and lockers, 2 gk 30d
hotplale, a curtained-off cotner with a
sanita vice, Durham turned oo one
the sink taps. Watcr came out. He turned
it off and went and sat down in the amn-
chai

| e said again,
“Freezer,” sid Susan, looking into
tings. "Faol concentacs, Pots and pans.
Blanket, Crange of dlthes——al men's

Booze, two boitles of u. Rack of mi
books Solm.body ‘went to a lot of amble‘

Yes.”
“Pretty comfortable, Everything you
nml ull sclf-contained.”

"Bu( Lloyd—it's only for one.™
c said dismally, “Well take turns o
the bunlk.” But it wasn't the bunk that
worricd him. He went and looked out of
the other window, By craning his head be
could sce an assembly of storage tanks, pres-
sure tanks, pur mrs purifiers, blower units,
all tightly “scaled against any admixture of
Senyan air. That, too, was only for one, A
most ghastly claustrophobia came over Dur-
ham, and for 2 moment he saw Susan, Dot
28 syl and prety gl bt as bis vl
for the ox)ﬁcn that was
Susa “Lloyd. Sonmhmg is com-
 in.”

in,

2 an instant he though she meant nto
the bow, and then ized that the
reverberating clang e el s b the
hatch door of the hold. He joined her at
the_opposite window.

There wete two—no, three dark sha

y

sct fore and aft under a

Their uppee bodics, cartied erect, were
rathes bulbous and tall, witk

eads and two sts of specalied armg, the

lower oncs thick and powerful for heavy

work, the upper ones as delicate as an

engzaver's fine tools. Their skin was  glossy

blalk, almost like patent leather. They wore

neat harnesses of what looked like metal

wcbbing in the way of dress, and on the

bicast scap exch one caried e,

Shi

Durbam
“Probal )oncofdmnslh:upmn.
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“They're honiblc." sid Susan, She
backed away from indow until the
end of the bunk nau‘,ht her behind the
knces and she sat down.

Durham laughed. “Finc jaic of como:
polites we are. We're wed to e iden of
non-humanoids. There are a lot of them
on The Hub, but they're mosly segrcgated
by necessity, so we practically never really

any. But now we're the oncs who have

o be segregated. And the reality is ¢
nother thing from the idea, isn't it?

¥ BACKED away himelf, 4 step ot
o, uatil shame made him stop. The
three non-humanoids came and looked with

T dly sha s
so he knew that lhc) ere ki
their slender upper arms were as mobile and
p 1; the haads of so many girls at
y onc of them furncd
:md dnd somdlnng to the wall of the box,
and suddenly Durham could hear them
clearly, There was a speaker device beside

the window. Durham sprang a it.
“Can you hear me? hear me
there? Lhten, you e no Heit o do i
e got to take us back! Mm Tawtrce

Lihe daoghtes of—"

“Mr. Durham.” The voice was unhuman

but strong, and the csperanto it s

perfectly understindable.  “Please  calm

yoursell Jnd listen to vhat [ have to say.
your feclings-

you
acl . "1 ean avre
you that 0 harrn will come to you, Row
of lLter, So please put your fears at rest. A
little patience—"

S Dad leaped up. Now s flang
self the speaker mi that about

Your presence was uncxpetcd. and |
feac it's going to be rather difficult fo

h, But you must make the 3
regard to air and water, I mnst caution you
that the supply will hardly be adequatc
for you you are exlxemcl) care
ful.”

This had not accurred to Susin before.
“You mean—"

mean that you musl use no more water
than s absols i

T believe that activity has the cffect of
increasing your metabolism, thercby consur-

ing more oxygen. So I would advise you
both to mave and speak 25 It 25 possibe.
Remain calm, Remain quict. In that way
you should be able to survive. It is not that
weare grudging, It is simply that we cannot
share any of our supplics with you, because
you are alien life forms and lo(:lly incom-
patible, If we had knowa would be
[N, we would have prepared. As i i
must work together to conserve.
“But,” said Susan, “but this isn't faic, it
it right! Yo\lll take me back or my
i it—'

see t

“Keep this spuker open,” said the Sen-
an, “so that you will e to hear the
audio signal, 2 sustained note repeated at
intervals of fory scconds. Prepare to cntee
overdrive,”

He did not say good-bye. He mercly went
away his two officers, Susan screamed
after them, Durham clapped his hand over
:m mouth, and took her foribly aad put
et

“Lic there, I:( said, "

hear Imn? Don't move, qlun'l tall
sat down in the chair, consiously

rying a0t 1o bresthe deeply.

But—"
e u
Don't you say shut up to me, Liogd.
This is all your faul
My fault? M;
shove )‘wrsclf in

Shove myseli? Father s right about
you. And it is your fault. 1f you hadu't
asked me to ride down w.u. )ou—

“Oh, shut up, -hmn n, that’s just like

your nest breath
ve to use it
for talk, You wan! to asphyxiate us both
with your gabbling?”
She was quiet for & |o..5 hile. Then ba
realized that she was crying

Because you had to
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“Lioyd, I'm scared.”
“So am 1.” He began to laugh. “When
1 come to think of it, it was your father that
Ex us both into this. [ he sweats
lood in great gory streams.
“You're 2 drunken ungeatcful swine! If
dad raally did give you another chance—*
h! Remember the oxygen! He did.
And T was such a fatheaded idiot T rhou hl
it was on the Iucl 1 even ref
Taughed again, bricfly, “Ovenomc w.m
gratitude, 1did exacl]cyd what I was supy

not to and el
tongue.”

"I don’t nndmuml atall”

"I was supposed to talk, Susan. I was

iven 3 message, and I was supposed to

bble it all o\s:r “The Hub. 1 don 't know
exactly what that message was intended to
trigace off when it got into circulation.
Probably 2 war, But [l het I know what
T triggered off by not talking, Trouble for
your old man.

“I don't believe a word of it

Durham shrugged. It was very little
cflort to reach out -nd lift a bottle from
a ncarby <y ned it and took
3 long ull. Then he loaked at the botlle,

head, and passed it to Susan,
1c made a derisive noisc, and he shrug-
ged again.

“Tnat's right. Yunny thing. Fiest 1 was
stricken with_temorse and determined to
be wortiy, Now I'm just mad, Before I

ot through, Im going to hang your father
igher thay Hum

i signal, sheill and insistent and

of the me came picrcingly through

the spe.
Satan “timl “Wherevee they're taking
us—-they e not going to kill us, are they?”
“T they want to question us. T
vork is going on, one of

i o

and 1 think your
up to his neck in it, If I'm
S the chicf reason you were
€ along.
youre a dirty low down liar,”
she said, in a voice he could hardly hear.
‘The signal continued to squeal, Durham
mayed to the bunk.

