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CHAPTER I
Shairn

A Novel ICHAEL TREHEARNE was to
KET remember that evening as the

end of the world, for him. The end of

by LEIGH BRAC T his familiar life in a familiar Earth,
the first glimmering vision of the in-

Michael Trehearne sensed his difference from other men, but he little

knew he was a changeling of the only race able to conquer the stars!
’



credible. It began with the man who
spoke to him on the heights behind St.
Malo by the light of the Midsummer
Fires.

There was a great crowd of tourists
there, come to watch the old Breton
tival of the sacred bonfire. Trehearne

H

was thinking that the ritual being per-
formed in the wide space of stony turf
and

e
when someone spoke to him with casual
intimacy.

“In four days we shall be free of all
this, going home. A good thought, isn’t
i? Two years is a long time.”

Trehearne turned his head and looked
into a face so like his own that he was
startled.

The resemblance was that of a strong

each other and it was the
same with Trehearne and the s

There was the same arrogant bane-
structure, the odd and striking beauty
of form and color that seemed to have

0 root in any race of Barth, the long
vellow eyes, shightly tiltd, feked with
sparks of groenish fire. And there was
the same pride. In Tre s a
loncly biter thing The siesnger hore
his 1i

he mement in which Tro-
red amaze nger re-
A e seeing you
on the last ship. How long have vou

z

e answered Tre-
hearne and kuew as he {nrmed the
words that they were not the

pected of im. A wild throb of excite.




ment ran through him. He said impul-
sively, “Look here, you've mistaken me
for someone else but I'm glad you did "
In his cagerness he all but clutched the
man's arm. “I must talk to

Something in the str 1gcrs “expres-
sion had altered. His eyes both
Waty and startled. “Upon what. sub:
jeet?

‘g /ﬂono,zo/y Oi .S’,’A‘(‘Q({

“Your family—my family. Forgive
me if T seem impertinent but it's impor-
tant to me. I've come & long way, from
America to Cornwall and now to Kri

tany, trying to trace down my own line.
He pauscd. looking again into that re-

markable fuce that watched him, darkly
handsome, darkly mocking in the fire-

light, “Will yau teil me your name
“Kerrel,” said the man slow
your pardon, Monsicur. The resem)
is indeed striking. I mistook you for one
of my
Trehearne was frowming,

“Kerrel ?

he rep shook his head. “My
people ware ealled Cahusac besore they
went into Cornwall.”

“There was doubtless a connection,”
said Kerrel easil. Ho painted abrut

: heyond. “Look—~they

hcum e ol vitua
The great bonfive had burned low. The

\NE of the major mu-m that currently foce the writer of science fietion

stories and may some
the specd of light. Hany iheories

onfrant qur scicntists is the matt
ies have been sugyested—perhaps all of
abaurd as that'early mingcenthecentury propsiiator why

er of exceeding
as

gy corriage moving faster than thirty miles per hour.

| , in her very fine. o suggestion as to how man
1 e e 135,000 ilce i Second Such & manopoly e e Con
o aftractive idsa i in view i all o0

maniike, And crrtainty the thonaht of " the Rere o8 2. e

the most ozciting witlin the rang

e of hwman imagination—THE

ITOR.
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peasants and the fisherfolk, some hun-
dreds of them, were gathered in a circle
around the windy glow of the flames. A
white-bearded old man began to pray
in the craggy Breton Gaelic.

TREHEARNE barely turned his

His mind was full of the
stranger and of all the tigs that had
D) worried and driven him
since chlldhood uu “aseins LtHe myn.

teries about hi which now, per-
has, he would B rmd the key.
ced away only a second, fol-

crowd. Trehearne stopped, feeling cold
and furious.

His temper, long the bane of a rather
luckless existence, reared up and bared
its claws. He had always been childishly
sensitive to insults. If he could have got
his hands on the contemptuous Kerrel
he would have thrashed him. He turned
again to the festival, controlling him-
self as he had learned painfully to do,
realizing that he was being ridiculous,
But his face, so like that of the vanished
stranger, had the look of an angry
Apollyon.

The Bretons had begun the proces-
sion around the waning fire. Short bur-
Iy men in bright jackets and broad-
brimmed hats, sturdy women in aprons

and lace. Sabots clumped heavily on the
stony ground.
They would march Lhree umes sun-
ward, circling the thes
solemnly, each pick

g
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wr:;xld um-mwle for the charred hrnnds

against fever and lightning snd. the
murrain until the next Midsummer Eve,

It struck Trehearne that most o
them, except the very old, looked pain-
fully self-conscious about if all. In a
thoroughly bad humor, Trehearne was
on the point of leaving. And then he

saw the girl.

She was standing some ten feet away
from him in the foretront of the cmwd
which had shaped
circle, She had wanted him to see her.
She was swinging a white mndbag e
adazy pendulum on a long straj
gaze was fixed on him, Sho was omi ng

eat bed of

own, whatever it mig
not that recognition that made his heart

zrseI
t danced over her,

nd perhaps it was emy that faéry glow
that Tade her seom more than & havd
some il in & white dress. Only & trick
of wind and starlight, perhaps, that

made Trehearne see in her a change-
ling, bright, beautiful, wicked and wise
—and no more human than Lilith,

She had attracted not only his atten-
tion but that of the Bretons also. The
ritual circle was broken and they were
staring at her and muttering. Then the
old man who had prayed went toward
her. In his seamed weathered face, in
his eyes, was the spark of an ancient
hatred, the shadow of an ancient fear,

The girl flung up her dark head and
laughed but Trehearne did not feel like
laughing.

The old man cursed her

Trehearne knew ot one word of Gasl-
ic but he dic

id have ex-
plained the gesture of angry dismissal.
The Bretons, the old ones, had already
picked up theu‘ stones for the fire. In
smotler nfaal ey woul g them an

Thehesras erode across the front of

laughing, still mocking as she shouted
something at the old man. The words
she spoke might have been Gaelic but
they had a different sound and they had
no kindness in them.

‘The sightseers parted readily as Tre-
hearne thrust through them with the
girl. The voice of the old man followed
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them down the slope of the hill and the
curious tourists stared after them until
they were out of sight.

Trehearne dropped her arm then and
demanded, “What was the matter with
them?”

““Ehe peasant folk have long me
ories. They don’t understand what it is
they remember, only that evil things
once happened to them because of us.”

“What sort of evil things?”

“Have there been any new ones since
the beginning ?” Ter voice held & dry
humor

"They wero Taz from the cromd now,
neur thie beact
Dot the walled island ity bulked huge
and dark, o medieval shadow. The gisl
was a white wraith, all astir with th
salt wind that mmb!ed Mor drk Tale
and set her ski rippling. He
thought her eyes oo green bt in
the mocaligh i could net Le

ot going b0 vamishs Hha Hion

rel?” he ask

She laughed. “Kerrel is & rude man.
X offered mynelf to mske amen

“What do they call you?"

“That d s’t sound Breton.

“Doesn’t it? My other name is un-
pronounceable and means of the Silver
Tower.”

'ER eyes were very bright in the

moonlight. He thought that in
some secret way she was mocling

but he did not care. He said, “Fll stk

Shairn.

‘They went on down the path to the
beach and sat on the soft warm sand.
He told her his own name and she asked,

n?"

jon,”
“From Brittany to Cornwalk o Amer-
ica,” she musmured musingly. “Oh, yes,
T heard all that you told Kenel. The
years, the gencrations, ¢
5—and

of other strai Sl the Vardds
load breeds fruet”

s 1o the word Vardda won-
deringlg,

“ArF Sld mbnl name. You've never
heard it.” She laughed with pure de-

light, “You're incredible, Michael. No
wonder Kerrel made a mistake!”

After a moment of silence, she asked,
“What sort of a man are you, Michael?
What do you do? How do you hve"’

He looked at her keenly.
really want to know? All right, ke
you. I'm a man who has never been satis-
fied. I've never had a weman or a job I

el humer. “Don't ask me in what wa

ey 1o guen.
Pt somehonw Tve always felt there's

mg either in me or the
world.”

Nusieg noddad, avscutly stoling o
patch of sand with her palm. Again he
was eonscious of a queer wisdom in her
that did not fit her ywth She smiled, a
small thing full of seer:

“And you thought toacit yeu learned
the orlgin of your bleod yeu would un-
desstand yourself?”

“Porhaps. My father was a weedy
little man with red hair. He syore I

Oddness becomes very wearing, espe-
cially when you don't know why you
should be odl”

He added, “The villagers in Cornwall
called me changeling. I had the same
thought when I saw you.

“Soweare of ope race. Michael, could
you stay with me?”

g7 Sl S ve a witch,
T've never meb a witeh bafor

Isoghed ontright ot that. “Non-
Smpdiog—those

waxds fm- Tools sl
\ Shairn?”

She ah.elnm head. “1 told you—it is
a tribal name. One that T want you o
orget.

She went on, “You said to Kerrel that
you had come to Brittany to trace down.
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your family?"
“Yes. I le&rn’:d; in Co.rnwn-ll that they
lled

and rns
in the sand, “I don't think you will learn
ld and

much there. The village is very old
now almost wd

e started to speak but she et on,
ot hurrladly. “Don’t go any
In your search, Michal. Yo will bring
you nothing but regret. I know the blood
you spring from. I am telling you the

She turned to him. “Go home. Go back
to America. Be content that you are
young and strong g1d, yes_—very hand-
‘some, even if you
e iool'T have done. m uum 1
&should not have spoken to you tonight.
Sorrl waa e ool b at e Find:

Now I ask you to forget me anc all T
have said. I am leaving St. Malo in the
morning.”

“Nol”He caught her wrist and held
it. “Oh, no! You've started this. You
can’t run away from it now.”

“But,” she said reasonably, “there's
o way you can stop me.”

“Then Il follow.” His grip softened,
ehifted to the place where her strong
white neck curved so smoothly into a
perfect shoulder. “Please, Shairn. Let

‘me see you again. Let me come with you,
o your home.”
She would not meet his eyes. She
smiled a little and said, “That would
a very long j fourney i indeed.”
“Brittany is n¢ large.”
“Have T said that I live 1 = Bnttany ""

rittany,
home and be content!” Her eyes were
full of tears.

She left him then, going swiftly
across the moonlit beach, and he would

STORIES
mot run after her. He stood where he
was, upset and angered by her sudden

going.
After a while he of the mnu
she had said and m ‘that Kerrel
said. “Have I said that I lsv- in
Brittany?”
Where was homs to the Vardda?

r the aimless
Tambling lines  word stood out n clear,
sharp |

KEREGNAC.

CHAPTER I
The Vardda

HIRED car and driver took him
for an exorbitant price to Kere-
usc. On the frst day they had roads and
made excellent time. On the second the
tiny Fiat labored i .1 rutted
acks, The sca. wad fer behind
Shern e diver complained inces-
santly of the mad desires of Americans.
Why should anyone wish to go to Kere-
gnac, aplace that even the Bretons had
forgotten?

Trehearne was in a savag .
Shairn’s cryptic warnings and her very
clear advice had only served to whip his
curiosity to fever pitch. The Devil him-
self could not have made him stop now
aod he knew that the girl was a large
part of that determinatio:

'bad done something to him, She
had hit him where no one and nothing
had ever touched him before. And she
had done 1t deliberately. He was sure

of that. She mi
among them d
ingerous, but xhe wl.s ‘not feckless nor
lacking in intelligence.
remembered ‘her fonrs sud

Ehtbq:l

bes
Tehoarns fa e wilsios wad coukd ot



ke aad age. & megger.iro Tumsd
on the ho e can-
o ermiahon W e light.

was enough to show Trehearne’s
fac

‘Oddly enough the squat hard-handed
peasant who was master of the house
showed neither fear nor hatred. Nor
was he surprise

A certain slyness crept into his sullen

be compelled to answer. It was impossi-
ble even to learn whether others had
5one this way before them,

Trehearne had forseen this possibil-

tell the master we'll pay well for lode-
ing.”

he driver, h)msel( in a thoroughly
foul humor by now, did as he was bid
n'a few maments Trehenn\e found
iy in a three-room house of crum-
Hing stome, the wals Hackenod with

a0_vorssn
asked Shairn e
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expression but that

“You shall have th , Mon-
slens” he sald in vle meh and point-
gigantic carved lit-olos. “T have

em.
Trehearne cmd to conceal his sud-
don exctement, “Monsieur Kerrl and

pm.n 'ggdA “You know
better than I wm their names might be.

once, sidelong, at Trehearne and
that was ful er to look at ner
spealk to him. As soon as the simple

e sis
was on the table she hid herself in the
adjoining room.
The ancient erone who sat knitting
oug]

kept
n Tre.
a mistare of hostlity aod
“What are you thinking, ma vielle?”
he asked her,
She answered, in French that was al-
= sainteligifle to b, 1 am think
st Keroguac n greatly
Howored by the B
s st snaclog at ne in Gaclic, bid-
ding her be silent, but Trehearne shook

"Dnn't be .inxd, grondmére. Why do
he sends his

and dnughteﬂ w - Thsy aat e foody

ur d pay us well. Oh,
wry welll" He white calf bobbed. Tre.
hearne laughe
“And do Y appear like the devil's son?”
“You are the very breed.

N impulse he went to her and said,
“Gnee my family lived here. Their
name was Cahu:

“Cahusac. Eh, eh, Keregnac has for-
gotten them, the Cahusacs! That was
long and long ago. They had an only
child, a daughter, who gave herself to

one of these handsome sons of the Evil
One and ... .” She looked at him wisely.
“But forgive me, my old tongue bas nok
yet learned caul

Trehearns put siiver i her lap aad
thanked her and went outside. He
walked the few paces o the end of the
muddy street and I out upon &
Tmoor that stretched still and desolate

to ask his host. He

and daughters of the Devil” came i
the ey must have shelter of

some kind.
But all that day he rode across stony
wﬂ. thrnugh gorse and bramble and

ees, without seeiny

m- Y sollhry sheep or even a distant
smoke to mark a human_habitation.
Guly here and Sicte # lonly bor ol
like & druid sentinel against a lowering

o
16 drew on to dusk. The wind blew
and it began to rain, a fine soaking dris-
4le that showed promise of going on all
night. And the heath stretched on all
sides of him, featureless, without com-
fort or hope.
There was nothing to do bm E o
He let the horse find its own
hunched in the saddle, wet and v wnlﬂlhly
hungry and at odds with the world.
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His grew blacker (:he hgm
£aled, Tre horse contimued & o plod
through pitch darkness. The Jend ralled

and Trehearne knew from

side, slipping and stumbling in the mud
and wet gorse.

From the crest of that low rise Tre-
hearne caught a glimmer of light, ahead
and to th

He said aloud, “There is a cotter's
hut,” and would not allow himself to
hope for anything clse. But he spurred
his horse en recklessly and his heart was
beating fast.

It seemed hours before he reached
that kight.

He was close onto the place before he

nor was it a manor nor any normal sort
of dwelling. He saw a broken shaft of
stone that had once been a squat crenel-

ated tower and around its foot & ruin

‘some medieval robber, Trehearne

¥'et part of it was inhabited, Yellow
lamplight. poured fmm the window em-
brasuves of p and there were
toct {5 the murw-rd sheltered under
prosaic e.ﬂ
e R C—
i ot Telioia, Them, wallome yoiets
Iy over the sunken flags, he approached

the tower.
e wonld Tave loaked fuatdé bt the
were set several feet above

Hin e, muad e stood for a time by
joor, listening. He carried a small
e o Docket and it felt good
nder s and. "Theve mas something
wrong about all this—very wrong in-

The planks of the door were weath-
ered but he mougm ﬁ.-t they were new
in the last He could hear
the sound. of vokces beyond, & mem
of voices all raised in talk, talk puneta-
ated by bursts of laughte

As be listened there was a glasey
crash as though somgone had dropped
a bottle, then l'urthu laughter, in the
midst of sing in
5 deop, strang volce. The siagor sounded

refrain and other voices joined in, one

Instead of reassuring him the jovial
uproar ouly made Treheaxne’s nerves
creep more coldly down his back. He
was sure that when he opened the door
he would find Sheirn and Kesvel among
the company. What sort of folk were
they, indeed, to held high wassail in a
ruined tower lost on this desolate moor?

‘The sheill old voice whispered in his
memory—Every other year the Devil

his sons and daughters.

He swore and laid his hand on the
great iron lateh, swinging the door wide

open.
The _talking, the laughter and the
somg s all died into the silence of astonish-
ment. in the door-
oy and Lhose within remained as they
the opening of the door

Bads stlﬂened herm fete fAgees of wood,

EN and women, a few less than a

score, gathered in an archaic ob-

Tong room of musty stone. Fheir clothinz

and the chafrs on which they sat did ook
belong in that roem nor in

Treheame had ever soen—but they bo-

longed quite naturally to the people,

and furnished with bottles of unfami ar
sha;

Most o the faces were handsome, A

subtly

ang the girl,
She was S:nrn

loose, Amwm: of

the cide uf fame, belted o

trousers, Her belt was Jewelled mi her

n the
mpt. She held a purpk goblet Tan of
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spicy wine and her eyes were fixed on
his and even 80 he could not rnd them.

She said without moving or looking
away, “If you hurt him, Kerree, 1'11 il
you

Trehearne saw then that Kerrel was
taking from his belt a thing that !wked
like a narrow flashlight wi

ed like Shairn—they all w
2nd women both_except that m- tunic
yres Irdescent slver, open o
to show his muscular chest
s “H has o sun.”
L "He won't use it.”

“No,” said Trehearne slowly. “I won't
use it.” His gazo had shifted from the
girl to Kerrel. He did not take his hand
wway from his pocket. Neither did Ker-
Pol pat away the pris faba,

The ugly man stepped between them.
He had a merry slightly drunken face,
From the tone of his voice Trehearns
knew that it was he who had begun the
singing.

“Nobody’s going to use anything,” he
said and thrust down Kerrel's arm.
“We're all friends. We're all happy.
We're going home. No quarrels between
two Vardda now. Wait till you get to
Liyrdis and kill each other there.”

He glanced slyly at Shairn and added,
“Still at it, ¢h? My, what fun we do
have with our pretty games!”

“Oh, shut up, Edril” m snapped.
“Michael, how did you find

nuld, aor the set of his mouth.
earne answered, “T went to Ker-
eguc on business of my own.” He would
have gone on but the ugly man called
Edri interr
“What's all this about?” he demanded,
“Why shouldn’t a Vardda find his own?"
e and put his hand on Tre-
uearne's shoulder, “T dew't know you,
my lad, but what the devil? I can’t know
everyone. Sit down. Have a drink. Did
you miss your ship last time? We have
our ¢ full quota now but there's always

"Ho thrust a glass of the aromatic wine
into Trehearne's hand. It went down

like mellow fire and took some of
out of his bones. Edri was still
talking but he had slipped now, quite
naturally, into that unknown tongue—
e language of the song, the language
Shairn had used when she mocked the
Bretons at the festival.
meu were others aroung Trehearne
w. They were full of laughter and ex-
:mment, deluging him with questions
he could not understand. Someone took
his wet coat off him. His glass was
led.
Shairn came up behind him and pnt
her two hands on his shoulders.

He's a remarkable atavism,

‘ngl ell!” Again he
peered at Trehuru, his ugly face puck-
exed comically. His eyes, however, were
emarkably cool and shrewd. “He looks
Tike a Varada,” he said.
‘rehearne got up. There was a kind
f anger in him now. He looked at these
ople who bore the name of Vardda.
Ho looked at their garments and thets
furniture, and the taste of their alien
wine was strong in his mouth. & shiver
ran over him, almost of fea

"H caught Shairn by the AFms rough-
Iy and said, “Who are you? Why are
you here in this place? And where
are you going?”

Kerrel answered. “Didn’t she tell you?
No—I see that she didn't quite dare do
that, Well, there’s no reason not to tell
you now.”

He paused. And Trehearne felt 2 cold
foreboding at the hateful
in Kerrel's eyes. He know that Korrel
was going to say something that would
hit him hard. He suddenly didn't want
to hear it.

Kerrel said, “We Vardda aren’t of
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o Emh at all. We're waiting here
an weu gomg home to
charanr_t the

CHAPTER 11T
The Ship from Outside

VHE words thundered in Trehearne’s

ears but they had no meaning—not

at first. He let go of Shairn, who whis-

pered, “Do you undersiand sow why T
told you to forget the Vardda?”

Edri thr\lst hlm mie the chair again.
“Sit down, o s a large mouth-
ful to swallow ar .nl o e
it down with this.”

Trehearne took the wine and arank it

Home to Aldebaran. Home to_the
stars! Instmcﬂvely he appea!ed to Edri.
“It isn’t true,” he said. “It can’t be.”

“Why not?”

Trehearne’s throat was strangely
tight. He stammered in his speech, find-
ing it difficult to breathe. “Star-flight?
An alien race coming and going on
Earth—and all this in secret, no one
knows of it?”

Edri laughed. “Oh, billions of people

unbreakable monopoly on interstellar
flight.”

e poured Trehearne's glass full
. “Better lot the idea trickle in
ine.”

Trehearne drank mechanically, but
the wine was tasteless now. He could
ke take hu eyes from Edri's ugly sym-

o mean you ve conguered all those
stars and worle
Edri snorted. “That's your Earth
war-oboeasion talklng, War 15 act only
bnckwnxd )ts damned nnpmﬁume. We
Vardda rs, we're mer-
chat afventireaas
e added patiently, “It‘s this way—
there are hundreds of i
worlds. They're most of “themn eivilized

19
and proudly independent. We Vardda
rule our own world but 1o other.

“But we have something the other
star-worlds don’t have. We've got a mo-
nopoly on interstellar travel for certain
reasons. We Vardda and we alone can
travel and trade between the galaxy’s
worlds—the richest monopoly of all
time!”

Bt if you come and o like tha,

why not openly to Eart

Fdri shrugged. “You mm.\a e prof-

id
visit secretly. Your Earth is one of
hem.

Shairn broke in. “Its true, Michael!
We keep Vardda agents here secretly
to gather from Earth whatever of value
its civilization produces. We've done
that for several centuries.”

The blood hammered in Trehearnes

emple. We are waiting for a ship. If
mey brought those ships down in these
s or in the Great American Desert
or in a hundred other of the waste places
of the globe, who would know or see
them, especially if they landed by night?
nd the Vardda themselves—the very
truth would protect them. You might
look at a man and speculate whether he
came from some distant exotic land but
you would never suspect him of having
come from another star.
woman began to giggle. “I'm
sorey,” m ‘Rasped. “But his face—its
50 fun

“And so would yours T Sashied
Shairn. Her voies whispered switlly in
Trehearne’s ear. orty you came,
Michael. I truly am. Bt vouve got 1
hang on now.”

He recoiled from the touch of her
fingers. His mind was rocking from the
terriblo sgoraphobia of a man of Tarth

ang glitter of all the gelucy's stars,
‘oman not born of Earth, daughter
of the unimaginable deeps beyond the
world! Changeling, Lilith, star-
wlioh
Trehearne's head reeled and the fa-
milise Karth seomed o vanish behind &



ST.
fiery mist that d)mrned ‘his vision,

Home to Aldebaran.

He was aware of volues. remote and
far away. They were talking, in that
unknown language, Kerrel was speaking
violently to Edri, Shairn crying out, the

ers joining in and arguing. Edri
drank and did not answer, his brows
drawn in a frown.
s clear voice overruled and
silenced the others. She talked swiftly,
her green eyes flashing with excitement,
The others seemed
posal. Kerrel protested angrily but was
drowned out. &nd Eari reluctantly nod:

airn.

O chac) Haten!” Shatros voice came
urgently through the haze. “Liste
Edri!

TH a great effort Trehearne

drew himself back to reality. He
looked up dazedly into Edri's ugly com-
passionate face, Edri said, “You're go-
ing with us.”

Trehearne stared at him without mov-
ing. He did not answer. He could not.
For the moment ho was beyond words.
There was a sickness in him as though
the solid gmumx had dropped suddenly
from under

Edri went on, He looked uncomfort-
able, almost guilty, like a man who hates
the thing he is forced to do.

“I wish you hadn’t come,” he said.
“But you did and there's no help for it.
T'm leader here and under orders. Earth
must have no knowledge of the Vardda.
You understand? I can't leave you be-
hind.”

Trehearne began to understand. He
looked at the faces of the Vardda watch-
ing him, doubtful and troubled. Only
Shairn’s face he could not see. He knew
they would use force if they had to.

He spoke and his voice sounded
hoarse and strange in his ear:

“I'm going with you?” he repeated as
though he needed to assure himself of
the sense of those words. “Going to
Aldebaran.”

“P'm sorry,” Edri said. “It seems pre-
ferable to killing you in cold blood as
Kerrel wanted.” Abruptly he swore in
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his own tongue. Damn xt. 1 didn't ask

was sorry.

fe
deep as the abysses between
He was 10 cowart
have a thing like this fung suddenly in
his face gid not recoil from it in a kin
of horr
o Aldebaran . . . o m  stare L
}um, "her fingers
rut. “Michael, you
hnve o gn. 1 fuuzhc for you. I'm count-
eyes were hard and
bright, They dullenged him. She whis-
pered, “D em you're afraid!”
the door
opuled it suddenly and went out, leay-
ing it wide. A curious silence fell on the
room. It had an electric quality, a thrill
that even Trehearne could feel thro
the daze of shock that m im.
They waited and the time seomed end-
less. He was very cold.
‘The man thrust his head back in and

roat.
, the ship is coming. Do you
hear me?” Shairn’s voice, edged, com-
manding, ruthless. He heard it.

“Wallc with your head up, Michael!

and Edri was there, holding out another
cup of wine. He smiled, an honest smile,
friendly, apologetic. Trehearne took the
cup.

It was strange. He saw the others,
laughing, shouting, pouring toward the
door. He heard and felt. And yet he was
like a dead man, Everything was re-
‘mote, without reality, the flimsy stuff of
dreams.

He drank the wine. He knew that he

out with the others.
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He stood beside them in the windy
darkness of the moor. It had ceased to
he

g up-
ward toward it. Trehearne looked also
and saw the huge bulk of a great ship
dropping silently down from the stars.
Softly, soundless as a drift of the
night itself, the star-ship settled down
over the heath. There were 1o noisy
jets or clumsy bursts of flame to mark
its landing. Trehearne caught the faint
and subtle throbbing of motors different
from any he had heard before and some-
how that quiet song of power was more
frightening than thunder.
e waiched, alone in his strange
dream, alone among all the men of

the stars were swallowed up hke K:]DIId!
of fireflis.
Trehearne began to tremble, an inner
shuddering of the soul
e humming of the motors ceased.

CHAPTER 1V
Ordeal in Space

HE Vardda began to run toward
ship. And Trehearne was aware
hat Shate as pulling him toward it.

He saw that there were two men behind
him, holding little prism tui

ip was before him. He had to
go into it. He ‘was afraid but fear would
do him 10 good. It was like bailing out.
You had to do it and you did it.

He was angry too. But most of all he
was numb. Things had happened too
fast—too fast and too hugely.

He found himself shaking off Shairn's
grip for the second time. He heard him-
self sayirz, “I can walk quite well by
myself.” He was surprised at the tone of
his voice. It was sharp as a whiplash
and perfectly under control.

A lock-door had opened high in the
looming flank of the monster. White
light blazed from it. A folding metal
stair came down and then men and
‘women descended to join the Vardda

iting eagerly below. There were greet-
ings, talk, lavghter. Those who had been
exiles on Earth for two years had much
to say to the newcomers who would re-
place them here,

A cargo hatch was open lower down.
Vardda crewmen were setting up & con-
veyor belt with the swiftness of long
practice.

Things were being brought to it from
the tower. What things, Trehearne
neither knew nor cared. Machinery clat-
tered softly.

He had reached the foot of the ladder.

He looked

stars, out to unknown worlds, a stran-
ger. [Trn page]
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He heard Edri talking to the new-
comers, They turned and stared at him,
startled. Edri asked them earnestly,
“What do you think? Is he Vardda or
isn't he?”

A man shook his head.
find out.

A woman, looking soberly at Tre-
hearne, said, “I's cruel to find out that
way. But there's nothing else you can
do with him.”

Shairn said _quickly,
Michael. Come aboard.”

He wondered what the woman had
meant, He remembered the look of pity
in Edri’s eyes, the uncomfortable
troubled look of the others.

The treads of the ladder rang hollow
under his feet.

A bell inside the great ship began to
shrill, sharp and urgent. The freight-

it was already going up. A leonine
young man clad in scarlet and black,
with the tabs of rank on his shoulders,
came running down and bawled a de-
‘mand that they hurry.

Trehearne said, “Shairn, what did she
mean—I's cruel to find out that way?”

“Nothing. Tl explain later. Come

There was a great emptiness inside
him. He was aware of the motions of
his body, of the sounds and smells and
colors, of the jostling of people behind
him on the Jadder. And yet none of it
s seally happentug. Tt did st tanch
him, it was not part of

e trod upon & metal deck and passed
from the round lock-chamber into a
long transverse corridor faced in the
same dull metal. He saw the scars of
time and hard use upon it. Now and
again through a bulkhead door he caught
a glimpse of a cabin or orderly room,
Men lived and worked in them. They
had a disturbing look of reality.

There was a lounge and there were
chatrs bolted to e deck and be wia

“You'll scon

“Come on,

stooped
whispered. “Reevel s watehing you. He
‘wants to see you break.”

They were all watching him, all the

Vndd.a in the rows of chairs, Their talk

had faded away and they were looking
st Trehearne uncomfortably, almost
guiltily. It was as thougn something

‘were going to happen to him, something

that they didn’t want to see happen.

Edri's ugly face was bleak and sad.
Trehearne fixed his gaze on the one

again to himself, He wants to sec me
break.

The bells rang again.

Swift, smooth and awesome as the
hand of God, acceleration pressed down
upon him, is s it, he thought.

Muttering an all-but-silent thunder
the ship rushed upward into the sky.
For the first time in history Earthborn
ears listened to the banshee scream of
atmosphere past a cleaving hul

‘ported it and breathed and did not black
ou( His gaze did not waver from Ker-

e wailing shriek rose to a crescendo
and died away.

Earth was gone. They had stepped
away from it. Even its sky was behind
them. He was horribly afraid.

He waited for the pressure to ease.
1t did not, There was a change now in
the pitch of the motor-vibration. It
seemed to climb higher and higher in
a sort of demoniac frenzy.
nding forward, watch-

fearful ‘expectation. What was it that
they were afrald ws goine to happen
to him?

Ths prossnza yrew ud goe.
He labored to breathe. Somemng
hnvpenedhﬂunv n Thafma around
wave W vague,
reeede Slowly into a ndduh twilight.

And stll the pressure grew.

Fear became panic. Something
wuh-lnwung?-oh 1—something un-
ea d strange, Fo was a fier, 3
Saet-piot. He had known preseu
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fore. He had taken all the gravs a
power-diving plane could bear and he
had never come close to blacking out.

ren
ht. Light-years of
speed—a long way between stars!

E felt it in the fibers, the very
atoms of his being. The incredible
accelerations of interstellar speed were
tearing at the separate cells of his flesh,
riving them apart, rending the tissues
of physical existence,
He knew that the Vardda still wmhed
him half-fearfully. This is what t
hey 're used to it ]

e thought ho eard & volce saying,
ight, Michael! Fight!”

“Shairn,” he muttered. The word
never got beyond his throat. Because a
girl in a white dress had beckoned to
him he was going to die in an alien ship
between the stars.

He began to

o
smile. With almost the lsst of his sight,
Trehearne saw that smile. Kerrel knew
that he was going to die. And he was
glad.
Kerrel—Shairn—the Vardda—death.
Kerrel had known it all along. They ali
had. That was why the others had looked
at him with that half-guilty troubled
pity. They had known that he would die.
Fierce ruenlment blazed up in him
like a su
‘Shaten with hor lying tears. She must
Bhave kaown it would eome to this when
she had Yet
she had dune lt coo“y gsmblmg wnﬂl his
hl

\ge shook him. Some buried part of
i e hetie Tsce St fary tomred
it on. Why must he die? Why should he
not live? The Vardda lived and their
bood ran in him.
nger—anger such as he had never
known. He would not die under Kerrel's
smiling_eyes. He was filled suddenly
with a raging determination to survive.
He began to fight the pressure.
He had nothing to ﬂght with but will-
power. It seemed a frail thing to pit
Seainst the unthiakeble powers of veloe

2
ies such as the men of Earth had never

and the instinctive will to live. He .
his muscles and forced himself
breathe and his flagging heart Thombled,

physical strength—not the sort that can
move great weights but a more subtle
kind, a tensile force that strung his body
taut against the terrible vibrations of
speed and fought them b

He did not understand, not then. But
he caught at that unguessed core of
strength within him and drew upon it
and it was simple, so simple, just a
matter of tensing the muscles in a cer-
tain way. Suddenly the ghastly sense of
his atoms falling apart was gone and
the battle he had thought impossible
was won, It was easy and he was strong
—strong as any Vardda!

It was then that he came near black-
ing out from sheer reaction. And he
kr\zw 28 Cctory Fad et been sy bk

pening of that buried
welof i strenzth e lofe him paradoxi-
lly as

ﬁ
B
8
=
=

]
o
»
2
H

t he
nm was gilll boyond lm knowlcdge e
a dif . He would

o same agaln.
He knew now that this was 2y
is body had been de-
Hlgmed for—ihis proud ability to race
between the stars.

Shairn's voice rang out. “He live
He lives! 1 told you he was true
Vardda!

Kerrel's face had gone slack with

amazement. Trehearne, drunk suddenly
‘with a heady exultation, glanced at him
with fiercely mocking eyes. The other



STARTLING STORIES

2

Vardda had relaxed as though from a
sick taut apprehension. They grinned
approvingly &t Trehearne.

t Edri, mopping his damp brow,
said between his teeth, “By God, Shairn,
i your tricks had made me an execu-
tioner, if he'd died . .

Kerrel interrupted furiously. “Per-
haps he'll wish he had when we reach
Liyrdis! You know Vardda law!”

Trehearne heard and recognized the
menace in the angry threat but he paid
no attention.

He said softly, “Shairn.”

She came to him. She was radiant.
She was like nothing he had ever seen
before and he would never get her out
of his heart if he lived forever. He got
up and set his hands on her shoulders
and he asked her, “Shairn, what is
meant by true Vardda? How do they
differ from other men?

She laughed. “You have just proved
your birthright, Michacl. "Don't v
know?”

“That inner strength,” he said slowly.
“The ability to withstand interstellar
speeds?” ‘She nodded. Sho was stil amil-
ing. He went on. “I want to understand
this, Shairn. Do the Vardda alone have
this shilty?”

dri had arisen. He had the look of
a man who wishes to avoid an ugly
situation. He said uneasily, “There’s a
lot T want to show you, Trehearne. Come
on s-ud I'Il explain about the Vardda on
the
hairn s quite simple,
Michael Contmued hereditary muta-
tion, altering slightly the form an
structure of the body cells so that they
s enormcts resistance to pressure
and vib e other races of the
Falaxy are ued T ek o ‘sl
ness to their own solar systems—only
the Vardda have the freedom of the
stars!”

aF

“Then,” said Trehearne, “if the mu-
tation had not bred true in me I would
have died.”

Edri spoke again but Trehearne did
not hear him. He was smiling at Shairn,
a peculiar smile. gan to draw

away from him but he held her and
asked, “Are you glad I lived, Shairn?”

“Of course I am! From the first min-
ute I saw you, Michael, I was sure you
were one of us.”

“That was very clever of you. And
you were so sure you weren't afraid
to gamble on it—with my life.

She said uncertainly, “Michael . . ”

His hands moved swiftly from her
shoulders, Her throat was warm and
strong. The veins beat hard against his
palms. He coud not see her clearly, only
her great startled eyes.

Edri snapped, “Sit down, Kerrel " He
drew a small prism tube from his belt.
To Trehearne he said, “I don't blame
you one damn bit. But 'm afraid youll
‘have to stop it all the same.”

le beam sprang out from the
prism. It touched with exquisite care
against Trehearne’s temple. He sighed
‘once and fell.

CHAPTER V
To Aldebaran

REHEARNE leoked up from the

bunk where he lay and asked, “Hos
long have I slept?”

‘Nearly twenty-four hours by Earth

reckoning,” Edri answered. “You need-
ed it. The ship's doctor gave you a shot
to make sure.
“I scem fo remember,” Trehearne
said, “that you gave me a shot of some
kmd d yourselt”

‘No hard feelings?”

Trehearne smiled briefly. “Under the
circumstances—no.” He sat up. They
were alone in a small neat cabin, Edri
was sprawled in a chair.

He leaned over and offered Trehearne
2 prosale yack of American cigaveion.
o

Feapentne took ane and It i He sat
for some time in silence, rememberi
He remembered most clearly Kerrel's
angry threat. He asked, “What did Ker-
rel mean by Vardda law? What will they
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do with me when we reach LI
rrisd. T swish ta

“What can they do? I'm a Vardda
T've proved it.

“Yees” Edri agreed dubiously.
“Actually, you're all Vardda, a complete
stavism. But 1eg 1y.

“You see, the law
Kommel s Teteersd 8o s, & peohibition
against admitting non-Vardda strains
of any kind. Cross-breeding is forbidden

blood pure jsn't just pride, it's an eco-
nomic necessity.’

‘Then that was true about the muta-
tion?”

Edri nodded. “It's the foundation up-
on which the Vardda monopoly is built.
No one else can fly at interstellar speeds
and live, 50 we are the only species of
Salacdle Moo, holding the stars fn oo
two h

e ~flight monopoly of the gelaxy,
built on a simple mutation in body-
cells!”

“Yes,” said Edri. “Simple—but fun-
damental, Tissues having a certain cel-
lular structure possess a tensile strength
in their cell-walls that can withstand
incredible acceleration-pressure _with-
out collapse. You're lucky that the mu-
tation was a recessive that finally bred
true in you.”

paused, then added somberly,
“Some day Ill tell you the story of
Orthis, who long ago found the secret
of the mutation. A grand proud story
it is—with a most shameful ending.”

He seemed to brood upon some
thought of his own, before continuing.
“So, Trehearne, though sctually Vardda,
you're legally not one. It will be up to
the Council. T have no influence there
but Shairn has some.’

Trehearne said bitterly, “Much help
Tl get from that damned witch who
was gambling with my life without tell-
ing me.”

Edri grinned. “I don't say you haven't
reason for resentment. Still, don’t for-
get that if Shairn hadn't proposed that
ordeal for you, Kerrel would have in-

2
mced gn kiling on fn old Plood”
ed the cover off a tra
small uble by thc bunk. “T brought you
some breal
T ooourred to Trehearne that he had
not eaten for two days. He got up, look-

trousers, jewelled belt and sandals. He
examined them doubtful

“Put them on,” said Edri. “You can’t
g0 about in those ridiculous tweeds,

Trehearne dressed and sat down. The
food was unfamiliar but palatable. Syn-
thetic, he guessed. He wolfed it down.

e tried not to think. He knew that
if he thought of Michael Trehearne,
‘bound out across the universe toward an
unknown fate, his mind would ecrack.
1t could not accept that, not yet.

Edri said, “If you're finished, come
with me. I'll show you something no-
body of your world has ever seen be-
fore

up. He caught a
gllmpu of himself in a reflecting sur-
face and was startled to see how changed
he was in the Vardda dress.

ey weLt out into the long corridor.
Edri led the way forward. Now that
the ship was in free space and making
its unthinkable speed Trehearne could
feel the deep inner vibration of power
in it—a sort of humming drone that
seemed to chsllenge the whole universe
to make it

Trahearne spivered with the joy of a
man_who has handled power and is
privileged to see the ultimate. He had
flown the fastest jets and they were
like _children’s toys compared to this
‘mightiness,

ied, “What is the motive power?
And the principle? And how can you go
faster than light? The limiting speed,
contraction, mass . .

DRI laughed. “One at a time} And

such simple little questions too! it
took thousands of years to evolve a tech-
nology capable of answering them and
you want me to explain it all in a few
words. Well, a few words is all I know
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ST.
abmt it. 'm a drinker by profession,
not a scientist.
“A really functional ship, whether it
plies w-uz air o s, ‘must get its
motive reacting against the
clemont ¢ travels n. And so, right now,
the big atomic-powered generators in
the stern are producing fifth-order rays
which react against the fabric of space
itself—and space, not wishing to be
torn_apart, obligingly thrusts us for-

“As 1o limiting speeds, long ago the
Vardda pbynlcml believed absolutely
in them too—until they discovered fifth-
order rays. They found then, as your
seientists will find, that the theoretical
absolutes you set up from limited knowl-
edge will prove illusory when your
Jnowledge expands. I could explain all
that to you if 1 knew continuum-me-
chanics better than I do!”

They had reached the forward end of
the corridor. There was & narrow cir-
cular stairway leading upward, Edri
motioned Trehearne to precede him.

He did s0 and emerged into & round
observation dome of immensely heavy
quartzite. Through it there was nothing
1o be seen but utter darkness, streaked
with creeping lines of light.

“Those are stars,” said Edri. “Or
rather the radiation patterns of stars.
At our present velocity we are overtak-
ing the lines of luminous energy they
have left behind them. Star-tracks, we
call them.”

He closed a switch, and the thick
quartaite became suffused with a pallid,
milky glow. Edri consulted a master-
dial, and made adjustments.

“Watch the dome,” he said. “It's tri-
ple thickness, of a special molecular
composition, each plane laid at a differ-
ent oklique angle. I've switched high-
frequency electronic current into hair-
line grids between the three planes and
all sosts of interesting and complicated

in the molecular
quartaite.”
Trelrearne watched. His heart was

beating hard.
“Bebold,” sail Bari, “the lightip-
pulses of the startracks are caught,

stepped up, wrenched about and finally
held on the inner lens.”

‘Trehearne beheld and, beholding, for-
got Edri and the ship and himself. He
forgot almost to breathe.

Edri's voice came to him softly. “You
may see this often, Trehearne—but
never again for the first time.”

led in the plunging gulfs

‘Through the magic of that quartzite
dome he watched the great suns ma
in flame and thunder on their eir way, some
solitary hunters, others joined together
in companies of stars. He saw their cos-
mic pageant of life and death—the
young suns, blazing with a blue-white
Strength, the goldon suns, the o red
suns, the dead suns, dark with funeral
ash.

He glimpsed the far-off island uni-
verses, iling fires of the nebulae,
the wondrous terrifying nations of the
Milky Way streaming along the rim of
creation. And as he looked all thought
and feeling went from him, leaving him
naked and dumb with awe.

Some of the stars he recognized—
Algol, beating like & bloody heart of fire,
the splintered glory of Sirius. To his
left Orion strode gigantic across infin-
ity, girded with suns, Dead ahead, ti
ping the far-flung Hyades, Aldebaran
burned in sullen splendor.

‘How long Trehearne stood there won-
dering he had no idea. He was lost, &
man gone astray in a titan's dream.
Edri was forced at last to drag him
bodily away and even then he hardly
knew where he was going or why.

He found himself in the corridor out-
side the lounge. From within came the
sound of Shairn's voice raised in laugh-
ter and the easy murmur of talk.