"No.”

But she did not fight him when he
ed himself in besic dfhl:ex and took h':ub
his arms.

“The hxughly Mlss Hawtree,” he said,
and smiled. “Y . Hair in your
eyes. Make-up :.Il sma!td ‘Tears dripping
off the end of your nose.”

The light dimmed, became strange and

T y_could have made this damned
bunk 2 lmlc wider.

“It doesn’t matter. After a trip like this,
1 won't have any reputation left, uymy
Noboly would belicve me on oat

‘The fabric of the shif
slipped, moved. The
body did likewise, He set hs tecth and

Don t worry, dear 1 can always ask the

captain to mars
By the time he audio-signal shrilled
again, heralding a_return to solar system
ds and space, it scemed that ages had

Tun' did not talk about m.umge now,
in jest. They hated exch other.

fever,” they had said .idy for
2 while, making excuses. But
bother with excuses any more, 'rhey just
hiad simply and quietly loathed each other,
25 the long, timeless time went

Pity, too, thought Durham, ookm; at
Susan where she lay in the bunk. She's ml.ly
a handsome wench, even wit all
makeup and the haitdo and those mcxed:ble
undergacments | um women use, as though
they were semi-liquescent. Just lylng there
in her slip pow, oy younget, gentler,
nice and soft, as though she'd be pleasant
10 hold in your arms again if you had the
strength and the oxygen and if you dido't
hate her so.

T can. Louder.

i el id Sosan amisouy. “Toe

pmofbcu.lllydlmlou‘
-mm-
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1 should think ticy'e alvsdy beard
you clear out to Ands

“The lights dimmed. The peculiat noiscs
and wieachings that went with coming out
of overdrive began. Durhem braced himself.

“It's too bad you reformed,” said Sus:
“You used to be amusing company, at least.
Now you're sour and bad tempered. You're
also—"

‘What he was also Durham never heard.
'nm was & crashing, roaring, rending
The chait went out from under
R 50 that he fell fce up into the coling.
The lights went aut cmucly He heard 2
thia faiot sound that might have
Susan screaming, Thea the ceiling slid
from him and spilled him down a
wall, As he went scrabbling past the window
he looked out and saw that there were
now long vedticl tess in the outer ol
thiough whch the sars wcrc shining,
“The pomps had s
A long settling e and then silenc.
The snignr Beld wis dead. Dutam
floated, alon, w.m everything clse that was
not bolted
:Sus:m.

he smd “Susan?”

ley ‘met and clung togcther in mid air
while the hull began 4 slow axial rotation
acoun lt . ed
“What ned?”
e bit somet
“T'he Senyans—'
“They must all be done for, Tire hul! is
splt open. Hesdon cam, 1 j
we came out of ov .
h-ve hzd time to gck spm armor.”
hen are we—"
Hooh, Don's k. Just wait and sce.”
They clung together, silent, The hull
turned without sound, and the stacs shone
in through the long “Slits, into the empty
vacuum of dxe hols
“Lloyd, ad
es you o, e sl have as much aie
a5 e\er Tt just isn't circulating now.
T don't know if 1 can stand chis, “Lloyd.
1t's such an awful way.
"l‘hm isn't any way that's good. It
be so bad, really. Youll just go of

'Hold oato me?”

The hull turned and the stacs glittered,
The vitiated air grew foul, grew thick and
Icaden. The man and woman floated in the
dlosed spac, hei ars gt scound exch
other, their faces close tog

Something jareed against the hall,

oyd! I'sce a |
It's onl
\lo Look 1')rougl| the window. Mov-
ing—"

Men, humans, wearing pressure suits,
had come into the hull. Two of them were
dragging oxygen bottics. They came up to
the box and’ Rashed their lights in ll-wugh
the windows. They knodl c«f ade re-
assuting signs. Aftec 2 minute o o o
oxygen hissed in under pressure through
the air duct. Susan laughed a little and thea
fainted. Ducham still held her ia his arms.
Everjthing got pleasantly dark fac
away, lost in the single simple joy of
breathing.

There were sounds and motions bul he
did not much attention to them,

e was Iy surpriscd when he happmd
to float past a window and noticed that now
there was only space outside, very large aad
full of hot and splendid lights. When he
passed the other window he saw pact of a
shtp‘ and he understood that the box was
being hoisted across the intcval between
it and the wreck, h scemed a remarkably
kind dispensation of fortune to have pro-
vided a ship at cxaclly the right time and
place, and not just any ship but one equip-
Wi ized tackle requited
for moving hcavy loads in space.

A mighty cargo hatch swallowcd the box.
Susan_came to, and they waited, weakly
hysterical, Durham not even noticing thoe
a spiky shadow had slipped in with the
box. Suddenly again there was man-made
light, and then the sound of heavy air

ps reached them. The pumps stopped,
3nd, quitc simply, men came in and open
the door of the

‘There was a msldeublc noise and con-
lusnon m:,w, talking at once. Durham

i of Susan, He was only partly con-
Bolipelarivd doing, but he felt
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that everybody was in a hurry to get some-

thing done. was 1 cabin with

2 prt in i, and beyond the ot there was
o snd i that space a great light flared
indingly and was gone.

VI

ORRISON said, "Murder is & harsh
word, Durham, After al, they weren't

s no such difference under Feder-

'¢'re not under Federa mon law here.”

0. And you're en a life-or-
death strugele (o make sure you dom come
lh Iappened to be one of the

Motsion loaked a him in mild surprise.
“You figare that out, Dutham?" He was
alean geay, kindly looking man, the con-
ventional father type, Susan was stating at
him in blank horror, as though ske could
not belicve what she was hearing, *I wasn’t
joa were that bright, Well, you're
iversal Minerals and its various
¢ corporations in this sub-sector are
ing such profits 2 you wouldn't belicve
-ou, and we have no intention of

\zu..:x s}vmggcd “Special debris is not
woommon.

"o couhd e Killd us too, you

Durham said an ould

have killed her, lhv\lm: wouldnt hnw
liked that.”

“Towes g risie we lva\d o take, Tt was a

ta
it faster than Jubb's ship, we'd have
been whipped. Wit happencd to you?
Why didnt you talk like you were sup-
pased to!
oA

ation, Go aherd”
" he finished
e cnough s own reward. 1
g cangh e o e |
v way. Wit happencd 1o the Wam:
becgs?”