Edri stopped. He said quletly, “You'll
e spending much of your time with the
others and the sooner they get used to
you, the better. I want no trouble over
Shalrn. s that understood 7"

Trebearne smiled. His head was ring-
ing with stars, Bis vision dazzled by the
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blaze of nebulae. Shairn had c

mablac vesy sinch. e sai sy ‘and Eari
gave him a wry gla

"“The longer. you fecl that way, the

longer you'll stay out of trouble.” He

paused and added, “Perhaps you ought

it—though she uoon was bored wit
hlm and with too.”
“I think I undemts.nd why you'

aid Trehearne, nodding.

w're tell-

He went on into the lounge. Shairn
was curled in a chair beside Kerrel, a
wine-glass in her hand. She looked up
rehearne came in, her eyes chal-
lenging and half amused. Kerrel's dark
tightened and suddenly everyone

had stopped talking.
Trehearne fnl.lawed Edri_past them
without turning his head. He was per-
fectly sincere mhu indifference, too full

vaguely
glances with which the Vardda watched.

Shairn lifted her glass mockingly to

‘A good beginning for a happy
voyage!”

Trehearne did not look up at her. He
sat still, thinking his own far thoughts.
Someone laughed and Shairn's green
eyes flashed angrily.

But neither her anger nor her mock-
ery could dist earne from the
wonder that had caught him, from the
wild thrill of this plunge into infinity.
And in the time that followed, its grip
upon him strengthen

T first there were periods when he
felt that he was dreaming, that the
ship and all within tt 'wuuld disappear
‘e woul en. But as his mind
readjusted nwel!. u!ukmg free from f.he

‘the mld ‘o kmew, fell
D
S was of oo ool ‘with ‘these

S'l‘AILIﬂ.'N OF LLYRDIS zn

Vardda. He knew it as he came to know
P bethex, They Fnd the snsae full-
ed joy in living hard, the
mmmg Fehiomnas and i T
danger, that he knew was in himself.
They were Galactic Man—the men who
alone ed the interstellar z\llfs.

o alone strods between the stars.

seemed so s
age e seosdom of the sture e o,
long endless mlds of outer space, the
swift ships plying between the island
Continents of suns, the windless, time-
Toss, boundless gulf hat washed. the
shores of a galaxy.
Trehearne .stood for hours in the
observation dome. He haunted the
bridge, watching the intricate controls,

hlndl one of these proud giants of the

*%And the Vardda sow and undemnod
hh hunger and warmed to
him, these guxty uger ta!k

earn,
Tongus from Edri and his head spun €0
the tales he heard then from these mar-
iners of the galaxy, of peril in far-off
clusters of suns, of lonely dead stars
booming Zoxere dark through darkness
with their frozen worlds, of tri
Toutes through nebulac, of all the thrill
and danger that was life to them.
Wi

the Vardda ships, the Vardda life, would
be worse than dyis

‘With that determination in mind he
began to question Edri about Vardda

“Final decision on your case will lie
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with the Couneil,” Edri told him. “And
they’ll be dead against admitting you to

imn it, I'm one of you!” Tre-
hearne said. “They can’t deny that after
the ordeal I passed. And why should one
more Vardda make a difference?”

Edri shook his head, “To_recognize
an Earthborn man as a Vardda? No—it

inspire vain hopes in all the
‘peoples of the Galaxy who are bitterly
envious of our monopoly.”

‘That was something Trehearne hadn't
thought of. He thought of it, now. “I
aupyase the sow Vardds do envy youx

rer of interstellar

P ol you. ke to. be.prisoned in
your own solar system and have stran-
gers carrying on all your commerce with
other stars?" Edri countered.

'E added, “And there's more to it
than the economic problem. You're
mad over this star-voyaging, Trehearne.
Tve watched you. Well, do you think
other men can’t feel the same way? Do
you think the young men of all those
star-worlds like to see the Vardda star-
ips come and go and kngw that they
can never take th
see how amy feel” Trehearne
said. “A wonder they haven't found &
way to force the Vardda to share the
seczet of the mntation”
ret was lost with Orthis.
We haven's 3 % to mve if we wanted o,
Edsi sald gloomily. Then he added, % “But
Tdbeter ahut up, on T be acoused of

"onmw" Saia Trehearne, and Edri

“Long ago, when Orthis discovered
the mutation, he dreamed of giving it
to every race, He couldn't sce that that
would only lead to interstellar rivalries
and conflicts. A few Vardda still think
the way he did and so are called
Orthists.”
ut if the mutation secret is lost
how can they hope to change things

now’
Erl shrugged. “There are sl fool

‘who dream of finding the

They elaim that Orthis' lost Iaboratory

sbip, which holds it might sl b found.
It only o useless dream bat it ma
o Kok i o Bt I i ou
r:ln see your problem with the Cous
earne, “it
loul!(xs like . grim prospect for me.”
e
Yon mgm as well know,” said Bdri.
“It won't |

Trehesrne went out. He climbed the
stair to the observation dome, mmpu.
lated the controls and stood there,
ing at the red flare of Aldebaran, los
brooding thought.

“After o time & hand touched his and
he turned his head, slowly, for his mind
was far away, thinking it was Edri. He
saw instead the face of Shairn,
led. “Do you still hate me,

She smil
Michael 7"
The light of the outer suns caught in
her_eyes, filling them with radiance.
Trehearne looked -t her, standing slim
and tall against , & luminous
creature cfowned with stats, aad ba
ought; again that she was o woman

13 be knew women

o said stowly, T don't know.” Ho
thmnzht o how she ad tricked and led
im, how she had gambled so lightly
ith his life A aid you e,

"I think,” she said, “becauso T love
you or because I could love you.”
haps because you were only
curious?”

“Perhaps.” She took his hands and
laid them on her white throat, holding
them_there, pressing them in against
the beating veins. “You started this
once, Michael. Will you finish it now

Her lips were curved and laughing.
She was sure of herself, sure of him.

arne’s eyes narrowed. They were
suddenly hot and the starlight flickered
in them,

“T ought to/” he whispered, 1 ought
to. ed her a

short cruel
name am{ mu;ht}m— arm as it rose to
strike him and then her mouth was

Dead ahead, Aldebaran watched them
from ont of the darkness of space, the
eye of a basilisk, baleful and bright.
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CHAPTER VI
Judgment on Llyrdis

E long arc of deceleration was

to a giant sun, terrifyingly near at
hand, The small companion was visible
a faint disc above the uj

fing ruddy blaze of the larger star.

The Vardda had crowded up into the
observation dome, eager for the first
glimpse of home after two long years on
Earth, A heavy shield now covered the
dome to sunward and in its shadow the
returning exiles pressed and chattered.

Trehearne stood among them, lis
ing to their excitement and fecling at &

loss in it. Their tall was suddenly the
talk of smnxeu, full of n:
references that were meaningless

ere
him, strident with a joy he could nnt
share.

They were coming home but he was
homeless—and_before him loomed the
imagined faces of the Vardda Council,

passing judgment.

Shairn tugged at his sleeve. “There!
she cried. “There it is, Michael. Liyr-
Fsr

He followed her pointing hand, squint-
ing against the tawny glare of spac,
1o sa & golden planel wheeling toward
them, bright and beautiful, with a trio
of hreling moons.

e became as excited as the Vardda.

He forgot to worry, He could only think
that presently he was going to tread the
soil na a strange world, warmed by an
alien sun, tasting the winds that blew
from unknewn seas. Tensely now, quiv-
ering with eagerness, he watched with
the others, And Llyrdis grew.

1t seemed about the size of Earth. As
the ship_swept in upon it Trehearne
Sould make out misty comtinents and the
shadow-forms of oceans, wr
loud shot atmoephere that burned red:

gold in Aldebaran’s light.

‘The ship plunged into it as into a bath
of fire. Down, rushing down with a long
triumphant scream, and in the lower air
the clouds rolled and whipped in golden
fury where the dark hull clove them.

They swept low over an ocean the
color of hAmmer brass and at le

Trehearne w shore and
beyond ita rollnu; verdant plain, girdled
wit] ins, and on that plain

the gleaming vastness of a city.
Still dropping, but slowly now in a
soundless glide, the ship bore southward
ting towers, Here for miles
the great docks ran, cradling the giants
of the stars. They were close enough
for Trehearne to glimpse the ceuseless
swarming magnificently-ordered chaos
of men and machines in this central
focus of a commercial empire that em-
braced a galaxy. The sheer size of it was
stunmmz

ce spoke quietly beside
then, “T've ;uzt come from Comm
cations. We've been ordered to land in
the government dock and you and I are
to present ourselves immediately to the
Coordinator of the

010 Joriss i Shaien. “You're In
for a bad quarter of an hour, Edri. I'll
come with you, of course.”

“We'll both come.” That was Kerrel.
He laid his hand with a light posses.
siveness on Shairn's arm ana smiled
over her head at Trehearne. Trehearne
xhl'llzzeﬂ It crossed his mind that some

ay, if he were lucky, he would kill
el tox nothing ke tham s way
of smiling.

The warning bells rang. Trehearne
‘ot below with the others to await the
landing. But his mouth was set snd

er was all gor

Smooﬂﬂm v freat keel
touched down, home again from the

There was much
hearty slappin m! of his shoulders, many
assurances and offers of help. He knew
they were sincere. He bade them all
farewoll with a j’unty carelessness that.
‘was not sincere In the least and stepped
out onto the apron of adamantine con-
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crete that edged the dock.
"To his right, some distance away, W

the spaceport
dwarfed i, 8 that 1t resemisod s lonely
island in a monstrous sea. The air was
heavy with the reek of oil and metal and
strange odors out ox a thousand gaping
hold:

o e tea” shhge, hurrying clerks
and orderlies of a breed Trehearne had
‘ot before ssen, & clamar of voiees and
the racing pulse of Port Administration.
Trehearne caught only a glimpse of it.
A lift took them swiftly upward to the
highest level.

There was an office there, bare and
spacious, with window walls that looked
on all four sides across the spacep
Trehearne thought fleetingly that it was
almost like the bridge of a starship,
pathetically shackled to the soil.

were three men in the office.

NE was hardly more than a boy.
Ho was i chargeof wht sppesred
4o be a recording device. The secon
ok amaeh o« et fhetont yowns
‘man who stared at Trehearne with frank
curiosity.
The third man dominated the room—
a grizzled heavy-shouldered giant who
had never been made to occupy an office.
The walls cramped him, even such walls
were bounded by

He dud lt “them all impartially, re-
'hard glance for Tre-
‘himself to

a
Edri. “T believe you're responsible for
bringing this man aboard the ship.
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u please explain your action?”
Edn exphmed His voice was chppe
finished, “T felt—we all
did with tbe exception of Kerrel—that
Trehearne should be given a_chanc
He laid

patiently, “An Earthman! You

doesn’t belong. And you, Shairn!” He
rounded on the girl. “I didn't ask you
to come but since you're here Fll—"

“You won't tell me a thing, Joris,”
Shairn interrupted him with the ease
born of many quarrels. “Vl ell you.
Trehearne is as much a Vardda as you
are and I'm going to see that—"

Tt was Joris’ turn to interrupt. “I took
orders from your father when I flew his
ships but you're not the man he was!
And T don't hold this job from you!” He
favored both Shairn and Edri with his
anger. “What the devil got into_you?
Don’t you know the law? ‘No non-Vard-
da personnel under any circumstances
to board any craft designed for inter-
stellar flight.’ *

He went on to give them a dressing-
down that_was iece. Edri
listened with a wooden countenance.
Shairn seemed to find it genuinely inter-
esting. When he was finished she said
ldmu'mlly. “You haven’t forgotten how
to roar!

Surprisingly Joris laughed, “No,” he

¥¢
table, indicating earne wit
of the head. “Tl him what's to be done
w-ith him.”

e young man cleared his throat. In
painfaly stuied Bugiah ho seid to Tro:
earne, “You will remain in
a suitable plac
had time to decide what di
Trehearne moved forward to the table.
He leaned over and looked at the young
man with & yellow gaze that siopped

the wards in M m
e Hyovse ixinking of going to Earth,”
hearne told him in good Vardda,




‘you had better learn the languay
e arentaaes up. He was angry.
and no longer inter-
ested in keeping hi
{rol, Ho faced Joris md said, “The devil
with your cust u have no author-
ity to imprison m
Joris stared at him. He shook his head
irritably as though he thought his ears
mustbepllymgh tnr_kx His bronzed,
seamed jowls took on a tinge of red.
Treharne went on, rather loudly,
“Unless he is guilty of a crime no Vard-
da may be detained by anyone against
his will. Have I committed any erime?”
Tt took Joris some time to recover his
voice. When he did it had a sound of
under. “You're not a Var
“No? a minute.
ose hotinguishing sy of . Vordds
that marks him ss different from all

r men

VAN xight, Tl amswer that! By some
freak or other you managed to survive
the flight. But that doesn't change the
fact that you're an Earthman, born and
bred, and therefore no Vardda!”

sup]
you |mnnnnn me—an Earthman
the galaxy from Sol to

Tl the Orthist party, T dont doubt

ey'll spread the news all over the
waliythe Vordds have adniltied that
they're not the only ones who can fiy
interstellar space

Torls' Braws drew down into &
straight gray bar. “What do you know
about the Orthist party?”

“Enough to know they could make
trouble for you. Either I'm Vardda or
Im uob—and it I'm not T could be
the start of a whole new movement.
The frt non-Vardda to iy the stars, the
first crack in the monopo

Joris controlled himself with vuible
effort. He said, “You can be put ay
50 quickly and quletly that no one will
aver beat of you!

od,” said Trehearne.
7

“Put me
"urn page]



2 STARTLING STORIES

away. Put away all the officers of the
ship. Put away all the passengers. Put
away all the crew. That's a lot of people
to keep quic

Shairn h!olm in on a triumphant note.
“Yea Joris! How do you plan to silence

“And me?” said Edri. He had begun
1o hope.

Joris looked from one to the other
and back again, sngry 0s an old bull bat
for the moment, baffied.

ERREL said contemptuously,
“Orthists! That should be e
to show you, Joris. The man is trying
to blackmail you with the throat of

ason.’
“Yes,” said Trehearne, “I am.” His
voice was suddenly quiet. There was an
iron qualty about it and about the set
of his jaw. He el. He was
l'pe-lnnl straight to Joris, to the man.
en 1 made that flight and lived
I won my right to the freedam of the
. Do you understand that? I won
my right to fly deep space, between the
suns and I'll use any weapons I can get
'my hands on :mm the man who tries
to keep me from
‘He was silent m-n, standing motior
less, looking Into the old max's eyes,
And Joris wassilent also. Kerrel Inughed
but no one heard him.
“By God,* said Joris slowly, "I take
can't

it back. There any ‘mongrel
blood in you. Only a Vardda could have
that kind of ln:olenee

He swung about an to
up and down behind the. table, ‘The
young man gaped. y by the re-

and glared
down into their faces,

“If one word of what you've heard
here goes beyond this office,” he said
distinctly, “you will regret it. Under-

ind 7’

st
They understood .nd said so. Joris

TIl talk to Trehearne

could contain his rage no

tars’ be nmnndl Can't you see he's
playing with you

“If he is,” lnswa is grimly,
“he’ll pay for it. Munwhﬂe, o be the
my wisdom. Dismissed!”

on,” said Shairn and took Ker-
arie They woat oot togethes, Bart
paused In the doorway and wave Tre-
reant “Good

of light from the windows. From the
eastern quadrant of the port Trebearne
t ship rise and clear away,

nt suns.
Joris tilted his head. “Come here.”
Trehearne obeyed. Joris' eyes were
harsh and keen as an old eagle’s, weigh-
ing, studying, judging. Trehearne stood
‘erect and waited. He said nothing. There
‘was nothing more to say.
“Vardda blood,” Joris muttered to
‘himself. “Unmistakable. And he wants
to fly the stars.” He ;-ked abruptly,

“Were you a foundling

“No,” said Trehearne. And then, slow-
Iy, “But I might just as well have been.”

Joris turned away, scowling thought-
tully, his head and ‘shoulders massive
against the background of burning sky.

“How old are you?”

“Thirty-three.”

“I have an idea. Whether it will work
or not T don’t know. The Councl sits
again in five days, at which time I will

leanwhile, for the sake
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of my neck as well as yours, you'll have
to go where I tell you and stay there.
Is that clear?”

es.

“Good. And Trehearne .

st

o8 1 succeed with the Council—you
will fly the stars!

e e Uit it
For khe first time, Trehearne smiled.

Thirty minutes later, after a journey
inan \mdemound tubecar that feft him
in complete ignorance of his where-
abouts, Trehearne was conducted into
2 square neat cubicle, comfortable in all
respects but none the less a prison cell.
The lock of the door clicked behind him
and he was alone.

There were o windows, Ho did not
even know whether he was sbove o
Teow ground. There was nelther day
nor night nor time.

e paced the narrow floor and ate the
o Beoaght o him by a st dark:
faced jailor and_tried to sleep. He

mked the las of his hoarded cigarettes
and thought of Earth and the distances
ped and hope

one
him, Edri’n fri!ndxhip had been a feeble

quickly and quietly that no one will
oo hear of you.

ae s Tanding en Ligrdls,
{ruitof his journey across the e ahot
universe, This was the end of his dream,

step on the padded floor, coming toward
him.

sprang up, reaching out to grap-
le with ki Millr, and say {hat & was
Shairn. She cried out,
be stopped, uncertain, snd her words
came to him with a sound of unreality

lxke the voices heard through fever,
s all over, Michael—and you're

CHAPTER' VII

In the Silver Tower

N hour had gone by and he still
could not quite believe it.

He had left the cell behind him and
the five eternal days of waiting. He
stood on a terrace high above the city.
It was night and the burning moons
were golden in the sky. The wind from
the sea had the clean sting of wine.
Around him were the tall fantastic tow-
ers bathed in light. Far below the shin-
ing web of streets was a pattern of
sensual beauty, many-colored, sounding,
alive.

Shairn said softly, “Look at it,
Michael. It's all I yours, You're a Vardda
now by order "

“Vaxdda, he whispered to himself.
Vardds, lord of the starways! His hands
were tight on the terrace rail and his
gaze was far away.

“T had something to do with it,
Michael. Aren't you going to thank me?”

He turned. She had put on a flowing
thing of white, cunningly draped and
spangled over with a diamond frost, so
that her bosom and shoulders seemed to
rise from sea-foam and there were
strange jewels caught in the dark mass-
es of her hair. He started to speak and
then forgot the words. There were
better ways of thanking her.

He had not nearly finished when
sounds from inside the apartment—it
was Edri's—announced the arrival of
Joris, and Shairn pulled away from him,
laughing.

“Come now and hear how the mizacle
was done. But you’n Xuve to find a differ-
ent way of thay

Yoris grested Thhearne with  de-

54 to now what he had been think.
ing those five days i the cell. Trehearne
grinned. “I won't tell you since none of
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it was true.”
said, “We've told Trehearne
poured

full of an honest pride in his own clever-
mess, beamin;

Tt took a lot of juggling,” he said,
nm‘l more than a little downright for-

—but it worked. A full record of
v Toysuee i is kept at Port Administra-
tion. T wer irty and
forty years und ‘managed to supply you

your head, Trehearne, and keep it there.
You were born on Earth thirty three
years ago of Vardda parents then

houed on that planet. Your mother. l‘hed

morize them.
been killed in a wreck off Orion Nebula
and you have no brothers or sisters.
Incidentally you have no inheritance
cither, for your ‘father’s’ estate was
divided according to law upon his
death.

‘He added, “From now on this is your
only history. Don't forget it.

He paused to empty his glass and

hairn took up the story.

“Joris and I persuaded the Council-
Tors not to have you appear for ques-
tioning, Michael. The records and your
Vardda characteristics were sufficiently

convincing, We pointed out to them that

o Youn talk thire was about it all the

better. They passed their resolution in

less than thirty minutes, then followed

il anethae 1o Huian Ui lnws Ageinst
ing bo

ardda rn on any
world but Lb'xdu .

She into laug] d Tre-
heazne held out hxs hand to Joru. He
said one wo»

s’ grip was ha:d and horny and

is eyes were sharp. “Perhaps I was a
fnol to do this for you. We'll see. In the
eantime you've got to make a living.

TWo Vartlia eous: our westth in shipe.
and until you own one you'll have to

'work for someone else. Do you still want
tofiy the stars ™
saw the look on Trehearne’s face
and smaled, “1 oo & supercargo on my
ship Saarga, outbound in two weeks, for
trade in the Hercules Cluster. Of
and crew fly on shares and it's a rich
Torage. Bven s supercargo shoald do
wel

Edn said, “I ought to warn you, Tre-
e—the Hercules run is one of the
mughm in the galaxy.”
why it pays so well,” said
Jorin "Well"

Befor e could _answer
Shesen eid hes hend Tazily on his shoul-
der and remarked, “Nonsense, Joris. He
doesn’t have to take on anything like
that. T can find a better opening in my
fleet and he won't starve unhl 1 do”

yourself, Shairn. I gather you're quite
well off "

“Oh quite! s Joris says our wealth
ships. He owns two, I own thirty.

My Sather built one of the richest flects
on the trade lanes and I was fortunate
enough to be his only heir.” She laughed
and shook her jewelled head.

devil with all talk of business

2y Thin s a night for celebration.”
She pulled him to Kis fect. “Come o,
Michael! We'll show you the city.”

“In a minute,” he told her curtly,
Joris was looking at him with an odd
expression.

‘Trehearne went over to him and said,
“When shall I report to the Saarga?”

Edri leaned over Shairne’s shouldes
and whispered audibly, “T think youve
got our Michael

Joris looked st Shairn and_roared.
I your guess, didny you?” Ho got
. AN g Teehoarant Tats en

sbout that elebrationt”

They went. But for the next hour or

50 Shairn was inclined to be sulky. The
more 20 becauss Trehearus seemed to
have forgotten her existence.

ESPLENDENT in black and silver
sypplied for Mim out of Edri's
wardrobe, free, accepted and with a
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foture ahead, Trehearne walked the
streets of the city, drnn.k with color and
sound and moveme

"The city suryed magnifieently, crowd-
ed, thriving, beautiful, devoid of pov-
erly, drenchid In the wealth and fnven-
tiveissof a thousand far-flung cultures
Mecea for sl the peoples of Aldebaran's
seven mhlblbed

"The littl ships that tramped the nar-
row planetary roads set down beside the

fringes of a glory they could never touch
themselves—to revel in alien pleasures
and barter for the gems and spices and
spider-woven silks of worlds that they
would never see.