“she a

Momwn was still in, bad
o
terminus, The "
Helooklboﬂcwko(algg«md
it and a glass across the cabin
Durham. "Here, You've earncd it. Wm
till I tell Hawteee, And he was so sure of
yw. Just goes to you caa't trust

body.
Susan said, “But why?” Shock was mak-
‘her mind move slowly. It was a mioute

bebore they s was feferring to
the Senya ship,

he a very slowly, "It's true sbout
my fathe

“I'm afraid it is,” said Morrison, “But
1 wouldn't worry about it too much, He's
a very rich man. He's also a shrewd oae,
and it Jooks now as though he's goiag to
be all right. Give her a drink,

s it We you like to lie dow

Ml;ﬁ Hasstree? All nght, then, I'll tell
w

He leaned over her with 2o Jook
kindness at all. “Get this all dwly in mmd.,
Miss Hawtrce, so you'll undaskaad .r
at ! ume you try to hang me,
your We're pamltrs qu.l.lly
Y 1 undemmd that.”

ed.

“For years now,” Morn.wn said, n.m
mznaged the company
has used his position with the Embnssy to
see that T have a free hand, He sces that no
complaints get to cars higher up. He sees
atay annoying rd tap s aken aie o.
Most :mpomm of all, he sees that aay

omunication from either of the

ml gala) e
¢ very easy sailing il

e 1o pover on Senya Dik, Jukb is
abic leader. He knows what's hap

the onl 0 put
nately (or us, a]l the leaders on Nanta Dik
aten't fools cither, and_there is & 'ibavlm‘
movemens toward unification.

p«uh«lixandpuhcdl..nmwnhu
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forced to take more and mote vigdrous
steps. The human supremacy groups, made
up of auch people s the Wanbes, bave
been ver And of course Senya Dik
has its lunatic fringe too, in reverse but
equally uscful, But Jubb started a campaign
of patitioning the Embassy. He poured it
on 50 hard that Hawtrec knew he wasnl
going to be able to ptbwnhole all the
tions forever. Furthcrmore, it was olmuus
that Jubb knew there must b collusion
somewhere and was hammering away to
it. So Hawtree sent fol m
“And,” said Dutham, “you said, 'Let’s
start & war between the two pl.\ne\s Then
ion can't possibly take place, and
havc too much on his hands to

And you went looking for a goat
“Exactly. You were given a message about
dark birds hat would e sigifanc anly

to 2 Nantan, The Wanbecgs weee put on
your teail. All you ad- o dotwas ik
“What if I had talked too much
‘How could you? You didn't know any-
thing. And Hawtree's story would be that

be had simpl glvm you passage home,
whu:h o T o

“And anyway,” ma Durham thought-
fully, “T would have been either dead in an

somewhere, or aboard a ship going
to Nanta Dik—which I would not have

“It was a flexible situation.”
Susan said, “Then you admit that you—"
She could not finish.

'ORRISON turmed on hee irritably.
“You very nearly wrecked us, Miss
Hawtree, Dudum 's disappearance wouldn't
have raised a ripple, but the daughter of
a highly diplomat vanishing was
quite. mrﬂ thing. Your father had to
nunk fast and talk faster, or put i
would bave forced an investigati
en. Fortunately the W:
a pretty dark picture of Jubb,
and Hawtree was nblc to smooth things
over since_eve new  you's
sw:et oa Durham -nd had obviously gone
y good-bye, Hawtree did such a good
;ob, ln hﬂ‘ that he had the whole Hub
with indignation against Jubb even

before 1 left. So it turncd out well, in
spite of you.”

I:'Bul why did you have to wreck the
ship2”

P

“Well, we had to pet you back, We
couldn't let Jubb have Mr. Durham to use
as a_witness against us, and we certainly
couldn't let him have Hawtcee's daughtet
to usc as a club over Hawtree, Now, vou
see, the situation is th

He nodded to the cabin port beyond
which the bright Bare had come and gone,
leaving nothing but cptincss.

“There's nothing lcft of the ship but
atoms, and fio one can say what happened
to it. Jubb does not have you two, but he
an't few it as long as you're kept out
of sight. So we keep wu out of sight, and
at the same time press demands to Jubb for
your return. Tt looks as though he’s hiding
You, or has killed you, in fear of the storm
he has raised, The more he docsn't give you
up the more human i
bim, and the more his own people figare
he's' made them nothing but trouble. Mean-
, the Wanbecqs ate on their way home
with 2 big story. We can still have ou war
if we want it. And Jubb's days are num-
bered.”

Durham said slowly,
to usc the Bitter Star?
orrison  stared  at  him, and then
laughed. “Don't try to frighten me with
my own bogeyman. I Lok a story a thou:
sand years old and resurrccted it and talked
it up until it caught. But that's all it is, a

'hat if he decides

:e you sure? And what about the dark-
bnds"lhq scem to get around, Won't they
tell Jubb where we are?”

le'd have a hard time proving it on
the word of a shadow. Besides, there are.
dcl ses against them, They won't inter-

“I supposc,” said Durham, taking the
bottle into his hand as though to pour
again, “that it wouldn't bother you to
know that one of them is in here now.
Mortison did_not take his eyes from
Durham’s face. “Hawtree made a stinking
. Put down that bottle.”
rinoed. He raised the bottle
chanted, “Jubb, Jubb, Jubb!”
said between his teeth, “This
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would have had to be done anyway.” Stll
watching Durham, he reached one swift
hand into the belt of his tunic. Susan made
a muffied cry and started to get up. None
of the motions were finished, A~ shadow
came out from the darkness of a corner
behind Morrison’s chair, It flicked against
him and be fell across the table, quite still.
The darkbird came and hung in the air
in front of Durham.

“Jubb,” it said.

Durham ;ul down the bottle and wiped
the sweat off his forchcad. He looked at the
darkbird, fecling cold and hollow.

“I want to go to him. You understand?

o

Up and down it bounced, like the nod-
ding of a head.

Susan said, “Wlhat are you going to do?”

“Try and steal a lifeboat.”

“I'm going with yo

“No. Morrison doesn't want to kill you,
but don't push him too far. You stay. Then
if T don't make it you'll still be—" He
broke off. "That's taking a lot for granted,
isn't it? Aflter all, Hawtree is your father.”

whispered, “1 don't care.”

the bigsest decision you'll ever

ke. Don't make it too fast.” He kissed
her, “Besides, if you wait, you may not
have to make it at all.”

e took Motrison's gun and went out,
and the darkbird went with him, bunched
small and darting so swiftly that the two
men it struck down never saw it. Durham
turned aside into the communications toom,
and the darkbird saw to it that there was
no alarm, He damaged radio and radac so
that it would take some time to fix them.
Then he went on down the corridor to the
plainly marked hatch that led to Lifeboat
No. 1. He got into it, with the darkbird.
As soon as the boat hatch itself was shut,
automatic relays blew him free of the pod
on a blast of air.

“Jubb,” said the darkbird. It touched
him, and to his amazement there was no
shock, only a chilly tingling that was not
unplcasant, Then it simply oozed out
through the solid hull, the way smoke cozes
theough a ilter, and was gone.

Durham had no time for any more aston-
ishments. The controls of the lifcboat were
designedly very simple and plainly magked,

Dutham got hirself going and away from
Mmison§ ship as (as‘::ie could, But be
knew that it was ot going to be anjthing
:‘ilu fast enough if the ied didn't

urry.

I:'huuinl And Durham was closet %o
Scnya Dik than he realized To less than
three hours he was in touch with a planctary
ol shp (ollowing it in toward tae green

2ze of KL421, and & dim cool ot
that circled it, facther out than the orbit of
Earth around Sol, but not quite so far s
Mars,

vi

THE spaceport was in a vast flat plain.
Far across the plain Durham could see
the dark outline of a city. He stood at the
edge of the landing area, between two
Senyan officers from the ship. He wore
pressure suit from the lifeboat's equipment,
and the wind blew hard, beating and pick-
in§ and pushing at the suit and the bul

helmet. It was difficult for Durham to stand
up, but the Senyans, braced on their four
sturdy legs, stood casily and swayed their
upper bodics back and forth like trees.

They were big. He had not really under-
stood how biﬁ they were until be stood be-
side them. He gathered that they were
- for a ground conveyance, and be
was_not surprised. Light ir cibs were
hadly suited to theie build.

He had talked briefly to Karlovic by
radio, and he was impatieat to get to the
consulate where Karlovic was waiting for
him, The minute or two in which
waited for the truck seemed interminable.
But it came, a great powerful thing like
2 moving van, and one of the Senyans said,

“Permit me2”

With his two lower armms he lifted Dus-
ham onto the platform. The two Senyans
spoke to the driver and thea got on them-
sclves. The truck took off, going very fast
ia spite of its size, The Scayans beld Dur-
ham between them, because there was noth-
ing for a human to hang to, and nowhere
to sit down.

They left the spaceport. Huge storay
::2:5.’;; lin;d thermd, and ns: pisi 4

ildings, and thea patches of opea coustsy,
inexpressibly deeasy to Dt o ejea. High
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gverhcad the sun burned green and small
in a sky of cloudy vapor from which fell
showers of glinting rain. Poison fain from
a poison sky. Durham shivered, and a deep
depression scttled on him, Nothing hopeful
would be done in this place. Not by humans.
The truck roared on. Durham watched
the city grow on the murky horizon, rising
up into huge ugly towers and blocky struc:
tures like old prisons greatly magnified. It
was 1 big city. It was a frightening city. He
n\shtd he had never seen it. He wished he
a5 back in The Hub, standing on a high
walk with the good hot sun pouring on him
and no barricrs between him and the good
clean air. He wanted to weep with mingled
weariness and claustrophobia. Then he no-
ticed that little crowds had collected along
the way into the city. They shouted at the
truck going by, and waved their arms, snd
some of them threw stones that rattled
the sides.
“What's the matter?” Durham asked.
“They are members of the anti-human
pmy Prqndnce cnu both ways, a thing our
hbors of Nants Dik do not seem to
:ershnd Hlumn and non-human are
tellectual concepts. On the emotional level
it is simply us or not-us, You are not-us,
and as such quite distasteful to some. What
1do not u»dusund is how they knew you
wete comi
"Momson must have ﬁ:t his radio work-
ing. He's been using the extremists here
just llke the oncs oo Nanta Dik, to make
troubl
“Thete are times—" said the Senyan
grimly, “But then I make myself remember
that there are scound: ong us, too.”
The truck rumbled through the traffic of
wide boulevards, between rows of massive
buildings that vad cbviously never been do.
anything 0 small and frail as
beings in mind. There were Senyans
on the streets, apparently going about what-
ever business they did, and Dutham won-
dered what their home life was like, what
games the dnldm played, what they ate
ey thought, what things they
worried lbout in the dark hours of the
night. He felt absolutely alien, It was not
4 nice feelin,
Presently the truck tumed into an open
circle surtotnded by mighty-walls of stone.

In one plzce bright
from the
“That is tlle consulalc

They sct him off and showed him where
the airlock was, Durham performed the
ritual of the lock chamber, frantic to get
out of the confining suit. When the inner

ight shone cheerful
and the Senyan said,

door swung open lic began to tear at the
helmet, and 2 man came in saying, “Let
me help.”

When, Durhary was free of the sit, lhe
man looked at him with very t
angey epes, “I'm Karlorc. Jubb's witing,

“li % Dutbam down an echoing cor-
ridor that dwarfed them by ity size. The
colors of the polished wood and stone were
oot keyed to he glaing yellow lght, and
the rooms that Durham could see into
he passed were not keyed to the small in-
congruous lutnishingsthat ad been fored

upon them. Somewhere below there
throbbing of pumps, and he sis smelled of
refresher chemi

Durham said, "You knew I was being
brought here, dida't you?”
JKadlovie todded. "You, o The glrl
‘mistake on th
rznolmedukbnd.vs,lmnmu
hoped that finally we could get proof, 4
witness against w gzuz was
working with Morrison. H..m, I'm
gl b m know his name,”
mren  door. The room be-
yond it was oaly half  room, cut in the
Tiddle by a panition of heavy glass, On
the other side of the glass wall was the
thick green native air, and three Seayans,
one of whom came forward when Dutham
and Karlovic came in A dackbid hovered
cloge sbove him 1 urham,

Thcre -m communicator discs set in
the glass. Jubb motioned Durham to a chair
beside one. "First let me offer the apology
that is due you. You nm mrym, a mes-
sage which was not which would
have made lhes,cople of Nanta Dik belicve
that we were about to come a them
with the Bitter Star. The darkbirds warncd
me, and I felt that I had no chol:e. 1 could
not let that messape be delivered.”

Durham said, “No one could blame yoa
for that.”
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’You understand, 1 had another motive,
too.”

"Yes. I don't think you could be blamed
for that, either.”