Most of them were human or nearly
80, their skins of a variety of tints, their
costumes outlandish or sober according
to their native custom. Some were not
human at all.

“See those black-skinned hawk-n
chaps with the bronze wings?” Ed
hand guided Trehearne's wondering
gaze. “They're from Suumis. And the
three silvery ones over there with the
bright crests and the crimson robes—
they're the dominant race on Mirris and
proud as Lucifer for all they've got
scales instead of skin. That little blue
fellow is a merchant-prince from Zaard,
the outermost planet. ‘See his diamond
caste-mark?”

Trehearne saw. He saw them all and
his head swam with it. The pulse and
rush of the city, the kaleidoscopic multi-

des, the companies of lordly Vardda
like peacocks in their jewels and bril-

wandered, drinking the dar
Antares, the pungent suow-nhite beew
of Fomalha

ut, endless wines of ma;
colors from the worlds of many stars.
Shairn forgot to sulk. To Trehearne

X-ughm, bewitching, unsthmnblh
read comm in ear-

™ Faces, humas, halt-human, unhimsn,

%
buuuml grotesque, ludicrous, Carni-

Music throbbing, passionate, soft, min-
gling with the smell of wine and per-
fume and the sharp sea wind.

ancing-girls with emerald skins,
outlandish beasts that capered with an
eerie cleverness, a spinning whirl of
pleasure-palaces infinitely strange. Ter-
races, gardens, parks and squares, name-
less trees blowing under the triple
moons, Joris flushed and jovial, a grey-
polled ox on holiday, Edri . .

OBRIETY was not habitual with

ss Joria sngd Trehearns grew gayer

y more solemn snd. with.
rawn, Ho sat drinking silently now, his
eyes gazing intd inner distances, &
brooding look on his ugly face.

.y were in a place of trees and
erystal columns, with bowers drowned
in bloom and the open sky above, when
Kerrel joined the party. He sat down
between Shairn and Joris, erect, hand-
some. He did not touch the wine, “Well,
Trchearne” he sad. “Welcome to the
Vardda ra

“Thanks.” And_then, deliberately,
Shairn moved and laid her head against

Trehurne ) shmllden

have voyaging,
Michael Her T was £ of the
pale meoonfowers andher haads Loped
with the musky blossoms. Something
wicked and demure was in her eyes.

Joris poured ruby liquor into Edn s
goblet. “Here, man. You Jeok
i pushed the goblet "No

Pm gﬂl'n. o, How sbout the reat

“Elli Ive just come,” said Kerrel
easily. He turned to Shairn. “Bid you
hear about Arrin?"

“What al

ut him'
It s v o of the Orthit lend-
ers. They caught him today. Odd thing,
ughthey couldn’t find sug. of it
papers.” adtted, to
dri, “A friend of yours, Tt
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“I know him.”
2t e o Yonf v g i

for

et sald nastily, T ve known you for
a long ti Don’t_cat-and-mouse
with me, Ken'el 1f you have something
to say, sa;

Korrel shwaggod. “T was s only think-
ing that a man can 00 many un-
fortunate friendships.” It was perfectly
obvious, that he included Trehesrne

mong the unc 3

e e oompnmhve technol-
ogy,” Edri said. “I understand you're
Qe good at . Stick o . ' leaving.”

Ho away, staggering a little.
Trehearne watched the solitary figure
moving down an avenue of
splashed with shadows and golden light,
He hesitated, then got to his feet and
Tollowed.

‘Edri stopped when he felt Trehearne’s
hand touch him. He looked at him curi-
ously as though he had never seen him

ore.
“What's wrong, Edri?
“Nothing. A man is going to be pun-
ished but that's not wrong. Its right
that he should be punished. He is an
Orthist, a traitor.”
chearne understood fow.
friend Arrin?”
e

“Your

it he deserves

exlle on the lonely world of a lonely

 They are never allowed to fly space
ltl-m To a Vardda that’s worse than
death!”

REHEARNE felt a trifle sick. He,
who had just won the right to star-
flight, could realize the crushing enor-
mi; of such a sentence.
“I didw't know they did that to

.lyll.Notll.lnl them, not the
fn the salons who only play at it.
k—oh, yes I’
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e casual moons n\d » world that

He looked up into the sky, the empty
sky nhn stretched to the rim of the
galax,

“Somewhere out there Orthis sits in
his ship and wail be found
again, Bt where? That'e i, the ques-
Hlan thak o one s answered in 8 thou-
sand years.

He turned .un‘la and was abruptly,
violently sick. Trehearne waited,

After awhile Edri said, “Curious, ths
things a man will say when he's drunk.

“I don’t know,” Trehearne said. “I
didn’t hear anything.”

Edri managed a grin. “T'm all right
now. I'm going on home.”

When Trehearne returned to the
others Shairn complained sweetly, “You
were gone so long, Michael. Was Edri
sick?”

“Yes—very. But he's all right now.
He went home.”

“I think,” said Shairn with a dainty
yawn, “that T'll go home too. Come
along, Michael.”

R
Kerrel turned s dull rod and there
sudden murder in his eyes. He said
Thicy, “Am 1 o unders
“You are to understand anything you
wish,” Shaira em
ris came out of his vinous fog and
engulted Hopefally, ‘I there soing to
be a fight?”

Trehearne asked Kerrel, “Is there?”

Kerrel said softly, “No, not now. It's
only a matter of time. ‘But not now, not
tonight

He had mastered himself when he
barmed | i e you'll find

your new toy amusing.”

“ shall-unt he begins to act as
though he owns me.” Her smile became
more beautiful, more sweet. “Tell me,
Kerrel, now that ws evsr—did you lova

‘me or my thirty shi
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angry flush went out of Ke!rel’
llu. feaving it deathly white

left small sharp scars in the turf.
ne exquisite shoulder.
“He's tiresome. Oh, well! Come along,
Michael.”

She took his hand and he went with
her. Joris' booming laughter followed
them down the avenue of treés.

Trehearne redlied only later just
how wine-flushed he was.

emory of how they reached

ar—an ultrestreanlined ebiimation
of & car, povered by huming gevera-
forsnor of the drive out from
He was suddenly aware of a
running along the coast, of the golden
se on one hand, dark mountains on the
other. Shairn was st the controls. He
haped she was more sober than he. She

was going very fast. The sea wind bat-
tered at them, wild and cold

Shairn stopped the car, “This is
home, Michael, My fomily has lived here
for hundreds of years—here in the Sil-
ver Tower.”

She led him inside. He tried to see it
41l dearly but thinga tanded to melt and
run tog eth e r—tapestries,
lors, the loot of matny woelds, Shaten
went before him, floating, a white foam-
wraith.

“Michael.”

Yoyt

They were in a long gallery above

e sea, The moonlight ley in great
angled blocks along the

ou'ro a Vardda now—but you're in
greater danger than ever. Kerrel will
kill you if he can.”

“Yes,” said Trehearne, “If he can.”

“Don’t underenumm i, Stishee,
He can be very dea

He drew her to hlm, mot tenderly.
“You took good care to im so.
You wanted Rerrel and me to battl it 80
the death right there, didn't you?”

She Jaughed. “It would have been ex-

“l.meutome. Shairn, The next time
you try to make trouble, you'll get it—
from me.”

OF LLYRDIS ”
“Now you're being masterful. And no
man is my master!’
e took face betwee
Hands ‘and Tooked down inko 16,
thumbs bit cruelly into her white cheeks.
“T think you're going to be sorry you
ever met me, Shairn,” ho whispered.
Two w uu biack
and seariet of the V.
Rrehourne Teft Shairn for the stassinp
Saarga, outbound for Hercules.

CHAPTER VIII
Under the Cluster Swns

TE Searge. was not like the ship
that nad brought Trehearne from
Earth. She was older and shabbier with
enormous_capacity for cargo and no
space at all for passengers. Officers and
crew were cramped in quarters func-
tionally reduced to the absolute mini-
mum and there were no such luxuries as
Tounges and observation domes.

But to Trehearne she was a thing of
wondrous beauty. Every dent and scar
on her unlovely bulkheads recorded a
voyage to a nameless sun. The crammed
and odorous vaults of her belly were
storehouses of exotic riches, the fruits
of unimagined worlds. And he was part
of her. He was no longer merely a hun-

ipp 3
His shipmates discussed Trehearne's
curious _history—official version—with
great interest, asked him questions
about Earth, then forgot it. The
treated him with the affable contempt
of the veteran for the amateur, liked
him and were patient with his feverish

haul out and they taught him much.

They showed him the purring metal
giants that drove the nh:p. the mighty
generators powered by almost auto-
‘matic atomic turbines. They taught him
how to read-the radar-screen, that func-
tioned not by slow el
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waves but by rays, incomprehensible to

him, which were far faster than light
er flat contradiction of the

Barth theoreticians,

He listened m_Communications to
Vardda ships talking across the galaxy
in thin ghostly converse by the same
. He was allowed—and

Saarga in his hands as it raced through
infinity.
e became especally riendly
sith Yann, the Second Offier,
Fal young xakehell who had mad
voyages into the Craster and had. onee
been stranded for the equlvalent of
Earth year on one of its wildest worlds,
pinch hitting for & Vardda factor who

'wm until we hit that system,” he
told Trehearne. “I'll show you

and gambled them away. He still clung
firmly to the befief that some day he
would have a ship of his own,

“This trip will do it,” he would say
and laugh and build vast empires that
stretched across the star-clonds of the
Milky Way.

e was good company. He was very
helpful to Trehearne, instructing him
in the diverse arts of starmanship. They
got on we

he geest Clustr of Hercules grew
from a patch of hazy brilliance, lost in
the blaze and crash and thunder of the
universe, to a monstrous star-swarm,
blinding even through a darkened port
—a swirling hive of suns, white, red,
yellow, peacock blue and vivid green,
booming across the eternal night of
space with the rush and roar of a cos-
mic avalanche, hurtling onward toward
some unknown destination, guided by
the evil blinking eyes of the Cepheid
variables,

The Saarga plunged in xmong the
Sdgue of tie averm 4ad Trehea:

to diseover why Edri fad sinde
Him about the Hercules rus
A the globular clusters are bad,”

Yamn, told, him. “Omega Contaurl

there’s another one to break a.

heart. A strong ship, 4 strong mmln

and o imegination—that's what it

takes for a voyage like this.
Trehearne was introduced to gravity

tides and for the first time in his life

l:x battered back and forth between
the stas

Yaom 3 grmned “It gets worse as you
wo f.th

Teehearne fet tha it was impossible
for any ship to live in ty
et e nmbs of pavelision oo the ar

complainta and vioen, pithings,
topped firs t the single lone-
I woRld of & waning star on the friage
of the Cluster—a shadowy place, flood-
ad with the distant glorics of other suns
but cold and barren and dying. The
Saarga discharged food and ores, took
in payment gems of royal purple, mined
out of the grey rock by litle men with
sorrowful ey

"The littla men looked at the great
ship and the men who flew in her, then
at the flaming suns that were out of
reach. They made their bargain silently
and went away. Trehearne was glad
when they left that world.

They visited the eerie planet of a
variable star, where there was no life
at all but & creeping fungus, valuable
in the preparation of a medicinal drug.
Trehearne, clad in insulating armor
against the radiation of that evil sun,
went with his shipmates to reap the
ugly harvest, sank up to his knees in

spongy dust.
They traded with sealy humanoids
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under the glare of a blue-white sun.
‘They stripped the worlds of a red giant,
leaving gilded trinkets in exchange for
rare radioactive minerals. They dealt
with life-forms so degraded that there
was 1o semblance of humanity, while
the Vardda stood with shock-cannon
ready to guard the ship while the bar-
tering went on,

“And they touched at systems that had
a high degree of civilization, where for
the first time Trehearne saw the Vardda
factories—vast walled compounds held
under treaty, crammed with
houses in which were gathered the sal-
able goods of a family of planets.

That, he learned, was the universal

system wherever trade was openly and
rew\lh.tly carried on—the walled com-

and separate landing-field pre-
§ded over by a Vardda factor, an island
fragment of Liyrdis preserved intact
amid an alien culture.

Trehearne became accustomed to the
open envy of the non-Vardda races. He
10 longer thought of it except to notice
its variation according to cultures—the
aboriginals who mixed with it a wor-
shipful fear of the Vardda star-
lords, the barbarians who would have
killed them except that they were greedy
for_the luxuries of trade, the more
civilized folk who treated them with
cold respett and ate out their hearts
with envious longing.

He got used to the eternal mever-
changing question, asked on every world
by the old and the young and the large-
eyed children—What is it like to fiy
among the stars?

BY the time they reached the sysnml
of the green star he was a thorough
Vardda.

Yann was full of excitement. “This
is the system I told you about, Tre
hearne—the one where I was factor so
long. I got to know the natives like &
brother.” He laughed and clapped Tre»
hearne on the shoulder. *

Iong stop here and I'l see to it hat it
isn’t qull!”

The Saarga set down on a world of
emerald heat. Besides the starship the
landing-field contained half a dozen bat-

factory
was one of the largest Trehearne had
seen and the stras

The “logs” that formed the stockade
and made the walls of the warehouses
were of crystal, cut from the crystalline
forests that covered much of the land.
Trehearne thought of them as trees and
forests, simply because they had stems
and branches, but they were inorganic,
the glittering proliferation of subli-
mated alien chemicals.

They glowed and flashed under the
ferce green sun, showing glints of
weird color where a prism formation
broke the light. And also, in their shin-
ing branches, they netted the many-
colored rays of the brighter stars that
burned even in the daylight sky.

‘was a town beyond the factory.
1t too was built of the crystal logs over
foundations of black rock sunk in the

Turn page]
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ooze. Thick vines clambered every-
where, bearing bulbous fruit. Under-
growth, green almost to blackness, stood
rank between the trees. There was a
smell of fragrant rottenness, cloying,
sweet,

Trehearne moved and sweated
through a bath of molten jade. It was
a large world and heavy. The gravity
dragged at him. The letters of the
freight lists swam under his eyes. When
he was finished at last with his job he
glad enough to follow Yann,

e, ooled i deep welle? said
Yann and smacked his lips. “Make
new man of you.”

“A hell of a world,” said Trehearne.

“You should see the others of this
aystem, This s the plck of the lot.”

They walked through the outar com.

und, vansersi crnwded
Tith 2ol Trom the o the
brought in for the rading. ‘Cold booded
creatures crimacn eve, opludun
prm of the inne
I golden mantles against the chil, Siim
furred kings of the outer planets, capped
and girdled with precious stones, still
and panting in the heat. These and
others watched the two tall Vardda,
thinking their own thoughts.

. Doubt,

“Perhaps we should stay in the fac.
i3

tory. There'll be plenty of wine and
more comfort.
Yann cumd him good-naturedly, “I

told you I know these people better than
T know my own children! Come on, Tre-
Tearne, there’s nothing to o in the fac-
tory. Don't you want & good time? I've
got friends in the town. You'l lke

e hearne glanced back at the fac-
tory. It was not inspiring. He shrugge
He was beginning fo feel the long con-
finement of the voyage, the tensions and

the haste of trade. It would be good to
cut loose for once, to see something of
life outside the compounds, to get a
change from the same faces. It was
against orders but

e made sure of the prismed shock-
tube in his belt and followed Yann.

ight came, The glorious sky of the
Cluster crashed down on them, sown
to bursting with stars as bright as
moons, The crystal trees took on opaline
fires. The hut walls glittered.

Around the two Vardda there gath-
ered a crowd of sloe-eyed children, silent
and solemn, with hides of dusky green.
Women watched them from the door-
aya, Human enough and pretty enough

00, sleek and olive
calored, wearlng  bright silks from Liyr.
dis around their hips and baubles in
thelr Lakr,
asked Yann a question
ot vt puzaled him. “How is it that
there are humans or humanoids on so
many worlds? Earth scientists had the
idea that the human form was likely to
De unique.
“Oh, the Vardda biologists have been
that f

o
dead civilization tried to perpetuate the
human form by releasing the spores
we'll never know.”

He luughed. “Anyway, who cares?
Here they are and mostly human and I
feke them aa they somel "

E chattered happily as they went

along the winding lanes, telling of

his multifarious sins and sdventurings
clever ways in

Cheated the factory. Th hostile ulmoua

eyes of the women followed

o and again & man spat expressively

into the mud behind the

of
ohained four pairs of beasts the size of
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harvirs, millowhite with dark munles
foet, ther undulating bodies bult
hxm and long for ey made
barking lounds  and luwl at the
xbranzen, showis
hearne Ehought they ooted ke s gigantic
and quite as friendly.

“Hounds,” said Yann. “Kurat is a
hunter. 1 had a private srrangement
with him for skins.” He winked hugely
and lifted up his voice, shouting in the
native tongue an obvious demand for
Kurat to come out and welcome his
brother.

A lean hard-muscled man emerged.
Ho wore  loiclot of briliat biue
silk, not very clean, and a

mered metal. He greeted Tamnwion
gad erles Trahearne smled inwardly
2 kind, the Vardda

d e hamter, & hrace of ‘happy scoun-

urst welcomod him in the lingua
franca of the factory towns, A brother
of Yann, it seemed, was his brother
also. He swept Trehearne before him
into the hut.

There was a numerous family inside.
A very old man and woman sat in a
corner, doing nothing. Babes and chil-

uttered the floor. Kurat’s hulk-
ing wife waded imperturbably among
them. A handsome younger woman
brought in a great sweating jug and
poured from it into Trehearne’s cup.

The wine was cold and bi

y the hatred in her
watching
He snd ‘wuddenly, “Why do you hate
507"

She laughed metallically. “Is there
any world where the Vardda are loved ?*

use we are able to fly the stars
and you aren't?”

“Because we too could have had the
freedom of the stars and you Vardda
kept us from it

Trehearne stared at her, disconcerted
by her sudden passion. “But the secret
was lost. .

“Ob, yes! And even on this far world

we know how :t = lost! All the uni-
Orthis, of how the

have shared his knowledge. And so you
1 am chained and my chil-
ren after me forever.”

But Yann shook his shoulder. “Kurat
s made a kill today—a rare skin.
and look at it. It's worth

ESS from interest than to escape his
own_oppression Trehearne rose.
They went out a back way. There was &
shed some distance away, where Kurat
said the hide was drying. Yann and he
chattered in the unfamiliar jargon. Tre-
hearne was not much interested in the

whole business.
it was dark inside the shed. Yann

d, “Wait a minute while I make a
light.”

Trehearne waited but not long. The
light exploded inside his own skull. He
heard Kurat grunt behind him with the
exertion of the blow, then laugh. Yann
was aughing teo

Trehearne knew a moment of murder-
ot Fury am them the worl of tho green
star slipped away from under him.

on % returned again inko his ken,
he was sprawled on his face in mud,
sixipped of bis funie, his jewelled belt,
forest, encircled by f.rau whose 1

ches glittered w the savage
ftars, e hoad Batt it e had e
‘weapon.

He got to his feet with
only one thought in mind—the deter-
mination to get his on his good
friend Yann. He took steps in no

and not too far away
be heard the mgh pitched cry of Kurat’s
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CHAPTER IX
The Hunting of Trehearne

dawned upon Trehearne then that
is was not merely assault and rob-
bery. This was murder. He had walked
unsuspecting into a trap, haa sat there
while Yann and Kurat talked jovially
over his head, arranging the datails of
its springing.

They weuld not want his body in the
hut or in the town, They would not
want it to look like murder. They would
carry him into the forest, then set the
Tounds after him and leave the beasts
to do the final work, Who could be
blamed if & drunken Vardda wandered
off where he had no business to be and
was pulled down by & pack of hounds?

He wondered if Yann and Kurat were
following the hunt.

And why did Yann want him dead?

He began to run.

The ropy vines that crept and clam-
bered among the crystal trees were like
nooses set to catch his feet, He fell and
rose and ran again and the spongy
ground gave treacherously. It was very
hot, and he was heavy, heavy with the
drag of a heavy world.

hrill, came

ped with star-fire—sharp-tipped like
spears. Trehearne stopped and tried to

itsty and ter tasted

huuyo(p!tdund-llm ‘and he spat 1t
ut again, gasping.

He heard the voice of the pack change

to & querulous whining as they checked
by the bank. He sank down to rest and
listened to them casting back and forth.
He thought he heard a man's volcs
shouting but could not be sure,

He went on again, striking into the
forest. The great stars were poundi
against his head and his body was leaden
with many extra pounds of weight by
gravitation,

Trehearne prayed for a fallen branch
but there was none. He prayed to find
the town and that too was denied him.
He ran heavily under the glittering trees
and behind him the hounds burst sud-
denly into full cry, more distant now
but as chilling to the blood.

It would not be long before they over-
took him,

He measured the trees with an eye
to climbing one for refuge. They were
glassy and b

bodies of the weasel-like beasts. He
thonzht they could leap as high as they
w,

ggered on and every time he
Sl 3t e panden fo get up again. The
cry of the pack swept closer.

“Abruptly, from somewhere ahead of
him, came the challenging voices of
other hounds.

Trehearne stopped, despairing. He
was caught now between two fires,
There was no use in going on. He choked
on me acrid gorge of fear and cast about

or a weapon, something, anything to
hold In hie hands, o il mth, at least &
lttle before he was torn

Tt came o him that the yelping of the
beasts ahead was stationary and irri-
'?‘bl‘e, ‘They were not hunting. They were
chain

Trehmne sobbed. He began to run

ere was a clearing. He saw it ahead,
dim]y through the starshine and the
trees, He strove to reach it and the pack

ery clamored at his heel
e tripped and pitched headlong and
was almost hap) he had fallen

ppy because
over a tangle of branches left from the
of the crystal trees. He caught

one up. It was not long but it was better
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than nothing.
Ho plunged formard into the edge of
ing. It was there that the

Nounds of arat bayed i
Swift and undulant, white as frost
in the starlight, they came leaping be-
tween the glistening trees. They voiced
one final ery of triumph and then were
1l still a5 arrows in mid-fi
’l‘r hearne se is k. lklmst a
glassy trunk. Their fangs were like hot
irons in his flesh and he was as mad-
dened as they.
re was a hut across the clearing.
Four of the hunting.beaste were leashed
beside it. A man, & woman

man caught him. He spoke to the boy
sud made him be stll. They stood there,
watc]

Heehesrne swung his broken crystal
branch.

NE he killed and one he crippled.
maining six boiled around

him, a liquid tangle of bodies leaping,
flowing, slashing with the white knives
of their teeth. The blood ran on Tre-

The oy cried out and the man cuffed

Trehearne yelled and dropped th
brangh. One of the brutes had fastened
on s wrst. Iis welght draaged him to
s knees and he knew that this was
the i, oho sk ot M vapeging
amidst the stars. He tore the strong
jaws out of his flesh and swung the
brute as a flail in the faces of its mates
and then he could hold it no longer and
the pack closed in.
‘The boy had slunk back into the shad-
‘ows by the hut wall. Now. sudden!y, he
eached and slipped
around the nesk of the tethered Bounda,
ey tore across the clearing over the
jagged stumps and flung themselves
upon the pack of Kurat.

tangle and went toward the

o
man rushed by him, }mwlmx, He
pleked up s branch aad began m

the hounds, struggling to separate
The woman wailed and o he!p i,
The boy came to Trehearne

Ho was not much above sixteen, tall
and well made. He put his arm arounc
Trehearne's waist and took him into the
hut and saf
glad to sit. The room reeled ai
ened around him. When his sight cleared
the boy had brought cloths and a pun-
et salvo and waa binding ip cita,

G s your name?” asked T
hearne in the lingua franca.

re-

“You saved my life, Torin, I will not
forget it.”

“Twould do anything for the Vardda.”
Instead of hate there was

that in the boy’s eyes Trehearne was a
figure of glory. Trehearnie was touched.

Torin stared at him, his task forgot-
ten. And he asked the question, the old
t.h-t was -lw-y.l

o ips it 1
hat 'Is it runy like, to ﬂy etmeen the

Tr:hu.m on the lean
young ahoalder s o lxed “It is long and
hard and not nearly as adventurous as

hunting. I'll wager that you're as good
hunter as y
“Not yet,” said Torin. “Some o
He to his work again. His fingers

the muscles, lprudmu the wonds, ges-
tle with e thick sl led.
broo

there will be new ones. It is not a differ-
ent flesh, made of iran or some other

He sprang up. “Look!” he cried. “I
am strong, very strong. See, my flesh is

uhlpn' Surely I am strong enough to go
out stars!”

e could not meet his eager
g He said, “It takes a different kind
strength.” He tried to explain and
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save it up. He could only say, “T'm

“Heg “Will you guide me to the
componnd, Borint And Ehnk it you
would like out of all the things that are
there. I can’t take my life from you
without giving something back-—a litle
gift between friends.’

Torin whispered, “I want to see the
ship.”

Trehearne frowned and in the inter-
val of silence he heard the noises from
the clearing—the whining growl of the
hounds and & sudden lifting of human

Vo

“Torin” he said. “Look out and see
who has come;

attened himself in the corner be-

)umx the door. The boy opened it and

P Two b have Just come into the clear-
“A hu

ting v
e nodded. Hi.s face hld hzho-
ened and mwn cruel a
knife.”

Torin handed him a |.|dnnmx bl‘da
of crystal chipped to a razor edge. Tre-

said, “Go and tell them I

dead from the hounds’ tearing, Tel the
Vardda to come and help you carry out
see that he comes in

my
first!”
Torzm nu:uked. fhen he went. Tre-
across the
nic. Tho gabbie of volosa Inceeasad

and YAnn s Tamilise laughter sounded.
huung. telling the detalls

e heard hi

STORIES
vein,” he whispered. “No deeper, please,
no_deeper!”

The belt dropped. Trehearne set his
foot on it. Then he flung Yann from
him savagely, so that he fell sprawling
on the floor. Torin stood wide-eyed in
the doorway, watching,

Trehearne knelt and took the little
prismed shock-tube_swiftly from its
sheath on Yann's belt. “Now,” he said.
He did not take his eyes off Yann. “Keep
watch, Torin, and tell me if anyone

comes,
are busy with the hounds and
said.

“They
with talking,” the boy sai

YANN sat sullenly on the floor, hold-
ing his neck. He glowered at Tre-
hearne but he made no m rise.

“This wasn't my idea,” he said. “I was
only doing & job. You don’t have to kill

1 qon't have o mt T4 enfor
Whose idea was it, Y

“Ha was going %o give me a ship”
‘Yann muttered. “A ship of my own. Any
man would do it for a price like that.
You'd do it yourself, Trehearne. That's
just common sense.”

Trehearne said, “Who offered you a
ship?”

“errel. You go fight it out with him.
T've got nothing against you, Trehearne,
it was just a business deal. One life, one
ship. You fight it out with Kerrel.”

Trehearne kicked him. “You're mot
worth Killing. Get up and get out. And

Tre arm was
around his throat and the point of the
Knife was bitig in under the angle of

jaw.
“Bon't mnve. u)d Trehearne. And

agajn, “Don’t m
in stood st
ndo your belt and let it drop.”
Vunm a13 that very carefully lest Tre-
‘hearne become nervous. Blood ran down

the side of his neck. “You'll cut the

owre alive, aren't Jou? And Tre loat

“Thntu oo, b.d," m\i Trehearne.
“You and Kurat can go away and mourn
-bmn e And 15 5 wape ‘ou T would g0

Ynm glanced back at him. He began
to run. Within seconds he and Kurat
had leashed what was left of the pack
and vanished out of the clearing.
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watched them go. He was

a

o the Tk Tn I hand, by ite Jooss

man_carried a limp dead

hmmd He llun( u down a7 Tmnc {eet
k"

couldn't just stand and watch him er
e man mwxed “Learn to think of
the Vardda, You will

‘Trehearne picked up Yann's fine jew-
elled belt and tessed it on the table.
“That'll pay you for your hound.” He
went out across the clearing and in &
minute Torin joined him, pointing' out

“I'm sorry,” he said. “My parents are
and kind but they do not under-
stand the Vardda.”

“Perhaps they do,”
“Better than you know.”

It was morning when they reached
the compound, a green morning op-
pressed with heat. Trehearne was ready
to drop but Torin strode blithely ahead
and all the way he talked of the great
ship. He would accept no other gift but
that, to see the ship, and he pleaded so
that Trehearne had not the heart to

id Trehearne.

efuge him.

After all it was little enough reward

for what the boy had done.
was the last great day of the trad-
ing and all the Vardda were inside the
mwund except one man who guarded
e hatches were closed.
Only the nrlock et s cpet and the
it of it, yawning in

the he
e brightened up when Trehearne
came, “What happened to > you™ he de.
manded, and Isughed. ~A big night, A7
“I spent it with a pack of hounds,”
earne answered and spoke to him
about Torin.

The guard looked doubtful. “Its

“%
rules—the skipper'd have
my head if he found out.”

How can he ud out? Don't worry,
I sce the boy gets clar of the ship.
Tou'ear ook the

e cculd o withsiand Torints
hungry gaze. Jel-all risht. Only be
sure you get the kid n fast!”

Tr:henme Saw. MJL He ahnwed Torin
rhat e could, from Che Lridge to the

erator-rooms, and the boy trod softly
o though he ‘were in a holy place, te\lch-
mm sighing hearne was

ndering. Trel

brought him. He felt a pity

o sa¢ that longing that could never be

fulfilled,

He p]‘essed upon Torin what few

star-worlds he had

fa s owh salin aad 1t kia out Zrem

i steod with the guas
watching the boy go slowly away scross

the field, looking back, always back, un-
til he was lost behind the compound wall.
“Star-crazy, li em,

ntil he was routed out

% chook tno i
Toward mxdnixht thz o s wa .11
the ha locked.

an
Seargs iiad ino i sta-shot oy, ama
the acceleration built and built to the
thrust, of the throbbing generators.

rne was almost asleep again
when he heard the screaming.

CHAPTER X
Death Between Stars
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reldy darkened w!lh the subcutanecus
hemorr] twisted and
writhing, his me Amost, wxtecognis-
able. And he screamed and would not

stop.
Trehearne held him and watched him

1t seemed to take a long, long time.
1t was not a clean dmh It was dmoln-
tion, earne
torment and there was nothing he could
do.

The others watched also with sick
vhite faces. In the end it was the guard
who went to fetch a cloth to wrap the
bndy in and there were tears on his

Trehe.lnle laid Torm on the ehest.
His flesh was not any more. He
was nn Tonger straight sud well made,
He was not even a dead boy. He was a
rag, a shapelessness, an obscenity. It
crossed Trehearne’s mind how nearly
he had come to dying that same death.

He got up. He returned to his cabin,
stripped and scrubbed himself in a kind
of frenzy. He licked his sodden gar-
‘ments into the corridor for someone else
to deal with. He could not touch them
again. And all the time he heard Torin's
voice crying, “Surely I am strong
enough to go out and see the stars!”

‘They came a little later and told Tre-
hearne that they had found where Torin
had hidden himself under the wrappings

a bale, to be carried aboard with the

cargo.

“It wasn't your fault,” they told him.
“There was no way you could have seen
the boy.

'l‘rehenme was not comforted.

ried Torin in . deep spacs, o
dritt Torever among s of Her-
cules. And Trehearne theught of & hat,
of & man and a woman who were wait-
ing for their son to come home. He
wished that Torin h-d listened to the
wisdom of his fal
7 tramaped her hid onward

among. the worlda of the Cluster. Time
and events gave Trehearne oum d:hm
to think about, He was &
tested and hardened, & functloning part
of his environment. His horizons were
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boundless and the stars had not lost
their lustre. But somehow, even so, the
first fine flush of glory wi

are free

those wounds and found the Vardda
flesh no different from his own—a
treachery too subtle for his understand-

Gver and over, when he slept, he hdd
Torin in his arms and watched him dig

e 10l himsel? that it was all wasted
pity. Whatever had been done to Orthis

p
€. T was one of the lucky ones and he
should be content with that.

Most of the time he was content. But
now and again there would come the
small sharp doubts, the creeping sense
of guilt.

If only Torin had not come aboard
the ship to die!

He needed to talk to Edri. He needed
to ease his mind, to get things straight
with himself, and he knew that Edri
would understand

as glad when they started the
fong haul back to Liyrdis, He dissovered
that, much as he wanted to ses Edri, he

n more to see Shairn. He
Wondered i she had forgotten him by
now or if she would be waiting when
the Saarga landed.

The voyage back seemed to take &
million years. And Yann was always

ere, a constant reminder to Trehearne
that there was someone else he had to
see on Liyrdis.

‘The Saarga made her worldfall at last
under the tawny-red glare of Aldebaran.
Trohoarns watched tho golden planet
rush and grow toward ip.
cheered with the others at the nm slxht
of home and did not
he should strain as eager] ly as my t
s the familiar towers o the ity rising
out of the mountain-girdled plain.
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THE
freighter found her dock and wal-
Py
Joris was on hand to watch his ship
i d been in contact with
ultra-wave radio and

were fairly open. The skipper had given
him good news of the venture and he was

el

““A good voyage, eh?” he cried. “Well,
any voyage through the Cluster is a
7050 ore 1 o doasn't wet lled P>

Trehearne said bitterly, “Someone
did.”
 Joris stared at him, uncomprehend-

ing.
“Oh, not one of the crew. A native
oy, ety oy the stare. He stomed

AH the light went out of Joris' face,
leaving it bleak. It was a long time be-
fore he spoke and then it was only to
e b romiins sisbmant shlp.
Ho seamed to have lost all his joy in it
earne was surprised at the impact
that those fow words about & mameless

his mind were not really on what he was.

saying.
He turned away, then hesitated and
asked, “How old was that boy, Tre-
hearne?”
“About sixteen.”

‘ORIS nodded. He walked away across
me Speon s though he carried on
ive shoulders some heavy bur-
rien that weighed them down.
e signed over his manifests
cial in charge of unload-
ing and went in search of Shairn.

barred

e him, She was just

remembered. ' He

caught her in his arms and kissed her

and her lips were just as he remembered
them.

7
He said, “You haven't forgotten me
then?”

“No. Did you expect me to?"

“I wouldn't have been surprised.”

She laughed—the sweet familiar
laughter spiced with mockery. “You're
a wise man.” She cocked her head back
and studied him. “Youw've changed.
You've got so brown and hard and—
older. T think I like you even better now.
But T'll have to learn to know you all

er again.”

She pulled him toward the long, sleelc
vehicle that waited. “It will be mice,”
she said, “this getting acquainted
again!”

A broad road took them northward
along the coast, away from the clamor-
ing spaceport and the city. Cliffs began
to rise from the golden sea, wild and
rocky. Trehearne had been this way be-
tore and now he saw nothing but Shairn.

She asked mddenly, “Where did you
get that

His ulewe had fallen back and she
at the scars on his wrist.

hearne answered indifferentl. Then,
“By the way, how is

) event soem i, Sos mot in the
city.” She glanced at the scars again.
“How did he work it?”

o (15 who werk what?”

“Oh, stop trying to be subtle! I was
pretty sure that Kerrel would arrange

WillI> Shairats eyes sparkled.
«Ani'T want o b¢ there when you do!”
The car swung around s curve, where

a tower faced all in silvery

The wind and the spray beat upon i,
the wild things of the ocean sky nested
e feet, yet its tall windows looked
over the distant city and counted ever:
sitip that came and went from the
sprawling port. Trehearne had been
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8
here before too. It was Shairn's ances-
tral home, built by generations of Vard-
da men and women, reaching out with
strong _hane stars—the
Siver Towor which gave hoe not mame:

Inside it was Trehearne who led the
way to the long gallery looking to the

time, with Shairn, he forgot about Ker-
rel and Torin and all the things that
preyed upon his mind. He only knew
that it was very good to be here again.

It was evening when he was again
reminded of them. They were still sit-
ting in the gallery, sipping the sharp,
cold wines, and Shairn said, “Are you
happy, Michael 7’

He remembered another time when
she had asked that question—the night
that Edri had walked away alone down
the avenue of trees. He remembered
Edri erying out in the dark agamst in-
Justice and tneiatity the old roetesances

por

" Yes” he said. "Yes, Tm happy.” He
furmad tti wine glasn/ta Hia hands
brooding, “Shairn, could you get Edri
out hered T4 ike to see hi

He olt her stiffen and draw away
and b thought that she was angry with

ey esterday.
Exile to Thuvis—for the rest thia nat-
ural life”

—_—
CHAPTER XI
Fateful Decision
——

OR & moment Trehearne stood lﬁll
e & mman stunned. T

the rest of His natural life!

“No,” he aald “Not Edri. There must
be some mistal
Shairn .sheok e Hshd, Y wish thare
were but there isn't. Edri is an Orthist,
caught, confessed and convicted. He was
unable even to offer a defens
he away from him. “T don't
like it either. But Edri knew what he

“You remember that night in the wine
garden when Kerrel spoke of a man
named Arrin who had been arrested?”

seemed that Arrin had found some clue
to the course of Orthis’ ship, on that last.
voyage when it was lost, and had been
‘making calculations.

She paused, then added grirly, “Ker-
rel got the ides that Edri had those
papers.”

Trehearne’s yellow eyes took on a
peculiarly evil glint. “Then Kerrel was
at the bottom of this?”

“That's why he retired to his estate
for a while. He's not very popular just
now. Everybody liked Edri, They don’t
approve of his ideas but Kerrel went
about it in such an underhanded way,
setting spies on Edri and digging pits
for him to fall into. He's told all over
just how cleverly he did it. Now he's got
himself appointed as an agent of the
Council on the strength of it. Well, he
did his duty. Edri had the papers, all
right, and more of his own.”

Trehearne groaned. “The idealistic
fool! Why wasn't he satisfied to be a
Vardda himeelf, without worrying about
the rest of the gal

eved. Then, “That's

Shairn reli
what 7 said! But knowing your friend-
ship for Edri I was afraid you'd lose
your head when you hea

She went on quickly. “I know you'll
have  reckoning with Kerrel over this
and your own score. But you'll have to
be careful and clever since he's now &
Cauncil sgent. T can help you—

But Shairn's voice faded out of Tre-
hearne's hearing, except for that one
phrase.




THE STARMEN OF LLYRDIS

oJon, Bari had boen bis triend. He
for Bdri. But should b let
meudshxp bea

trapped by friendship and by pity! He
had been merely indulging in emotion-
alism, to sympathize as he had with the
son-Vardda peoples hunger for star-
, to rememl he had
o longing in their eyes,
18 he had over the dying of Torin.
A sick fatal foreboding grew in Tre-
hearne 2 he realized the decision shap-
ing in his mind. He knew that it was
by emotion, not by reason, and
be felt a savage contempt for his own
weakn

ess.
o5 ke, Inferrupling Shaien, T
rry, Shairn, 1 was thinking. And I
nnnk e got oty o Delp Bar
PD«L

en. Tapidy, “Michas
Don't b foolI*

»

He smiled mirthlessly. “That's what

T've been telling myself. But it doesn't

work. It seems that I'm determined to
be a fool.”

“You're taking it too tragically ! After
, Edri’s not going to be executed.”
Remembering Edri's words about the
fate of Arrin, Trehearne answered, “T
think he'd almost prefer that. Bxiled to
a remote star, never to fly again, noth-
ng to do but'sit and wait for dea

"Bnt umu nothing you can do,
Michael! He's convicted,

Trehearne rese to his feet. “I'm going.
back to the city, Chairn.

“For what?"”

“I'm going to try to get him away.”

B midemica then the full depth
d, danger of his thinking. She

uum e ﬁu«ly by the
% bo throw away every-
!hmx Foire wotked 50 hard to 5ot for
[Turn page]
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nothing? Remember, Edri's a traitor.
No matter how good a friend he was to
both of us he's a traitor and deserves his
punishment.”

“That's how you feel, s it?”

“Is there any other way I could feel?
You kmvw ‘what the Orthists are as well
a8 I de

He suid quletly, T rwt sure I do.
‘They're dmxoy They

thing gs tisnow.”
took in the
g, the Verdda. ride-of raco and
achievement.

“Orthis had his laboratory in his ship.
The secret of the Vardda mutation is
there. They want to find that ship. They
razt o find the seret In : and spread
it all across the

“Would it bo 0 toreibl ed Tre-
hearne, “f others should have. e
ity to fly between the stars?”

She looked at him as though he had
spoken blasphemy. He added, “Except,
of course, that it would wreck the Vard-
da monopoly.”

“That sounds very strange,
trom you” ahe said pitterly: iy the
outsider, Who foughtt so hard to be &
part of the monopoly. It looked pretty
g00d to you then ater thirty-three years
of crawling in the mud of Earth!”

“T've seen more of it now. I've seen
a boy die because of it. T don’t think T
like it any longer.”

“You don’t like it?” Her voice was
low and passionate. “¥ou! And what do
you know about it? We earned the right
to what we have. We were the first—
first of all the races of the Galaxy to
go. into interstellar space.

“And we did it without mutation,
without anything! Four generations
that first voyage took, Four generations
of children born in deep space, in a little
ship crawling between the stars ! No one
else ever did that. No one else ever
dared!

“And as for our mcked ‘monopoly-—
it keeps the peace of the Galaxy. It keeps
morids alive. hat would have died. It
brings wealth and comfort where they

never were before. But you don't like it
and so it must be destroyed!”
Siopped for beoath wnl ien sk
whispered, “You make me ashamed th:
1 have loved you!”
e turned from him and went swift-
Iy along the gallery. There was a pur-
pose about the way she did it that mede
Trehearne uneasy. He followed her and
found her at the vmphnne The screen
was already brig}
She lnoked nt i with Dlasing yus:
“I fought once to get you into Liyrd
Now Tl undo that mistakel”

E struck her away from the instru-

ment and closed the switch. She
was on him then like a cat, clawing him,
calling him mongre freak and
‘worse names, raging at his ingratitude.
e wan raet o o ot bt he
she could reach neither the visiphone
nor the bell to call her servants.

He held her, and she laughed her
‘mocking laugh at him. “All right. Go on,
then. Go and malke a fool of yourself,
trying to free Edri. See how far you get.
And remember that it's bad enough for
& Vardda born to betray his people but
for you—"

He held her & moment longer, swal-
lowing his own rage, thinking. He could
not let her go. The moment he left she
would send out the alarm, denounce him
to the Council, put an end both to
own freedom and to any remote hope he
‘might have of saving Edri.

1t took him only a few seconds to de-
cide. In the mood he was in it was not
difficult to strike the necessary catefully-
calculated blow.

He carried her out to the car in his
arms. If any of the servants were watch-
ing it would look very sweet, very ro-
mantic, her dark head on his shoulder,

er arms around his neck. They would
not be able to see that her wrists were

‘He put her down gently in the padded
seat. She did not stir. There was the
shadow of a bruise already forming ort
her chin. He got in beside her and sent
the car humming down the wide road
that led to the city.
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N he was far enough away

from the tower he stopped. He
bound Shairn securely with strips torn
from her own garments, taking especial

eare with the gag. He arranged her on
the floor as comfortably as he could, out
of sight. Then he drove on and did not

stop again until he reached the space-
The lights were still on in the office

ing Edri away in the prison ship. Tre-
hearne felt guilty about Jonl. almost as
though he were his own
nmr The o man had been good to

Shnrn seemed to be safely uncon-
scious. Trehearne left the car where he
thought it would be least likely to attract
thtantion and went; into the Administra-
tion Building. He had only the vague
beginnings of a plan in his mind "Ft
ww?:lmur he did it would have to

‘The roar and bustle of the spaceport
e 0ot diminished by darkness. Some
o the Vardda offcers o knew. They
o i an he passe them i she con.
ridors, congratulating him on his

thinking what a fool he was to give up
m thia for an {dl hope. And than ke
Edsl and went on. Edel

W done his best for him when
needed it. It seemed that he could ]
do less for

"The It took him up to the high room
that was like the bridge of a stavship
that would never fly. Joris was there.
He was quite alone. He had been drink-
ing for some time but he was not drunk,
He looked up when Trehearne came in
and his_eyes were heavy and rimmed
with re
"wm do yon wast?" be sad.