JUBB looked at him with bis Jarge in-
scrutable q-e:; totally alicn, unmistaka-
bly intelligent, “I dida’t know what you
would be Tike, Mr. Durham, whether you
would be i sympnlly with your m:{loyeu
or nothNow of course it is evident that you

can’
Dutham said quietly, "I've beea to &
lot of trouble aleady to put a rope around
M{y to o to a lot more.
e could not
think of the right \on‘l Jubb noddcd
“Contempt is not an casy thing to take.
1 know. Then you will help?”
“In any way | ca
1 want you to go  back u-nh me to The
Hub, Mr. Durham. Before, I was helpless
without proof, Now, ss head P planetary
govermnent, 1 can’ insist on scing_ the
ranking Ambassador himself, and
bypass Hawtrce now that I know who he b
T want you to be my witness.”
"Notlung, said Durham, “sould please
me mos

Good,” ssid Jubb, “Good. Karlos it
Looks as though the end of our long fight

may be in sight at last. Take good care of
Mr. Durham, He is more precious than

gold.
“Meanwhile, Morrison lnd m:de us &
roblam_on (ransportation. We provided
that particular ship for the comnl 's comfort,
when there was reason for him to travel in
our territory, and we had planned to refit
it so that it would accommodate two on
the rcturn journcy., Now nnp
from our friends on Nanta Dik, and th:
may take a little time. So rest well, Mr
urham.”
He went out, and Karlovic led Durham
back into the hall and from there into a tall
loomy chamber that had a_shiny little
ﬁml\en lost in one corner of it. There was
a table and chairs, Durham sat down and
watched Karlovic busy himself with pack-
ages of
Yon s don't on't Lok very bapgy sbout al

ook wnhapy. Tm worried”

b About nlm’ Morrison can't do any-
thin,
e Tisten, M. Durham, the emperors
of Rome only ruled part of one little w!d
but they Gdn't g it up easily, Morrisoa
won't, either. , things are so bad
fo bim now they can't y get any
warse, only beter.”
am looked out the window. It was
1 dmble one, with a4 vacuum between the
ncs and protective mesh on the outide
air pressed thick against it. The
sun Ind ‘h«led far over, and the shadows.
of the hw] ngs were long nnd black.

\y here much?” he

"1 ha\‘e htcly, said Karlovic. *1 had to.
My wasn't safe on Naota Dik. You've
no ides how high their leellnp sun ume.
thanks to Morrison.”
table, Durl:am mmdc 0 move to help H
was tired, He watched the shadows lengthen
and fill the circle of lofty walls with their
darkness.

Couhlnt the government there protect

“Only part of the government wants to.
And Momson is \ox ing hard to frighten
is propaganda about the

B' ter Sm

opaganda. That's what he said. Is it?”

~Absolutely—as far as the Senyans using
it is concerned. But the thing itself is real.
It’s in the city here, I've secn it.”

Karlovic put the heated containers on
the table and sat down, He began methodi-
aally to eat.

“It's kind of a weitd story. Probably it
could only have hy oa 2 world like
this, with a totally non-human, bio-chemical
sct-up, Senyan science stasted early and ad-
vanced fast, 3 good deal faster ﬂun it did
on Nanta Dik, for some reason, They did
& lot of experimenting with solar energy
and atomics and the forces that lie just on
the borderline of life—or m‘a)be intelli-
gence would be a better word.

“Aren't the two more of less synony-
mous?” of

“A hunk of platinum sponge or a mess
of colloids Canbe mnell”?}fm aever
The Star is. The dukbuds are.
They're not malter, they're merely a nexus
of interacting pamdes But Ibey live and
think,”
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“What about the Star:
“The scicntists were trying for an energy
mateix that would sbsor selar power aod
store it like a battery. Something slipped,
and the result was the Bitier Star, It absorbs
ar power, all right, but in the form of
heat, and it take heat from a 1g.
And it doesu’t give it up. It merely absobs
more and more until every living rlnng ncac
it is frozen and there’s no more heat to be
bad. The Senyan scientists dida't know
quite what to do with this thing they had
created, but they didn't want to destroy it,
cither, 1t had too many angles they wanted
to study. So they made the darkbirds, on the
same patteen but without the heat-hunger,
with a readice intelligence. to be a
bridge between themselves and the Star, to
control it. They studied the thing unt il it
roved too dangerous, and they prisoned
it by simply starving it at a temperature
of absolute 7¢ro, So it has stayed ever since,
but the darkbirds still guard it in case any-
thing should happen to free it again. They
almost scem to love it, in some odd un-
feshly way.”

Durham frowned. “Then it conld e
ns«l lgalnak Nanta Dik.”

es." said Karlovic sombrely. “In

m\ it was, once, The Star shonc in their

sky in midsummer, and the crops blackened

and the rivers froze, and men died where

they stood in the fields. The Senyans won

the war. That was a thousand years ago,
but the Nantans never quite forgot it.

He got up and went moroscly to the
sink, crrying dishes, “I keep telling Jubb
he ought to get rid of the thing. It's a
sore puint. But—

Somewhere below thete was a very loud
noise, The floor rose up and then settled
again. Almost at once the air was full of
dust, and an alarm bell began a strident
ringing. Karlovic's mouth opened and closed
twice, as though he was trying to say some-
He let the dishes fall clattering
around his feet, and then he ran with all
his might out of the room and along the
hall.
Durham followed him, There was now
no sound at all from below, The pumps

bad stopped.
Katlovic found his tongue, “Cover your
face, Dou't breathe.”

DUI‘(HAM saw a thin lazy whorl of
recnish mist moving into the hall,
He p(cast s handierchief over his mouth

and'nose and made his legs go,

fast. He was right on top of Karlov
they stumbled into the airlock. It was still

clear.

They helped cach  other into their
suits, r.mting in the stagnant air, Then,
through the helmet audio, Durham could
hear sounds from outside, mufiled shouts
and tramplings. Karlovic went back into
the consulate where the green mist was

clinging atound his knces, and
out 2 window into the circle. Over
his shoulder Durham could sce yans
milling around and he thought they were
rioters, but Karlonc said, “Ivs all sight,
they're Jubb’s guards.”

They went b«k to the airlock, and from
there mm the open circle, Senyans escorted
them into the adjoining building,
xnd Durh:m saw that guard posts were

ing " There was's aping hole ia
e e of the <onsvlale and the pavemeat
was shattered, and there were pieces of
machinery and stuff lym‘ around. Dutham
bgured rapidly in his head how much
ospgen he had in his suit pack, and how

J’ it would take to repair the consulate

the air conditioning working again,
and how long it would be before 2
could get here from Nanta Dik. He looked
at ic, whosc face was white as chalk
mmle ln helmet.

“The lif leboal, he said.