- time, Trohearne. Get out.
Get the hell out.

“Amother time won't do.” Trehearne
leaned over the table, “They’re taking
Edri out for Thuvis tonight. I want to
sy goodbye to him, Joris. That's all,

Jonk o rord befuee he goas. Tall me wm
ship it is and where—or if you can'
o that tell me it sector and T1 20
him outside the

“That's right,” said Joris, “You're s
friend of Edri’s.” He reached for the
wine bottle, There was an empty one
beside it and another on the floor. “How
good a friend, Trehearne? That's
T'd like to know. How good a friend?”

His_bloodshot gaze was sharp and
very shrewd.

Trehearne said angrily, “You know
T'm not mixed up with him. You know
where I've

“Yes, I know. You've been w-c.chmx 2
youns boy die In space. What did you
Think when you saw that, Trehoarne?
How did you feel?”

“Let’s not talk about that,” said Tre-
hearne harshly. “Tell me where I can
see Edri and when. That isu't much to

, just & minute to say good-
bye.”

“A boy sixteen,” whispered Joris,
ol of hope, full of longing, proud of
strength. . . . I ought to hate you,
Trehoarns. You're not even halt Vardda
in the ordinary way and yet you can fly
the stars.”

He flled bia glass again and emptiod
it. His hands were steady.

Heither drank ot muwin. And e
thiere were tears in his eyes. Trehearne
saw them and was somehow shocked.
It did not seem possible that Joris could
weep.

“Joris,” he said gently, “forget about
the boy, Let me see Edri.

Again the red-rimmed leaden gase
locked with his, weighing, measuring.
“I like you, Trehearne. So L'l tell you
again. Get 0 away. Forget you
ever came here,

Trehearne did mot move. Abruptly
Joris picked up the empty bottle and
flung it, not at him but near him. “Get
out you foolt T'm giving you 8 chance

* Frere was nothing to do but obey.
Trehearne moved toward the door,
thinking augrily d.ut e would have to

sector map in Operations. He
Tttehed oot his Wand to the Tateh and
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the door under it fast
‘was looking straight into the prism lens
Cf'a shock fube, held by a tall :puepm
guard. Shairn was beside the guard.
The guar d said, “Back up.”
Trehear

t and he

He looked at
rn. “1 lhould have clipped you again
ke sure.”

“You should. I got my feet loose quite
easily. This silk is. oty flimsy stuft.”
She w: past him toward Joris. The
fmpmesi g e ed the door, set-
Hing s back against

Joris  demanded, Whate sl this
about "
“I found her out by the gate,” the
guard said. “She was gagged and her
Hantn srecs

" said Shairn to Joris.
He came here to help
Edri escape.
“Did he!” said Joris, “Did he now!"”
He looked at Trehearne. “You stand

him with the lens of
tul
“An Orthist, eh?” he said softly. He
to laugh.

CHAPTER XII
The Fight at the Spaceport

HAIRN sat down on the edge of
Joris' table, She smiled at Tre-
hearne and in this moment he hated her.
He looked from Joris to the guard and

Joris?” said Shairn. “Would you have
thought that he wuld turn on us after
all we did for him

Joris leaned in his chair.
““Shairn,” he said, “I'm sorry it had to
be this way .

“Yes,” she answered, and thén added
bitterly. “Kerrel was right about him,
after all.”

Joris said, “That isn't what T mean.”

Something in his tone made Shairn
tarn and look at him, He went on, “Tm
Sorry you got yourseif into this. You're
ouly doing what you balieve o be right.
But s0

2o avietly

nt nei
Trehearne could quite bel(m that they
had understood him.

Shairn got up off the edu of the table.
She backed away, her eyes fixed on Joris
in horrified lmreduhtv “You, Joris!

ist!” Her tone made the

a
But Joris nodded and said, “Yes!
Abrapty, Teaharns lasghed. Shairn

swung around. “You heard?” she said

to the guard. “Arrest Joris!"
The gusrd shook his head and smiled

“Hardly. I'm
T o Shatonts toem, now to stand

like a trapped thing, searching for es-

cape and not ining it
e said, “May I move now?”
i veses was-a bt sty with ehel,

might have got hurt.
mm

Yes, you ean

Shairn burst out, “I can't understand
th!x. Joris! You, of all people—it's
insane[”

“Perhaps. But I think Trehearne
would understand” He scowled at his
own hands, brooding, and then he said,
“It doesn't matter who knows now. I did
the forbidden thing. T married a woman
of another world, a non-Vardda. I had
a son. He wanted to fly the stars. He
used to beg me to take him aboard my
ship.
“After all, he was my son, half-
Vardda, He thought he could do it. He
i

He glanced briefly at Trehearne. “He
s not quite eightoen. 1 never flew
another Jorsee

He p, kicking dxe empty bottle
away. ¥ goen Ciat wan wiy T fast gove
Trehearne his chance. It seemed to make
up in & way for—"

He broke off abruptly. “Well, m-t‘-
over and done with. We have other
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things to think about and not much
hme to do them in, Trshearne, you've
y plans rather badly by fetch-
me m "Mish, Spithre here.
t wasn't intentional.” He went to
Jors, "3 it true. then? Yowre seing
to get Edri free Y'

to sit here for years, watching more
than one good man go out to Thuvis,
waiting—waiting for the time when I
could make my action really count. Now
it's her turned and glowered at
Shairn. “The main question is—what
are we going to do with you?”
She answered him angrily and with-
fear. “Whatever you do you'll live

bonds. and

know it, is grimly. “So it
looks as osh well e an exies pas:
nger.”

Trehearne had finished with the gag.
He looked at Shairn. Her eyes burned
and her face was white above the cloth.

Joris threw his cloak over her. “Take
her down in my private lift,” he fold the
guard. “The sector has already been
cleared, 50 you won't have any trouble
there. Get her abosrd and make damned
sure she’s locked in.

HE guard nodded. He picked up the
cloak-wrapped bundle and put it
over his shoulder. The buzzer of the
visiphone made a sudden jarring sound.
Joris motioned the man to hurry, waited
il he was gono before answering.
Trehearne pressed himself back against
o wall, out of range of the screen.
Kerrel's_voice said, “Joris—we're
bringing Edri down in exactly fiftee

minutes. Is everything ready?”

Joris nodded. “The sector is cleared,
the guards are posted and the ship is
mdy for take-off.”

‘Good. There's a good bit of feeling
about this business and we don't wan
any trouble.”

“T've seen to it,” Joris told him.

The screen went dark. “The swine!”
said Joris. “He's only doing what he be-
lieves is right but he’s so bloody smug
about it. Agent of the Council! Bah!”

Unexpectedly he caught Trehearne's
shoulders in  bearlike grip that nearly
broke them.

“I'm glad you're with us. Are you
armed?”

e

“Come on, then. This is the end of
my waiting. T'm going back to space,
Trehearne! I'm going to do the things
T knew I'd have to do some day after I
watched my son die. Come on then—
mever

down in the tiny private
1% out of e bulhing o' ganrded
sector where the lights burned brightly
over silent ships,
swarming mobs of no
men, no clatter of machinery and whiz-
zing of busy trams, only the
aprons of the great docks and the empty
spaces between them.

As they went Joris told Trehearne
what he had to do. “Only the guards at
the gate, and the four who will pick

up Kerrel's men when they come
through belong to me. The others, we
hope, will be too far away to interfere.
But well have no time to inger

ere is the prison ship?

“I spotted that at the far end of the
sector. And they'll find its generators

ard e mechanics were glad to
do that little job for m

Joris_spoke briefly w the guards
about Trehearne. They nodded a wel-
come, “In about ten minutes,” Joris said.
“Is the girl aboard ?"

“All secure, sir.”

“Good. Come along, Trehearne.” He
led the way past two of the towering
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doclu By the time the

rd they were out of sight and hurml
o e gate. In this third dock was a
Youg exlidh sissabip. Hghitess i slent,
il batches ¥
ship we're taking,”
e long-dmtnnce ugmmer,
Bl for speed. We t.
belongs, by ew-y.wuoodfnu-d of

ine. He'l have £ eollct from the two
good cargo-ships I'm leaving behind.”
He added, “The crew’s waiting in-
lidc ey, Only & half-crew really—
igators and technicians are

Gependable Ortita.”
H: stationed Trehearne in the shad-
under the corner of the a)

“Right.” Trehearne settled back into
me pmh nf darkness, hidden from o
in the areaway.
held his shock tube ready in his hmd
Joris was already gone, heading back
e gate.

ove bt Bis body qav-

ere was Jarh walking first with
Kerrel, There were four s wmum
uniforms. There was a
beside him Bari, with his right et

linked to the man's left. There were four
out uniforms, then four
of Joris’ guards.
'he of the

an angle to avoid hitting
Trehearne sprang out
them.

Three of Kerrel's men went down
on that first assault. Two were uncon-
scious but one could still use his shock-
er. Joris had caught Kerrel unawares
and hwcked him down with nothing
‘more is great hammer of a fist.
He pllll:d mn his own weapon then

2 Viclous dogicht began, swirling
around with Edri as its center. Edri
grappled with his guard and they fell,
both struggling, both hampered by the
fetters.

OTH sides quit using the shockers.
The fighting was too close for that,

a small blundering nasty mélée of fists
an mbling over each
other, h ie wrong people in their
haste, going down, getting up again,
shouting for help, swearing; astonished,

furi
to get to

Treheas , tryin Edri,
ashied ggc e solidly in the face aud
sent another ing. Then he was

ped and was Kicked as he went down.
He lmmd huuulf avnwllng on top of

at him,
zhen md, “oh, it's you. “Toe key is in

got free and rose. He would
have struck arne
gasped, “No! I'll handle him



THE STARMEN OF LLYRDIS

errel amiled, an snguished baring
thumbs bit hard into

Trohearners neck.
earne let go of Kerrel's throat,
He bunched his two fists together and

fore 'uum away. He threw b
hit him hard in the
faee until Kerrel's head olld like the

aped him and tried o drag

. “That's for Yamn,” he grunt

re stunned
e partly paralysed. Edei, with a blead-
ing face, was capering joyously and
eling at him to hurry

sarne shook ha Head o clear 1t,
Ho ran besde Joris, stambling up the
‘metal stair to the apron. He was the last
one through the port. Joris hauled down
s lever, and the port closed and locked
itself _automatically with a squeal of
compressed air.

Instantly the lights went on. The
great generators jarred to life. Joris
strode heavily down the long corridor
to the bridge with Trehearne at his

. There was another man sitting
there but Joris took over the pilot chair.

Trehearne waited tensely but Joris
did not touch the controls. He merely

sat there, inspecting his bruised fists.

“What the hell are you waiting for?”
“We've only got a few

‘moments at most

Joris looked at him stolidly. “We've

wlygotonah(owo.Wuunthmn
i the wrong

with Lneomrng ship-. I

earne walted. He could not hear
wmmlpmb-hnvmbm

alarms must be shrilling all over the
‘spaceport.

It was mad to wait. It was craven
surrender. Better to run any risk of
suicidal collision than to w:

and sl Jorls waited an ¢
on the ehronometers, until through the
window Trehearne saw lights lashing
up outside and men running. And
he overheard the loom of & reat ship

escending fast.
it sesnted, suddanly punched the

wntroh. “Hany

e Mirzim mt up in a screaming
are S crumpleg Trehearne to the
deck. He clung
prayed that Jons lud not l hll skill,

He had not. Even the Vardda flesh
had limits. So did metal and the bones
of shipe, Joris knew to the fraction ex-
actly how much they could stand.
course had n calculated. Ho
cleared the system, found his coordi-
nates, then hammered the signal relays
to the generator rooms.

‘The whine of the generators rose and
the needle on the acceleration master

Fome with it Trahearre watched ft

with bulging eyes, gasping under the
prossure, bavely restrained an mpuise
to scream, was clutch-

e second
ing his chair, his face white.

Joris watched the dial. At the precise
instant he punched the relay bars again.
The needle ceased to blur in its frantic
ascent, climbing now with a decent
deliberation.

Joris turned around. He looked at his
companions and shook with laughter.
He had, for the first time since Tre.
hearne had known him, the face of a
completely happy man.

Trehearne staggered up. He got out
a_handkerchief and wiped his
od ot aa well 4 svent.

We'

where the devil are we of
“H'm,” said Joris, “This may seem a
little peculiar to you in view of all the
c(mumauncuf
‘with hearty mirth.
“11! tell you Tuhearne Wt 're of to
Thuvia!”
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CHAPTER XIII
Bitter Planst

EHEARNE stared at Joris. A

small trickle of blood ran from his

nose down over his lip. He forgot to
wipe it away.

“You're joking,” he said.

“Not at ‘all.” It was Edri who an-
swered. He had come into the bridge
behind Trehearne. He cried good-na-
taradly, “Blast you, Joris, what are you
trying to do—Kill us all before we get
sta)

“The; u fter us soon snough.
said Joris. “We meed al the edge wo

Trehearne demanded, “Why are we
going to Thuvis?”
“Partly,” said Edri soberly, “to res-
cue the men who are rotting away out
there. But chiefly because we must have
Arrin. You see, Trehearne, he was ar-
rested before he could finish his calcula-

He must have or he couldn't have gone
as far as ho did. Now if we put our
knowledge together—

Edri sighed. “It's been a long, long
fight. A thousand years of piecing to-

lie and legend and hearsay, of

and

through

fona-of irelevant nonsense 1 seatch of
one little bit of truth.

“The Vardda authorities of that day
suppressed or_destroyed all evidence
connected with that last voyage of
Orthis. They did their work well. Until
now no one has even known in what
seneral ssctor of the Galazy the pur-
suit took pla

“Yes, a Jong fight, And it we're wrong
it means the end of hope in our genera-

s will hnva to begin the
search all over again.”

1t seemed a cruel quuhon to sk but
Trehearne could ot keep

hunting down scraps of I
secret dredgi

“Is there any proof that Orthis’ ship
mn exists at all?”

ran bie purmuars gad diny
afterward one of g mem ol e
ship was picked u
knwn it could only be piexed up by his
enemies, 0 there was nothing inside it
but a message painted large on the w
—You have not destroyed me. The peo-
ples of the Galazy shall yet be given the
freedom of the stars!

carne shook his head. “Orthis
must have been quite a man.”

“He was,” sald Joris. “A true man
of the stars. He was born i space
between Aldebaran and the little yellow
sun that is our nearest neighbor. He was
me of the Iast of the four gemerations
of men and women who made
round-trip voyage of all time into inter-

stellar space.”
Edri nodded, “He was only twenty
when the ship returned to Liyrdis but
spending his whole life in space had
made him strange. He could not endure
to be planet-bound. He built his labora-
tory ship and worked in it, almost alone,
for another fifteen years and then an-
nounced his groat discovery—the mota-
tion, the birth of Galactic

“Ho never gave out the Noiele secret
of his process. He gaid it was too dan-
gerous in untrained handa. He built the
jiole spperatus himself and bandled
it himself and so

F
g

seed Vardda race that
would flower in the next generation.
“He was revered almost as a demigod,
at first. But there were the other planets
of Aldebaran, There were the worlds of
the neighboring yellow sun, inhabited
by peoples of a high culture. Orthis
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was impounded and he himself was kept
virtually a prisoner for many years. In
the end his cause was defeated and his
ship ordered destroys

“Orthis succeeded in escaping with
his party’s help. He got his ship away.
1t looked as umugh he would be vic-

i tt by this time the

{8 thee yousg wulves,beleving -

tensely in their right, haled out after
the old man, who clnng just as intensely
to his own beliefs.

“He was undoubtedly sble to endure
ultra-speeds himself, for it was a long
and bitter chase, They partially disabled
his ship but ever 50 he managed to elude
them. There was no ultra-wave radar or

lost him. And that was the end of Orthis
and his ship. Except for the life-skiff's
message he was never heard of again.”
Edri paused, then added, “Do you
wonder that we venerate such a man?”
“I think,” said Trehearne slowly,
“that you have his kind of courage.”
“Maybe.” Edri laughed. “1 du know 1
have & most col ‘thirs didn't
(ornt the wine mreo, Jonl?'
forbi

hearne’s arm. “And you
story—whers you came from and what
in blazes you're doing here!”

“Nou said Trcheaeno, without relsh.
“q think I'd better see about Shai

plained rapidly how the extra passenger
came

DRI said some low, hard words.

“That isn't going to help matters
ane little bit, We can hardly leave her
on Thuvis and we can't stop anywhere
e

“It couldn't be helped,” growled Joris,

“No. Well, I think Il go with you,
Trehearne. T don't believe you'd be safe

one!”

They found her, locked in an officer’s
cabin for which, on this short-handed

57
trip, there was no officer. She was still
bound and gagged. From the leok she
gave them Trehearne
Srod have ille hem both 3 she had
the power.

He freed her. She sat up on the bunk,
rubbing her wr arks
ran from the corners of her mouth
across her white cheeks where
had rubbed. It gave her a comical ex-
pression, like the mask of a clown.
Th ere was nothing comical about hér

n

" She did not speak.

Trehearne said awkwardly, “Shairn,
T'm sorry sbout all this. But you might
s well make the best of it now you're

here.

Still she did not speak. She only sat
and lrmked at him.

said, “Come on, Shairn. A glass

of wine will &0 you oo

She ignored him. Silence and the
green deadly eyes, fixed on Trehearne.

He went to her and put his hand on
her shoulder. “Be reasonable, Shairn.

Te
lrlend-n, whether you agree with us or

Ht jerked back but not quite in time.
Her claws raked his cheek. He stepped
away. She sat motionless and said not
one word.

Trehearne swung on his heel and
went out. Edri came after him, and
Tocked the door. “Perhaps Joris can talk
to her,” he said. His tone did not hold

wch hope.

“Oh, she'll come out of it,” said Tre-
hearne, “Nobody can stay that mad for-
ever.”

Edri shook his head. “T've known her
Tonger than you have. T wouldn't count
on it .

up here? The bad news is starting to
come in.”

Communications was just al
bridge. Jois hud rolinquhed the. mn-
trols to the Second and was
in the cramped space behind the opera-
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tor, listening intently to the thin metal-
lie vmen that came from the ultra-wave

T Channel One—Alert, AU ships in
Sector M29 . . . request radar confirma-
tion on ship believed on course as fol-

“Port ndar base would ruwe :ot our

said

eoordinates
Joris. "T)uy'n 1un mdnng e
“Listen,

d E

‘metallic voi ting
the coordinates. 1t went on. “All ships
identify ims ohal-

lenged. AUl ships will tify ..

» said Bdri.
Jorls frowned, “They could man st
least one in a hurry. T told you we'd
need a head start”

head
He returned to the bridge to inspect
the dials and order the generators

stepped up.

“Well have to reach acceleration
peak in half the normal time or we
‘might as well have stayed on Llyrdis.
Pm going to see what radar has turned
up”

Trehearne followed along, brooding
subject of cruisers. The Vardda

on the
had no warships, being in the enviable
‘position of having no use for them. But

the Council maintained a small fleet of
rmed craft with maximum velocities

conmdenbly above Lhou 01 the l]owu

cargo ships, for the p

down ‘octasional outbursts of sll-nl

trading smong the the Vardda

siopa) Fada seneens

showed tM nornul number of tiny red

faster

for a full crew under normal circum-

stances some of them
trained technicians, Trehearne found
himself doing

one eight-hour trick on
the bridge, calling out dial readings, and
another Communications. Since,
nbviou-l,v. there wa no sending to be

done he handle the receiver well
enough.

Channel One, which was the official,

top-priority voice of the Vardda Council,

It was not long before Quorn, their
Communications officer, reported that
radar showed a red spark astern that
seemed to be following their course.

IALCULATING distance by inten-

sity it was possible to judge the

rate of approach. Joris demanded m
thrue

st from the generstors, ignoriag the

shuddering agony of the hull and the
1 ns

but a direct course on our part will give
‘them time to do it.”

They reached their acceleration peak
maximum stress for the fabric of the

a thinning star-field ahead. Wider and
‘wider the areas of darkness spread and
e colieien of smps, e S, 4l
more scattered, The red spar]
radar screens dwlnd.led Ao faaed wth
only ‘two or were_left—lonely
traders, outbound to these lsloated e,

tema, Those—and the siagle spark that
bﬂxhtan-d always astern.

e hours became a lagging monot-
ony ot constant. watching,

ere was only ',odly and he was

e was the same with all of them.
Joris seemed neither more nor less ex-
hausted than the rest and Trehearne
marveled at the old man’s strength.
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Shairne remained locked in her cabin.
She would not speak to anyone, except
the youngster who brought her food,

anf

e darkness deepened. The
main axis of the Milky Way plane was
“below” them, Beyond the isolated sys-
tems they could glimpse the lightless
gulf of utter emptiness, Its black blank-
ness afficted Trehearne with a creeping
horror. It was like seeing the primal
Chaos before creation.

t last a dim red sun was centered in
the fld. 1t began to grow. The radsr
screens pty, save for the one
grim following spark that had become

a flame, ominously bright,
Jors mde his calculations and again
they p1
They completed deceleration i a itle
loss than half ormal ti

vt th period during which 50 one ks
and only those who had to remained

Thuvis hung in the sky before them,
an idiot sun, devouring the last of its
Vrength and pecring with a dall redere
at the c of d was

e it fast” sald
Joris harshly. “You be ready, Edri”

The Mirzim landed on an arid table-
land swept by bitter winds. Quorn stayed
to maintain his tense vigil at the radar
screens but the rest of them went out,
glad of solid ground if only for a few
minutes.