Karlovic nodded. Some color came back
into his face. “Yes, the Iilebon. We can
Jive in it until the ship comes.” He ran
his tongue over his lips as though they
were very dry. “Didn't | tell you Morrison
wouldn't give up easy? Oh lord, the life-
boat!” He began to pbber urgently at the
Senyans in their own tongue, and again his
cxpression was_agonized. Durham dulnt
e 1o be 1014 what he was thin 3. I
anything h:rpcn«l to that lifcboat, (hq
were two mes 2 world where
humans had no bmlogml right to be.

They were brought into a room where
Jubb s sy with  bark of communica
tors and a batch of bal
was enormous, but it did not dwf the

Senyans, and the sombre colors did aot seem

rd and
whea

s
=
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dtpiusmg in their own light, Jubb said, as
they came in the door,

“I've had a heavy gusrd sct on your
lifeboat. T don't think anyone nn at
that hit-and-run bombing—'

Tematkably human fashion, naming Mot
rison and d-e Scayan fools who lct them-
selves “You are al right, Karlovie
—Mr, Dudum’ Quite safe? I've ordered
a motor convoy. There are signs of uarest
all over the city—apparently word has gone
out that you, Durham, are carrying the uni-
fication agreement for my signature, and
that the terms are a complete surrender on
our part to human rule. [i)ocs it cheer you
two to know that the human race is not
alone in producing fools and madmen?
Once on the spaceport you will be safe, my
naval units will sce to that, and my trooj
are alteady in the strcets. They have orders
1o look out for you. Go with fortune.”

hey were taken out another way, where
three heavy trucks and  scveral smaller
vehicles were drawn up. The Senyans in
them wore a distinctive harness and were
armed, and the vehicles all had armor plated
bodies, Durham and Karlovic were lifted
into one of the trucks, which was alrcady
filled with Senyan “eldicrs, The convoy

moved ﬁ

Dnrlnm br.ucnl himself in a corner and
looked at Happened fast, dida't
i A\fnlly hst

“Violent things always do, You're not
‘much used to violence, are you? Neither am
§. Neither are moxt ‘people, They get it
shoved at them.”

“I don't think we're through with it
yet,” said Dutham.

Karlovic said, "I told y:

For some time. |l|uc e only the rushing
and jolting of the truck, the roar of motors
and a kind of dim uncasy background of
sound 2s though the whole city stirred a
scethed, Durham was frightencd. The food
he had caten had turned against him, he
was «ifling ia his own sweat, and he
thought of Morrison cruising comfortably
somcwhere out in space, smol ing cigarcttes
and drinking good whiskey i sending
down 3 message now and then, the way
a man s with a stick at a brace of
beetles, stirring them casually toward death.
He gmnml his jaws together in an agony

of hate and l’ur and the taste of them was
sour in his me

Somebody i to them, "We're on the
spaceportbighway now. It won'tbe long.”

A minute later some ted and
caught the Senjan word and
‘Barricade!” The truck rocked
uul wlmlgd about and there were grea
cnsllcs in the night that had fallen. Ducham
as thrown to his knces, The truck raced
whall speed, Thare were sounds of fighting
that now rose and now grew faint, and the
truck lurched and swerved, and then there
ver e toars and crashes and it came
violently to a halt. The Scnyans began firing
out of the loopholes in the armored sides.
Some of them leaped out of the truck,
beckoning Durham and Karlovic to come
after them. A large force of rioters was
attacking what remained of the convoy,
which had been forced back into the city.
Four of the Seryan soldiers ran with the
two men into a side street, but a small body
of rioters caught up with them. The soldiers
turned 1o fight, and Karlovic said in a voice

that was now cur sl cl alm,
we're quick enough they may lose

Sight of us inthe durkncas.

He turned into an arcaway between two
buildings and then nto anther, and Daur
ham ran beside him through the cold green
mist and the dim glow of lamy llm ghm
mered on the alien walls. T’:
the fighting died avay, They Iumcd mows
corners, hunting always for the darkest
shadows, hoping to meet a patrol. But the
strects were deserted_and all the doors
barred tight, Finally Dutham st

“How much oxygen ?«e'

Karlovic pecred at the Hhucsted indica
lor on the wrist of his suit. “Hour.
less.”

Both men were breathing hard, panting,
butning up the precious stuff of lil re Dur-
ham

1 wont L that long Listn, Karlonic
Where is the Bitter St
ic’s face was a pale blur inside

his helmet, “You crazy? You can't—
Duhanpu bis (w0 bands o the sheul
ders of Karlovic and leaned bis
et o st ot it ril:kcd on Karlovic's.
» thirty, forty min
e T desd, 20 what i o
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thea? Listen, Karlovic, 1 want to live.” He

poiated back the way they had come. “You
ink we an walk thiough tht o the

§| rt in time?”

LN At

“We got anyplace else to go?”
N

“All right then, Let's give ‘em hell.”
“But they're not all our encmics. Jubb,
friends—"

icnd or cnemy, they'll clear the way.
We might just make it, Karlovic. You said
the dackbirds control it, and you can talk
to them.” He shook Karlovic viciously.
“Where is it? Don't you understand? If we
usc it we can hound Morrison out of space!”

Karlovic turned and began to walk fast,
sobbing as he went, “The darkbirds will
never let us. You don't know what you're
doing.”

know one thing. I'm sick of being
r.m.ea, shed, pushed, into corners, into
holes, where I can't becathe, I'm going
to—" He shut his teeth tight together and
walked fast beside Karlovic, starting at
every sound aad shadow.

By twining alleys and strcets where noth-
ing moved for fear of the violence that was
abroad that night, Karlovic led Dutham
to an open space like a park with vast locked
gates tiat could keep a Senyan out but not
a little agile human who could climb like
2 monkey with the fear of death upon him.
Beyond the gates great wrinkled lichens as
tall as trees grew in orderly rows, and 2
walk led inward, The lichens bent and
sustled in the wind, and Ducham’s suit
was wet with 2 ous dew.

The walk ended in a_portico, and the

ico was part of a building, round and
squat as though a portion of its mass was
underground. They pussd throogh 2 mar.
row door into a place of utter silence, and
4 darkbird hung there, bart

. " said Ducham. “Tell it Jubb has
sent us. Tell it the Bitter Star must be
freed again to destroy Jubb's enemics.”

Karlovic spoke to the shadow. Others
ame to join it. There was a flurry of
hooting and chittering, and then the one
Karlovic had btm.:{mkinf to disappeared
in the uncanay fashion of its kind. The
others stayed, a barrier between the two
men’#hd a ramp tht led steeply down.

Kalovic sat down waarily on the chill
stone. "It isn't any use,” he said. "I kaew
it wouldn't be. The darkbird has gone to
ask Jubb if what we say is true.”

Dutham sat down, too. He did not evea
bother to look at the indicator on his wrist.
No use, The end. Finish. He shut his eyes.

There was a stir and a hooting in the
air. Karlovic gasped, Then he began to
shake Durham, laughing like a woman who
has heard a risque story. “Didn't you heac?
The bird came back, and Jubb said—Jubb
said Morrison has been preaching the war
o the Bitter Sta, so et him v it

He grasped Durham's suit by the shoul-
ders and pulled him to his fect, and they
ran with the cloud of shadows, dowa into
the dimncss below.

vt

HERE was a small scaled chamber with
a_thick window, and beyond it was &
circular space, not too large, walled with
triple walls of glass with a vacuum
‘The ait was full of darkbirds, moving with-
out hindrance through the walls ot hover-
ing where they chosé, above the thing that
slept inside.
urham blinked and turncd his head
away, and then looked back again. And
Karlovic said sofly, ~Beautifal 't 2
But sad, too, somchow, I don’t know why.”

Durham felt it, a subliminal fecling with-
out any reason to it, like the sadness of &
summer night or of birth and laughter or
of gull's wings white and swift against the
sky. The Star shone, palely, gently, He tried
o sce i it was tound or any othes shape, if
it was solid o vaporous, but he could not
see anything but that soft shining, like
mist around a winter moon.

Durham shook himself and wondered
why, when he was already so sure of death,

so afraid. “All right,” he
said, “How is it freed?”

“The darkbirds do that. Watch.”

He spoke to them, onc word, and in the
glass-walled prison there was a stirriny
and a switling of shadows around the soft
shining of the Star. Durham saw a disc set
in the metal overhead. One of the duckbirds
touched it. There was an intease blue flare
of light, and Durham felt the throbbing
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of hidden dynamos, st suge of pover.
glass walls grew
the low roof turned and opencd to the .
And through the barie window, Dutham
watched the waking of 2

He saw the frosty shmmg biighten and
spread aut in low unfuling i
was 2 moment ole mam,

et B i e 1 ot
breath of outer space and 15 beautiful ss
the faceof » dram, and

the darkbicds W

Slete gdnnd nd Dusbam e, up the

and out into the parklike space
yons and all the Iall hdum were standing
dead and sheat!

High above, lmmm, cold over the city,
a new star shone.

followed it, through a silence as
ccp as the end of the world, Everything
taken cover at the rising of that star,
and only the two men mov thermal
units of their suits turned on h-gh. through
steects all glazed with ice and cluttered here
and there with the wreckage anc
of the rioting. The darkbirds were forcing
the Star to stay high, but even so nothing
could live long without protection in that
sudden, terrible winter.
“The road to the. port lay blank and bare.
‘They found onc of the smaller vdik.lu, its
deiee dad beside i, Karlovic go 1t ging,
moving the great lcvers with Dur
help. After ﬂm kh% rushed faster through
the empty night. Durham shut his ees,
thinking. "

He opencd them, and the spaccport of
Seaya Bk lay black and desoned around
him, and Kaslovic was faspln‘ to him for
help. Togethe they pulled down the lever
tha sopped theic convegance, They scram:
bled down and ran out toward the small
lifeboat, slipping "ind stumbling, dying in-
side their suits, They fell into the airlock,
and Durham slammed the door and spun
the wheel, waiting out the agonizin
onds while the tiny chamber cleas
then refilled, and they could tear off l]lelr
helmets and breathe again, They looked
at each other and laughed, and hu, d

other, and laughed again, and o
went ia to the cabin.

The communicator was flashing its light
and burring stridently.

Durham switched it on. Jubb's face ap-
Ea in the tiny screen. “You are safe?

good. For 2 moment 1 thought—!
Lintes, T have word from my patrol that
Morrison has other shij vm.h Ium M‘I.
spread out to catch you

rough. That is what deuded me’ lo nu
the Bilter Star. I am angry, Karlovic, I am
tited of mockery and lies and secret violence.
lunlu:do{pcwewhlchnonlyldwk
for another man's aggression.

A dackbird came into the cabin and bung
over Durham's shoulder. “It will carry your
messages,” said Jubb, “I am leavin, pov
for the port,.. d ay own flagship.

to
e s vt dead. Dutbam sid,
“Strap in, we're taking off.”

Star, with its herding pack of shad-
ows, sct 2 course that took them
op out of Senya Dik's shadw, into the ful
fiood of the green sun’s light. The dark-
‘bgug' lpokg by Durham’y shoulder, and
“The Star st foed—or secharge itself,
1s g\l would ny, vnﬁ solar beat, Watch
e et The 'rpr::k ot its
sty substance, sps ide to t)
sun, and the soft dzinin‘ of it brightened
to an angry glare that grew and widened
and became like a buming cloud, ot green

In a minute the screen it ap, and Morrison's
face was in it.
“Hello, Morrison,” he ssid. “Hello,
thicf.”
Morcison’s face was as hard'aad white
bone.

"lt mm t Jm an old wive's tale, Mor-
rison,” he said. "It was true, and here it is.
The Bitter Star, Morrison.”
Karlovic w;chcd over and shook bim,
inting out the viewport, swiltly
D owad them was 4 amall mp,fmml,
shaj before.
“Space-sweep,” Knlm id, -nu
funay bulges are torpedo tubes, aad the
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torpedoes carry heavy xnm charges to cleat
away debris 50 the ore ships can come in.

Durham said to the i nmge in the screen,
“Call him off.

Morrison
and asked, "WV
Do nolikd o Karovi, vho spoke
to the darkbird. It disappeared. Within s
few scconds the Star had begun to move. It
moved fast, the angry gleaming of its body
making a2 streak like 2 white comet across
the greea-lit void. It nrapped itself around
the space-sweep, and then it lifted and the
ship continued on its way unchanged.

orrison laughed.

The sweep rushed o toward the lifeboat.
Its tubes were open, but nothing came out
of them. Durham shifted course to cleat it,
2nd it blundered on by. In the screen, Mot
rison's image turned and spoke to somcone,
and the someone answered, “I can't, they
just acen't there.”