The wind-driven dust tore at Tre-
hearae, cutting into his fesh Iike tiny

cold The sky was dusky at mid-
day by were few stars. Even at
night there would be few stars here.

The sullen glare bed
the dusty d ith

yhers 8 desp ravine cleft the aeiand
the shadows clung like clotted blood.
Trehearne could not mmk of a place

that more resembled h

Fart v vastamed . the lip of the
ravine. Trehearne followed and looked
down. Below the steep sides, below the
ugly screens, was a tangle of pallid vege-
tation, guntad tree and eprous shrub-
bery, ‘clustered around warm springs

that smoked like little fumaroles in un

structures
surrounded by a wall, outside the wall &
wathetic expanse of Ll 5
"re coming " cried i, “They
sam the B ip. .
A narrow path led steeply up from
e ra en were already toiling
along it. Trehearne counted them. Eight,
ten, eleven—eleven men, the total popu-
Iation of this world of ultimate exile.

g

. T
faces strained toward hi
He watched them come—gaunt wind-
with the gre
striving up

joep red-lit prison, answer-

lng the call of £ Bdrls volcs, Ho saw their
:yes of men called back sud-

denly Srom that terriblo aumbing of the
mind that is worse than clean destruc-

on,

Edri threw his arms around the man
who came first over the rim. He had not
been there as long as the others and the

crows hastened toward the Mirzim.
Ready hands helped them in.

of Quorn yelled over the
ey're right on top of us!

intercom,
Hurry it
e han thrust hia way forward to

the bridge. He was at his station and
waing before the port was closed.

“Ready for~ take-off! Watch your-
selvea!”

His hand reached out for the signal
relays. And then Trehearne saw it hesi
tate and fall back.

From the opening door of the Com-
munications room another voice spoke,




STARTLING
pcmcuy audible at that short distance
e metallic voice

of the receiver.

v yon renge. o ot attempt
to take off. We have your range. Do not
attempt .

Over Joris' suddenly shrunken shoul-
ders, thmuﬂh the bridge port, Trehearne
saw the long slim shape of a cruiser
sweep in toward a landing close beside
them.

e
CHAPTER XIV
Toward the Skores of Night
——

mmEL's face appeared on the
small screen. There was no need
now for the ultrw-wnvu ‘and the ordis

Keml rearded Barl and Jorls with
‘weary hatred. He seemed to have learned
Tt being an agent of the Council had
its rough side. But there mazo sli
est hlnt of leniency in s &0

crey

Tooked_ at bim with red and
sunken eyes. Twenty years of age had
come upon him in the last few minutes.
He could not seem to bring himself to

speak. Edri's hanids were clenched so
uzhuy that the fingers were bone white.
They moved back and forth, seeking
somgthing to steike and not finding 1
He me old.

ourteen minutes,” said Kerrel,
ithout emotion. “You're wasting
time.”

Edri turned abruptly and thrust his
way blindly past Trehearne, who caught
and held him in the doorny

“Let go,” said Edri viciously snd
ewrsed him. “That revine is deep. I ean
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step off into it now as well as later. T
en back.”

Trehearne. A sudden
e lifted }m

“Kq
e Fia wae it of vimat macie of fha

“Yes, Trehearne, I hear you.”
“Then listen! Tell your men to hold
i irn_aboard.

rel's mirrored face
s!udxn!! of lurpme. abodn then under-
standi
"le faves quld(  mind, Trehearne,”
he said. “But it won't do. Thirteen min-

utes.’

“Go and get her, Edri” said Tre-
hearne. Hu mouth 'u ﬂrly his body
drench

Edri plun:ed lww into du corridor.
rent and stood w] Kerrel
could ses . He smiled And ‘wondered
if Kerrel could hear the knocking of his
heart against his ribs.
oris motionless, waiting, Ker-
rel counted off the mhmfa. and at each
count his voice more strained,
his eyes leu umin
‘There

minutes left
e came back with Shairm snd thmt.
her in front of the screen.
"You see?” said Trehearne. “I wasn't
Iy

forgot to count. He stared at
girl, the strong lines of hia face
crumbling into indecision. He said her
name once. Suddenly he turned and was
gone from the screen. They could hear
Fim shouting somewhere beyond, “Hold
your fire! Hold your fire! They have a
aboard”

prisoner
Trehearne knew then that he had not
misjudged the depth of the other’s pas-
sion. And strangely that knowledge was
bitter to him.
Kerrel came into view again, and
Shairn cried out, 'Kmd. they're after
something more than these Orthist
exiles! I think uuv'n—
Trehearne put

his hand
month, “It M‘t mbitar what n.hs
thinks, The only importast thing is her
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THE
life. How much is it worth to you, Ker-
rel?”

errel ran his hand nervously over
his face and did not answer at once.
Trehearne kept his palm firmly on
Shairn’s mont
Keml shook his head. “You wouldn't

earne.”
“No,' I wouldn,” Trehearne said.
and there are others

you? You can have her—ree, clear and
-lww
Kerrel asked, “What do you want?"
‘A head
"n won't do you any good. You can't

a cruiser.

et said, “We'll take that chance!”

Again Kerrel hesitated. “What are
ur terms?”

your
Trehearne said, “You will allow us

to take off and we'll guarantee to lan

Shairn safely on the other side of this

lt"
Kerrel goawea bis lp and then asliod
sullen t assurance have I that
you il sciually release hee

o con take my word for.that,”
Trehearne told him. “Either that or

Wnlt' o st radio your
pulu:m when you set her down.”

Tuhnm flipped the switch, The
screen went blank. The throbbing gener-
ators took the ship and lifted it and
whirled it away and no gun spoke from
the cruiger. Trehearne released
on Shairn. Reaction and relief had
turned his knees to water, so that it was

difficult to stand against the lun:hlnl
o the ahlp.

hairn turned and looked at him.
Fona foox Michael,” she said, “but
T'll give you this. You're not a coward.”

E had her locked in her cabin again
Aad wenk back to the bridge. Jorta
g at the projection of the

mlcrolllm ehnrt of the planet.

‘There,” he said and pointed to a
uge emptiness. "S!le‘l.l be safe there
until they pick her u»—thmu no pred-

atory life in these deserts.” He glanced
up at Trehearne, “Good man,” he said.
“Rte, 1 waa beaten.”

‘rehearne gave him a wry smile.
“Me, I bluffed. From here on, Joris, it's
all yours. Where's Edri?”

“Shut in his cabin with Arrin. They

" Course! 16 1
keep one Jump shead of that eruiser ¥

‘The Minsim skimmed over the dark-
ling world of Thuvis into the starless
night. Trehearne sat and brooded, think
ing of Shairn, thinking of the two me
who wers bent over the final calcula-
tions of a drum that had balked men
for a thousand

e thought of what a dresmn can do

He hoped that Edri and Arrin would
find what they wanted. He hoped they

d it
“Coming down,” said Joris. “Better
Shairn a coverall. It's cold there.”

saw how her face was
weariness and strain.
She said quietly, “Do you still love
me, Michael?”
Her question took him by surpri
and The amewer came of Iaelf, “Yen®
he said. “T do.”
“Then we must stop behaving like
two angry children and not throw away
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ﬂu H!A we can have together.”
his head. “I'm sorry you got
canght i his'r

“It's as much my fault as yours, T
‘was too quick to lose my temper. T should
have stopped to think that the Vardda
world was 80 new to you that you had
little to judge it by.”

She was not now the mocking Shairn
of old. Her voice was full of a sombre
, & pleading for him to under-

passi
stand.
“Michael, your motives were good—
e

ver Tower with me but you won't—and
for what? So that peoples you've never
ver see can some-

met on worlds you'll ner
day fly the stars?"
“There was a man named Trehearne
on the world Earth who got his chance
to fly the stars,” he said. “I thought
that others should have their chance

ship.
You'll never o Rereel il o
7ou down. 111 all have been for noth-

" soemed to Trehearne that what she
said was very likely true. But he only
Samwered, “1¥s too late 8 think About

that 3

“No, Michael! You can still save your-
{6l Ehe canght bim by the shoulders,
her ent on his flesh. Her
touch eou]d still do things to him. “Leave
the ship with me! Let Kerrel pick us
both up!”

Trehearne smiled mirthlessly. “er-
rel would like that—taking me back to
a prison.”
it doesn't have to be prison!” Shairn
exclaimed. “You can ssy you pretended
to join Joris and Edri only to save ma/
Pl back you up and not Kerrel nor any-
one else can disprove it. You'll walk out
tree on Liyrdis!”

It crossed his mind that he could do
that. Tt would all fit. It was an out.

“You won't be letting your friends
down, either,” Shairn insisted. “They'll

without you. You've done all you

e stood back and looked at him
md.uy “You could go back to the Sil-

deser
Shairn spoke then. “A strange begin-
ning for us, Michael, and now an even
stranger ending. You told me once I
would be sorry I ever met you. I am.”
He held out his hand to help her
down and the pressure of her fin
was like something tearing at his heart.
She looked up at him,  small lonely
figure in the vast dark. He thought her
lips moved but the wind came between
them and took the words away and he
'had none of his own for answer.
The warning bell jarred harshly in
his ears. He closed the port and she

gone.
Joris’ voice roared from the bridge,
through the intercom, “Flatten out, all!
is the only start we'll get on Kerrel
and I've got to pile it on!”
‘The eruel hand ol ‘aeceleration crushed
Trehearne down. He lay on the scored
plates of the deck and that last vision
of Shairn’s white face remained with
him to remind him of all that he had had
and lost.
He said her name over and over in
the silence of the empty lock and his
‘mouth was filled with the bitter taste of

‘shores of outer night.
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was Lankar

CHAPTER XV
World of Death

EY had stepped clear out to the
edge of the galaxy, where the fring-
ing stars were lost in the outer void and
the dead suns swept forever through the
‘atombicg {ack, where eres e wem.
creation was gone, blotted out
by imimaginable ime.

e tried to remember how
lm S had bean s they had taken
off from Thuvis. He gave it up. It didnt
matter. He peered with aching blood-
shot eyes into the lightless seas that lie
the island universes and tried
to remember why he had come here.

And that too was dim in kis mind.

Edri was bent over a table that had
Sen s i the bridge, Ho no onger
looked like Edri, He seemed to ha
been worhnz for s million years. Arrin
sat near him. He held his head between
his bony o, o betndnd sy .
balmed upright, hardly retainicg the
semblance of 1ité

‘There were charts under Edri's hands,
llas shees ot calnlations, endles

les of figures.
Yeing. beide Edry Bis piowd Jouns
hung down now over his wrinkled col-
. Hinayes bad sunk deep under ridges
¢ bous, pesring aut aa from two abad-

dei wu talking in a voice that came
from far away. The words reached Tre-
hearne in droning snatches from beyond
the fog of weariness.

“—so our only way to locate Orthis’

me
as tho course of that Htesklt
orum sent in with his

earne haud someone ask, “Who

”
T ione of Orthis last pursuers, who
left a secret log of *he pursuit to ease
his guilty conscience, Enough of it sur-
vived—"
Jorls said, “The hell with Lankar.
Get on with it.”
‘We had to push the star-maps back

Thlt  work's been going on a long, long

irew a long bruth that was

dark star following n orbit here,
side the main stream of the
raced a line with his finger. "Thau
charts for the fringing stars are incom-
plete as you know. There's nothing to
draw anyone out to these godforsaken
nximu and they've never been properly

“But ueor\‘hnz
that star was in the rizht nllce a amu-
fe-skiff was

galaxy has turned so, taking the
dark star with it

He laid his hand on the crossing of
t'o “marked Tines on the chart, “That's

destination, Joris. If we're right
the ship of Orthis is there. If we're
o 3 body else will have

to ty ‘again in another thousand years.”
remain nding, silent, his
hands braced on tha tabie, too tred ts
move, :om rubbed his bleary eyes and
the coordinates aloud from
the chart, Mothan
cer set up the combination

Joris moved heavily back to the pilot
chair. He set the Mirzim on her new
course. Then he spoke over the intercom
to Radar. “What's the position of the
cruiser?”

A croaking voice answered him. He
listened. “Closer,” he said. “Always
closer.”

Trehearne’s mind turned back to its
constant half-waking nightmare. The
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cruiser, following, hanging
et ot Hativaty ov-r p-in.
ly every maneuver, every trl
whlnh Joris had managed to delny thelr
er, to grasp a little more time, a
Tia mors d:m

'l'A'l‘LDlﬁ

red the last-minute
plunge into "a. dark nebula when the
s almost closs enough to
range them. He rememt turn-
g and twisting and doubling inside the-
blackness of the.cloud, where. the ab.
sorptive cosmic dust fogged the ud.lr
They had lost the cruiser
Bad ot clear away and for a time they
had hoped. They had made it to this
fringe sector—and then the red spark
showed again on the screen, coming
closer, always closer.
There were times when e
forgot the physical fact of the cruiser,
ficered and

t-m ith Ke xm-e!'u hands ouutretdud to

" Sometimes Bhllml face was there
beside Kerrel's, unreadable, a
misty cloud thet Mlotted out the stars.

hoarse voice of the rad:

jar man
croaked at intervals. The ship fled on
the dark star.

been taken

some caleulations roled up and shoved

sway. Arrin lay on the deck against

after bul Secping. o wouta not
ther

Dothing. Er sat beside him. He wes
ot asleep.

s mid fiatly, 1 fe't going to

ey

™ Edri said nothin. He wited.

Joris went on, as hated
wht he was saying, but bad to say .
“Look at it. As soon s 1 tart decelers-

an 1 ean
o without tearing the Mirsim

STORIES
pieces. What'll happen? They’ll be on us
ur search.”

What do you suppose Kerrel would do
if he found the ship of Orthis?"

OBODY anawered that. There was

trayed hy umr yery spazencas the des-
perate na mission, urgent
reque !‘vr other Councll crvisers 10
close up with all speed.

The others were still oo far away to
matter. Whatever happened would have
happened before they could come up.
Kerrel was going to finish this alone.

Edri said, “What are we going to do?*
Joris rll.bbd his hig_hand ove'r hh

stubbled face and

“Our cnly chlnee, it Orthis’ ship u\d

secret are to get the

ultra-wave equipment to it in time for

‘what we planned.”

He'mtoulbwly “T think the life-
iff could carry that equipment. If we
dxvpmahﬂizwu!dmvel on con-
‘velocity for a while before it would

baw to_decelerate. K wlule 1 could

Mirzim course,
Femiag vack slony the Tim of the gall
The cruis-

l-impulse pattern, they

Bnt o muld keep going long enough

1o git
Harl thuughe it over. “I don’t like it,”
homd “But it looks as though it's that
nothing.”

 Joris was muttering tader his bresth
nbwt ‘maximum

loads capacity.
main ultra-wave equipment,” he



THE STARMEN OF LLYRDIS

id, “and three men. The skiff would

e that. We'd keep the auxiliary ultra-
wae et here, o sourse.?

“Who can you spare? You'll need all
your. ﬂ:ght technicians.”

“He can spare me,” said Trehearne.
“Cim the most non nessential. And I can
sl stand up i£ 1 have to

odded. “Yes. Quorn has to go
tohanile ultra-wave, of course—and
o can handle the skif 2l right."

"Yoll, * said Joris,

i 'looked at the sleeping Arrin.

“He ought to go instead. He's worked

for it Ionger than I have,” It was obvi-

ous that Arrin was unable to go any-

where and Edri sighed. He pulled him-

self erect. “All right, then. Come on,
Trehearne, We'll start loading.”

The skiff was contained in a cell of

ita own, sunk in the side of the Mirzim—

“Good luck,” muttered Edri then md
turned away.
w're the ones who're going to need
17 doris callod aftar thes
earne went through after Quum
and Edrl {nko the sidff. Quorn
trols and waited, watching his chm-
nometer. His hand srasped loosely about
ELEASE.

a red-switch marked RI
He closed the switch.
/as a squeal and grind of ma-
chinery, an insfant of extreme pressure,
then skiff had

ing at
ing, afraid to sleep lest they should not
be able to wake again.

Presently Quorn started his forward

wave radio equipment from
Mirzim n\d its loading into the skiff, He
seemed_unnecessarily pmxcuhr about.
it. ‘l‘uhume swore an¢
Kot it de

He went, back up to the bridge with
Bdri and Quorn. Joris studied his in-
struments.

“Pretty soon,” he said. He gave Quorn
his flight instructions. “

Edri said, “Surrender as soon as
you're challenged, Joris.”

Joria Iaughed,'a pallid ghoat of his
I, Right now, I'm
Tie ‘glanced again at

5 Eimumments, T s go.”

"They looked ¢ each other, these 1
tigue-drunken red-eyed men whom
dream had dragged o the edge of the
sniverse, and could find nothing to say
in this moment of their parting.

uge rkness
against the outer dark, illamined only
talntly by the galactlc light

“There it i, Edri, “The dark
star.” His voice !hmk a litt]

They swopt closee sl slowing down,
“It has a planet,” said Quorn. “There,
catching the starshine—"

“Two,” said Trehearne. “I see two.”

WO dimly gleaming_ bodies,

inging to a long dead sun
out here at Galaxy edge. The glow of
the Milky Way touched them, the ghost-
Iy glow of candles at a wake.

Edri whispered, “We'll try the outer
planet first. Give me a hand, Tre-
hearne.”

ley crawied att betwoen the crowd

of equipment to a_detect
e come. Seom the Morsins nald,
Edrl fumbled atit,
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"In Orthis’ day they used radioactive
uel, of course,” Edri mumbled. We cal-
culated its half-life. Even supposing his
bunkers were nearly empty there should
be enough left to register
er. A teacupful would do it.”

shielding apparatus. on the mechanism
until the needle was still.
“What about radioactive deposits on
the planets themselves?” he asked.
brealk

“We get a there. Too old. The

last radioactive element will have died
i ago.”

the skiff

He crouched over the umau. Tre-
hearne moved forward agai

"Tho piaast, was mmall, Jee thén tw
thousand miles in diameter. Between

the intense gloom and the motion of the

skiff he could see nothing but a black
featureless desolation, rifted here and
there with white that he took to be the
frozen remains of an atmosphere. He
thought what it would be like o land
there and

They sweb, the p‘lnlt carefully. The
unter remained

ould take forever to find

Quorn fed in power and cleared away.
'l‘he he port dimmed again and Edri

™He's about out;” Quorn said. “Looks
like whatever is done we'll have to do
‘the most of it.”

‘The second world was larger than the
first by three times or more. It was not
content to be featureless. It thrust up
gnawed and shattered ranges, stripped
bones of mountains sheathed in frosen
gases. It showed forth dreary plains
coated white with congealed air, glisten-

ing faintly in the light of the great

watchers the

brutal wounds of internal explosion, the
riven gashes of a shrinking crust. A
bideous world that seemed t0 remerber

beasty otil and sesent the eruelty of

Edrx whispered, “Pray—pray that the
damned thing moves.” Instead of doing
80 he cursed the needle that it did not

zmn." uid Trehearne.

ircle till
Ho van kis toague oves his lips and

salt and wondered how it got

swung the skiff around in a
“Now,” said Edri.

there.
Quorn.
tightening spiral.
“Let her down.”
He scrambled forward, thrusting his
face against the port, trying to see.
Quarn switched on a landing light. The
blue-white blaze lit up a circalar area
below, the light intenacly beigh, the
shadows intensely black. Its beam w

lown.
‘They followed it. It was as though the
skiff were poised on that pillar of light,
sinking down
cy were above a planctary surface
e
phism, lles high, loomed a
Telghty cliff of riven rock. In troat of it

-hasm
iearne began to get un-
easy.

“There’s no ship here,” he said. “The
ave picked up some last
deep down in that

rn agreed with him. But Edri
0, keep going.” Trehearne could
feel him tremble.

They went on down the face of the
#iazt, louming wall
ehearne pointed suddenly.

“Isn't
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that a Jodge?”

The hard bright edge of the beam cut
scross a shelf of rock that jutted out
nitway down the clif. Quorn swung
the skiff in closer. Something on the
ldge glistened dully under the light,

Guorn ot the ki drop with 8 iken-
lu 3 Deun sprang.
ancient magmma, puddies of
o ai i the nele Ao sy
them an ovold shape, symmetrical,
mooth, giving back a metallie glint.

Edri' said the name of Orthis, as
though it were a prayer.

CHAPTER XVI
The Star-Born

JUORN had set the skiff down on
the ledge. They had scrambled into
pressure suits. They had forgotten that
e uarters dead.

wer
Awkward in the clumsy armor, stum-

bvve them the ‘ghastly c.llﬂ
belvw th thl abyss plunged down pesd

of time, cherishing its trust.
Awe came upon Trehearne and with
it a kind of fea
Ty Gond The lock port. It stood
pen, the valves still clean and
g T The light of Trehearne's belt
lamp showed him, on the floor of the
lock chamber, the scored marks of a
‘man's boots. They might have been made
only yesterday.
three men paused outside that
open port, They laoked. at sach other
Ehrougn dheir giaesite helmets and their

‘were strange.
stepped aside, and Quorn llln Edri hent
his head. He moved forward to the port.
Silently he clambered into the ship of
Orthis.

The others were close behind him.
Their belt lnn cut hard slashes of
lllht across the dark. They puud

jock ch: and came
mn  corridor running fore and aft. It
utterly

speed- vibration of & hurd landing

hearne could not make sense out of any

n( it but Quorn said, “He was stu
iterstellar radiation. Most of that stufl

g
5
5
g
g
g

Tust, e

less night, eternal as the dead e that
ove 1urev=r in uncorrupting It
wemed that it could waik until the end

i were ‘there.

had died, the quick death of airlessness
and cold, but their bodies were still per-
fect, They had, then, survived the voy-

helmet

age.
Edri’s voice came over the

“No good out thi
ratus—they couldn't do that in all the
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ys.n they had the ship impounded. M
of it Orthis designed and built Tomaelt”
Trehearne was still looking at the
small furry bodies in the cages, lying

as though in sleep. Somehow they mac
the betiayal of Orthia and his.dream
doubly cruel—that even beasts could be
given the freedom of the stars, that so
many generations of the races of many

worlds had boen

e tiened and wesk forward with
the ofhers, They glanced into the living

the pll.lnw stll retained m
v where  mac's head had lai
Trohearne shivered. They paseed on 15
the bridge.