Morrison tarncd again to Duham, of
rather to the image of him that was on
his own scrcen. *1 know what I'm supposed
to say now, but I'm not going to say it. I've

ot Miss Hawlree with me, had you for-
goncn that? I don't think you've suddenly
uqs:‘md that kind of guts.”
tham shook his head. “I don’t need
them. I want you alive, Morrison. But 1
ive a tinker's damn what haj pens

y else in this whole backside of
ptiog you call 9G. Nobody and nothing.
And 1 have the Bitter Star to back me up.
1 am wondering how many loyal employees
of Universal Mincrals, and how many
stupid Wanbecgs are going to sacrifice theie
Jives just Lo keep me from geting my

inds on you. Call them up, Morrison, and
count them out, and we'li send the Star to
see them.”

The Star glowed and glimmered and
few to a greal shi and a look of worry
5cepmcd on Karlovic’ Im: Morrison did
oot answer, and Duflnm could sce the
l.hon ts going round and round in his

[ the possibilitics heing weighed and
eva.hntcd “Then the someone who was
hind Motrison and out of scanner fange
said in 2 queer flat voice,
g Varney calling

board:d the sweep.”

wed Ihc c\ cs of his teeth,

in, sir. They

8

“All dead, sir. Frozen. Even the sir was
frosen, The' sid o tell you thy're going

OTAI st s5id Morrison sofy. “D
lam, I'm going home too, to D;
Lets sce if you cin follow me there.”

He broke contact. In the distance, Dur-
ham saw the bright speck that was Mor-
dison’s ship make a wheeling canve and
speed away. Ducham said grimly o Kar-

il

'lcll the darkbirds to follow with the
Star. And then get hold of somebody on
Naata ly with authority, Tell
them everything that's happencd. Tell them
Morrison 'is all we want. Well see how
cloge thy It bim gt to home.

“I don't know,” said Karlovic, and ot
busy with the communicator. Half an hour
Jater he sighcd and blanked the screen.
“They're sending up a squadron to mter-
cept Morriwon, Bt they're scared. They're
scared of the Sur. I've promised them-=
and nothing had better happen, Durham.”

Durham said, "We'd better sead word
to Jubh.”

For what scemed an eternity they fled
through the green blaze of the sun, after
the ship Durhum could no longer see. And
ahead of the lifeboat, a light and a portent
in the void, weat the Bifter Star with its
:tlcn.hm shadows. And Durham, toa, be
gon o worny, e was et e wiy Jubb’s

agship closed up to them, a vast dark
whale heside a minaow, And after a while
a tiny bright ball that ‘was a_planct came
spinning toward them. Karlovic pointed.

Hung like a nt across space, between
them and the plant, was a scries of gliter-
ing metallic e

“The squadron.

The communicator  buzzed.  Karlovic
snapped it on, and the face of a Nantan
officer appearcd on the screen.

“We have Momsan‘ he said. “Come
no closer with the Star.’

Karlovic spoke to the darkbird, Durham’s
hands, heavy with weariness, slowed the
lifebort until it hung almost motionless.
Jubb's great dark cruisér slowed also. Above
and between them bumed the Bitter Star.
It had ceased to move.

ham said, “The Star will come go
doser.”

§




90 PLANET STORIES

“Mr, Karlovic,” said the Nantan, *
your lifeboat in slowly, and alone.”
The lifcboat came i among.the ships
of the
“Nowe said sid the Nanan ofcer,

“Bring

‘with-

lovi “Jubb will do so—"
“No," said Durham suddenly, “Jubb will
not. Look there!”

SHI\I\G with a furious light, the Stac
had torn itself away from the clustering
sludons that hung around it.

s heart congealed with a_ fore-
taste o( icy dmh The face of the Nantan
officer paled, and Karlovic said in a voice
dm was not like bis voice at all, “I must

talk to Jubb.”

He reached out to shift their single
screen, and the Nantan officer said, "Wait,
he s speaking on our alternate. I can adjust
the scanner—’

‘The pictuce flopped, blurred, and cleared
again, showing now in addition to the
officet a part of the Nantan's alternate-
channel screcn. Jubb was speaking, and it
secmed to Dutham that the Senyan’s strange
face was clearly, humanly alarmed,

e said, "I cannot w the Stat,
B this udno('n lie, ; tmkl—ll'old your
re, you idiotst I'm the only you
have ‘gow, The Star has profited w’:,
lessoa of its docility a thousand years ago,
wbm it let itself be led back into cal‘tlvlty
Now it has grown, too mw:ll. It cannot
brought back to any wor

Durbam  looked m n the beautiful
deadly thin, blazm; so splendidly in the

oud, Can be de cs

s can dmmy it,” said Jubb.

lf thty will.

The Nuntan officer, speaking from lips
the color of ashes, said to the image of
)ubb on the screen, “You luve one minute

it out of here before 1 fis

f\ft:b tutned his face away and spoke, to
something they could not sce.

Durham turned to xnlom “He said,
“If they will.' Does that mea

I told you," said Karlonc looking out
the port, “that the darkbirds were created
to guard the Star. And that, in & sy, they
love it. Who can say how much?

They watched.
Out in space the little cloud of darkbirds
l.;\l:yvcd toward the Star, Thea, hesitantly,
stoj
mwm " said Karlovic, in

per. "Nt evea for Jubb.

Again Jubb spoké to the unscen messen-
ger, as. qunedy as lllmlgh it was a casual
order. led movement

I:: the switling d:{kbnd&h ding

enly they moved, again herdin, ne
Star. Slowly ! first, thén omote. snd o
swiftly until it was only a streak of bnlA
liant light, the darkbirds drove the Star
straight toward the sun. And it was less 2
driving than an urging, a tempting, a prom-
ise of glory, a sweet betraying call from
the mouth of the eternal Judas. The dark-
birds led it, and it followed them.

In a moment, in that greater blaze, the
Star was lost to view.

Karlovic's breath came out of him in 2

& whis-

“The darkbirds are coming buk Dur-
lam gid, Then, wonderogly, "Bt they'te
"The darkbinds were comioy buk trom
the green sun, but not towar ip.
And not toward any planct, -n.ey were By
ing lke bluring shadovs tovard outer
i they heard Jbb'scalig voie

ey

me, Kulovnc said, unbe-
licvingly.

Yes,” said Jubb, very slowly. *
obeyed that order, but it was the last.” He
looked at the humans facing him,
of Eacth and the men-of Nanta Dil
he said, “Do you see now that there is no
difference between us, that we of Senyx Dik
can teach betrayal just like

Durham looked out into the shlmng void,
but there was no sign now of the ficet and
fiying shadows, Intelligeaces, minds, beyond
the understanding of heavy creatures like
himself and Jubb He wondered how Fae
they would go, how long they would live,
what things they would see.

Darkbirds, darkbirds, will you come back
some day when we of flesh are ghosts and
shadows, 1o frolic on our lonely worlds?