Trehesrne reaized then what an act
of heroism it had been to push this
antique ship to the limits of the Galaxy
and beyond. The instruments were 80
fow and rudimentary,the system o con-
frola 80 crude. Thers was a locking de-

an Tron Mike that could keep the
£hip o it course without Tarman atten

tion. The science of starflight had come
2 long way since

He remembered that this craft had
ot been built for starflight but rather
a8 a spatial laboratory. And he won-
dered that it had survived at all.

‘HERE was a door in the after hulb

yond, The beam of his belt lamp speared
brightiy into the immemorial dark.

Trehearne uttered a hoarse cry. The
others ran to him. He was clinging to
the bulkhead then, the cold sweat pour-

a library, crammed with metal cases of
books, some of them microfilm volumes
of an ancient type, others thick ragged
notebooks. There was a great table, bolt-
¢d down, and on the table was & metal

Behind the table was a man.

He sat in a metal chair. His right arm
was outstretched, clenched fist resting
squarely on the metal box as though de-

manding that it be noticed, M hesd
as lifted, looking toward the glassite
port. that showed the black sky slashed
across with the mighty fires
al

alaxy.

He was an old man, The years of his
life had not been kind to him. They had
shaped his face as though from dark
iron, gouging the lines deep, hammer-

ing ridges driving out all
traces of youth lnd hope to forge a mask

of bitter anger and reproach and in the
end desy
1t seem that he could

caught forever in the moment of death,
‘when surely the man was crying out
upon whatever gods he worshipped, de-

ere th
held no decay, no change, But there was
more to it than the lack of physical
corruption. The fire in this man had
burned o deep that even death could
not erase acars.
“I think,” said Trehearne, “that he
raated whosver found bl 4 look iz
side that box.’ ddenly wanted to
et away from e faneral ship,
‘They went he reached out and
h—iedwmoveonhu hand from off the
arm was frozen rigid as a steel
bar. Trehearne gave it v, aud worked
the box out from under
T was wnlocked. Ho lifted up the ld
The lamplight showed a notebook hound
in dm.h On top of it lay a loose sheet
r with 8 few angular lines of
i B read slom
T have clung to life s much long-
er to write down for the first time al
my, formulae, complete and simplifisd
5o tha they can s
Tn themm Tion the frecdom of the stars, I
the first of the Star-Born, was rejected
reod and fea of the planetbora
Dators bt 1t il net e alowaze s
1L shall not see what comes. My si
has already flown too far, I have littls
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fael and T am old. Therefore I have set
the airlock control and in a few minutes
it will open, a swift death and better
than a slow one.

“‘After that, 1 shall wait. What I
dreamed will never be forgotten. Some-
day will come others who believe as I do
that the stars are for all men?*

Edri fell silent and then he whis-
pered, “He wa
thousand years and

Toiesins Soresd, Monsdlt to
the spll. “We only have & e thmets

Jrarued. Eo dhut the bor. “Thie &

what you need. Let
ot o e et ship, Tre-
hearn looked up a the Saming rive of
thought what a
‘mighty dream the ot Bormmen
caried with him nto the long gt
the

alaxy for a

huldmz the Mx ﬂl}m n uuddm pme'
over him. It
o Sunt Oriaie Wadgivan. shem £hiy
trust with his awn hands. If they failed
now for lack of time .
He shouted at the others, thrust them

want to be near the ghip of Orthis when
they did what they were going to do.
Quorn sent the light craft racing across
the dead world, searching for a place to
land,

“Keep your pressure suits on and
your helmets ready,” h

Eri hent over the notebool trom the
met lingly !udlng

“It's all here—the equations, the for-
e, the Instructionsy” he sald hoare-
ly. “q don't understand them but others
wi?”

Ee 1mked at Trehearne with red-
ed eyes. has a foreword
bAmAndhawuduﬂmulme Star-
Born. The mutation began spontaneous-
Iy on that first long. voyage. The con-
stant vibration of speed—not speed as
e Kot 1t o B more han the -
man body was used to, speed approach-
ing the velocity of ight—and the jm-
pact of interstellar radiation on the liv-
ing cell. That's what did it. Orthis was
the end-product of four generations of

breeding under those conditions.

“He was nature's first attempt to cre-
ate Galactic Man, to readjust the human
body to meet new needs. And the thing
e labored on 80 long waa the reduction
of that long natural process to a work-
=ble formull that could accomplish the

me generation instead of four.
e found i, of course. And it's all here.”
Juorn broke in, “This place looks as
good as any! At Toast €1 give us a litdle
ars covee.”

He was taking the skiff d

fully tomard. Y.he st bod of an ancient
aurse, The chauncl was ed ow
ith frozen air but in bygone ages
Tad gouged a decp canyon in he ock,
leaving eroded holes overhangs.
orn worked the skift into one of these,
under the can
ri was going over his book again,
‘making sure, dazed with the hypnosis of
exhaustion and the need to be right. He
did not dare to mmhle or read a figure
e weight

went
Quorn end began b stroge with the
ultra-wave equipment. He was possessed
by a demon of urgency, and he had not
the slightest idea what he was doing.
Quorn gave orders, and Trehearne
obeyed. Hooking the power leads to the
skiff's generators was the hardest task
of all.

Somehow they finished it. They sat
Edri down in front of the transmitter
with his book, Quorn adjusted
The generators hummed, feeding power
into the b, trantmitir. Edel bliked,
moistening dry i

Quorn Said, “Tve oot it on the emer-

. Every

ul
Will piek 1t up-ineluding non.Verdas
communications centers, Also, the min-
ute Kerrel picks it up he'll be able to
center us and come in on our beam. So

make it fast!”
Edri nodded, glancing nervously at
Trshearna, Guara rn made the last dial set-
ing, and then spoke harshly into the

“G-One! G-One! Emergency. Request
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£l
clearance al channels Use your fecord-
eral G-One, clear ll hannls.

Edri unsteady breath and
hma Iarw‘ni and spoke rapidly. “I

ime to repeat. We

Tound the ship of Ortsia 12 have
the ship of Orthis. Here follow the for-
mulae for the Vardda mutation.”

was as short as that. He began to
read from the notebook, going fast
but taking pains o make each syllable

clear beyond doul
Quorn ‘hang tensely aver his dinls,
rne sat motionless. His muscles
quivered. Sweat ran into his eyes. Edri's
voice went on.
«ph0ddesly, Quoen's bearse volen ciad,
errel's crui al

p.md e up and they're trying to jom
close enough in minutes

& biani an out?

Edri's face became that of a hunbed
thing, His voice rose shrill, racing
pumd.y o the last page. He started
then to

“Too late-we're blanked out!” Quorn
yelled. “That means Kerrel is close

enough to—’

The sliff was suddenly shaken as

uum.hby.gi t hand. Then it shud-

‘agai . Quorn leaped up.
“Shell-bursts! xmer- ‘ranging us down
the canyon!”

‘Trehearne tried to thrust Edri’s hel-
met over his head. Edri fought him
off, clinging to the transmitter. Quorn

helped

pull him around.

“You're jammed anyway!” he yelled.
“You're no. getting through! Come onl"

Between them they got Edri's helmet
on. The skiff was racked again, and
something broke with a crackle of ex-
ploding g]

Trohsarno. K his_own helmet.
Thepagh the ausis he souls hess Qoo
shouting something about the airlock
and getting clear. Half dragging Edri,
Trehearne bﬁl’ln to rum,
against the bulkheads.

They reached the airlock and got i

struck silently sgainst the skif. The

deck leaped up under their feet. Tre.
hearne saw Quorn fall outward. Then
he too was. pm:hed out of the lock, carry-
ing Edri wit
e it the ground hard. He thought
s helmet was broken. And then there
was nothing but darkness.

e came to the cruiser had land-
ed close by and men in spacesuits were
coming toward the skiff, carrying weap-
ons in their han

‘Trehearne got to his feet. The mnvinl

@ towa)
, motionless on
the ground, and at Quorn, crawling on
hands and knees.
It said, “I ought to kill you all.”

ugh the audlo,
:hm

She answered, “'m not under your
orders, Kerrel—not yet.”

Men, entered the WKIf to search it
Other men picked up Quorn and Bdri
and carried them away. Kerrel looked
at Trehearne and gestured with his long
wespon that was lke » gun.

“Walk ahead of me, Trehearne.”

zola betilamp was suarsly apon. him.
The ot bis back cravied.
hu Kerrel,”
said Trehearne. “You womt évan have
to_promise the price of a ship.”

her,” Kerrel an-
swered, “Your friends are all safely un-
der hatches. Keep going, Trehearne.
Don't try any tricks.”

surface was rough underfoot
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Trehearne was still groggy and the light
beam swung, making a shifting pattern
of whiteaess and black shadow. He
stumbled and went to his hands
kmees.

s voice, with infi-
faction. “A clear attempt to

sBAmN's voice gasped out, “No,
KerrelI”

Trehearne swung around, clawing at
the frozen surface. Shairn was clinging
to Kerrel's arm. He struck her twice
with his free arm. , raging, he
raised his knee and drove it to knock
her back.

Trehearne slammed solidly against

cursing Shairn in a low hard undertone.
‘Trehearne wrenched the weapon away
from Kerrel. He raised it like a club and
brought it down on the gleaming crown
of the helmet. He brought it down hard.
A lot went into that blow, a lot of mem-

“The glassite crack
Roert et tone o scream, just onee.
Trehearne dropped the weapon. Men

ame toward him. Shairn had

over and over,
Toaehtrod to ourde e Thers was
w escape attempt. Ill swear to it.”

The men pulled her away and gath-
@ed around Trehearne. One

tumed on Shairn.
"4l Tight!” he shouted. “We're not go-
ing to-do anything! You can tell your
sory when you get to Liyrdis.” He gave
Trehearne & ‘on, there.”
Trehearne plodded on to the cruiser.
lum put into a locked room with E
1nd Quorn and Joris and two other men
from the Mirzim. Edri was still dazed.
Joris looked at them. He was an old
man, centuries old, but hope lived in

OF LLYRDIS n

him still.
“Did you do it?” he cried. “Did you
find the ship?”
Trehe

and asked,
“Did we do it? Did we get the message
through?”

Quorn’s mouth trembled. “I think
there’s a chance we did. Kerrel's jam-
m:.nzemonuw!m!ml

He mdden.b wrenched )m hl
away, his face agonized. I
lmow if we m through? Dh Goa, hw

1 know?”

CHAPTER XVII
Galactic Man

was ending. They had

the last pressures, and the aml]]. rrlnd-
ing shocks as the cruiser settl
dock, cold Them that they wm nnln

on s.
‘The bells rang, and the throb of the

generators gave way o an unfamilisr
Hlence. They waited, then. And nofhing

happened. The hours went by and noth

boumi for without even hearing
Eq

ere were officers
many guards, all of them armed. Thelr
faces told nothin
“You will come with us,” said the
young eaptain of guards soberly.
“Where?” demanded Joris. “To Liyr-
o

dis prison
Al communication with the prison-
ers forbidaen,” clipped the youn cap-
tain, "You will come with
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1t scemed strange to Trehearne to
walk again on unmoving floors, corri-
dors, decks—on a planet.
e tawny glare of Aldebaran was
dazzling when they filed out of the cruis-
er. The air

3 1d not
see much. The cruiser had landed in a
closed-off sector and there were other
guards waiting out here beside a num-
ber of ultra-cars.
But Trehearne could hear. He could
hear all the usual hum and din and
clangor of the vast spaceport, the grind

hurtling upward, a s
for djmnt suns, And in the distance the
ing towers of Liyrdis cny lhll mag-
niﬁcemly challe nggd the heat
Teeheatne felt » sick sense of futility.
All this vast ordered turmoil of routine
and activity, all the galaxy-wide trade
that centered here, the thousand-year
solidity of Vardda commercial monopoly
—how could he have dreamed that a
pitifully faint and aborted radio call
could ever shake it? The faces of his
friends showed mm how their last hope
had begun to w
“The cars,” said the young captain.
“You i'nux g0 in the first one.”
1 found his voice. “What about

“T'am permitted to tell you that your
wmnde has been removed to the hospi-
tal and is in good condition.”

Soris aid nothing. Trehearne saw his
sunken eyes looking across the spaceport
and thought how it must be for him to
come back so to this place where for
years he had sat with his hands guiding
the Vardda ships that came and went.

The car took them out of the space-
port fast. Trehearne saw that other
cars, with guards alone in them, ran
unobtrusively along ahead of and behind

And nothing was changed in Llyrdis.
‘The peacock city preened itself beneath

the sun, iridescent, splendid, its streets
thronged with the smiling Vardda and
the other stranger races—echoing with
music, brilliant with color.

a Vardda man and girl
who stoad, laughing a5 they talked: It
was then that Trehearne ceased al
gether to hope.

“We're lalnl lo the Council Hall”
Edri said prese
Joris noaded sombeﬂy “I could have
told you that. As a Council member, I
have to.be formally impeached and s
moved before charges against me can
pressed.”

He added grimly, “Old Ristin, the

nexus of governmental buildings. n
domnu Liyrdis, not by size, but by
It was & gray old pile, without
Doauty but with the masivenses aad

nohdxty of eternal things.
and corridors and staring

-numom, Shairn's face leaped re

his

Shc had been waiting to see him pass,
he knew. Her face was white and
m-med and she said nothing, but her

eyes said, “Michael! Michael!”

He looked back at her as they went
on and he wondered what she read in
his own eyes. And then they had entered
the deliberative chamber itself.

was not large and not crowded—a
half-moon-shaped hall
thing more than a hu
its chairs. Of the blur of faces turned
toward him, most were grave, some
curious, some open in their hatred.
Ristin, the chairman, wi
cent white-haired old Lucifer who dis-
dained the petty vanity of pretending
that this was » routine matter.
Council

al body,
“This cr(mm-x charge agalnat
y ou—piracy, resisting of authority,
Taardor—will be handied by the regulat
courts. We are here Investigating a mat-

he m
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ter urgent to the state.”
“As for murder—" Trehearne began
savagely but the chairman interrupted.
“I said the eriminal charges will be
examined later. The lady Shairn has
iy made her deposition, I under-
stand. But what concerns us here is the
much graver offense against the Vardda
communi
Joris got up, thrusting his gray
head forward like an old mastiff’s. He
growied, “Since this Is an investigation,
you_can't legally carry it out without
hearing

imly, “The Coordinator
of the Port was always good at mak

. He
vaguely why Edri, who had sat sagging
heavily beside him, suddenly stiffened,
why Edri convulsively gra: his wrist.
in was continuing,
emphasize again that we of the Council
must not let any emotion of resentment
sway our judgment. We are elocted to
serve the best interests of the Vardda
a8 a whole and we must let no other con-
i decisic

. “By after

Trehearne, stl half understand-

ing folt & whlta-hot thrll. Edri had be-

mble

Ristin's soo vel et in. “Believe me,

your exultation is premature. Neverthe-

no purpose in co)

the fact that your actions have prosent-

e us with an unprecedentedly grave
problem.”

rn said hosrsely to Trehearne,

“Don't you get it? Our meseage went
through!”

Trehearne understood then. The g1
ity of the watching faces, the

‘Through them, after o thousand
ears, the voice of Orthis had spoken

1o the Galaxy, And it had been hearar

somewhere it had been heard.

Ristin was saying, “So far only vague
rumor and hearsay is abrosd. Every
operator who might have heard the
broadeast has been warned not o repeat
it but there are bound to be Orthists
among them. The fact that non-Vardds
worlds possess ultra-wave receivers for
use in their c with us is an
‘even more serious matter.

It stands thus—that in spite of the

non on
slowly becoming vubhc

knmvkdxu ok Orts: e o o
‘At least three recordings

of :t have been found and two written
copies. We can assume that there are

Joris-said grimly, “In other words—

secret is out and evaryone will soon
know that—and what are you going to
do about it?”

“The Coordinator of the Port has
summed it up,” Ristin agreed, coolly.

“What shall we do about it 7*

A tall Vardda leaped up and cried, “T
suggest that the first thing we do Is to
execute these traitors "

‘There was a fierce chorus of agree-
ment from » few dosen voices. Ristin

rap] ;huPLv

“I have

mouot sousiSetation h e wiimath et
ests of our us have no
‘more such outbs .

An older Vardda man rose in the tiers
and said quietly, “Before I advance my
suu-twn 1 :hmﬂd admit that I have

Orthist sympathies.

s e ot T o ey ome e
ou must allow for that.”
‘He went on. “I would have liked long
290 10 e this unnatursl monopoly end:
ed. Now our hand has been forced.



7 STARTLING STORIES

that our best and wisest course
in to et st onee—to declare publily
that we Vardda are going to give th
secret to the whole galaxy.
“The secret is out anyway. But by
acting quickly we can take credit for it.
‘e can aver that the broadcast was
made with our consent. Remember, in
a few generations other worlds will be
flying the stars—and we do not want
them cherishing a legacy of hatred for

rne, listening, smiled grimly.
"yalmu don’t change much across the

it ‘we hoped for!” Edri
‘whispered. "It ‘would work too.”

ing back the argument to the main issue
time after time. Finally, in a lull of the

din:uﬁu vorleuy Joris swung around
and

"an lu to old man
roared. “You'd thlnk the way some o of
d of

lolnz out between the stars in any num-

w that sink home. The
Va.rdrh ‘Coundil, being human, eould nok

porey too deeply for long sbost  future
they wouldn’t s
“nd furthermore,” Joris bellow

“when every half-baked folk in the Gnl

the lubberly races of the
alaxy can compete with us out
Do you think so
He caught them with that, with the
Vardda pride, the Vardda glory. Tre-
earne saw the strained faces changing.
Not all of them but many.
Toris paused before he said his final

word. “Do you think there will ever be
a time when we Vardda can't hold our
own?”

There was not much talk after that.
There were questions, protests, doubts,
but little more argument. All the argu-

e this now or
never,” Ristin told them. “If we delay
longer there will not be a choice.”
Trehearne heard the resolution read
and the voting and the result. Not easily
mm the Vardda yield| Forty-three vot-
the resolution. But seventy-
e or 1.
Ristin said, “It will be announced by
broadcast tonight that, in view
of the advance of civilization on many
e wontts the Vardda oom et
e toshar the secretof mtation with
other selected r:
oo o mld, “1¥s done. Trehoarne, it's

O hesrne still could not quite grasp
that that simple statement
change forever in the Galaxy, that with
it all human races began the great

toward Galactic Man.

“And these criminals who forced us
to do the thing?” demanded a Vardda
recalcitrant, glaring at Trehearne and
his fellows.

“We have no choice there,” Ristin

ly. “To punish them for what

ent. The ordinary charges against
them s be dismissed. The murder
ehuge already been refuted by the

"Sn th-t fnr their crime they go un-
unis]

Ria in slghed regretfully. “The inter-
ests of the state dgnund it. Yes.
‘rehearne’s comrs reaki
doms, half stunned, h-lf incredulous of
the Vi they had thought beyond
them. But strangely Trehearne was not
thinking of what they had won for the
galaxy races. He was feeling a pride
that Joris' phrase “We Vardda” had
kindled in him.
“We Vardda—"
. He was one

And he was one of them,
of the star-lords, the first, the oldest,



THE STARMEN OF LLYRDIS

the greatest of the starmen.
Edri was thinking of somethi

e more thing.
rulser Ito been gent to guard
his ship,” said
i nodded plmfully “But_Orthis
was not ever child of a planet. He was
star-born, dwelling always between the
stars. He has sat long on that far world,
If his ship could take space again .
Ristin _said _musingly, “A good
thought. By putting that ship into an
orbit around our system we'll create a
monument that will remind all the
Galaxy that it was a Vardda who gave
them mmnzht
Edri turned to Trehearne and Joris.
He said, “Ortis is coming home.”
1t was then that he began to cry.

‘HE message left for Trehearne had
mld him simply that Shairn would
Tower. It was handed

and Qwrn
ther eager plana, Bat Joris took no joy
in their victory.

“Had 1t beon done a generation ago
27 som would he & starcaptain now, now,"
he muttered, in answer to
awkward words. “Well—"

car took him out of Liyrdis,

smooth and fast, snd the great fare of
Ddsuren sink leward the ses acd
dusk came on. He saw the Silver Tower

1l!m|mdn( in the twilight and the dark
figare down on the shadowy beach and
hewmt toward

ard but
the held him off. She spoke to him

ily, her face a white blur in the

L3
dusk. “Let us have no hidden things

T will always hate you

He was mnunded, all the firm hopes
he had built up dissolving beneath him.
Shairn went on, “But 1 love you, Michacl
—for everything else.”

He had her in his arms then, all
doubts gone. He said presently, “You'll
get over that resentment, Shairn.”

“No, Michael. It will always be there.
I warn you of that now!”

Life with Shairn would be no haven
of peace, but he was not afraid. He
knew that he was not the man for too

much peace.

They walked slowly back together
toward the Silver Tower. The stars
were burgeoning and Trehearne looked

up at them. Ho looked at the far faint
spark of little Sol and thought of Earth
and of a changeling born there who had
by miracle won his way home.

‘That greon and distant Farth kne
nothing et of the battle Zought and
won beyond the edges of the Galaxy.
But it had been Eais batte too and
she would know in time. Even to

a generation e sar.
ships would begin to go openly. And
'lu! their internecine umﬂl:h ‘past, her

‘men too would go out among the
Totmv Jon the great mares of Galsete

10 cauld say wl mmtmmn

in the m.hmu dask wnd the Biver
Tower took them



